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A new series from Alex Hannibal that explores temptation you won’t resist!

When Sam is tasked with a new director position at a camp, he has no idea what type of situation it’s going to be when he accepts. The lovely Sister Rosemary fills him in, and it makes his interest skyrocket. He’s going to be in the woods with thirty-six young women, and one of the only men around.

But it’s a camp designed to lead these young women away from sin, not towards it. At least one of them seems to be very involved with the concept of sinning with an older man if she can. It’s difficult to resist a younger woman tempting him.

If Sister Rosemary finds out what’s going on behind the scenes once the fun begins, it will definitely get Sam sent to hell. Although knowing what the lovely Mary and Grace offer him, it might be worth it.

This novella contains more of the steamy fun you’ve come to love from Alex Hannibal! Mature readers only. This book also has religious references.


CHAPTER ONE

It was an absolutely gorgeous day outside as I walked back to the office. A good solid lunch, a delightful walk and I was ready to face the afternoon. Even though we only had to be in the office a couple of days a week, sometimes it was still a slog.

But summer was here. The warmth was spreading, and women walking along the sidewalk in summer dresses caught my eye constantly. As some pervert once said, in the summer the skirts looked shorter, and the boys looked longer.

Returning to my desk, I quickly got a Slack message from my boss. Come and see me ASAP.

Damn. Might actually have work to do. Most of my days were spent putting together ideas for our clients and reinforcing things we’d taught them with accountability. I had enough experience to jump into any situation after a couple of decades dealing with businesses.

But now I was heading towards retirement, or at least being able to work less, and as an older guy who was being quite careful about his health these days, I could feel every hot pepper from the sandwich I’d just enjoyed. A reminder to make an appointment with my doctor. But I was only fifty, so my brain always protested.

Twenty years before, being summoned to the boss’s office would have scared me. Now, it was just a matter of figuring out what Colin wanted. It was usually something generic he didn’t want to deal with. That’s where I came in a lot, cleaning up messes that businesses had created. It was a lot easier to do things other people didn’t want to do.

I knocked on his door jamb. “What’s up, Colin?”

“Sam. Sit down, please. I have something I need you to take care of. And it’s a bit of an ask, so we need to discuss it.”

“No problem. How can I help?”

He steepled his fingers, which told me he was stressed. “Jasmine Lake. You’ve probably never heard of them, but their executive director just quit unexpectedly, and the camp manager is going a bit crazy. She’s a bit out of her depth having to deal with not only the campers and the staff, but also things like logistics and organization. So, they’ve asked us to step in.”

I nodded. “Not a problem. What can I do?” Envisioning a phone call with a frantic business owner, I wasn’t expecting what came next.

Colin chuckled. “Well, how do you feel about going back to camp? Because they need somebody there in person. Not virtual or phone.”

That took me by surprise. Sometimes we were on site, but it wasn’t mandatory. “Uh…I don’t know?”

“It’s for eight weeks. Four intakes of campers.” Colin said. “And they need you there tomorrow. I’m sorry to throw this at you last minute, but the camp director decided to quit unexpectedly and Rosemary needs somebody as soon as possible. I thought of you because you…don’t have any ties.” That was his polite way of saying I was single and alone.

The entire summer? It wasn’t exactly how I envisioned things this year. Even though technically I had nothing holding me back. “Colin, I can’t for the entire summer. There’s no way.”

“I had a feeling you might say that, so I have an offer. I have a special stipend in place for events just like this. If you do this for us, I can top up the pension amount you’re getting. Fast forward you two years?” He’d done his homework.

My eyebrows rose. That meant I could retire even earlier than I’d planned. I’d been on the Freedom 55 plan for a long time, and was literally counting the months when I could stop working, steadily heading up the food chain. When I hit non-profit director, I thought my path was pretty much set with the amount of non-profits we dealt with.

“That’s very generous. Can I think about it?”

He shook his head. “Can’t wait for you to think about it. Tell you what. Give it the first two weeks, which is the first cohort of campers. If at the end of that, you decide you don’t want to stay, then no harm, no foul and I’ll give you a bonus anyway. But we need somebody there to help the camp director organize things tomorrow. Does that work? It’s basically a two week vacation.”

“What kind of camp are we talking about? I’ve never heard of Jasmine Lake.”

Colin chuckled. “Well, that’s the interesting part. It’s a highly religious Christian camp, apparently for people who want to embrace their relationship with God in a closer way. But it’s all adults. Young adults, eighteen to twenty-five. Mostly college students, apparently.”

“A Bible camp?”

“They position it as a camp for wayward souls who want to come back to God. Or people who want to explore their relationship with the Lord closely. Like a meditation retreat for Bible thumpers, I think.”

That was a new one for me. “I’ve never heard of anything like it before.”

He shrugged. “We don’t ask questions about what they do, we just help them implement systems. That’s where you come in. Working with the camp director to help with the back end of things and make sure the operations are covered. You get free accommodations and food too.”

“And probably all the Bibles I can hold, right?”

We both laughed, but I could see he was desperate. At least, desperate enough to make an offer that would propel me seriously forward in my life plan. He was right, I didn’t have anything tying me down, so maybe spending a couple of weeks with God in the woods wasn’t a terrible idea. And maybe I’d learn something. “Okay. I’ll do the first two weeks. And we’ll go from there.”

“Amazing.” He grabbed a file folder. “Here’s some of the information. It’s about a three-hour drive, so you’ll have to leave in the morning. Campers arrive the day after tomorrow.”

The Jasmine Lake retreat wasn’t exactly what I expected. Although being out in the woods for a couple of weeks and getting closer to religion might not be a bad thing. I certainly wasn’t Catholic by any stretch of the imagination, but if it meant I was helping people, then that was kind of the point.

I packed carefully for summer and hopped in my car for the drive. Once I was out of the city, music blasting, it felt like a weight had been taken off my shoulders. This assignment, while it seemed like it might be a slog, wasn’t anything I couldn’t handle. Even sleeping in a cabin was going to be fine, and they provided all the food. What kind of entertainment did a camp for wayward religious people have? Probably a lot of singalongs. I changed my playlist to something called Campfire Classics and kept driving.

I’d never attended camp when I was a kid except for the occasional sleepover camp, but that was one night here or there with Scouts. Even so, the songs I was hearing felt familiar. It was nice to think about a straightforward assignment and having a new environment to be a part of. Maybe this would be an enjoyable experience after all, especially if there was an element where I could learn more about my spirituality.

The road into the camp was long and winding, and it was very isolated. Once I drove through a gate with a large sign above it, I pulled up right beside a couple of other cars. The camp itself was spread out right by a gorgeous lake, with one main building and a lot of cabins off in the distance.

Immediately as I emerged from my car, a woman came out of the large building close by. She must have been watching for me. Lifting her hand in a wave, she had a gorgeous smile on her face.

“Good morning! You must be Sam? Isn’t it a blessed day?”

I was momentarily taken aback by how beautiful she was. Even though she was dressed quite plainly in shorts and a camp t-shirt, her body was outstanding. Long legs, full breasts, and lips that looked like they begged to be kissed.

Hanging in plain view was a big golden cross, which allowed me to inspect her lovely chest with the tight t-shirt clutching to it without seeming like I was being a pervert. Right out of a camp fantasy movie where she was the hot counselor who I suddenly wanted to get to know better on the dock at night.

But she must have been the camp director that I’d be working with. Suddenly, things were getting a lot more interesting. “You must be Sister Rosemary?”

She shook my hand professionally, and when she was closer to me, I made sure to keep my eyes on hers, rather than the other parts of her body I wanted to look at. For a woman who was religious, it was impossible not to think she had a body built for sin.

“You can call me just Rosemary. Sister is for the campers. And I’m so happy you’re here. We have a lot to get caught up with before the first guests arrive tomorrow. Why don’t you grab your things, and I’ll show you to your cabin?”

“Great.” I only had a couple of bags, since I knew I might not be there for more than a couple of weeks. “What a great location.”

“Yes, we are truly blessed.” She nodded, heading towards the main building. “The land was a donation from a long standing member of the church, and his only request was that we use it for a good purpose. So, taking care of wayward women seemed like a natural fit. I’ve been a therapist for a dozen years already, and this camp has helped a lot of souls.”

Hold on. “Wayward women?”

She paused. “Of course. Didn’t Colin tell you? This camp is for women only. We certainly can’t have men and women mixing together in this type of environment.” She sniffed. “That would just encourage even more hedonism. We are a place where women come to get closer to the Lord and resist urges of the flesh and learn how to regain their piety.”

“I see.” I nodded. “Colin didn’t tell me that piece. Not that it matters.”

“Of course it doesn’t matter. However, we do have ground rules for men. The only males we have working here are the kitchen and ground staff and yourself, obviously. For some of our young ladies, who have been tempted away from the Lord, it might lead them to other temptations. The staff are under strict instructions to not fraternize with the campers. I don’t need to tell you that.”

“Of course.” I nodded. “So, I’ll make sure I remind the staff when I meet them.”

We walked past the main building, and I saw a long shoreline with a designated swimming area, along with canoes and kayaks lined up on a dock. “We have a pretty strict schedule to make sure people stay focused during their time here.” Rosemary continued. “Bible study morning and afternoon, physical activities, and then in the evenings often there is singing or some sort of fun thing.”

Well, at least I’d been right about the campfire singalong. “Just let me know how I can help.”

“You’re going to be my right hand. There’s no way I can do this alone. But I will be relying on you to handle the operations side, while I handle the camper side.”

“That’s what Colin said. Happy to be working with you.” She smiled, and I was taken aback at how her entire face lit up. Damn, she was stunning. If I hadn’t known she was a nun and probably thought sex was evil, I would have tried to flirt with her. Down, boy.

My cabin wasn’t far, and it was fairly secluded. While it was sparse, with a simple bed and dresser and lamp plus a basic bathroom, it had air conditioning and felt cozy. “I hope this will be okay.”

“It feels great.” I put my cases aside. “I’m sure it will be totally fine. Why don’t you show me the rest of the camp?”

“Excellent. Then you can get settled in.”

Rosemary quickly showed me the camper’s cabins. “It’s four people per cabin, and there’s only thirty-six campers during each two-week period. The agenda is consistent and predictable, and there’s a strong focus on the Lord.” She paused. “Are you a religious man, Sam?”

It was only right to be honest. “I have to admit, I’m not. Although this might be a good opportunity to get closer to faith, I guess.”

“Excellent.” Rosemary smiled. “I found the Lord a decade ago, and I’ve never been happier. He’s guided me into amazing things, and now I get to teach his gospel to others and help them heal their past wounds.”

A decade ago? So maybe there were some past wounds that Rosemary had which led her to this type of work. But that was none of my business. “That’s great. I probably won’t lead any Bible studies, but I respect what you are trying to do a lot. How do the campers find you?” I asked.

“Mostly through agencies that support women with mental health and addiction. But then we have several churches that send people our way and private people who don’t mind paying to be here. Sometimes they are in the throes of addiction or…” she dropped her voice even though we were alone. “…sexual issues.”

If I had issues with sex, this was probably the last place I’d find myself. “So, it’s a wide variety of things. I understand.”

“You’ll be in charge just as much as I am. Are you a man of faith?”

“Can’t say I am,” I admitted. “Although this might be a good chance to get closer to that side of things.”

She primly nodded. If it weren’t for the razor sharp smile and the knowledge she was a nun, I would have probably tried to flirt a bit. Definitely not the place for that.

“You’re welcome to join our activities. But I’ll also need you to keep an eye on camper welfare and behavior. Sometimes the ladies we have…resist the process. They come from troubled backgrounds and just need urging to get on the right path towards God.”

Hearing her talk about her faith was almost inspiring. She had an inspirational tone, and I was looking forward to seeing what she had to offer.

After all, maybe I could learn something. Getting closer to my faith wasn’t a bad idea.

Little did I know how far I would end up straying.


CHAPTER TWO

Waking up the next day to a very noisy crow instead of my usual alarm clock was unexpected. At least the sun was up already, and I knew it was going to be a very busy day once the first cohort of campers arrived. I was very curious about how the camp operated, especially under Rosemary’s watchful eye.

Stretching in the quiet of the morning, I knew it was going to be a good day. Getting used to the place and the people was all part of the job, and after all, it was only two weeks. For the time being, I could focus on what I was needed for, and that was to make sure the place ran smoothly behind the scenes.

Rosemary was already eating when I arrived at the dining hall. I double checked that the staff was getting everything unloaded and prepared for the camper’s arrival. It wasn’t a big staff, so they were easy to take care of. We had enough food on hand stocked to take care of the first week, and the menu was already set up so it was pretty mindless.

All the kitchen staff were younger guys, and their accommodations were on the other side of the property, well away from the cabins for the campers. Rosemary was crystal clear about there being a good amount of separation.

