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CHAPTER ONE

Just stop looking at those... big, beautiful tits! Argh! How long until we land?!

I sat uncomfortably erect between my girlfriend, Claire, and her mother, Jane; the two of them asleep on each of my shoulders as we flew towards our sunny destination. No matter how hard I tried, I couldn’t help but stare the entire journey at her big, juicy, motherly breasts; heaving with her deep breaths in her low cut top as she rested on my shoulder. It felt like I was trapped in a torturous cage in the sky, doomed to watch but never touch. But, when the pilot announced our imminent landing, I couldn’t help but feel disappointment at the prospect of being released from the torment.

Actually, can’t we just... take another lap or something? I thought, sneaking one last peek at her tempting breasts as she yawned and stretched her arms out. I better get used to this anyway, she’ll be wearing a bikini all week, I can’t walk around with a hard on everywhere!

“Ughhh, how long was I out for?” Jane asked, turning to me with a groggy smile as she fixed her blonde hair.

“I dunno, a couple of hours maybe,” I replied, nonchalantly covering my bulging crotch. “We’ll be landing soon.”

“Claire’s asleep as well, is she?” Jane laughed, peeping at her snoring daughter. “Just like her mother... Oh, no! I’ve drooled on you!”

Has she?

“I’m so sorry!” she fussed, her breasts jiggling as she swiped and scrubbed at the wet patch on my shirt. “How embarrassing!”

“Don’t worry about it, I’m used to it with this one, here,” I chuckled, her gorgeous face blushing bright red as I nodded to her daughter.

“You should have pushed me away!” she giggled, wiping urgently at her cheek and chin.

“Ha! Don’t be silly, I don’t care.”

Shit, I’d rather you drooled all over me...

“What’s going on?” Claire groaned, raising her lazy head from my shoulder.

“Oh, nothing! Just your silly, old mother drooling all over your boyfriend,” Jane replied, taking another swipe at my shirt.

“Ha! Don’t worry about it, he doesn’t mind, do you babe?” Claire said, nestling her head back down.

“Nah, not at all.”

“I’d be drooling on your dad’s shoulder if he was here... Poor Dominic, having to put up with the two of us by himself,” she smiled, her nails grazing tantalisingly close to my erection as she rubbed and patted my thigh.

“It’s alright,” Claire replied with a giggle. “We can share him for the week.”

Well, I like the sound of that... I wouldn’t mind letting her mom have a turn in the bathroom, right now! Join this ‘mile high club’ everyone’s always going on about...  Wait, is that even a real thing? How could someone not notice that? There’s always a queue for the bathroom whenever I go... Yeah, I’m calling bullshit on the whole thing. Unless it’s in the cockpit? Maybe I should have been a pilot...

We landed and collected our luggage, hailing a taxi and taking the sweatiest journey of our lives on the burning leather of the back seats. Again, my eyes struggled to remain platonic as they traced relentlessly to Jane’s cleavage, bouncing in my peripheral with every bump in the road. Our driver seemed to be struggling with the same issue, stealing glances in the rear view mirror until he found my unamused glare staring back at him.

Yeah, you’re not allowed to look, pal... Only me.

He seemed to get the message, keeping his eyes on the road for the remainder of our journey, his gaze low as he unloaded our luggage and accepted his payment.

“Thank you, very much,” Jane cooed as he rushed back into his cab and took off, beaming as she turned to face the resort. “Ooh, it looks even better than the pictures! You can see the ocean from here!”

“Yeah, it looks great,” I replied mindlessly, taking a grip of the bags as I ogled her golden legs.

“C’mon, let’s find out which villas we’re in!” Claire buzzed, linking arms with Jane and taking off down the path towards the reception building.

I followed after them, my eyes torn between the two of their swaying asses as they sauntered into the building, the calming rush of the air conditioning doing its best to cool my lustful daydreaming as I entered.

“Okay, let’s see,” the receptionist said, glancing a smile at me as I arrived at the desk, her fingers tapping away at the keyboard.

Shit, can I just get a break from beautiful women for like two seconds... I only just strangled my last hard on!

“Oh, no...”

I know, right? My poor dick.

“There seems to be a bit of a problem,” the receptionist winced as she looked to Jane.

“What sort of problem?” Jane replied, her brow furrowing with concern.

“It would appear that we have a booking issue,” the receptionist said, fussing on the keyboard once more. “There’s only one villa left available.”

“But, we booked two,” Jane said. “How can there be an issue? We paid for two villas.”

“It looks like we may have double booked one of them...”

“May have?” Claire asked incredulously.

“... We have,” the receptionist replied. “I’m very sorry, but there are no other villas to offer you.” The receptionist glanced between us, looking as though she wanted the ground to swallow her up.

“So, what are we supposed to do then?” Claire asked, Jane flabbergasted to a stunned silence.

“It looks like there will be one available in three days,” the receptionist replied, clicking worriedly at her computer. “But, until then... The couch does pull out into a bed?” she smiled hopefully, seeming to brace for the returning onslaught before relaxing with relief as Jane finally spoke.

“... Well, I suppose that will have to do,” she said, shrugging her shoulders. “I’ve been waiting for this vacation for months, I’m not going to let it be ruined on the first day!” she smiled optimistically, turning to us. “You don’t mind having me for a few days, do you?”

“Nooo, of course not,” Claire replied, rubbing at her mother’s arm. “And you’re right, let’s not let this spoil our week. C’mon, let’s just get the key.”

Shit, how are we gonna fuck with Jane in the lounge?! I was kinda hoping for a quickie straight away...

“I really do apologise, I hate it when this happens,” the receptionist said. “And thank you for your understanding, people usually get a lot angrier with me... I’ll make sure to arrange some treats for you when your villa is ready, madam.”

“Ah, well it’s not your fault,” Jane smiled with a newfound zen. “But, some treats sound lovely. Not as lovely as a discount, though!”

“Don’t worry, madam,” the receptionist smiled. “You will, of course, be reimbursed. Okay, well, here are your keys, and my apologies again. Do you need any help with your luggage?”

“No, we’ve got our help right here,” Jane replied, rubbing at my back as I took a hold of the bags once more. “Thank you.”

We strolled through the resort, my horny gaze fixed to their swaying hips as I lugged behind with the bags. The sweltering heat of the evening sun seemed to dial up to unbearable as I watched them strut ahead of me, their blonde locks dancing across their shoulders. From behind they could easily be mistaken for sisters, but the fuller figure of Jane would tell the trained eye exactly who the sexy mom was. And my eyes had been trained well enough by her curves over the last year.

Fuck, man! There’s just something about her I can’t deny... Claire is absolutely stunning, but her mom just looks so damn good I can’t deal with it. That ass, and those tits! Shit, I can’t wait to see her in her bikini!

“Looks like this is us,” Jane beamed as we arrived at the villa, glancing back at us as she fiddled the key into the door. “Let’s hope nobody’s in this one, too!”

“Helloooo?” Claire teased as we entered, the hallway silent and inviting as we stepped into the cooled building. “Wow, it’s so pretty!”

“Well, it should be for the price!” Jane laughed, peeking into the closest room. “Ooh, look at that jacuzzi bath! I’ll be in there soon!”

Stop teasing me! I thought as I imagined the streaming suds bubbling by her bobbing breasts, taking a look into the bathroom. Shit, that does look pretty nice...

“And here’s the bedroom,” Jane continued down the marble hall. “Don’t worry, you two can have it,” she smiled. “I’ll take the couch... You can think of it as practice for when I’m an old lady that needs looking after!”

I thought people were supposed to not like their mother-in-laws?! I’d love for her to live with us! Well, I suppose we aren’t ‘in-laws’ yet, but still...

“Wow, that bed looks comfy,” Claire said, glancing back at me with a dirty smirk before following her mother into the lounge area.

Seriously, don’t tease me right now, I’ll fuck you right here on the floor! That flight was waaay too long, I need to release!

“Wow, that’s a big TV, isn’t it? Not that we’ll be in here all that much anyway... Right, where’s our big, strong man?” Jane smiled as she looked to me. “Whip that bed out for me, let me see what I’m working with.”

“Ahem... Step aside, ladies,” I joked in a suave tone as I puffed my chest and approached the couch.

Shit, this better not be too difficult...

I took a hold of the handle and yanked, unfurling the couch into a decent sized bed in the centre of the room.

“Ooh, good boy,” Jane cooed as she stepped to the mattress, taking a seat on the edge. “It’s not too bad, actually,” she smiled, her big tits wobbling up and down to the rhythmic squeaking of the springs beneath her bouncing ass.

Okay, I think I’m gonna cum in my fucking pants if I don’t do something soon!

“Yeah, some sheets and pillows and it’ll be fine,” Claire agreed as she sat down beside her, the two of them giggling as they bounced around playfully.

Okay, I need to get away from... this!

My cock was growing at an alarming rate as I watched their jiggling cleavage, my feet retreating instinctively away from the lounge.

“I’m, err, just gonna go to the bathroom,” I announced, making my escape down the hall.

“Okay!” they called back, the squeaks of the mattress mingling with their giggles as I shut the door.

Shit, where’s the lock? I thought, prodding at the handle like a caveman in search of the missing contraption. Ah, whatever. They know I’m in here.

I looked down at the growing bulge in my pants, tugging them to my knees to relieve the building pressure.

Fuck, I’m so horny! I groaned to myself, my cock rising to attention with each throb. I can’t just jerk off now, though! Shit, Claire is gonna drown when this thing finally goes off! Okay, just chill... Chiiill.

I splashed my face with cold water, trying to extinguish my aching lust as I took deep, calming breaths. I prepared to leave the room, giving myself one last shake as I tucked my easing cock down my thigh.

Here goes...

“Are you hungry, babe?” Claire asked as I entered the lounge, the two of them rustling in their bags, my eyes drawn immediately to their hanging cleavage.

Fuck’s sake! Stop it, you animal!

“Err, yeah, I’m starving,” I replied, dragging my eyes away from their tempting breasts.

“We were just saying, it’ll be dinner time soon. We could freshen up and then head out for something to eat.”

“Yeah, sounds good.”

“Okay, well I’ll use the bathroom first,” Jane said. “I feel so clammy after that flight, that jacuzzi is screaming my name!” She grabbed her lotions and creams from the bag and stood from the bed, clasping the assortment to her chest as she made her way past me.

Fuck, I wish I could scrub her down! I’d freshen her up so good! I’d-

“Babe!” Claire shouted, dragging me from my daydreaming.

“What?”

“The bag...” she laughed at my gormless expression, nodding to the case on the floor.

“Oh, right, sorry,” I said, stooping to grab it and following her down the hall into the bedroom.

“Do you want to use the bathroom after my mom or- hey! What are you doing?” she giggled as I shut the door and bent her swiftly over the bed.

“This is a fucking emergency,” I replied, taking a grip of her tight shorts and tugging them down.

“We can’t!” Claire whispered as I spread her cheeks and rummaged for her clit. “Oh, God!” she gasped, arching her back slightly before snapping out of her momentary obedience. “Wait! Nooo, we can’t!” she giggled, turning to sit on the bed, her eyes falling to my raging crotch. “Oh, my God! Babe!”

“I told you, it’s an emergency!” I laughed, my cock springing angrily by her face as I yanked my pants down.

“Fuck, you’re so hard!” she gasped, taking a grip of the pulsing shaft with her soft hands. “But we can’t right now, we need to get ready. And my mom’s in the next room!”

“Wait, we’re still fucking while we’re here right?” I asked in panic, before she relieved me of my worries.

“Of course we are!” she laughed, giving my cock a shake. “You think I’m gonna leave this big dick hard all night and do nothing about it?” she teased, aiming the head to her lips seductively before stopping short. “But later, when she’s asleep! And you better be really... really... quiet.” Her tongue slipped from her mouth, flicking gently at the head of my cock before she pulled away and smirked up at me.

“Oh, you are gonna regret teasing me later!” I relented, gripping under her armpits and tossing her to the mattress. “It’ll be you that’ll need to be quiet!”

I lay on the soft sheets, trying to relax my horniness once again as I watched Claire unpack her things, Jane soon finishing up in the bathroom. She caught my eye immediately as she tiptoed past the door, dripping wet and wrapped in a towel as she made her way to the lounge.

“Okay, no coming in here for a while! I’ll shout you when it’s safe!” she laughed, Claire gathering her things to take her turn in the bathroom, leaving me alone to daydream once again.

Shit, man... She’s gonna be naked just on the other side of that wall, I thought, and not about my girlfriend as my cock began to swell. The bedroom door isn’t even closed... I wonder if I could see anything...

I stared at the open door as Claire entered the bathroom, the sound of the running bath masking any movement from the lounge.

No, I can’t! Peeking down her top when she’s lying on me is one thing. I can’t spy on her while she’s getting changed, I’m not that perverted...

My eyes were fixed to the open door, the slightest hints of shifting shadows teasing my vision as I imagined Jane sauntering naked around the lounge.

Fuck, I actually am that perverted! I concluded shamelessly as my legs shifted slowly from the bed, my feet sliding silently across the marble as I snook to the door. Shit, I shouldn’t do this! What if she caught me? I stopped still, battling my conscience before deciding to remain concealed in the relative safety bedroom.

The running water came to a dripping stop as Claire splashed into the tub, noises from the lounge becoming clearer. My cock was now raging once again, insisting that I took a peek as my heart thumped in my chest. When I could fight the temptation no more, I approached the door, my eyes captured immediately by the reflections on the black screen of the television as I peered around the doorframe.

Holy shit!

There on the empty screen stood Jane, scrubbing at her thigh with the towel as she perched her foot on the bed, her bare breasts hanging and jiggling full as she dried herself rigorously.

This is the best thing I’ve ever seen on TV...

She swapped legs, drying the next with the same vigour as the first, her standing cheek plumping beautifully as she swiped the towel down her raised calf. I stood mesmerised by her blurred reflection, my hand reaching instinctively to stroke at my shaft as it throbbed down my thigh. But before I knew it, the show was over; the towel wrapping tight around her curves once more as she sat on the bed and picked up her hairdryer.

I backed away from the door as she faced the television, worried that she might spot my own reflection as I retreated to the safety of the bed.