It was clear why, since the kitchen staff was all men, and the campers were all going to be young women. At least all the guys would be in the kitchen for most of the time and had been told there was a zero fraternization policy, which I reinforced to all of them a second time.

“Good morning, Sam. Isn’t it a blessed day? I’m excited for our first group of campers!” Rosemary gushed as I sat down, spooning some eggs and bacon onto my plate. And the coffee was at least decent as well. “I hope you’re ready. I want to thank you again for throwing yourself into the fray like this on short notice. It’s a big help.”

“It’s my job, Sister.” I nodded around a mouthful of excellently crispy bacon. “Sorry, Rosemary. I’ll keep things going behind the scenes, and you make sure the guests have an amazing experience.”

“Oh, they will!” she sighed. “I remember the first time I found the Lord, and it was like suddenly my eyes were clear for the first time. All the wrongs I’d done in my previous life were forgiven, and I was embraced by hope and love.”

Her previous life? That was an interesting thought. Rosemary was probably in her thirties and obviously was quite attractive. In her khaki shorts that hugged a pair of long legs and a tight t-shirt, it was only thoughts of sin that entered my mind when I looked her up and down. Maybe she would loosen up at some point.

A horn blared in the distance. “Oh! They’re here!” Rosemary clapped her hands. “Why don’t you come out and greet them with me?”

“Of course.” I took another couple of bites and a big gulp of coffee. If I were going to be second in command, they needed to know who I was. I was also pretty intrigued by the idea of an all-female group.

Not that I didn’t have to adhere to the same policy of non-fraternization, but the dynamic was going to be fascinating to watch, especially with a religious element thrown in.

Within a few minutes, a big charter bus pulled in front of the main building. Rosemary had said the guests came from two different cities, but obviously they all came together. We both stood on the steps as the bus stopped and the doors opened, Rosemary waving at the people exiting. I almost felt like there should have been a fanfare.

But when I saw who was getting off, a gulp entered my throat. Climbing off the bus were several dozen young ladies, all of whom looked slightly nervous. I’d been reassured by Rosemary that they were all between eighteen and twenty-two, so college aged, but some of them looked completely doe eyed.

Many of them were dressed very conservatively, and I saw more than one cross around a neck. One girl had a large cross tattooed on her forearm. But quite a few of them were damned attractive. A couple, downright gorgeous. Lots of long hair, well dressed co-ed bodies and a lot of eager eyes looking around.

If I hadn’t been twice their age, it would have been a jackpot. Thirty-six young women all in one place for two weeks.

Rosemary raised her hand once they had all disembarked and gathered their luggage. “My friends! Welcome to Jasmine Lake! We are very excited to have you here. My name is Sister Rosemary, and I’ll be your camp director and spiritual guide for the session. I’m looking forward to meeting and learning with all of you!”

There was a general round of friendly smiles, but most of the women stood there nervously.

She pointed at me. “This is Sam Roberts, our operations manager! He will be in charge of things like your comfort and meals, and anything else you might need.” I raised my hand and saw their eyes all fly to me. There was a lot of nervous energy, although a couple of them just looked like they didn’t even want to be there. “We will get your cabins assigned and then show you to your accommodations. Your schedule is posted inside your cabins!”

A sigh from one of the ladies, the one with a cross tattoo on her arm. “Yay.”

Rosemary ignored her. “Okay, so anyone with last names from A to K, line up here, and anyone with last names L to Z, please line up there.” She pointed at a table and motioned for me to stand there beside her. “All we have to do is look up their names, verify and give them their cabin assignment.”

“No problem.” I told her. Easy enough. The first woman approached and got her cabin number.

“Once you have your cabin number, please find your group! There will be one through nine!” Rosemary announced.

The girl with the cross tattoo was in my line, and when she got close enough, I could see other tattoos on her upper chest and shoulders. “Damn. I didn’t know there was going to be a hot older guy here.”

I didn’t know how to take getting flirted with after they’d been here for ten minutes. “Mary Richards? You’re in cabin eight.”

“Perfect. Now you know where I live.” She sighed, turning away with a flirty grin.

Oh, boy. If that was an example of the type of ladies we were going to be dealing with, then Rosemary had her work cut out for her. Most of them seemed quiet and friendly enough, and Mary was the only one who’d given any sense of flirtation. I gave a silent prayer for that.

Once the campers were settled in, we all met in the main dining hall, and Rosemary went over the rules and the schedule. It was jampacked, and held very little free time for any of them. Bible study, and then the mornings were occupied with swimming and canoeing or some other activity. I had to admit, I wasn’t going to complain about seeing all the ladies in bathing suits.

The first few days of camp, I was so busy I could barely keep my head straight. Rosemary was excellent at her job, but she needed a person on the back end of things keeping all the other moving parts organized. I tried hard to be involved in a lot of the camp operations right away.

All the days were pretty much the same. There were group Bible study sessions, group therapy sessions, and then free time and some basic activities like swimming and canoeing. In the evenings after dinner, usually there was another group study session or presentation.

Sometimes Rosemary would have a discussion about a specific Bible verse. All of it was clearly designed to keep the young ladies in touch with God, although the involvement of the campers was definitely different.

I could clearly tell that some of the young ladies were there only because they had to be, and then another group was definitely there because of other reasons. Some were former addicts, some were trying to get back to their Christian roots.

As I suspected, when the water activities took place, the eye candy was spectacular. Even though I knew I was just the old guy helping out, I took advantage once in a while and made sure to get some sun while getting some swimming time myself. Rosemary and the other ladies didn’t seem to mind at all.

My eyes had been on Mary ever since she flirted with me that first day, and it was obvious that she was a person who was there because she had to be, not because she wanted to be. Seeing her in a bikini while she enjoyed the water was giving my mind all sorts of licentious thoughts, and only Bible study kept them from going astray.

After a few days, we’d all settled into a rhythm, but I received a phone call for Mary at the main office. I was happy to retrieve her to use my office. Any chance of getting to know her a bit better and experience some flirting. Maybe it was just me being a horny old man, but all the youth around me was hard to resist.

Walking up to her cabin, I knocked on the door. It was opened quickly, and it was Mary who opened it. And damn, if she didn’t look even more amazing than she was in a bikini.

“Can I help you? Sam, right? Or do you prefer Mister Roberts?” she was standing there in only a thin t-shirt and panties, and I felt like I had to avert my eyes because even though I’d seen her in less, her body was far sexier in what she was wearing. “I was hoping you might drop by.”

Her statement, especially the part of saying my last name, dripped with a seductive voice. Instantly, blood rushed straight between my legs. This girl was not one of the pious ones, unlike her cabin mate. Which was probably why Rosemary paired them together. “Hi, Mary. Your lawyer just called? He needs to speak to you. So you can use the phone in the main office.”

“Oh. Okay, give me a minute. Come on in.” She waved me inside. I could see Grace sitting on her bed reading. It probably wasn’t appropriate to be inside their cabin alone, so I stayed outside. But when Mary bent over to retrieve her shorts and then slowly slipped them on, wiggling her hips, it was impossible not to let her catch me watching. She was like sex poured into a t-shirt, and the fact she clearly wasn’t wearing a bra underneath it only made it worse.

Then she whipped off the T-shirt, grabbing another one to pull on. I averted my eyes, but not before I glimpsed two perfect breasts bobbing into view. “Oh! I forgot you were standing there.” She claimed, smoothing down her shirt. “Sorry.”

Grace looked at her and rolled her eyes. I could see the other girl was uncomfortable with the display of blatant sexuality. Meanwhile, my cock was responding to the flirtation, that was for sure. I didn’t want to make it obvious that I had to adjust myself.

“All right, let’s go.” Mary skipped down the steps, shooting me a sexy grin. I didn’t say a word. There was no way to know why Mary had to speak to a lawyer, but I wasn’t about to pry.

It took her about thirty seconds to volunteer why. “I’m here as part of a probation thing. Got in a bit of trouble with some public nudity.”

“Well, I guess you don’t mind being naked in front of strangers.” I winked. Her eyebrow cocked, and she gave off a little giggle.

“Oh, Mister Roberts.” The tone sent another ripple into my dick, which was already making walking hard. “You have no idea.” Her voice dropped. “I’m sort of hypersexual. It gets me into all sorts of trouble. My lawyer figured that maybe having church camp under my belt might convince a judge I found God and wouldn’t want to have sex everywhere anymore.”

“Well, maybe you should give God a chance, Mary.”

Her eye roll was epic. “You sound like Sister Rosemary. Don’t tell me you’re a Bible thumper too?” Eyes looked me up and down. “Nah. You’re a normie just like me. I can tell.”

“Normie? Is that what the cool kids call it these days?” I laughed. “Not exactly.”

“I don’t know what the cool kids call it. But I do know when I see a really hot older man. I have a thing for DILFs, just so you know. Is there a Mrs. Roberts?” She already knew the answer to that, my hands were clearly ring free. “Because if you ever get lonely, I’d be happy to warm you up. My bed is only a single though, so we’d have to get…close.”

Jesus. It was a full court press, and I wasn’t expecting it. This young woman was designed to be tempting to any man. Even a man of the cloth would have had trouble. “Thanks for the offer. But I’ll pass.”

“For now.” She sighed.

Once we arrived at the office, I left her alone while she took her phone call, and I could hear some heated conversation. Mary emerged, looking quite frustrated. “Well, that was a fucking waste of time. What an asshole.”

“Is everything okay?”

“Nothing a little orgasm can’t take care of. I like to get off when I’m frustrated.” She looked at me with a grin. “Want to help?”

“Jesus, Mary.” I exclaimed before I realized what I’d said. Both of us laughed. “Maybe I should include Joseph?”

“Funny and hot.” She smiled again. “Great combination. You know, that invitation to drop by my cabin stands anytime you like, just so you know.”

I had to take another deep breath, almost willing my dick to somehow not be responding to her flirtation. If it was a test from God, I was going to pass it. There was Bible study that night, and I was going to make sure I attended. “I appreciate it. But let’s keep things holy for the time being, shall we?”

“Ugh. This sucks.” She groused. Once we reached her cabin, she headed inside, and I let out the breath I’d been holding. Jesus, my resistance to that young lady was waning. She had no filter, and didn’t seem to care that I was twice her age.

At Bible study that night I paid careful attention, making sure that I resisted the urge to make eye contact with Mary or any of her cohorts. If it was temptation they were going to throw my way, I could resist.

That’s what I hoped, at least.


CHAPTER THREE

I didn’t know how it happened, but suddenly Sister Rosemary was giving me the time of my life. And as I suspected, her body was absolutely built to be ravaged.

She was winding her sexy hips, dancing in between my legs, and she was dressed in an outfit built for sinning. Sheer lingerie, cupping her big breasts with barely anything over her crotch, and I could see right through the material so that a lovely, shaved slit was exposed.

“Come with me, Sam. Give into me. Let me corrupt you.” She turned around and rubbed her sexy ass against my bulge, and my cock felt like diamonds. As soon as her butt touched me, it felt like my cock was ready to explode. She turned again and straddled my waist, lowering herself down.

Luscious lips lowered towards mine, and I could feel the heat coming from the joining of our two bodies as our lips almost met.

And suddenly I jerked awake. My cabin was black, but my groan was real. The steel rod between my legs begged me to touch it and continue the fantasy that I’d created in my head. Obviously, all the surrounding temptation was getting to me. I hadn’t had a wet dream in decades, but that had been damned close.

With my heart pounding, there was no way I was going to be able to get back to sleep anytime soon. Thoughts of my fantasy was still fresh in my head. And the strange thing was, it was about Rosemary, the most unattainable woman in the entire place. Not any of the nubile young women that I’d been watching frolicking in the water and sunning on the dock the other day.

No, I needed to figure out a way to calm down so I could get back to sleep. Sliding out of bed, I waited a few minutes so my erection diminished and then tugged on a pair of track pants. A walk would do me some good to clear my head.

The night air was quite cool, but it helped me clear my head. I was still wondering what the hell I was even doing there. Maybe Rosemary was rubbing off on me, because it felt like maybe I’d been called there for some kind of reason. Part of the entire ordeal was the temptation of being surrounded by young women.

I quickly headed past the dock and beach, checking to make sure nothing was out of place. The main building was dark and quiet. After all, it was after midnight. Taking a quick look at the parking lot, I began to calm down.

That’s when I heard the sound of voices. It was off in the distance, towards the kitchen staff cabin. The small group who worked there had the equivalent of a bunkhouse, and maybe they were just up late. Heading in that direction, if they were playing cards it might be a good chance to bond with some young men instead of lusting over the young women I was surrounded by.

As I got closer though, I heard something very clearly, and it definitely wasn’t only a man. One of the female campers was up and with one of the kitchen staff, that was obvious from the voices I heard.