Aw, man! I shouldn’t have done that! I chastised myself, lying down quietly as the hairdryer began to roar. But, I’m glad I did! Shit, even her blurred reflection drives me crazy! How the hell am I gonna get through this week?!

I waited until Claire finished in the bath, dripping her way into the bedroom and drying herself the way her mother had. Her smaller breasts bounced and shook on her tighter frame, enjoying the look on my face as she teased me.

“Go on,” she smirked as she rubbed at her pussy with the towel seductively. “The bathroom’s free...”

“You are seriously in for it later,” I replied, shaking my head as I gathered my things and gave her tight ass a spank as I left the room.

“I’m looking forward to it,” she teased as I closed the door.

Not as much as I am!

I peeked down the hall, spotting Jane’s now fully dressed reflection in the television as she busied around the lounge, disappointed as I entered the bathroom and closed the door.

What were you expecting? Naked jumping jacks? You’ve had your little peek, you reprobate.

I ran the bath, the aroma of femininity teasing my nostrils as their creams and shampoo scents lingered in the air, my cock as rigid as a lead pipe as I slipped into the tub.

Aw man, I really need to get rid of this thing, I can barely think straight.

I took a hold of the thumping shaft by the base, teetering the length through the bubbling water like a horny rudder as my eyes rolled with visions of Jane’s jiggling breasts.

Nah, just hold it, I told myself as I released my cock from my grip. It’ll be even better later... I’m not jerking my first vacation nut! I’m on a promise!

I struggled on through the unbearable horniness, trying to relax as I scrubbed my muscles down, listening to them bustling around in the hall before calling to me through the door.

“Are you nearly done?” Claire asked.

“Yeah, I’ll be out in a minute.”

“Okay, well we’re just gonna take a little walk to the restaurant to make sure it’s open,” she said. “We’ll be back in like five, it’s not far.”

“Yeah, no worries,” I called, the two of them heading out in busy chatter as I lay back in the massaging bubbles.

There’s no way they’ll be five minutes. They’ll get distracted by something, I thought, taking my time to relax away from the constant temptation. But, no matter how hard I tried, all I could think about was Jane’s reflection as I resisted the urge to jerk my cock. Okay, I think this jacuzzi is just making me hornier. I need to get out of here.

I stepped out of the heat of the tub and began to dry myself lazily, my cock easing to a lengthy swing between my legs as I stood in the middle of the room. It wasn’t long before I heard the front door open, surprising me to find they hadn’t wandered further afield. But not as surprising as what happened next.

“Oh!” Jane shrieked, nearly jumping out of her skin as she barged into the bathroom, her eyes locking immediately to my swinging cock.

“Woah!” I shouted, wrapping myself in a hurry and bulging obviously through the towel.

“I’m so sorry! I thought you were finished!” she fussed, her eyes wide with fright as she backed out and shut the door.

Fuck!

“It’s alright!”

“I didn’t hear the bubbles! And the bedroom door was shut, I thought you were in there! I’m sorry! I wasn’t thinking!”

“Ha! Don’t worry about it! There should be a lock on the door!” I laughed, trying to defuse the awkwardness.

“There is,” she replied. “You press the little thing on the, err... the knob.”

Shit, really?

“Ah! Right, yeah!” I called, finally spotting the contraption. “I thought it was weird there was no lock! Did you need the bathroom?”

“Erm, yes, please,” she replied shyly.

“Okay, one second.”

Shit, this towel is so thin! You can see my cock so clearly! Well, fuck it, I can’t stay in here forever...

I opened the door to find her standing awkwardly in the hall, her face flustered and blushing as she rubbed at her arms.

“Sorry,” she said, her eyes flickering over my dripping torso as she stepped aside, rushing to the floor as she noticed my bulge.

“Ha! It’s fine,” I replied as I edged past her. “It’s my fault for not locking the door.”

“No, I should have knocked,” she insisted, tucking her hair behind her ear as she kept her gaze low, slipping into the bathroom and shutting the door. “I’ll, err, just be a minute.”

Okay, she definitely saw my dick! She looked right at it! I thought as I returned to the bedroom, hurrying to dry myself and get dressed. Her eyes nearly fell out of her head! I guess that makes us even... Well, she didn’t mean it, but still. Unless she did mean it... My cock lurched as I considered the possibility, my mind flashing with images of her stroking herself to the sight in the bathroom. Nah, you’re crazy... It was just an accident, she looked scared half to death!

Footsteps clacked down the marble hall as the bathroom door opened again, the handle to the bedroom rattling urgently as she passed. “Only joking!” she giggled as I rushed to pull my shorts up. “I’ll wait for you in the lounge.”

“Ha! You got me!”

Okay, she seems alright, I surmised, scrubbing to dry my hair before finishing getting dressed and heading out to meet her.

“Ooh, don’t you look handsome!”

“Ha! Thanks, you look great too,” I replied, trying not to stare at her cleavage. “So, where’s Claire?” I asked as she stood from the pullout bed.

“Well, it was busy as hell when we got there so she grabbed us a table before it was taken,” she explained. “I needed the bathroom anyway, so I said I’d come fetch you.”

“Ah, right, cool.”

“And, erm, maybe it would be best if you didn’t mention the whole bathroom thing to her?” she winced. “I’m embarrassed enough, already.”

“Hey, what bathroom thing?” I smiled, settling her down. “Forget about it.”

“Thanks,” she smiled with a sigh of relief. “Okay, so are you ready?”

“Yeah, all set,” I replied. “After you.”

“Alright, let’s go.”

I followed her swaying hips down the hall, her dress fluttering down her legs as I drank in the sight of her behind.

Shit, she looks so hot! I just want to tear that dress off her so bad! Okay, just calm down... Concentrate on dinner! Or anything but your girlfriend’s sexy mother, for fuck’s sake!

We took the short walk to the restaurant in idle chatter, the soft light of the sunset shading her golden skin beautifully as she strutted down the path. Claire threw her arm up as she noticed us, waving us over to the back of the busy dining area.

“It’s a good job we came when we did,” she said as we arrived at the table, gesturing towards the bustling crowd and kissing my cheek as I sat down beside her.

“Well, it’s all inclusive,” Jane said, taking a seat opposite us, her breasts squishing against the table as she tucked her legs under. “Maybe they want the good stuff before it’s gone,” she laughed, watching as the crowd hurried towards the open buffet. “We’ll have to get here earlier tomorrow. Go on then, you two go first. I’ll guard the table.”

“C’mon then, you, I’m starving!” Claire said, standing and tugging my arm towards the buffet. We grabbed our plates and waited in line, the smells of cooked food providing the perfect counter to my horniness as my stomach growled. “What are you getting?”

“Everything,” I laughed. “Might as well, it’s a buffet.”

“I really want some seafood!” she groaned as she rubbed her stomach. “Ooh, maybe they’ll have oysters...” she smirked, scratching at my thigh discreetly as she gave me a knowing look.

“Okay...” I replied, confused by what she was alluding to.

“Oysters,” she reasserted, noticing my bemusement. “They’re an aphrodisiac...”

“What?”

“They make you horny,” she whispered.