As I got closer, there was a giggle, and then a male voice moaned through the trees. And it definitely sounded like the guy was enjoying something like I’d only dreamt about. “Oh…oh, Mary…”

Two figures appeared, and I made sure to stay behind a tree so they couldn’t see me, but it was obvious what was going on. The man’s pants were down, and the woman was stroking his erection, both of them embraced together but mostly fully clothed. She was giving him a handjob.

It was Peter, one of our kitchen staff members, and I made a mental note to fire him the next day. And the woman with him was clearly the temptress Mary. I recognized her hair and voice. His hand was down her shorts as well, rubbing her between her legs, and she was panting for breath.

Even though it was dark, I could easily recognize the woman as Mary because her distinctive short hair gave her away. The guy was one of the line cooks, but that didn’t matter. I had a feeling that men and women would find a way to get together at the camp, and this just confirmed it.

Before I could even think about what to do, Mary’s hand on the man’s cock pumped and suddenly his entire body convulsed like he was having a seizure. “UH…UH…AH…”

I couldn’t see what happened, but it was pretty obvious with the voice that quickly hissed through the trees. “Holy shit, did you just cum in my hand?” Mary said.

“I…I…” the poor man was shaking from top to bottom, and the expression on his face was pure embarrassment. “I’m sorry. It just felt so good.”

“Oh my God, that has to be a sign. A super hot guy who cums in twenty seconds.” Mary looked at her hand, and even though I couldn’t see the obvious evidence, she quickly wiped it off. “What a fucking waste. Thanks for nothing.”

“It’s not a waste!” the guy protested. “We can…just give me some time and we can try again!”

“Sorry, Peter,” Mary said, placing her hands on his chest. “Too much risk for no reward. Go back to bed. Forget this ever happened.” Pushing herself away and adjusting her shorts, she sighed dejectedly.

And walked straight towards me.

“Mary! Wait…” the man whispered loudly, but as Mary stalked towards my hiding spot, he finally turned and hung his head, walking away. I tried to make myself invisible somehow, but even with my flashlight shielded, she spotted me.

Shit. I put a finger over my lips, and she stifled a cry of surprise somehow. Now that she was closer, I could see she was dressed in just a pair of shorts and a thin t-shirt for her midnight rendezvous. Waving at her to follow me, I quickly walked towards our camp, and she hung her head and followed me.

Once the other man was definitely out of sight and earshot, she finally spoke in a frantic whisper. “Sam…I don’t know what you’re doing out here, but I wasn’t doing anything.”

“Out of your cabin, meeting a person from the male kitchen staff after midnight? I have a pretty good idea what you were doing, Mary.” I replied. Her face fell. “And I happened to appear at a very awkward moment.”

“Oh. Shit. You saw that?” her eyes went wide. “I swear, nothing else was going to happen.”

“Well, that’s for sure. That poor man won’t forget what happened for a very long time.” I cracked a smile, trying to make the situation more lighthearted. After all, what she was doing was perfectly natural. Troubled young women and troubled young men getting together in the dark had happened since we were teenagers. “But don’t worry, you’re not in trouble. Let’s just get back to your cabin before anyone else wakes up.”

“What are you doing out here? Were you spying on us?”

I shook my head. “Not spying. I just don’t sleep well sometimes, and going for a walk helps me clear my head. I heard what was going on.”

We walked slowly through the woods, emerging near the main building. “So…how much did you see?” she asked with a wry smile.

“Not a lot. Just the climax, as it were.” She giggled softly when I said it.

“Yeah. That’s not exactly what I was expecting.”

“Can I ask what you were expecting? I mean, you’ve only been here a week. You barely know that guy. Rosemary would disapprove.”

“Rosemary probably hasn’t gotten laid in years. If ever.” She snorted with a shrug. “I was just horny. I’m still really fucking horny. That guy didn’t even touch me. Masturbating can only do so much, you know? And there’s always people around.”

“Mary. Let’s leave the horny talk out of it.” I said, even though as soon as she confessed she was horny, it made my body respond in a way I’d been trying really hard to quell the entire time I’d been there so far. “Take a deep breath.”

“I can’t help my feelings, Sam.” She sighed. “I’m used to frequent sex. This whole born again thing is not only boring, it’s a complete change for me. Do you know why I’m here?”

I shook my head. “No.”

She stopped. “It’s because I have an affliction, according to my shrink. I need sex constantly. I thought maybe this place would be a way I could get a handle on it, and it’s helped a lot, but…”

“But?”

“But I’m still so fucking horny all the time. And when I got here, they took away my toys. I have to masturbate with my fingers. There’s always people around. As much fun as it is to be watched doing it, all the bible thumpers here get shocked if I double click my mouse.”

“Mary, you need to stop talking about that.” I told her. It was the truth, but she needed to stop talking because thinking about her masturbating was only making my dick even harder. And my loose shorts were getting a lot tighter.

We came through the pathway towards the waterfront, and the moonlight illuminated the small beach. “We need to get you back to your cabin before anyone finds out what happened. You’ll get kicked out.”

“Do we have to go back? I like the night air. And talking to you.” She smiled. “It’s so easy to talk to you, you know? Has anyone ever told you that? Like you’re this hot older guy who’s such a mentor. Hot professor vibes.”

Okay, that had a slightly flirtatious tone, and that was heading in a direction my brain knew I should stop, but my dick had an entirely different idea. “I’m glad to hear that. But it doesn’t change the fact you were breaking the rules.”

“Rules are made to be broken, Sam.” She sighed. “Although I guess that’s what landed me here in the first place.”

“Let’s go.” I pointed in the direction of her cabin, and she stuck out her tongue at me.

“Wow, you really can’t be tempted, can you? Want me to tell you what I was planning on doing if that guy hadn’t blown his load?”

“No.”

She ignored me. “I have an oral fixation. Like, I love having a big, hard cock in my mouth and sucking it until my man begs me to let him cum down my throat. And then I was hoping he’d bend me over and fuck me. He had a decent sized dick.”

There was no shame at all in what she said, and it was said as casually as reading a breakfast menu. But my cock heard it, and it made walking even more uncomfortable.  

“Wow, no reaction.” She giggled. “You’re tough. But I bet I can figure out a way to get you to loosen up.”

“You think so?” I had to respond. She stopped in front of the waterfront and gave me another look that went straight to my crotch. It was like she was looking for trouble, and suddenly I had a feeling I was in trouble too.

“Well, what about we go skinny dipping? We’re all alone out here.” Without waiting for an answer, Mary grabbed her shirt and quickly whipped it over her head.

The bra underneath didn’t stay for long either, because she quickly unhooked it and as it dropped away, her perky tits popped into view in the moonlight. “Since you made sure I can’t have any fun, why don’t we have some together?”

I was dumbfounded. In my job capacity, I never thought in a million years any of the girls would come on to me, but now one of the most aggressive ones was topless and about to shuck off the rest of her clothes. Within a moment, before I could even protest, she’d slid down her shorts and panties, and her naked ass almost twinkled as she ran towards the water.

A quiet scream and she splashed into the cold, plunging her whole body in. Once she surfaced, she waved at me with bobbing tits and whispered loudly. “Come in, Sam! I need you to warm me up!”

“Mary, we can’t…get out of there!” I groaned in a loud whisper and looked around. It was the middle of the night. Nobody was awake. There was a naked young woman in the water right in front of me.

And who was going to catch us? Unless another pair of people wandered along and saw, of course. They’d never be able to identify us and would probably just chalk it up to two people skinny dipping and leave it alone, especially if it was another pair of potential lovers.

Okay, so this was going to happen. I took a deep breath and quickly slipped my shirt off and then dropped my shorts, leaving my boxers on. Maybe that would prevent any serious hanky panky. Maybe that was wishful thinking. Walking into the water, Mary was smiling, and as soon as I was within reach, she splashed water at me, drenching my upper body.

The cold made me yelp, but then I took a breath and dove in, feeling the initial sensation of the freezing temperature as my erection vanished. Mary was close, and instead of paddling away from me, she quickly lunged at me, wrapping her naked legs around my body. Before I knew what was happening, she had her mouth on mine and her tongue was sliding between my lips.

Well, that brought my erection back in a serious hurry. The kiss took what breath I had left away, and her sexy tits rubbed against my chest as my dick reawakened and felt her legs, plus what was between them, rubbing against my body. It was pure passion and lust and my body fired up, ready for anything with this gorgeous sinner.

Knowing I was in for a penny, in for a pound, there was no need to hold back. This girl was a pure vixen who knew what she wanted, and in the moment, that seemed to be me. Rolling her hips on me, I kissed her again, and this time my hands wrapped around her, cupping her firm ass and feeling the firm cheeks under my hands.

We were in shallow enough water to stand up, so as I let her down our lips never left one another, and her hand slid down and grabbed my erection, cupping the shaft and stroking it slowly. “Mmm…I really needed some dick tonight.” She sighed, kissing my neck. It was like she knew exactly where on my body to touch me. “And I really need this in my pussy.”

I managed to make a light hearted protest. “Mary. This is crazy. I’m…”

“You’re what?” she kissed my chest. “My camp director? So what? And you’re in the water naked with me already. Tell me you haven’t thought about it since you saw me the other day.”

Well, there was no denying that. Being surrounded by nubile young women constantly, even under the auspices of the church, was too much temptation for me. And now I was in the water with one of my young women, naked, with her crawling on me. She kissed me again and moaned into my ear. “I’m literally asking you to fuck me, Sam. And fuck me hard. Don’t worry, nobody will ever know.”

My brain was not capable of any type of proper decision. With her sexy tits rubbing against my chest, she slipped her hand into my waistband and circled it around my shaft. “Damn. This is really big.” Her lips found mine again, and with her hand stroking me and the lusty tongue in my mouth, there was no way I could stop the freight train inside me.

“Swim to the floating dock. Now.” I growled. Mary giggled and quickly dove into the water, paddling as her sexy little butt sparkled in the moonlight. I tried to be as quiet as possible as we both splashed for the only surface I could see that would be relatively private if anyone walked by. And at least if we were out there, nobody could identify either of us.

Splashing as little as possible, as soon as she reached the dock, Mary climbed up the ladder. Her naked body was like temptation personified in the moonlight, and once I came out of the water as well, our bodies met on the wooden surface, and I quickly tugged my shorts down and off.

Pulling her body into mine, I kissed my sexy young beauty hard and felt her wet skin rubbing against me, her legs sliding up mine and her hand finding my cock again. As soon as I rolled onto my back, she dove between my legs and yanked my shorts off, her mouth engulfing me whole. The sensation of her hot mouth on my cold skin was intense, as was the ease with which she sucked my entire length into her mouth.

Mary was eager, a little moan coming from her throat and making my dick vibrate. How she’d gained such incredible cocksucking skills, I could only imagine, but before I knew it, I felt my whole length buried in her throat. She was right about her skill.

Grabbing onto her sexy ass, I yanked her body on top of mine, so her legs were straddling my face. If she wanted to cum, I was more than ready to help her along with my mouth. Tugging her ass down, I found a lovely pussy that I dipped my tongue inside and took a lovely, long taste of her. She gasped around my dick, and when I kept probing her with my tongue, it was like she started to writhe on my face.

Finally, she let my cock go, moaning into the night air. “Oh, shit…Sam…you’re eating my pussy so good.” Arching her back, Mary began to grind her pussy against my mouth. “Fuck, I need to cum, baby. I’m soooo close!”

She tasted absolutely delicious. My mind was going wild that I was eating the pussy of a young woman half my age outdoors at midnight. Especially because it was so damned sinful to be taking full advantage of a horny born again Christian. Spreading her ass cheeks, I went even deeper, finally sucking her clit into my lips and teasing it with my tongue.

“Oh, shit…oh, shit…YYYEEESSSS!” Mary squealed, her body shuddering above me. “AH!” Her orgasmic scream echoed into the night air. If anyone else was awake, I just hoped they thought it was the call of a bird from somewhere, but I knew the truth. Her pussy flooding my mouth with her delicious, sweet juices confirmed it.

The frenzy we were in didn’t stop. Her mouth descended onto my cock again, and she quickly licked up and down my entire shaft. In one agile movement, she spun her naked body around on top of me, and before I could even take a breath, she was guiding me into her dripping slit. Sinking all the way down, my eyes almost rolled back in my head at how tight her pussy was.

“Oh, Jesus, yes…” she moaned. “A nice big dick in my pussy…” Her hips lifted and dropped, and she started fucking me with ease, a steady rhythm of her hips making my entire cock feel like a warm glove was stroking it.

“You look so fucking hot, Mary.” I growled, grabbing two handfuls of her sexy little tits. As soon as I pinched her nipples, she gasped.

“Yeah…play with my tits. Pinch my nipples. Spank my ass!” she gasped. “I want you to use my body like your slut!”