“Oysters make you horny?”

“Well, not me,” she laughed. “Everyone.”

“Oysters make everyone horny? What the fuck are you talking about?”

“Well, I don’t know! I don’t think I’ve even tried one before! I’ve just heard it!”

“From who?!”

“I dunno! Movies and stuff, I guess.”

This is like the whole mile high club thing! Nobody’s necking oysters and fucking on planes!

“So, you’re telling me that when you eat oysters you get horny?”

“Well, how bout we find out?” she smirked, nodding to the selection of seafood.

“Sure,” I laughed as I followed after her. “But I don’t really need any help in that department.”

“Ooh! They do!” she said giddily as we arrived. “They are oysters, right?” she said, pointing to the tray of shells.

“I think so,” I shrugged. “Or some other shellfish, maybe? I don’t really eat a lot of seafood, I dunno.”

“Well, let’s just try them all,” she said, piling them onto her plate. “You’re gonna have to fight me off with a stick later!” she teased, stacking more onto mine.

“If you say so...”

We arrived back at the table, Jane’s mouth watering over our plates as we sat down and dug in.

“Oooh, oysters, huh?” she smirked. “They’re an aphrodisiac, you know?”

“Told you!” Claire laughed, nudging me as she picked one from her plate.

“Whatever, I still don’t believe it,” I said. “I bet it’s just some scam to drive the prices up.”

“Well, if you two need some alone time later, you just let me know,” Jane teased as she stood and headed to the buffet, taking my attention with her as I ogled her legs.

“Open wide,” Claire smirked, guiding a shell to my lips and tipping its contents into my mouth. “Good?”

“I guess,” I said after gulping it down.

“Well, have another,” she said, picking up the next. “I want that big dick extra hard for me tonight! Shit, I haven’t even had one yet and I’m getting a fucking wide-on!” she smirked with a fiery glint in her eyes.

“A wide-on?” I laughed, nearly choking on my next gulp.

“Yeah, a wide-on. Like a hard-on but for pussies,” she explained, gulping down an oyster and slamming the shell like a shot glass. “I’m gonna need one to fit that big, fat cock in me,” she smirked, picking up the next.

“Well, shit, you’re just full of vital information tonight, aren’t you?” I laughed. “You horny, little slut...”

“You love it,” she teased, squeezing at my thigh as she swallowed another.

We made light work of the shells between us, necking them down before digging into the rest of our meal, Jane returning with her plate in hand.

“I thought I’d join you,” she smirked as she nodded to her own stack of oysters, picking one up and slurping it down. “Mmm, lovely.”

I wish she’d join us later! I want her to slurp on my dick like that! That noise just made my balls twinge! Shit, maybe they do make you horny? But, I’m always horny, how would I even tell?!

We finished our meals and switched our attention to cocktails, knocking them back as we laughed and chatted, the three of us loosening up nicely as the night grew darker.

“So what do you wanna do tomorrow?” I asked, downing the remainder of my drink, the two of them looking to each other.

“We could check out the beach?” Jane suggested, swirling her straw in her fruity concoction. “There’s one right there, obviously,” she said, nodding to the nearby shore. “But, I saw one online that looked gorgeous. It’s about fifteen minutes away. We could try that one if it’s too busy here?”

“Yeah, whatever you want,” Claire said, sounding slightly unenthused as she covered her mouth with her hand.

“Or we could do something else?” Jane said, looking concerned.

“No, that sounds good,” Claire replied, her brow furrowing as she rubbed at her stomach.

“What’s up? Are you okay?” I asked, squeezing her thigh as she froze still.

“Yeah, I think I just ate too much or something,” she said, taking a sip of her drink through her straw.

“We can go back if you want?” Jane said, Claire rubbing the slightly dampened hair from her face.

Shit, she looks pretty pale...

“No, it’s our first night, I’ll be-” She paused, covering her mouth again as she took a deep breath. “... Okay, maybe I should.”

“Yeah, c’mon, it’s been a long day,” Jane said, looking to me as she took to her feet.

“Yeah, let’s get you back,” I agreed, standing up and easing Claire to her unsure feet.

“I’m sorry, I think I’ll be alright in a minute,” she said, wafting her hand by her face. “I’m just not used to this heat.”

Woah, yeah, she’s sweating... She was fine like two minutes ago.

“No worries, it’s cooler back in the villa,” I said, taking a hold of her waist and ushering her out of the restaurant. “We’ll get you under one of the fans with some cold water, you’ll be sweet.”

“Okay,” she said, walking slowly down the path as Jane followed behind. “Do you two feel alright?” she asked, looking between us.

“Yeah, I feel fine,” I replied, Jane replying the same as Claire took deep, calming breaths.

“Aw, man... I feel like shit!” she groaned, her pale face sweating as she held her stomach.

“Don’t worry, we’re here now,” Jane replied, stroking her daughter’s hair. “We’ll get you some water.”

I unlocked the door to the villa as Jane guided her inside, ushering her into the bedroom and switching the fan on.

“One second,” I said, heading to grab a bottle from the fridge and following them into the bedroom. “Here you go.”

“Thanks,” Claire said, taking the bottle in hand as she perched on the edge of the bed beneath the fan.

“Do you think you’re going to be sick?” Jane asked as she rubbed her back.

“Not right now,” she replied, taking a sip of the water. “I think I just need some rest.”

“Okay, well we could all do with an early night anyway,” Jane said. “You’ll feel much better tomorrow, and we can have a nice chilled day at the beach.”

“Uh-huh,” Claire nodded, her lips glued to the bottle as she took tiny sips of the water.

“Do you need the bathroom?”

“No, I’m just gonna get straight into bed,” Claire replied, taking a deep breath.

“Alright, well I’ll see you in the morning then,” Jane said, kissing her cheek before standing. “Goodnight, sweetheart,” she smiled as she stepped towards me, standing on her tiptoes to plant her lips to my cheek, her soft breast brushing against my arm.

“Yeah, goodnight,” I replied, the subtle touch enough to startle me to attention as she dropped to her heels and squeezed past me, grazing her curves across my back. She shut the bedroom door, Claire groaning as she lazily lifted her dress over her head and threw it to the floor.

Aw, man, those tits felt so soft and juicy!

“Fuck! I always get sick on vacation!” Claire whined, struggling to unclasp her bra before tossing it away. Her perky breasts bounced deliciously on her chest as my ignited lust began to bubble in my loins.

Well, something tells me she doesn’t have a ‘wide-on’ right now... Fuck! I bet it was those fucking oysters!

“You look so horny right now,” I smirked, Claire groaning as she lay naked and spread eagled on the bed beneath the blowing fan.

“Oh, God, do you think it was the oysters?!”

“I dunno, but you did eat a lot of them,” I laughed as I dragged my shirt over my head and threw it to the floor. “Let me just find my stick, you look like you’re about to pounce any second,” I teased, tugging my shorts down and kneeling onto the bed, my cock oblivious to the obvious as it swelled at the sight of her open thighs.

Stand down, there’s no way we’re fucking now!

“Fuck, I bet it was!” she groaned, her brow furrowing in despair as she noticed my growing erection. “I was so horny like twenty minutes ago! I was thinking about it all night... And then it just hit me.”

I’ve been thinking about it all day!

“Don’t worry about it,” I said, lying down beside her and stroking at her toned stomach, her skin like fire as she took her deep breaths. My cock lurched at the sight of her perky breasts, her nipples hardening beneath the rushing air of the fan as I fought the desperate urge to reach between her open legs.

“You were right, it’s all bullshit!” she groaned, shutting her eyes. “I’m never eating oysters again!”

“They seem to be working for me,” I joked, humping at her leg as she let out a reluctant, breathy giggle.

“It’s not fair! You never get sick!” she groaned jealously as she slapped lazily at my arm. “And your dick’s always hard!”

“Well you can’t blame me when you’re naked!” I teased, my hand wandering instinctively to tickle at her breasts. “It’s only natural...”

“Fuck off!” she laughed, batting away my rigid cock from her thigh. “I’ll be sick on you in a minute!”

“Honestly, I don’t think my dick would even notice.”

“You’re an animal!” she giggled, turning her face to me with a grin as she scratched and patted at my shaft. “I’m sorry, but you’re just gonna have to wait until tomorrow.”

“I know, I know, I’m only messing with you,” I replied, my hand returning to stroking her stomach. “But, just so you know... You’re gonna be left with a permanent ‘wide-on’ when I’m done with you tomorrow. So you better kiss that tight, little pussy goodbye now.”

* * *


CHAPTER TWO

I opened my startled eyes as the door slammed shut, groaning as I sat up to find Claire shuffling back into the room, swiping her disheveled hair from her exhausted face.

“You alright?” I asked, rubbing at my eyes as she slowly eased herself to the bed.

“Oh, now you wake up,” she said, reaching for the water by her feet and taking a careful sip.

“You still feeling rough, yeah?”

“I’ve been throwing up all night!” she barked. “I tried to wake you up, but you just ignored me!”

Shit, really?

“Aw, sorry, babe, I must have been out of it... I don’t even remember.”

“Whatever,” she tutted, slowly lying back down and throwing me an angry scowl. “My mom’s been looking after me, anyway.”

“Aw, come here,” I said, scooting closer to her and wiping the hair from her face.

“No, it’s too late for that!” she said, pushing my hand away. “You’ve got to get up and get ready now.”

“What do you mean?” I asked, undeterred by her mood as I rubbed her stomach, thawing her icy exterior with each gentle stroke.

“My mom wanted to go to the beach,” she said, enjoying the sensation with a pout.

“So, I’ll stay here with you?”

“No, I’ve just had to persuade her to go in the first place, and I don’t want her going on her own,” she said. “She’s been looking forward to this for months, she never gets a break.”

“But what about you?”

“I’ll be fine, I finally feel like I could probably sleep so I’ll just be in bed all day.”

“Your mom will be fine on her own, won’t she?”

“No, I don’t want her by herself,” she insisted. “My dad should be here with her, and I told you they’ve been having issues... This was supposed to be good for them. I don’t want her feeling all lonely at the beach.”

Shit, I’m glad he didn’t come... It would be awkward as hell sleeping in one villa with him here.

“Alright then, if you’re sure?” I said, wary of worsening her mood as I tested her resolve.

“Yeah, I’ll be fine,” she said, closing her eyes. “Go on, don’t keep her waiting.”

“Okay, well, just message me if you need me then,” I said, stretching my legs from the bed. “I’ll only be a few minutes jog away.”

“Uh-huh,” she groaned softly, seeming to almost drift off instantly as I grabbed some things from the case and crept outside.

“Oh, you’re up then,” Jane smiled, standing at the end of the hall.

Oh, fuck me.

“Yeah, I’ll just get ready now,” I said, trying to keep eye contact as she stood in her two piece bikini, a see through sarong draped from her waist.

“Okay, well there’s no rush,” she said, shaking her head. “It’s still pretty early, I just like getting a good spot,” she giggled, tucking her hair behind her ear as her eyes glanced over my chest. “I’ll, erm, just wait for you in here.”

“Yeah, no worries, I’ll be quick.”

“Okay,” she smiled, the slightest hint of shyness on her face as she placed her hand to her stomach and turned away.

Woah...

My mind melted as my eyes fell to her beautiful bubble-butt, flexing with her steps as her thighs jiggled beyond the light fabric. My cock tensed as I turned away, rushing into the bathroom and closing the door, remembering to lock it this time.

Aw, man! She’s too much! She just turned my morning wood into a morning trunk, for fuck’s sake! I’m way too horny for this! I need to jerk off or I’ll be hard all day!

I dropped my shorts, my cock springing angrily to attention as it bobbed and tensed, desperate for release. But, as my hand took a grip, I paused once more.

No! You can’t jerk your first vacation nut! It’s too depressing! Just freshen up and let it go down on its own! Just think how incredible it will feel later after a whole day of staring at that ass! It’ll be the best nut ever! Don’t waste the best nut ever!

I shook myself out of it, releasing my impatient cock and running a cool bath, giving myself some time to calm down in the tub before I got dressed and left the bathroom. I snuck back into the bedroom to collect my things and grab my shoes, Claire snoring loudly as she lay sprawled on the sheets.

Aw, man! Her ass, too, though! Claire is gonna be such a milf when she’s older! Just like her sexy mom!

I drooled over her tight ass as I begrudgingly left the room, deciding it best not to wake her as I gently shut the door and headed into the lounge.

“Are you ready, then?” Jane beamed as she hopped up from the mattress, her heavy breasts catching up with her before slapping back to her stomach.

Oh, fuck me! I definitely should have jerked off!

“Yeah, all set.”

“Okay, let’s go,” she smiled, tucking her feet into her flip flops and shuffling towards me. I turned and headed to the door first, trying to avoid at least a few moments of staring at her ass as I calmed myself. I stepped outside, placing my towel in front of my untrustworthy crotch as I watched her shut the door behind her.

“I, err, hope you don’t mind coming with me,” she said as she locked the door and turned to face me. “I told Claire I’d be fine on my own, I didn’t want to put you out.”

“No, don’t be silly, I don’t mind at all,” I replied, sticking to the safety of her side as I kept my eyes on the path ahead.

“Okay, good,” she said. “We don’t have to stay for that long, we can leave if you get too bored of me.”

There’s no way I’ll get bored of you...

“It’s you that’ll be bored,” I laughed. “I’ve not got the girly chat down like Claire does.”

“Ah well, that’s alright,” she said, giving my arm a playful nudge. “I’m sure we’ll find something to talk about... I’m used to dragging conversations out of Harry like I’m pulling his teeth, so you should be a breeze!”

“Ha! Yeah, Harry isn’t really the chatty type is he,” I replied, my mind flashing with all the blank stares I’d received from him during our awkward times together. “I’m sure he talks more with you than he does with me, though!”

“Not really,” she scoffed. “He’s fine when he’s talking business on the phone, but it’s mostly just grunts and single word replies when he’s off it... Unless he wants something.”

I bit my tongue as I detected her shift in tone, just as Jane seemed to detect my awkward reaction.

“But, enough about him,” she continued, her voice bright and breezy as she pushed through the awkwardness. “We should concentrate on getting to know each other a little better.”