A true slut in every sense of the word, and I was more than happy to indulge her needs while I satisfied my own. Her ass bounced, the wet pussy gripping my cock like velvet as she plunged up and down on me and eventually shuddered with a high-pitched gasp. “Oh, FUCK!” A lovely flood soaked me, telling me she’d had her second orgasm.

We were far enough away from anywhere people were sleeping to hope that nobody was hearing us, and in the darkness, nobody could see who we were. As her sexy hips continued to writhe on top of me, I decided to just give in.

Spanking her ass hard, she gasped with desire, and I quickly grabbed her hips, rolling her off me but making sure she stayed on all fours. The wet ass cheeks glistened in the moonlight as I moved behind her and rubbed my cock up and down her dripping wet pussy. Mary pushed back into me, and suddenly I was balls deep inside her again.

Her pussy was a perfect fit for my cock, and the little groans of pleasure she was making with every thrust spurred me on. “Yeah…yeah…yeah…give me that dick, baby…fuck meeeeee…”

Every slap echoed in the night air. Grabbing her wet locks, I tugged on her and her head arched back as her pussy tightened around me, a lovely flood of orgasmic juices following a loud gasp. She’d cum three times, and now it was my turn.

Glancing at the camp, I saw a flashing light and almost panicked. Was somebody else awake and could see what we were doing? The light disappeared as fast as it arrived, and I decided it was just a figment of my imagination. Mary’s ass pounding into my cock was a distraction I didn’t want to stop.

As soon as I felt my balls tightening, I yanked my cock out of her pussy and she knew exactly what I was looking for. Sliding in front of me, her sexy lips opened to catch the load we both knew was about to erupt.

Inhaling my cock, she took me right down to the base with her nose buried in my belly as my cock exploded. There was so much pent up cum inside me I expected her to choke, but she swallowed happily, moaning and making my cock vibrate as it drained into her throat.

Even though it felt like I’d pumped a gallon of cum down her throat, she didn’t stop until I was fully drained, then happily licked my shaft up and down, still moaning. “Your cum tastes so good.”

Panting for breath, I had a hard time figuring out what to do next. We were naked, had just fucked like rabbits, and were on a dock in the middle of a lake, fully exposed. Mary gave my dick one last kiss. “My pussy really needed that. I was fucking dying.” She patted my thigh. “Shall we go in?”

It was incredible how nonchalant she was as she slipped back into the water. I quickly followed, and we both paddled towards the shore without a word, the sounds of the water rippling around us. Watching her exit the water was just as enticing as watching her enter it, and my cock stirred again.

Our pile of clothing was untouched, and thankfully there was no sound other than both of us by the water putting our clothes back on. Once Mary was dressed again, she quickly slid up to me. “Thanks for a wonderful time.” Her cute little lips kissed mine briefly, and then I watched in wonder as her gorgeous perky ass headed back towards the cabins.

Had that just happened? Of course it did, and my very happy dick was just a reminder of what I’d been doing just a few minutes before. She turned her head and gave me a small finger wave, and I quickly returned it, dumbfounded. The stars were glistening above me, and there was a sudden onset of guilt.

I certainly wasn’t there to get into any type of relationship, that was for sure. And I’d talked to her about breaking the rules, but I was pretty sure having sex with a camper was one of the ones I should have followed.  

Still, it meant I was going to sleep much better the rest of the night. And whatever happened afterwards, I could deal with it. The only people that knew were the two of us.

And maybe God.


CHAPTER FOUR

I slept like a rock and woke up remembering how good Mary looked riding me, which didn’t help my morning wood situation. In fact, it was so prominent in my mind, I had to jerk off before I began my day, and she was the stimulation. When I arrived at breakfast, the group was mostly there already, and I waved at some of them.

Mary’s table was already eating, and she looked up at me when I walked by, smiling. “Good morning, Sam. Did you sleep well?” She bit into a piece of bacon and licked the tip.

My face blushed red, and I hoped nobody noticed. There was also still the matter of the kitchen staff member I had to fire at some point that day. Sitting down at the main table, Rosemary walked in a moment later, and she looked distressed. But it definitely wasn’t with me, even though seeing her that way had my heart pounding for a moment.

“Rosemary? You look upset, is everything okay?”

“Sam, something extremely serious has happened.” Her eyes darted around the room, almost like she was worried somebody would overhear even though the campers were far enough away. She even dropped her voice. “I witnessed something last night. Two of our campers. Fornicating on the floating dock. Having sex!”

My heart dropped. Oh, shit. So, the light I saw was a flashlight, and it just happened to be from Rosemary. The first thing that flitted through my mind was what she was doing out of bed walking around at 1am, but then that was pushed aside. “Are you absolutely sure? And do you know who it was?”

She sniffed. “Of course I’m sure. I could hear them, or at least the sounds of licentious cries. It was definitely a man and a woman. And the woman was…” she paused again. “…on top of him. Taking the Lord’s name in vain over and over again.”

“That’s terrible.” I said, trying to show at least some emotion behind it.

“Isn’t it? And then they started rutting like animals! Animals, I tell you! And the blasphemous things coming from her!” She obviously stuck around long enough to watch me fucking Mary from behind. I wondered if she stuck around long enough for the massive load I shot all over her ass. 

Well, Mary had said Oh, God about a dozen times. So the blasphemy was absolutely true.

My cock stirred again, having a flashback of seeing her gorgeous body riding me while she moaned out that she was cumming. “And do you have any idea who the man was?”

“They were too far away, and I was so horrified I wasn’t about to stay there watching.” She sniffed again. “But we need to find out who the young people are immediately!”

My breath almost let out in a rush when she said young people. That meant there was no way she suspected my involvement with one of the campers. I still felt horribly guilty about giving in to Mary, but once things started, it was impossible to resist.

Maybe I needed to do a bit more research into temptation during a future Bible study class. Or just attend one. “How can I help?”

“Well, you seem to be getting along well with the campers so far. If you can see if there are any rumors or overhear anything, please let me know? There’s only a week left in this cohort, so whomever it is will be leaving soon regardless, but if any donators find out a camper was having sex here, our reputation would be ruined.”

I hated to point out the fact that if you threw a large group of men and women together, even if they were separated physically, it was only natural for them to seek each other out. But she definitely didn’t want to hear that. “I’ll do my best.”

“Thank you, Sam. You’ve been a true blessing to have on staff here so far. The campers think so too, I believe.”

Yeah, they definitely did. Or at least, one of them. Mary had been a temptation that even the Lord couldn’t persuade me away from. “Let me see what I can find out.”

Of course, I already knew what I had to do with one of the staff. And unfortunately, that was going to require throwing him under the bus. Yet another sin, although it wasn’t completely false. If he hadn’t prematurely ejaculated, Mary said they definitely would have fucked in the woods.

It felt hypocritical when I asked him to come aside and see me. His eyes darted around as I made sure nobody was around. “I think you know why I pulled you aside, Peter.”

“Uh…no, Sam. What’s up?”

“Peter, you know what you were doing. With a camper, no less.” His eyes dropped, and the guilty expression didn’t leave his face. He didn’t even protest. “You need to leave. Today. We can’t have that kind of thing going on with the campers.”

“Sam, come on. I mean, she’s the one who asked me to meet her.” That little tidbit didn’t surprise me at all. After how aggressive Mary was with me, I knew she probably propositioned him and didn’t take no for an answer. But that didn’t matter. If rumors spread, especially with the male kitchen staff, it would be a disaster.

“I’m sorry. Pack up your stuff. I’ll make sure your pay is forwarded to your address.”

His head dropped, and he shuffled off towards the staff cabins. Another guilty rush went through me. He’d only done what pretty much any young man would have done in his situation. Including myself, and I wasn’t even that young anymore.

The rest of the day and the one after went without incident. Like it had become habit, I took some time and joined the group for Bible study in the evening, and when the particular passage they were talking about was all about fighting against sin, I had a hard time not locking eyes with Mary during the session.

Sister Rosemary also made sure to tell the group that if they were being tempted by the Devil, then they needed to confess and absolve their sinful thoughts. I saw Mary have to bite her tongue on that one. And I also know that there was no way I could possibly confess what had happened.

After the session I was walking back towards my cabin and heard Mary’s voice behind me. “Sam! Wait up!”

My whole body tensed up. We’d barely spoken since we’d indulged in some serious sex, and as her lovely eyes met mine and her perky breasts sat up on her chest, I was reminded of how good they looked naked in the moonlight. “Pretty good session, huh? All about temptation?”

“Not like we both don’t know about that.” I looked around to make sure nobody was watching us interact, especially Sister Rosemary. “And temptation.”

“I thought it was really interesting what she said about confession. Like she knew what happened.”

“Not from me. As far as Sister Rosemary knows, the people she saw on the floating dock are still a mystery.”

“I’m glad to hear that. Wouldn’t want you to get into trouble.” She smiled coyly again. “Although I did thoroughly enjoy the trouble. And there’s something else.”

“Oh yeah? What might that be.” If it was an offer to indulge in her again, I wasn’t sure if I could resist temptation, even after the sermon I’d just heard.

“Well, I have a confession to make.” She lowered her voice. “I might have seduced my cabin mate Grace. We fooled around a bit last night after lights out. And the night before. That’s what got me so riled up.”

My cock stirred. Was she even serious? Even if she was teasing me, it was a damned good one. Still, I had to maintain my composure. “Mary. That’s something you should tell Rosemary about. She’s the one who takes confession, not me.”

“Oh, I’m not confessing to absolve my sins. In fact, the opposite. After we were done making each other cum, Grace asked me why I’d been so damned happy coming back to the cabin at midnight the other night.” She grinned. “So I told her about how well you fucked me.”

Even though my cock was hard, my heart almost stopped. “You didn’t.”

Her grin got even wider. “I sure did. And here’s the great part. It made her have all sorts of feelings about it. Maybe it was just the post orgasm glow from me fingering her pussy, but she confessed that she’d love to get rid of her virginity. Especially with somebody she’s not likely to see again.”

The vision of the two beauties somehow fingering one another with naked breasts and moaning orgasms had my cock throbbing. It was like a fantasy come to life, and now Mary was telling me that Grace wanted me to take her virginity?

“You’re…too much.” I hesitated to say the word crazy. “And I’m flattered, but there’s no way.”

“Oh, come on. With your skills, you had to know I’d give you a very high recommendation.” Her eyes dropped to my crotch. “And I think you’re perfect for her first time.”

So, she wasn’t there to cause trouble. Although what she was suggesting sounded like it would have been just as much trouble as having another round with the sexy vixen in front of me. “Are you joking?”

“Nope.” She shook her head with a grin. “So, we arranged it. You can expect a visitor at your cabin tonight. I told her to dress lightly when she sneaks out. She’s really excited. The others won’t notice. They sleep like the dead.”

“You did what?” I was shocked. Had this already been set up? And could I even go through with it? Thinking about the gorgeous young Grace offering herself to me had my body feeling all kinds of things, but it was wrong. If Rosemary found out, she’d have a stroke and then get me fired.

Her voice dropped and got more sexual, as if that were possible. “Just imagine, Sam. A lovely young virgin. Never touched by a man, or at least not like that. And I can tell you, once she’s warmed up, she’s a firecracker. She’s really loud when she cums. We had to put a gag in her mouth to stop the whole camp from waking up.”

God, it was like temptation had been shoved in front of me again, and I’d already failed my resolve once. This was like ten times the temptation of Mary. She was right, just thinking about the lovely Grace naked and giving herself to me, being able to guide her through her first time, was too much to resist.

“You’ve already told her to come by tonight?”

Mary nodded. “After lights out. Of course. She knows where you are.” Her eyes darted down, and there was no way to hide how hard the thought was making me. “Definitely make sure you’re nice and ready. I’ve given her pretty high expectations.”

My mind was racing again. What had I gotten myself into? Just working there was hard enough, now I’d seduced one of the campers. Actually, technically she seduced me, but the result was the same. And now she was offering her virgin cabin mate to me as some sort of virginal sacrificial lamb? Before I could try to protest again, Mary quickly walked away, shaking her sexy butt at me.

And my dick had responded faster than my brain. Grace was absolutely innocent, and the thought of corrupting her had the devil on my shoulder working overtime, whispering all sorts of things in my ear.

I’d never taken a woman’s virginity before, and suddenly I was being thrust into a place where not only was I possibly going to, it was going to be encouraged. If Sister Rosemary only knew, not only would I be fired instantly, but I’d be on her going to hell list for the rest of time.

Still, that didn’t dissuade me from being ready. In the back of my mind I still didn’t believe that it was going to happen. When a rain started to fall, I knew it was probably going to discourage anyone from leaving their cabin anyway, so I started to get ready for bed instead. Although once I climbed in, my only thoughts were on Mary and what she’d suggested.

Her cabin mate Grace looked younger and more innocent than Mary did, and all I knew about her was that she’d been sent there by her church group. Her participation in group studies told me she had a good working knowledge of her faith, and was trying to get more involved with it.