I grunted in reply, mimicking Harry as I looked away from her, sending her into a giggle as she slapped my arm.

“That was too accurate!”

We chatted down the street, my willpower serving me impeccably as I kept my eyes as platonic as possible until we reached the waterfront.

“So, where do you want to go?” I asked, looking up and down the beach, the early risers shaking out their towels and kicking their feet in the waves. “Down there looks pretty clear,” I said, pointing further down the beach.

“Well,” she said, seeming to deliberate as she looked up and down. “I’m just thinking... If it’s this busy so early, what will it be like later when everyone else turns up?”

“You wanna go somewhere else then?” I asked. “Oh, yeah, you said there was one you wanted to go to, right?”

“Yeah, do you mind?” she winced, shading her eyes from the sun with her hand. “It’s not very far, but we can stay here if you want?”

“Nah, it’s fine, whatever you want,” I replied. “I’m here to escort you.”

Shit, that sounded a little forward...

“Ooh, well in that case,” she swooned, linking my arm in hers and leading me down the road. “This way, young man.” She clutched my arm, securing it snug to her breast as she led me away.

Woah... That’s gonna be a problem... She’s got to know she’s squeezing her tit all over me right now?!

“I hope you don’t mind having an old lady like me on your arm,” she teased, smiling up at me as we strolled along.

“Ha! You aren’t old,” I replied, trying to maintain my composure as my cock began to swell in my shorts.

“I’m a lot older than you!” she laughed. “People will think I’ve picked up some new toy-boy at the beach... Or they’ll think I’m your mother!”

“Ha! Nah, you look great!”

Woah, easy now...

“... You know, for an old lady...”

She slapped at my stomach as she giggled, making me tense my abs for the expected blow. “Hey, only I’m allowed to say that! ... And, my goodness, what have you got under there? Steel plates?!” she laughed, patting at my stomach with her hand again.

Shit, is she flirting with me?

“Ha! Nah, I didn’t pack my armour...”

“Well, it feels like you don’t need it! You are solid!” she said as she prodded at my abs, dragging her nails across them as she pulled her hand away.

Woah... Any more of that and you’ll make something else solid!

We traipsed down the road, my arm knocking repeatedly at her jiggling breast as we followed the foaming coast. After what seemed like a torturous eternity, we arrived at what appeared to be a small bay, secluded by the sand dunes and surrounding rocks.

“I think this is it, here,” Jane cooed giddily, shaking my arm against her breast as she pulled me up the sand dune. “Oh, wow, it’s beautiful!”

“Yeah, it’s pretty nice, huh?” I agreed, taking a look around at the white-sanded beach as the waves fizzed softly to the shore. “Looks like we’re the only ones here... Oh, except for those people way down there.”

“Well, it’s a lot quieter than the one near the resort,” she said, tugging me down the shifting dune. “C’mon let’s get our towels down before the rest get the same idea!” We walked along the sand, Jane halting us when she found the ideal spot. “Okay, here’s perfect,” she beamed, finally releasing my arm as she rummaged in her bag.

I unfurled my towel and sat down swiftly, lifting my knees towards my chest to hide my bulge as she arranged herself beside me.

“We got here just in time,” she smiled, looking up to the heavens. “The sun’s really heating up now... Are you not too hot already in that shirt, sweetheart?”

I’m fucking boiling!

“Ha! Yeah, a bit.”

“Well, take it off then,” she said, rummaging in her bag once more. “You’ll need some lotion on, it’s supposed to be a real hot one today...”

Oh, God, just what I need... I could use a blizzard to cool my engines!

“Here you go,” she said, handing me the lotion as I slipped my shirt off, her eyes glancing me over briefly before she looked away.

“Thanks,” I said, taking it in hand and giving it a shake, her gaze returning to my chest momentarily before tearing away again.

Is she checking me out? She definitely looked like she was... And now she looks like she’s trying not to! Is that what I look like when I’m trying to avoid looking at her?! I need to do better than that!

We sat in awkward silence as I squeezed the lotion into my hand and began to apply it over my arms and legs, moving to my chest as Jane kept her head on a swivel out to sea. I rubbed briskly, lathering the ridges of my abs and pecs before shifting to my neck, reaching my arm down my back as far as I could.

“Oh, do you want me to get your back for you?” she asked, her eyes wide as she shifted to her knees, her breasts wobbling with her urgency.

“Oh, err, yeah, please,” I replied, handing her the lotion. “Thanks.”

“That’s alright,” she smiled, shuffling behind me as I leant forward to my knees. “We don’t want you to burn, do we?”

I didn’t even think about the lotion! Is she gonna ask me to do hers? She offered to do mine, it’d be rude not to offer to do hers... Shit!

“Okay, let’s see,” she said, the bottle shaking in my ears before she squirted some into her palm. “I don’t know where to start, you’re so big!” she laughed, her slippy hand gliding over my shoulder. “We might need a bigger bottle!”

Fuck, that feels good...

She squirted a dollop more to my neck before both hands began to rub it in, squeezing at my shoulders before running down my sides. My cock tensed rigid as electricity coursed over my skin under the delicate scratches of her nails, making me tingle all over.

“Ooh, are you ticklish?” she giggled, running her nails gently up my back as she noticed my tensing.

“Ha! Yeah!” I replied, stretching my shoulder blades as her teasing touch returned to rubbing strokes.

“Sorry,” she said in a mischievous tone, “I’ll be careful.”

Fuck, I don’t want you to stop! That felt so good! This does too, though... Aw, man... My dick is aching!

She finished up, swiping her hands slowly across my lower back before giving one last squeezing trace down my sides. “Okay, all done.”

“Do you, err, need me to get yours for you?” I asked, opting for the rock over the hard place as I awaited her response.

“Oh, yes, please,” she replied, the slightest flicker in her voice as she returned to her towel. “How do you want me?”

Bent over on all fours with that sexy ass in the air...

“Err, you’re fine as you are,” I replied, shuffling awkwardly behind her with my knees close to my chest.

Holy shit, look at that ass!

She knelt before me with her back turned, her feet apart to make room for her juicy asscheeks; squatting low to the towel. “Just squirt it right on there,” she said as she gathered her hair and dragged it over her shoulder. “I’ll need plenty, I catch the sun real easy on my back.”

Shit, I’ve got plenty to squirt right now! Way too much!

“Yeah, sure,” I said, trying to sound indifferent as I poured the lotion over her neck and shoulders. I rubbed slowly, feeling the heat of her smooth, glowing skin before I became conscious of the sensuality.

“Mmm, that feels nice,” she oozed, the breathy relief in her voice making my cock throb as I moved down her back.

Shit... What about her sides? She did my sides... But if I do hers I’m gonna be all up in that side boob! Noooo, avoid! Too much! Wait... What the fuck?!

My hands paused on her back as my attention was stolen by an approaching couple of middle age, chatting away as they walked by the shore.

“Errr, Jane...” I said, frozen still as she looked up from her blissful purrs.

“Yeah? ... Oh, my goodness!” she gasped as her eyes found the couple, the two of them spotting us back as they sent a friendly wave our way. “They’re naked,” Jane whispered as she raised her hand slowly, waving back to the nude couple. “He’s got his... thing out!”