But obviously there was another side to her, if she’d already been experimenting with Mary. Opening her sexual vistas wasn’t on the camp agenda, but maybe this was a place where women could relax and explore.

I just never expected it to be with somebody like me, who was twice her age. So when I saw a light flashing through the woods towards my cabin, I could only hope maybe it wasn’t the temptation that had been thrust upon me.

The light got closer, and I quickly went to my cabin door, opening it. Grace was approaching, and I definitely couldn’t take any chances anyone else would see her light. “Come in. Quickly!”

She hurried inside my cabin, and I quickly looked around. No movement, no sound. Once the door was shut, I turned, and my breath caught in my throat.

I’d never seen a young woman look so innocent. Her t-shirt clung to her body like a second skin, outlining two incredibly perfect small breasts, and thanks to the rain, her nipples were hard nubs underneath.

When she was facing away from me, her shorts were clinging to her as well, making her body lose any attempt at illusion from her clothing. My cock had already been semi hard all evening, waiting for her to possibly arrive or not, and now that she was here there was an air of sexual tension that immediately flooded my cabin. I quickly grabbed a towel. “Here, dry off a bit. Sit on the bed.”

She looked at the bed, and it struck me how that might sound. “Just to dry off.”

I handed her the towel, and after she dried her hair, it just made things worse. Her lovely breasts were sticking out perfectly, the t-shirt clinging to her body. “I can’t even believe I’m doing this.” She said. “It feels so wrong.”

“We don’t need to do anything, Grace.” I told her. “We can just talk if you want.”

“That’s not actually what I want. I just…it’s never happened like this before. You’re a man, not a boy, and when I’ve been with boys it’s been so…I don’t know, fumbly and awkward.”

That made me laugh. “Yeah, some guys have trouble knowing what to do.”

“Mary said you definitely know what to do. She said you were amazing.” Her voice lowered. “You made her cum three times? I’d never even cum more than once. Before I met her, at least.”

That thought made my dick throb. “You two talked about it?”

She nodded. “Mary told me everything you did, and it made me so…horny. I couldn’t get rid of it, so she started touching me, and then we kissed, and then I touched her…” it all came tumbling out, like a confession. “She made me feel such incredible things. Even though it felt wrong.”

I decided to address the elephant in the room. Or cabin. “So, does that mean you want to experience what she did?”

Grace giggled. “Well, maybe not exactly what she did. But yes. If it’s going to happen, it seems like the Lord brought us together in a mysterious way. And I’d rather have somebody like you, who is…more experienced. Who knows how to treat a woman. Especially for her first time.”

I had to take a deep breath and let it out, because my cock was already about to erupt just listening to her talk about me deflowering her. “I can feel like you’re still conflicted about it.”

“I am.” She stood up and started pacing back and forth. It was obvious that she was very nervous. “My body is ready. And so is my mind.” Now that she was walking in front of me, I took in her curves without having to avert my eyes. She was stunning.

“But…I’m a virgin. My heart is with the Lord.” She said, biting her lip. I could clearly see the conflict inside her, even though she was the one who’d stepped through my cabin door. “I feel like I’m sinning. And I might go to hell if I let you…do all the things I want you to do.”

“Grace, I never want you to do anything that might make you feel bad.” I told her, even though my cock was straining to find out what she wanted me to do to her. There was no way I could resist. “What have you thought about doing with me?”

It was like she was trying to chew her lip off, and I could see her hands shaking. I patted the bed. “Come, sit down. I’m not going to do anything.” Unless you ask me to. “Let me know how to make you feel comfortable.”

“You make me feel comfortable already, Sam.” When she sat down so close to me, her bare leg brushed against mine. Even though I had a massive erection, it wasn’t obvious to her sitting beside me. Her hands went together, and she wrung them while she looked at the wall. “But there’s so many things I think about when I…”

“When you what?”

“When I lie in bed at night and put my hand between my legs and touch myself. Touching myself down there feels so incredibly good.”

My mouth went dry. Did she seriously just tell me about her masturbating? If my cock had already been like steel, now it was diamonds. “Do you do that a lot?”

She gave me a sheepish look. “Yes. Almost every night. And Mary told me that it’s perfectly normal. When we did it together, it was heavenly.”

Oh, my God. “You…touched each other?” Mary had already told me about it, but I wanted to make sure she wasn’t just lying.

Grace flushed red. “Yes. In the woods. We snuck away. And she touched me. And she made me…I can’t believe I’m even telling you this.”

“Did she make you cum?”

She let out a nervous giggle. “Yes. And it felt so good. I almost passed out.”

“It was better than when you touch yourself?”

Another giggle. “I can make myself cum, but it’s nothing like what she did. I came twice!”

I took a deep breath. The next few minutes were either going to get me fired in disgrace or turn into something I was hoping would get Grace into a comfortable place to explore exactly why she was there.

Placing my hand on her leg, she twitched, but then took a deep breath. “I’d love to watch you touch yourself, Grace. Or touch you and make you cum like Mary did. Has a boy ever kissed you down there?”

Her eyes looked horrified. “Oh. Of course not! My goodness, I’ve never even thought of such a thing.”

The fact that she was so damned innocent was driving me crazy. If I could give her a good experience, maybe it would unlock something inside her. Mary had been the complete opposite. She knew exactly what she liked and how to ask for it.

This was different. I had a feeling that Grace was going to let me guide her, I just had to be careful so she wouldn’t bolt like a startled deer. “Would it be okay if I touched you?”

Almost without thinking, she nodded. “Yes.”

My hand was already on her thigh, and I moved it up her leg. She spread them a bit, and when I slid my hand to the inside of her thigh, I could feel her body trembling, but she didn’t stop me. The heat coming from between her legs was apparent even with her shorts still on. “Does it feel good when I touch you here?”

“Yes.” She sighed again. Her eyes closed as my hand crept higher, and when I let my fingers graze across the middle of her shorts, a breath hitched in her throat. As soon as I had permission, I slid my hands up and down a bit, watching for any sign of her wanting me to stop. “Oh…my…yes…” she sighed.

Her lovely little tits were pressed against her white shirt as she leaned back a bit, opening her legs again. The nipples underneath were clearly visible, and they were hard little nubs poking against the fabric. A thin stripe of tantalizing skin appeared, and I wanted to kiss it right away.

The previous encounter with Mary had been all lust. This was completely different. I had to take my time, make her comfortable, and make Grace feel good. Especially if there was a chance she was going to give her virginity to me.

“May I take your shorts off?” I asked, and she turned to look at me with wide eyes. No words, just a nod. My hand moved to the elastic waistband, and she helped me by lifting her hips, allowing me to ease the shorts down her lovely long legs.

Inch by inch her lovely body was revealed from the waist down, and when I saw she wasn’t wearing any panties and was bare underneath them, another pulse went straight into my cock.

Her pussy looked…well, virginal. A small amount of soft hair encircled the lips, and I could smell her scent immediately as I slipped her shorts off her feet and then gently lay her back on the bed.

When her legs spread with only a little of touch, her lips separated a bit, and there was a lovely line of wetness between them. Not only was she aroused, she was dripping.

“I…Sam, I…don’t know what I want…” she whispered in a low, throaty voice. “I’ve never felt so tingly before.”

“Just relax and enjoy what I’m doing.” I replied, and when I kissed her bare knee, she gasped a bit. “And if you ever want me to stop, just say stop, okay? You don’t have to worry.”

“Okay.” I felt her body take a deep breath. With her hips at the end of the bed, her pussy was lined up like a vision as I kneeled in front of her bare lower body, dying to be the first person to taste her pussy. It smelled heavenly, the lovely smell of her musk hitting my nose and filling it with the need to lick her.

Letting my lips slowly travel up her inner thigh, little mewls came from her as she panted. When I let my lips kiss her hair and then press firmer against her pussy, she gasped and arched her hips. “AH!”

“Are you okay?” I quickly asked. But my lips hovered just above hers, and I couldn’t wait to go further. Unless she told me to stop.

“I’m fine.” She gasped. “It’s just…wow. That’s intense.”

“Just wait.” I gently licked her outer lips, brushing aside the hair with my tongue, and as soon as I did, she gasped again, but it wasn’t telling me to stop. It was pleasure. I definitely knew the difference. Kissing again, I pressed inside with my tongue and finally took a gentle taste of her, licking a line straight between her pussy lips.

“Oh…Sam…ooohhh…” she moaned, and once I began stroking her with my tongue, her hips arched into my mouth with pressure, and that gave me permission to go harder. “God, that’s so much better than my fingers.”

“I’m glad to hear that.” I kissed her stomach and continued, spreading her lips with my hand slightly to open her up, and then dipped my tongue into her dripping hole. As soon as I knew she was ready, I let one of my fingers slip past her lips and pressed it into her tunnel. The tight grip her pussy grabbed me with was intense. It almost made me wonder how I was going to even get my cock inside her. “Just relax and enjoy it, and when you’re feeling really good, like you want to cum, just let me know.”

“I…yes…it feels so good…” Grace sighed. “My body has never felt this before…”

Sliding my finger slowly in and out, I took a taste of her lovely flavor again, like sweet honey dancing across my tongue. Truly virginal, and if she was going to allow me to be her first, I was going to make sure she enjoyed every moment.

“Oh, Sam…yes…you’re…oh…everything you’re doing feels so good!”

I kept up my rhythm until I heard her breathing get faster and shallower. She was getting there, and that was reinforced when her pussy tightened around my finger. “Ah…yes…yes…OOOOH!” A loud cry came from her, the hips I was devouring bucking into my face and suddenly her pussy flooded with wet heat all over my tongue and fingers.

Little spasms kept going, her hands clutching at her hips as I kept kissing and playing with her lovely pussy. The little gasps turned into sighs and then, when I gave her lovely slit one more kiss, a giggle. Looking up at her, she was panting but smiling ear to ear.

“I hope you enjoyed that.”

“I’ve never felt anything like it before. Do all men like doing that?”

“The ones who are worth it do.” I chuckled, standing up. My dick was straining at my pants, and I had a feeling it would be just fine if I finally gave it some relief, but I wanted her to give me permission. “Do you mind if I take my clothes off?”

“No.” She lay there watching as I grabbed my waistband and finally eased my shorts down, letting my cock pop into view. It was so hard you could have cut diamonds with it. As soon as she saw it sticking up and my veiny shaft, it was a bit of an ego boost to see her eyes widen.

“Have you ever seen one before?” I asked, making sure I was completely naked.

“Only when I saw…pornography. Never like this.” She said. “Like, for real.”

“Come and take a closer look.” I offered. “You can explore all you want.”

My whole body was shaking as she slowly sat up and then got closer. When she was within reach, I took hold of my shaft. “Touch it. I won’t bite.”

She giggled, but then her hand reached out and touched me, and a shockwave went through my body. This was pure innocence, and when I twitched, she gasped. “It’s so hard. And big. Is that supposed to fit inside me?”

“If you’re wet enough, it will. And you can make me wet too. Maybe with your mouth?”

“Oh. Yes, I’ve heard about that. Is it okay if I…” she motioned, and I almost laughed out loud that this gorgeous creature was asking permission to use her mouth on my cock.

“It’s more than okay. Your hand feels really good. And I bet your mouth would feel even better. Just go slow and be gentle, it’s very sensitive.”

I told her that not only because I didn’t want her mauling my junk, but I also had a feeling if she started to really suck me, I’d blow my load within moments. And rushing things definitely wasn’t what I wanted to do.

Her lips got close enough I could feel her warm breath, and then they parted and she let them slide around the head just a bit. Just that small amount of touch was enough to make my cock flex and bob, almost hitting her in the eye. “Oh! It moves!”

“That’s because it felt good. But if you hold it, it won’t move as much.”

When her fingers slid around my shaft, I groaned. The warmth of her hand as her lips slid down my cock head and engulfed my sensitive tip was enough to send a ripple all the way up and down my body.

When she released me and looked up with her innocent eyes again, asking me, “Is that good?” I groaned again.

“It’s amazing, Grace. You’re making me feel so good.” Her hand pumped my shaft slowly. “And your hand is perfect.”

“Can we…put it inside me? I want that to happen.”

“Just a bit more. Make sure you cover the whole thing.” I coached with the ulterior motive of feeling myself in her mouth again just for a moment.

Like she was competing at it, Grace began to lick my cock like a lollipop, following instructions and getting my dick glistening with her spit. She sucked me a few more times, and once I was ready to explode, I pulled my cock away and motioned for her to ease back on the bed.

When she lay down and her gorgeous hair spread on the surface, her hairy pussy opened, and I could see the glistening lips ready to receive me. Her legs moved apart, and I climbed in between them. My body was quivering at the fact this was about to take place, and I took a few deep breaths. I could see Grace doing the same.

“Ready?” she nodded, biting her lip. My dick lined up perfectly, and I rubbed it up and down her gorgeous lips, feeling her body tense. She was more than ready. It was like a river was running from between her legs.

My cock slowly pushed into her dripping pussy, and she let out a lovely little cry. Only accepting the first couple of inches, instantly my dick was gripped like a vise. Holy shit, she was tight. Looking down at her, I paused. “Are you okay?”

“They told me it would hurt a bit.” She gasped. “Please don’t stop. I want it.”

When I managed to take a deep breath and slide in deeper, I could feel a barrier. She was truly a virgin, and I was about to break her hymen and make her a woman. I’d never had the privilege before, but I knew exactly what to tell her. “Take a deep breath.”

Grace bit her lip, looking up at me with eyes of pure need. She took a deep breath. “Please. Do it.”

My entire body shuddered with the knowledge of what I was about to do, and pushing forward, I felt the barrier give way and she cried out, her legs tightening around me as I suddenly felt my cock embraced by her entire tunnel. The sensation was intense, pulsing around me like nothing I’d ever felt before. Her expression with her eyes closed was a grimace, but then she quickly opened her eyes.

“It’s done. I’m yours, Sam. All yours.”

I’d stopped moving inside her, but once I let myself pull out and then push back in, she was wet as a river and even though I could see just a bit of her virgin blood on my cock, I let my mouth descend to hers, and once we kissed she moaned into my mouth.

“Claim me. Make me all yours, Sam. I want to feel all of you. It feels good now.”

It was indescribable how soft and warm she felt around me, and when she moaned low in her throat, my cock throbbed with need. Thrusting slowly was essential, so that I didn’t blow my load in about thirty seconds. She felt that good.

Rocking inside her, I could feel every flex of her squeezing me and had to pause a couple of times to take deep breaths. Finally, it reached the point of no return, and I had to pull out. Grace gave a gasp of disappointment.

“Is it okay? Did I do something wrong?”

“Not at all.” I leaned down to kiss her sexy stomach. “I just need a moment. You’re incredible.” The smile she beamed in return only made me want her innocent body even more.

“Do you want to try another position? I’ve heard that boys like it this way.”

When she turned over on all fours and leaned her hips back, her pussy opened up and her ass flexed in front of me. If I’d been touching my cock, I could have jerked off all over her in about ten seconds from the sight of it. Especially when she turned to look at me. “Let’s do it like this.”

“Oh, God.” I said, and then immediately realized what I’d said. Grace giggled at me. Grabbing her gorgeous hips, I lined my cock up and then slowly slid it back into her pussy, feeling her clenching tightly around me just like before. My balls tightened and my eyes rolled back into my head as she gasped with pleasure.

“It’s so big inside me, Sam!” Her hips started to move back into me, like she was eager to get fucked. I was more than happy to give her what she wanted, even though I could barely hold on. Her ass cheeks were soft in my hands, and her hair started to bounce.

Barely thirty seconds passed before I had to change positions again, and when I pulled out, Grace flipped over again, opening her legs.

“Kiss me, Sam.”

When my cock sank inside her again and my lips met hers, the lusty way her tongue found mine and the way she was gasping with every thrust sent me straight into needing to blow my top. She was clutching me with her arms wrapped tight, not letting me go.

I reached the point where I wasn’t going to hold back, and with the swelling of my dick inevitable, I started to pull out. Grace closed her legs as soon as I lifted myself up and looked up at me with wild eyes of need.

“Don’t…don’t leave. I want you to cum inside me, Sam.”

“Grace…I can’t cum inside you. You’ll get pregnant.” I gasped, but she didn’t relent.

“Yes, you can. I’m on birth control. And I want you to. I want to know what it feels like.”

Her legs wrapped around me, and when her muscles tightened, it sent me rocketing past the point of no return. I couldn’t hold back.

Giving a silent scream, I knew that if I let out what I was feeling, the entire camp would know what was going on. My body tensed and my cock virtually exploded, pumping what felt like a gallon of cum into Grace, filling her pussy in an instant.

Continuing to thrust, I felt like my cock would never stop, until finally my body gave out and I collapsed on top of her, little sighs of pleasure coming into my ear.

“I can feel it. So hot inside me.” She sighed, kissing my neck. “Thank you so much, Sam.”

Feeling like I’d done an unbelievable thing, I finally withdrew my cock and looked between her gorgeous legs. The matted pussy was puffy and full, slick with her juices, and there was a glistening dollop of my cum sitting at her entrance. I’d really creampied a virgin, and it had been her idea.

Her breath was still coming in short little pants, and finally she stretched her arms and gave out a loud sigh. Cupping her gorgeous breasts, she looked at me and smiled, which I returned.

“That was fun. I can see why Mary likes it so much. And I feel so…free?”

“There’s nothing wrong with sex. With the right person, of course.” I told her. “Somebody who will treat you with respect and care and wants to give you all the pleasure you deserve.”

I leaned into her, and our mouths found each other, and this time it was more tender.

“Thank you so much.” Her arms wrapped around me and hugged me.

Having her naked body so close made my cock respond quickly. It was like I was a teenager again, able to get hard within minutes of the first time. That was the effect these young women had on me. It was tempting to go for round two with her, and I knew she would be more than willing, but the idea of getting caught was still fresh in my mind.

“You should go back to your cabin before I keep you here all night.” I told her, kissing her again. When her legs rubbed against mine, my resolve crumbled, but at least she slid off the bed, allowing me a moment to come to my senses.

Watching her put her clothes back on was surreal. She’d walked into my cabin dripping wet and a virgin, and now she was glowing as she slid her shorts and t-shirt back on. “Do you want me to walk you back?”

She shook her head. “I’m going to run. It’s still raining. And that way, nobody will know I was with you.”

Even better. If Rosemary was lurking around, then there was a risk. Although odds were, because it was pouring rain, nobody would be the wiser. Before she left, she gave me another cute kiss and hugged me.

“I’m so happy we did this, Sam.”

It was impossible for me not to be. My body still smelled like her scent and my dick was still tense with being so close to her. But it was the second time I’d played with the fire of temptation, and it threatened to burn me badly if I didn’t stop.


CHAPTER FIVE

After what happened with Grace, you couldn’t wipe the smile off my face the following few days. I desperately wanted a repeat performance, but after what Rosemary had witnessed, not knowing it was her second in command who’d been the culprit, she’d taken to making rounds in the camper cabins in the evenings. I’d even spotted her out with a flashlight in the night hours.

The fact Grace hadn’t been busted coming to my cabin for our virgin rendezvous was probably only because of the rain. She was like a hawk, watching at every turn. 

She seemed to be quite adamant that the campers have a pure experience, and I could clearly understand it. After all, I was supposed to be supporting it, not the one who’d corrupted one of the young ladies. Well, actually, two of them.

It was impossible even to talk to Mary or Grace on their own without prying eyes overhearing, and they didn’t seem to be upset about anything. So, it was easy to chalk up what had happened to a wonderful experience and just remember how much fun it was.

The fact they were leaving soon made it slightly easier, even though I was feeling quite a bit of guilt about it. I didn’t want to be the type of man who would just take advantage of a young woman and ignore her afterwards.

At dinner one night, Rosemary even commented. “Sam, I can sense you’re carrying some kind of burden. Has the job been too difficult for you?” I almost choked on my peas. “I wasn’t expecting you to have to fire a staff member so quickly.”

If I could be honest with anyone, it was definitely a nun. Although not a hundred percent honest.

“It’s not difficult. I guess the job just…isn’t what I expected.”

She nodded and leaned in. “You know, I’m able to take confession. If you want to talk about anything confidentially, just say the word.”

Another strong gulp, otherwise I might have sprayed my water all over the table. I could only imagine her reaction to that confession.

“I’m fine, Rosemary.”

“I also want you to know,” she leaned closer. “I would really love you to stay. You’re very good at your job and you have a good rapport with the campers. Plus, I can see you getting involved with studies more. Maybe this place is good for you too?”

So far, it’s been very good. “I appreciate that. And I’m really enjoying exploring newer parts of my faith.”

I wasn’t going to commit to staying yet. It had been a fantastic experience, of course, but I also knew that continuing on the path I was traveling would eventually result in disaster unless I could rein in my libido. And that also depended on the ladies who arrived at the camp.

Another day passed, and the end of the two-week period was looming. It was the middle of the day, so the last thing I expected while I was in my cabin for some afternoon relaxation was a visitor.

Or actually, two visitors. I looked up to a knock on my cabin door to see both Mary and Grace standing there smiling.

“Hello, Sam. Can we come in?”

My hackles went up. As the pair walked into my space, I didn’t know what the agenda was, but I knew that if I was caught with two campers in my cabin during the day, I was probably in for a world of trouble.

“What can I do for you, ladies? Did you need something?”

“Oh, we definitely need something.” Mary said, and Grace giggled behind her.  

I don’t know how they made it to my cabin without anyone seeing, but I also knew in the back of my head that the rest of the group was on free time and nobody would suspect they weren’t back at the cabin or just doing something else.

“We’re leaving tomorrow and had an idea. Since you and Grace got to know each other, she’s been raving about what happened.” Mary smiled.

I saw the two ladies were holding hands, and in their cute camp outfits they both looked like visions of temptation. “And I enjoyed myself too. We thought maybe we could…”

“Have a threesome.” Grace blurted out. “Mary said it’s the most amazing thing.”

Instantly, my cock sprang to life. I tossed my book aside. Dumbfounded, I had no idea what to say to make sure I didn’t blow it. But I also knew I had to strike while the intent was there if I wanted to have the time of my life.

“Are you two serious? Right now?”

Mary nodded. “Right now. We’re on a free afternoon. Nobody will know. As long as we’re all quiet. Even Sister Rosemary isn’t around.”

My mind was racing. They were right, they were leaving the next day. Maybe an end of session celebration was in order. I had two lovely nubile young ladies standing in front of me offering themselves, and it would have been an absolute sin to turn them down.

“I wouldn’t want to deny you an experience you both want.”

“I told you he’d say yes.” Mary laughed. “I just hope you can handle both of us. We really like each other.”

She turned towards Grace, and when her arms encircled the other girl’s waist and the two women kissed, my cock inflated like a compressor had hit it. Watching the two gorgeous young women’s lips explore one another and then seeing tongues get involved made me throw any thought of resisting out the window.

All I did was pull the curtains, so nobody could see if they walked by my cabin. Once that was done, I turned to the ladies, and Grace stepped towards me.

When she tilted her head and offered her lips, I eagerly took a sample, soft and lovely and tasting lightly of lip balm. Lust pounded through me, and that was magnified tenfold when I kissed Mary and her tongue slipped into my mouth.

Moving back and forth, I kissed Grace against and felt Mary’s hands cup her tits over her shirt, then tug at it. Both women giggled as Grace’s shirt went over her head, and then Mary’s soon followed. I couldn’t resist taking mine off as well, and then both ladies removed their bras, letting two perfect pairs of breasts free.

My hands found Mary’s lovely tits as I kissed her again, and I felt Grace wrap her arms around me from behind, her sexy little buds rubbing against my back. My dick was like steel, and as soon as a hand slipped down and touched it, Mary sighed into my neck.

“You get so hard. I can’t wait to fuck you again.”

Unbuckling my belt, I quickly stripped off my shorts, and without any prompting the two women joined me. Another bolt of fear flashed through my mind once we were all naked together, but the frenzy of seeing their two nubile young bodies sliding onto my bed drove all thoughts of resisting out of my mind. There was no way I was stopping.

Especially once Mary turned over and offered her sexy ass to me. She grabbed Grace, and the other girl slid in front of her, sighing at the kisses Mary gave to her inner thighs. When Mary happily began to lap at Grace’s naked slit, I took that as my cue and slid my cock into her dripping wet pussy from behind.

The two women seemed to be very familiar with one another, as indicated by the moans that Grace was giving.

“Ah…yes, Mary…lick my pussy.”

“Oh, Jesus, that dick feels so fucking good.” Mary moaned as I thrust inside her. She wasn’t as tight as Grace had been, but that didn’t mean anything considering how hot it looked to see my glistening dick coated with her juices. And Grace moaning and playing with her tits made my cock throb inside Mary’s tight tunnel.

Her little sighs and gasps got higher pitched, and I felt Mary’s body tighten up as I kept thrusting. When a hand probed between her legs and she started playing with her clit while I fucked her, Grace’s cries reached a fever pitch, almost worrying me that somebody might hear the sexual frenzy happening inside my cabin.

“Oh, shit…oh, shit…oh, GOD!” Grace gasped, her hips bucking up into Mary’s mouth.

At the same time, Mary shuddered, and I felt a flood of cum coat my dick. Both women had cum at almost the same time, and when Mary’s pussy tightened around my cock it almost made me join them and blow a massive load of cum deep into her pussy.

But as if she read my mind, Mary slid off my dick and flipped over.