“I know!” I whispered, trying to suppress my laughter as I waved back, the couple continuing merrily ahead down the beach.

“Look at the size of her boobs!” she said, as if my eyes needed guidance to the huge, swinging tits that passed me by.

“Yeah, they’re, erm, pretty big,” I said, my cock pounding in my shorts as my hands kicked back into gear, rubbing briskly at her back.

“I thought mine were big, but wow!” she giggled. “Those things must weigh a tonne!”

I wonder how much hers weigh...

“He’s, erm, a little smaller, though,” she giggled.

“Ha!” I laughed awkwardly, hurrying to her lower back as she leaned forward, my eyes drawn to her asscheeks as they tensed and raised from the towel slightly.

“He looks a bit like Harry!” she cackled as she ran away with herself. “I thought I’d caught him with another woman for a second! Traded me in for a bigger pair!”

Woah, she’s giddy as fuck today... I’ve never heard her talk like this before...

“Ha! You’re, err, all done,” I said, handing her the lotion back as I crawled like a crab to my towel.

“Thank you, honey,” she said warmly, her eyes fixed to the couple’s bare backsides as they waddled away. “I hope they’ve used plenty of lotion, too! They’ll burn their bits if they’re not careful!” She giggled as she watched, her hands gliding the lotion up and down her shining calves before she spread her legs and rubbed generously at her juicy inner thighs.

Oh, fuck me! Don’t look! Just look away... Wait... Another?!

“Jane,” I whispered again, drawing her attention to the approaching figure.

“Oh, my goodness!” she whispered, looking to me in shock before taking another peek at the approaching young man of slender build, his cock flopping around between his thighs. “Well, this one’s a bit... bigger.”

The young man waved, smiling from ear to ear as he trudged through the sand with a cap in one hand and a bottle in the other. “Ah, well, he’s got his cap with him,” I whispered as we waved back. “Can’t leave the house without that, can you?”

Jane creased up as she tried to hide her laughter, lowering her face to her knees as she fought her giggles; the young man continuing his strut through the sand. “Oh, my God! Don’t!” she cried, picking up the lotion and squirting a dollop into her hand before slapping it to her jiggling breast.

Woah, I ogled, ceasing my laughter in a heartbeat as she pawed at her jiggling flesh, kneading the white cream into her golden skin with every gliding squeeze. Okay, definitely don’t look at that!

I turned away to focus my tortured gaze down the beach, finding nobody in sight as I heard another squirt from the bottle splatter to her chest, rubbing rigorously with her palm as she recovered from her giggles.

“So, I went to the store earlier to pick up a few things,” she said, drawing my eyes as she rummaged in her bag and pulled out some snacks. “I got some fresh bread, some cheese, aaand... This!” she said, holding a small bottle of sangria in her palm. “To wash it down! What do you say?” she smirked, wiping her hands dry on the towel.

“Jane! I’m shocked... It’s breakfast time, ” I said with feigned sensibility.

“So, what? We’re on vacation!” she beamed, pulling out a pair of plastic cups. “Don’t tell me you haven’t had earlier starts than this! I know I did when I was your age!”

“Well, that’s usually after being up all night,” I laughed, steadying the cups as she unscrewed and poured a tipple into each. “But, fair enough, I like your style. Very continental.”

“I know, right?” she beamed, placing the bottle back down and taking a cup in hand. “Cheers!” she said, the two of us clinking our plastic and taking a sip. “Ooh, here come some more,” she nodded, sending my attention down the beach. “These ones look dressed, though!”

“Ha! I was starting to think it was a nudist beach or something,” I replied, taking another swig as the group of four passed us by; two older couples holding hands.

“Ha! Imagine!” she laughed, tearing up the bread and handing me half. “I mean, I usually sunbathe topless, but not completely nude!”

What?! She sunbathes topless?! Is she gonna get her tits out?!

“Don’t look so worried, I won’t blind you!” she continued, smirking as she took another sip.

Blind me! Blind me, now!

“Ha! What? It’s no big deal,” I shrugged, trying to regain my cool. “I sunbathe topless all the time,” I said, jovially stretching my arms out to the elements.

“Well, another cup of this and maybe I will!” she giggled, finishing her drink and taking a bite of her bread and cheese. “Hang on... They’re getting naked now, too!” she nodded, nearly choking on her mouthful as she stared wide eyed down the beach.

Shit... Is this actually a nudist beach? I wondered, watching as the foursome discarded their clothes and sat down on their towels. “Can you just get fully naked on the beach like that here?”

“Well, they are!” Jane laughed, taking sly glances at the group.

“Did you see anyone naked at the other beach?”

“I don’t think so,” she replied. “But they were pretty far away, I couldn’t really see most of them.”

“What if this actually is a nudist beach?” I laughed, finishing my drink as I watched the ladies massage their oily breasts.

“Nooo, there’d be a sign or something... Right?”

“I dunno!” I laughed, dragging my eyes away from the arousing sight as the group seemed to peer our way. “Did it not say anything online?”

“Not that I saw!” she giggled, trying to play inconspicuous as the group eyed us over. “Maybe some people just... sunbathe naked over here?” she shrugged.

“Yeah, maybe... How liberating,” I laughed, glancing back at the group, one of the ladies waving to me as she caught my eye. “Man, all these naked people are so friendly,” I whispered, waving back at the smiling lady as her tits wobbled this way and that, the others sending their own cheery wave upon noticing. “People never wave at me back home!”

“It must be the sun,” Jane surmised. “And the sangria!” She giggled as she poured us another tipple and handed me the cup. “Cheers!”

“Ha! Yeah, it is pretty great... Cheers!”

We finished our merry breakfast on the beach as the sun began to heat up, the white sand slowly filling up with more people in the distance; too far away to mark their nudity.

“I wish I’d brought another bottle!” Jane sighed as she placed the empty one back in her bag. “Even this cheap stuff is yummy, but I’ll make us a fresh jug when we get back!”

“Sounds good,” I replied, my gaze fixed to the latest newcomers as they traipsed through the sand towards us.

Shit, they’re getting pretty close... There’s still plenty of room left, why are they coming so close?

A laughing couple holding hands approached, appearing deep in conversation as they stopped about twenty feet from us and began to rummage in their bags.

Woah, she’s pretty hot! ... Why the fuck isn’t she naked?!

“Here will do,” the woman said as she lay down her towel, the younger looking man she was with doing the same. “You did bring the lotion, didn’t you?” she asked, turning to him as she tied up her dark hair.

“Yes,” he groaned. “You told me to pack it a million times.”

“Well, I bet you’ve forgotten something!”

“I’m sure I have... You always think of something you never even mentioned.”

“Oh, hello.”

Jane and I froze before turning our heads to the couple, the two of them smiling at us as they arranged their things on the sand.

“Lovely day, isn’t it?” the woman chirped, brazenly looking me over as she kicked off her flip flops.

“Yeah, it’s beautiful,” Jane replied cheerily.

“It’s supposed to be a hot one today,” the woman said, looking up at the clear sky as she unbuttoned her shorts and peeled them down her thick thighs.