“I want to watch you two fuck. And Sam can eat my pussy.”

Now there was no need to hold back. I slid down on my back and yanked Grace on top of me, positioning her over my wet dick and she lowered herself down easily, gasping as my entire length buried itself inside her tight heat. Grabbing Mary’s leg, I tugged her over my face and she faced her sexy young friend.

Her pussy smelled like heaven as it descended onto my face, and I grabbed her ass, sucking and licking at her gorgeous mound while Grace started riding me with enthusiastic moans.

“My God, how is sex this amazing?” she gasped, and I laughed around my mouthful of Mary’s pussy while the two women embraced, kissing above me with tongues and lust.

Feeling Grace’s tight muscles pulsing around me as I tried to suck every bit of Mary’s pussy distracted me a bit, but my dick was throbbing and ready to explode. With her hips on top of me, I couldn’t see what Mary was doing, but when I heard Grace moan out and felt a hand between her pussy and my cock, I realized what was happening. Mary was playing with Grace so that she could cum one more time.

That only made me more determined to make the sexy beauty riding my face cum again as well, and I used my finger to slip it inside her puckering little asshole, knowing that it might send her over the edge.

It worked like a charm. As soon as Grace cried out she was cumming again, Mary’s hips shuddered above my face, and her pussy almost drowned me with a flood of sexy flavor all over my face.

“I’m…close…ladies…” I moaned, and Mary leaned in and kissed Grace, but then grabbed her so both women dismounted me.

I almost fell off the bed and stood up quickly, but then realized it was the perfect position for blowing my load. It was just a question of which woman wanted it. Maybe both would.

Like she could read my mind again, Mary dropped to her knees and motioned Grace beside her. Her mouth engulfed my cock, and she took me all the way to the base with one easy suck. When she withdrew with a gasp, she pointed my cock towards Grace.

“We’re going to share his cum. It’s really hot.” All Grace did was nod, and when she tentatively sucked my cock a bit as well, I almost blew my load onto her sexy virginal lips.

But Mary was the true expert at oral pleasure, and even though I would have loved to be inside one of their pussies again, watching her suck me while Grace was right beside her watching was more than enough to keep me ready to explode. She had me right on the edge just as disaster hit, and it was completely unexpected.

There was a sudden knock on my door, and then suddenly it opened.

“Sam? I had an idea about tomorrow and-” Mary’s mouth slid off my cock, but her hand stayed, and suddenly there was a rush straight to the tip and my balls flexed. SHIT!

Shit. It wasn’t like you could lock a cabin door. Rosemary’s head popped inside. “Are you decent?”

At that moment, the combination of the threesome I’d just enjoyed, Mary’s hand on my cock and then Grace’s cry of surprise made my dick erupt like a fountain. Rosemary’s eyes went wide as my cock spurted out a fire hose of cum straight onto Mary’s face.

She gasped and let go of my cock, and when I tried to turn away from the door to hide myself from Rosemary, the next spurt hit Grace right in the face.

It was like a comedy movie, both girls virtually shrieking along with Rosemary as she looked on with a horrified expression.

“Oh! OH!” she screamed, and the door quickly slammed shut, with the sounds of her running away.

Both girls in front of me looked shocked, and my expression to them both was exactly the same.

But then Mary started laughing, even though a big glob of my cum was dripping off her cheek.

“Well, that’s one way to get closer to God.”

It was hard not to laugh myself, but on a deeper level, I was horrified. My career was flashing before my eyes, not just the fact I’d seen the look in Rosemary’s eyes, and it had registered complete betrayal.

That didn’t distract me from watching Grace and Mary turn to each other and clean cum off one another’s faces, laughing the entire time. When they were done, it had been a pornographic display of kissing, swallowing my cum and a lot of guilt as I processed what had just happened.

My career was over, that was for sure. Rosemary’s first phone call was going to be to Colin, and by the time tomorrow hit, if I even made it that far, I was going to be gone from both the camp and likely my job.

Meanwhile, I had two gorgeous women right in front of me, and I helped them both to their feet as we gathered our clothes. “Are you going to be okay?” Mary asked? “I mean, Rosemary will probably bring the wrath of God down on you.” Grace giggled when she said it as she pulled on her shorts.

“Don’t worry about me. Just head back to your cabin and get packed. You both need to head home tomorrow. I’m sure whatever Rosemary is going to do will fall on me, not you.”

They both left with locked arms, looking back and waving. Each one seemed to not realize the magnitude of what had taken place. Of course they didn’t, their jobs and future weren’t on the line.

My body was still sweating from what had taken place, but besides my heart, my mind was racing as well. Rosemary had seen us, and even worse, she’d seen the climax of what happened. Something she probably would never forget.

Taking a deep breath, I walked into the dining hall for dinner that night. The big bulletin board with announcements for the evening activity had a big sign on it that read Canceled. I felt a pang of guilt. That was definitely because of me, and what Rosemary had seen. None of the campers seemed to be bothered by it, but as I ate alone, I didn’t know what I should do.

Head to Rosemary’s cabin and try to plead whatever case I thought I could? Or maybe it was better to leave it until after the campers left. When I thought carefully about it, the latter was probably best. Once everyone had left, we could talk like two adults.

Or a very angry nun talking to a man who had sinned immeasurably.

And what a sin it had been.


CHAPTER SIX

The following morning at breakfast, I walked into the dining area, and Rosemary was nowhere to be seen again. Grace and Mary both smiled at me, but the other campers definitely had no idea what had taken place the night before, so at least that was reassuring.

The buses were coming later that morning, and I distracted myself from the guilt by talking to some of the campers and staff, and getting things together for restocking the kitchen in the back. Even when I emerged an hour later, Rosemary still wasn’t anywhere to be seen.

A confrontation was inevitable, but obviously she’d decided to wait until after the campers were gone, which was fine with me. There was no need to make a scene if she was going to ask me to leave.

I’d been racing through many scenarios in my head since the girls left the night before and accepted the fact that I was probably going home as well. That was for sure, and then it was a matter of whether she was going to tell Colin what happened. Maybe I could salvage my job.

After all, the women were both adults, and I hadn’t done anything really wrong because it was all consensual. Unless you considered the morals of it, which of course Rosemary had a different stance on because of her pious background.

That was the real problem. She saw sex as a sin, not something people could freely enjoy.

When the buses pulled up, I felt relief and guilt at the same time. Guilty that I was feeling relief, when I’d established an incredible relationship with two of the women about to get on those buses and leave.

All three of us had agreed we wouldn’t make a big deal out of it, although both women made me promise to come and visit their city soon. I was happy to make that promise. They got on the bus together, smiling at me and waving from the window.

Now it was time to face the music. With a heavy heart, I headed towards the cabin where I knew Rosemary lived. She had come to say goodbye to some of the campers and then disappeared. I had an idea why.

Except for some of the kitchen staff, for a couple of days it was going to be just her and me at the camp, and that was about to make things very awkward.

Part of me didn’t really understand. The shock of seeing me in the thrall of a threesome with two campers was probably very hard to deal with, especially with a woman who was so pious, but we weren’t doing anything that wasn’t asked for and encouraged.

Maybe she’d also connected the dots about who was fucking Mary on the floating dock a week earlier.

The other part I had to navigate was my job. Even though I didn’t really care about it, if Rosemary called Colin and told him what happened, it would affect that relationship as well, and that wasn’t something I wanted to happen.

I knocked, feeling heavy in my heart. Going over every thing I could say, there really wasn’t anything I could do. I’d betrayed the camp, and Rosemary as well. Even though I wouldn’t have traded what happened with Mary and Grace for the world, I had to face the music and hold myself accountable.

“Rosemary? Can I come in?”

“Sure.”

Her tone was curt, and when I opened the door and walked into her cabin, her lips were pursed tight and she had her arms folded.

It was hard to know where to start. “Listen, I don’t know what I can say about what you saw. I won’t pretend that it wasn’t shocking.”

“Shocking? Sam, I don’t know what to say to you. I trusted you. And then I walk into…that!” She was shaking lightly. “You were taking advantage of those two young women!”

There was only one way I was going to keep my job and not have to get fired in humiliation. How could I explain that to anyone? Oh yeah, I was director of a camp for two weeks and then got fired for fucking the campers. Two of them, in fact.

“Listen, those two young women came into my cabin willingly, Rosemary. I didn’t push myself on them. They wanted to…explore some things.”

She snorted. “Uh, yeah. I guess you explored quite a bit.” As if someone were listening, her voice dropped to a hiss. “You were all naked! Fucking!”

I took a deep breath. “Yes. We were having sex. The three of us. And I understand how you feel, but I want you to know I didn’t take advantage of either of them. They wanted to do what happened, and they wanted to do it with me.”

“This is supposed to be a place where people explore their relationship with God, Sam. To get closer to him and embrace Christian values. Not…whatever that was!”

“It was three people making love, Rosemary.”

She snorted again at the words making love, and it was obvious that there was no changing her mind. But I could see her foot tapping and her eyes darting around.

That gave me an idea. If she wasn’t throwing me out right away, maybe there was a way to sway her thoughts towards a place where we could become closer, not further apart. Somewhere inside this sexy nun was a woman who probably craved physical affection. And maybe it was something I could unlock.

I was probably being crazy, but the past week with Mary and Grace told me that anything was possible. Even a miracle.

“I could explain myself, of course. The main part of it being that the two campers involved are adults and can make their own decisions. But I think…” I stepped closer to her.

Rosemary tensed, but didn’t pull away.

“I think maybe there’s a part of you that’s curious about what it feels like.”

“What…what do you mean, Sam? What are you doing?” she tried to look indignant.

But because she didn’t pull away from me, I knew that maybe there was a chance this repressed woman wanted to let loose. To experience exactly what she’d witnessed. Let herself go in a sexual frenzy that she’d never experienced before. And if that was the case, she had a lot of repressed sexual energy to let out.

I just had to keep going.

“I mean, I think you wonder what it’s like. To let yourself succumb to the sins of the flesh and indulge in some really serious sinning. Let yourself feel a man touch you and…” I slid my hand down her arm, and while she flinched, she didn’t pull away as I moved my mouth closer to her ear.. “…give you the most incredible orgasms you’ve ever had in your life.”

She took a deep, shuddering breath.

“Sam, this is crazy. It’s a sin. Giving into the needs of the flesh. What you were doing with those two girls…both of them at the same time…and I could see your…penis.”

“Did you like what you saw?” I asked, letting my hand brush down her back. “Being so close to you right now is making me hard again. I lust for you, Rosemary.”

“You do? I’ve never had a man lust after me.”

Her body took another deep breath.

“It’s something that you really want to experience. Isn’t it?”

I cupped her chin, gaining more confidence that I was breaking through her shell and get to where I knew I needed her to be. “Tell me. You want to give in, don’t you?”

A brief pause, and then she closed her eyes.

“I do. But I can’t. It’s a betrayal.”

“A betrayal of what? Your vows? Your relationship with God? Wouldn’t he want you to be happy? Wouldn’t he want you to experience joy?”

She opened her eyes and looked at mine.

“Experience…joy?”

“True joy. The joy of experiencing making love, and all the amazing feelings that come along with it. It isn’t a sin, Rosemary. It’s part of being human. And if you’re interested in exploring that side of yourself, then I’m happy to help you with it. You just told me you want to.”

She was beginning to come around. It probably hadn’t taken much considering what she’d told me about her past. And if there was a lot of repressed sexuality lurking in there somewhere, I wanted it to come out. It would save my career.

“I’ve just…it’s been so long since I’ve given into my urges.” Her eyes were darting around the room. “You seem to have no problem.”

“When I’m around a beautiful woman like you, I feel all sorts of things.”

I let my hand stroke her arm again, and this time I moved it higher. She let out a breath. “You’re impossible to resist. I’ve wanted you since I first arrived.” Well, that part was true.  

“You think I’m beautiful?”

“I think you’re gorgeous. And very sexy.”

I leaned in closer, and she didn’t pull away. Her skin smelled amazingly fresh, and when I kissed her neck, she gave out a little mewl, her whole body shaking. I kissed it again, this time letting my lips linger.

The idea of seducing this prim and proper woman was driving me crazy, and my cock was like steel in my pants just from touching her lightly with my lips.

“Sam…” she sighed. “…this is wrong.”

Knowing I needed to take the lead, I was more than happy to. She was only wearing a simple T-shirt and shorts like the campers usually did, so I slid my hands around her waist, and when I touched her bare skin, she flinched. Despite that, she wasn’t pulling away.

I kissed her neck again and then put my hands on her bare stomach. Taking a deep breath of my own, I slipped my fingers inside her waistband.

Her skin was hot, but when I moved my fingers lower, what was even hotter was her panties. And when I finally found her mound, the panties there were soaked. Rosemary gave out a little gasp when I touched her panties and leaned into me, her eyes closing and her body trembling.

“God, please forgive me. I am giving into my urges.”

I tilted her chin up and let my lips find hers, and the soft kiss sent an electric shock through my body, traveling straight to my dick. Grace had the aura of a true virgin, but with Rosemary, it was like she was born again, and knowing that she just needed to have her lusty background unlocked was going to be explosive.

Her lips were soft, but as soon as they touched a bit harder, her tongue slid against mine, and I happily allowed it in my mouth. What had started as a peck became a deeper, lust filled kiss and I allowed my hand to press fully against her wet panties, letting my fingers feel her heat. When I brushed her panties aside and felt her bare mound, it was soaked, easily allowing my finger inside her.

Rosemary almost choked with my kiss, giving out a little mewl of need.

“Ah…you’re touching me…”

Kissing her neck, I wanted to continue the momentum, because I had a feeling if I stopped she might come to her senses, and her usual reserved attitude would come flooding back.

Grabbing her waistband, I tugged her shorts down and revealed the sexy little hips and ass I’d noticed whenever she was wearing a bathing suit, even the one pieces she always wore to cover herself up.

Once they were down, I quickly dropped to my knees in front of her and kissed her panties. She squealed with surprise, clutching at my hair. But she still wasn’t saying no. Her pussy smelled divine, and when I kissed her several times, I started to taste her flavor.

Tugging her panties aside was easy, and when my tongue darted between her legs for the first time, her legs shook and almost collapsed.

Taking a long, steady lick of her delicious pussy, the hair was matted and soaked with her desire. I kissed the labia that were full and jutting out, letting my mouth devour her entire slit. Her legs continued to shake.

“OH…SAM! You’re…oh, my G-” her mouth bit off the expletive I knew she wanted to say.

It was easy to keep going. Now, it was my goal to make her have an earth shaking orgasm, and I knew I could easily do that with my tongue. Grabbing her from behind, I kept my tongue sliding up and down as I palmed her sexy butt and kept her from collapsing. The clit at the top of her hairy mound begged to be touched, and as soon as my tongue flicked across it, she gasped again, now yanking on my hair.

“Oh…oh…yes…it…you’re making me feel so good, Sam…” she moaned.

Knowing I was probably close to making her cum, I latched onto her clit and started to gently tease it, hoping it would tip her over the edge. I didn’t have to wait long.

“Oh, my…OH MY GOOOOOODDDDD!” she cried, her hips grinding into my mouth as her pussy flooded my mouth with tangy juices, and I lapped up every drop. Every little tangy ounce felt like heaven on my tongue. She was gasping for breath and clutching my head. 

When I kissed her pussy one more time and finally stood up, she was panting for breath. With shaking legs, I led her towards the bed. She didn’t resist when I slid her t-shirt over her head and then reached behind her head and undid the bun she always wore.

Long black hair cascaded down her shoulders. I’d never seen it out of a ponytail or bun before, and it was really long, draping across her body.

“Wow, your hair is so beautiful.”

As if coming to her senses, she looked up at me.

“What did you do to me? I’ve never felt anything like that before.”

“There’s lots more where that came from.” I leaned down and tilted her chin up again, and this time she allowed me to kiss her without pulling away. At the same time, I deftly unhooked her bra, and when it fell away from her breasts, the pillowy globes spilled out. Rosemary gasped and covered herself.

“Sam! I’m naked!”

But when I pushed her back on the bed and slipped my shirt off, she didn’t resist when I slid up beside her, kissing her stomach and then easing her hands away from her naked chest. The gorgeous big globes lay there, and when I kissed one of them, it was soft, and smelled heavenly.

Flicking a nipple with my tongue, it was rock hard, and she gasped again. “OH!”

I knew there was probably a small window to make sure she was fully ready for what I wanted to do with her, and my hand found its way under her panties again, feeling that her pussy was still dripping with desire.

Crooking a finger and slipping it inside, I moved up her body and kissed her other breast, her neck and then her lips.

“You’re so beautiful, Rosemary.”

And she truly was. A vision of chaste beauty that I’d been checking out for the past two weeks but never thought in a million years I’d get to kiss or touch like I was doing. Her lips and tongue against mine were soft and tender, and when her hips began to move against my hand again, I knew exactly what I wanted. To fuck this lovely born again beauty and make her mine, body and soul.

My hand explored her folds, and I felt how wet she was, quiet sighs coming from her lips. She moaned and leaned into my ear.

“God forgive me, but you are making me feel so good, Sam.”

It was a moment of truth, or at least that’s what it felt like. I took her hand and gently placed it on my cock, the entire shaft surging as she touched it. Breaking the kiss and looking down, she moaned, and I knew it was definitely going to happen when her hand tightened on my length.

“You’re…so big…and hard. Is that because of me?”

“It is.” I kept my finger probing between her legs, making sure she was still good and wet and ready. “And I want to be inside you, Rosemary. I want us to make love.”

“Oh.” Her hand stroked my length. “I think I would like that very much.”

It sent a wave of guilt through me. Making love was something for couples, and we definitely weren’t that. Although maybe in another world, we could be. A nun and a middle-aged man? It wasn’t the weirdest idea in the world. But for now, having the chance to fuck her was foremost on my mind.

Kissing her again, I eased her back on the bed and kissed my way up her body again, grabbing her panties and slowly slipping them down. She sighed as she lifted her hips.

Her pussy was matted and looked virginal, almost like Grace’s pussy had been when I finally had a chance to see hers. Grooming obviously wasn’t a thing among the pious.

I stroked my cock, not that I needed it to get any harder.

“I can’t wait to be inside you, Rosemary.” Moving between her legs, she closed them suddenly.

“Wait.”

Damn. I had a feeling she might relent after everything that had happened. It wasn’t a problem, although my cock was going to be very disappointed. But what she said next sent a brand new surge to my erection.

“I want to…do what you did on the dock. Be on top of you.”

She wanted to control things. That was fine with me. I quickly slid onto my back, and my cock looked like a staff jutting straight up. Her long, flowing black hair framed her lovely big breasts as she climbed onto me, her thighs straddling my waist.

It was incredible watching her look down and sigh, moving her body forward so her hairy pussy was hovering over me.

“God, please forgive me.”

She positioned herself, and I quickly grabbed myself to make sure she didn’t miss. As she eased down on my throbbing dick, a little gasp came from her throat, and a groan came from mine. She was tight as a drum, obviously not very experienced with big things inside her pussy.

“Oooohhhhh…oooh…”

A few inches slid into her with ease. She was wet as a river, her lovely matted hair framing my dick as I watched her gently move up and then ease down again. Now it was my turn to let my eyes roll back into my head and groan as my entire length buried itself into her tight tunnel. Muscles gripped me like a vise, massaging my shaft as she settled into position.

“Ah…yes…oh…it feels so big.”

Since the campers were gone, we were virtually alone, with only a few staff probably over in the kitchen area. Nobody was going to come anywhere near us. Her lovely tits hung down and swayed as she began to move, and her eyes were closed tight. When I saw a little smile on her face, it told me I could start to really enjoy myself.

As if she were more experienced than I knew, the way she was moving on top of me reminded me of Mary. Her stomach undulated, and her breasts bobbed on top of me. The lovely big mounds felt perfect in my hands when I squeezed them, thumbing her nipples that felt like perfect erasers.

My fingers pinched them lightly, and she gasped, pausing her hips and finally opening her eyes to look down at me.

“This is so wrong, Sam. God will judge us for giving into temptation.” Meanwhile, my dick was throbbing inside her, and I could feel wet muscles tight around me.

“All I can think of is that you look like an angel, Rosemary.” I smiled at her, and she stifled a giggle. “And I’m pretty sure God is happy that you’re enjoying yourself.”

“I am very much enjoying myself.”

As she began to move her hips again, this time it felt even better because I could see she was enjoying it.

“Come on, Rosemary. Ride me. Make me cum.” I looked up at her and she moved faster, leaning down to give me another sample of her lips while her pussy bobbed up and down my shaft, coating me with her juices. “I love watching you.”

“Ooh…yes…SAM!” she gasped, leaning into my ear and licking my lobe while her hips bounced up and down.

I could feel her sexy tits rubbing against my bare chest, a tightening coming from down below. It was too much to take, and I knew I was about to hurtle towards exploding inside this sexy nun’s pussy if she kept going.

“I can feel you getting bigger.” She hissed into my ear. “God forgive me, I want to feel you cum inside me.”

“Fuck…” I gasped. “If you don’t stop, I’m going to.”

“Do it, Sam. Cum in me. I want it.”

Instead of slowing down, she kept going, but stayed at exactly the same pace, almost as if she was milking my dick with ease, and I knew as her lips sealed over mine what she wanted. The ultimate act of sin, which would be to take my cum inside her unprotected.

Gasping for breath, I felt my body surge and tip over the edge, and then I groaned into her eager lips, feeling her smile as my cock pumped a massive load of cum deep into her pussy.

My gasp of release was louder than anything I’d felt with Mary or Grace, or even both of them. Something about the sensual way Rosemary had given her body to me and taken control of mine drained me like nothing I’d ever felt before.

“OOOOHHHHHHH GGGGOOOOODDDDDD!”

I didn’t even think about taking the Lord’s name in vain so powerfully. It felt right, and as soon as I was completely emptied inside her, Rosemary leaned forward and kissed me powerfully.

“What God has brought together is powerful, Sam.”

“I agree.” I gasped. My head was spinning from what we’d just experienced. And the only thing I could think of was that I wanted more. The connection between us was much more than I expected.

Finally, she slid off me and nestled into my arms. The afterglow kept my body warm, and she laid her long hair on my chest, stroking the hair there lightly.

“I’ve never told you about my old life, but I was very…sexual. When God found me, I was very different, and he saved me from a life of hedonism.” Her hand slid down my stomach. “I vowed that I’d be chaste. But now, you’ve corrupted me again. Bad boy.”

A flash of guilt went through me, especially because her pussy was still coated with my load.

“Look, just because you want to embrace God, doesn’t mean you need to stop enjoying life. And I’m pretty sure he wouldn’t mind if you had fun once in a while.”

Rosemary nodded. “I think you’re right.” Her eyes moved to my cock, which was still mostly hard. “And maybe more than once in a while?”

Her hand slid across my shaft, and even though I’d only cum a few minutes before, it sprung to life again. Without even needing to ask, Rosemary surprised me by sliding down my body, and when she took my rapidly hardening dick into her mouth, I had to groan with intense pleasure.

A hot mouth and lips got me to full mast within a minute, and then she rolled over and spread her legs for me, inviting me inside her again.

“I want to experience everything I can with you.”

I was more than happy to indulge her, and within moments I was deep inside her pussy, her legs wrapped around me. This time she screamed out my name as she bucked underneath me, and because I had better staying power, it was like I could fuck her for hours.

This time when I came it was all over her sexy tits, and she moaned out how much she wanted it as I embraced her afterwards, her body slippery with sweat and engulfed with my scent. Before I realized it, I had her in my arms again, and this time she said we should rest before having some lunch.

“I make a mean hamburger. And I think you need some protein.”

I had to laugh at that. “The Lord provides.”

Rosemary joined me, giggling at my mention of the religious overtones, even though we’d just sinned like a couple of hedonists. Settling into my arms, I let my eyes close and the relaxing sensation of our matched breath wash over me.

My body stirred awake. After fucking my brains out after lunch for most of the afternoon, both of us had stayed in her bed and slept, but my phone dinged a couple of times and I knew I should check it.

Having Rosemary in bed with me was making me wonder what I’d done to deserve a gift from God like her. The sex had been incredible, and judging from what she’d said, it was only going to get better.

Are you planning to stay for the summer?

I looked beside me at Rosemary, who was sprawled out naked in the bed. Her dark hair was askew, and she looked gorgeous. Her sexy ass was pointed towards me, and it made my dick stir, wanting to be inside her again.

After everything that had happened, why the hell would I leave? There was a new cohort of campers on the way, the job was easy, and now with my new relationship with Rosemary, the summer looked damned promising. Another six weeks of this was just the ticket, plus it would give me a ton of financial freedom.

I’ll stay. Send me the details about the compensation and I’m happy to sign off.

Great news. I’ll do that later today.

Rosemary stirred. Rolling over, she smiled at me.

“I fell asleep. I’ve never been so relaxed.”

My hand touched her naked hip. “Well, we could relax a little bit more if you want.”

A nervous giggle.

“I’m…my…you know…is pretty sore already.” She pointed down between her legs. The innocence only made her even hotter. “But maybe we can do other things?”

Her hand crept to my crotch, and when my cock flexed and began to grow again, her eyes widened with a smile. “Does it always get so hard?”

There were only a couple of days before the next group of campers were supposed to arrive, but I had a feeling that in those two days, Rosemary and I were going to explore a lot of new ground for her.

Mostly in bed.

THE END
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