“That’s what I hear,” Jane said, sounding as chipper as can be as she sat awkwardly, the woman removing her tank top.

Woah, she is fucking fine! Look at that body! I mean, she’s no Jane, but she’s an absolute milf too! Who’s the young guy, though?

“I haven’t been to the beach in a while,” the woman continued, gripping my attention as she began to fiddle with the straps of her bikini. “Hopefully I’ll have a tan like you by the end of the day!” she chuckled as she pulled at the strings, her large breasts sinking full and free as they wobbled unhindered.

Holy shit! Don’t look!

“Heh!” Jane nodded awkwardly as the woman reached for her bikini bottoms, completely unashamed as she yanked them down to reveal her neatly trimmed pussy.

Ha! This is fucking crazy! I thought, remaining silent and looking out to sea as the younger man dropped his shorts, hanging loose as he lazed to his back. I fixed my attention to the waves before the woman began to walk over, her tempting curves crossing my path as she held her hand out to Jane.

“I’m Becky,” she smiled, her breasts hanging low in my eye line as Jane shook her hand. “And that’s my fiancé, Tom.”

Shit, they’re together? Let’s go, Tom!

“Just tell her to leave you alone if you want,” Tom called without looking up. “She always thinks everyone wants to talk to her for some reason.”

“Quiet, you! I’m just being friendly!”

“Ha! No, it’s fine... I’m Jane.”

“And who’s this stud?” Becky smirked, turning to me as she offered me her hand.

Ha! Well, shit...

“I’m Dominic,” I said, her grip lingering for a little longer than comfortable as she looked me over. “It’s, err, nice to meet you.”

“Ooh, Dom and Tom!” she cooed giddily, her breasts jiggling as she looked back to her young lover. “Well, it’s very nice to meet you,” she said, a cheeky grin across her lips as she turned back to me. “Good for you, Jane!” she teased, finally letting go of my hand before she gasped. “Oh, God, wait... This isn’t your son, is it?!”

“Ha! No, I’m-”

“He’s my boyfriend!” Jane interrupted, stunning me to silence as I looked to her in shock.

What the fuck?!

“Oh, thank God for that!” Becky said, placing her hand to her chest. “I thought I’d stepped right in it with my big mouth!” she laughed with relief. “Well... It would seem we have quite similar taste, wouldn’t it, Jane?”

“Ha! Yeah!” Jane replied awkwardly, tucking her hair behind her ears as she avoided my eyes.

What’s happening right now?!

“There’s nothing quite like a younger man, is there?” Becky smirked, looking me up and down again like I was lunch.

“... No,” Jane replied, finally looking towards me. Her eyes glanced over my arms before she dared to make eye contact. “There certainly isn’t.”

“And you must have similar tastes to my Tom,” Becky said as she raised her brow at me, her hands on her hips as she stood proud in her naked glory. “I bet you couldn’t believe your luck, could you?”

Shit, I guess I’m involved now...

“Ha! No...” I replied, looking to Jane as she fiddled with her feet, “... I still can’t believe it.”

“That’s what we like to hear, isn’t it, Jane?” she smiled. “Got to keep them nice and eager... Not that they need much encouraging, do they? I hardly caught a wink of sleep last night!”

Ha! I like this woman!

“Alright, leave them alone now,” Tom said, finally sitting up. “They don’t need to hear a play by play!”

“Alright, alright,” Becky relented, rolling her eyes at us before she made her way back to her towel, my eyes drawn to her plump asscheeks as they jiggled away. “I’m only trying to make friends, you should just be quiet like a good boy!” she teased as she dropped to her knees, crawling towards her fiancé and planting a kiss to his waiting lips.

I feel like I’m in a dream right now... Is this actually happening?

I turned to Jane, finding her practically crippled with embarrassment as she looked to me red-faced.

“I’m so sorry,” she whispered, wincing as she hid behind me. “I don’t know why I just said that...”

“Yeah, I, errr, wasn’t expecting that,” I laughed, trying to ease her embarrassment as she cringed and shrank away from me.

“I just felt really competitive all of a sudden,” she said, peeking around me at the kissing couple. “I don’t know what I was thinking.”

“Competitive? Why?” I laughed, glancing back at Becky’s swaying ass.

“I have no idea!” she giggled reluctantly as she looked to me. “Oh, God! You must think I’m crazy!”

“Ha! No... I kinda get it, I guess,” I lied, trying to settle her nerves as she shielded her face from me in excruciating shyness. “I just didn’t know you were so... competitive.”

“Neither did I,” she replied, looking back to me briefly. “I don’t know what came over me... I think I just felt a bit jealous.”

Aw, man, she looks so embarrassed... I feel embarrassed for her!

“Hey, don’t worry about it,” I said, giving her a nudge. “You just forgot to say daughter’s, that’s all... It’s an easy mistake to make.” 

“God, I feel awful,” she said, still trying to hide behind me.

“Hey, it’s fine,” I reassured her, giving her another nudge. “They don’t know us, they probably won’t even speak to us, ag-”

“Sorry, but I’ve got to ask...” came the call from the couple, Becky lifting herself from Tom’s chest to turn to us.

“Will you leave them alone?!” Tom laughed, giving her ass a quick spank as she presented it to him.

“What?! I’d want to know if it was me,” she said, shooing his hand away. “Do you guys know that this is a nudist beach?” she asked, looking to us with a sympathetic smile.

Fuck! I thought so!

I glanced back at Jane to find her frozen in shock before turning back to the couple. “Well, we didn’t when we got here, but we were starting to suspect something,” I called back, bringing my knees a little closer to my chest.

“I told you they didn’t know!” Becky laughed, nudging at Tom. “It’s your first time here then?”

“Yeah,” Jane called back, peeking around me as she came back to life. “We just got here last night.”

“Well, I don’t think it’s compulsory or anything, but you’ll probably get more looks being dressed than if you were naked!” Becky laughed, looking around at the other beach goers. “We actually met here, didn’t we gorgeous?” she said, stroking at Tom’s thigh.

“Ah, did you?” Jane asked, matching my body language as she tucked her knees to her breasts.

“Yeah,” Becky smiled, taking the question as a green light for chatter. “I moved out here after I got divorced; bought a villa just up the road,” she said, pointing towards the hills. “I’ve always loved this beach, so I was here all the time. Then one day, I saw him,” she smiled, running her fingers up and down his chest. “And when you get to our age, you’ve just got to grab what you want, haven’t you?”

“You certainly do,” Jane agreed, trying to match her enthusiasm as she settled into her new role.

“Or was it you doing the grabbing, Dominic?” Becky smirked. “How did you guys meet? You two definitely have that ‘new couple’ vibe about you...”

Yeah, brand new!

“We met at the gym last year,” Jane blurted without missing a beat. “He was my personal trainer for a little while...”

Ha! Was I?!

“Ooh, before you asked for a more personal lesson, I’ll bet!” Becky replied excitedly. “I don’t blame you!”

“Ha! Something like that,” Jane said, glancing at me awkwardly.

“So, have you ever been married?” Becky asked candidly. “Or were you married when you met him, you bad girl?” she teased, throwing a knowing look Jane’s way.

“No... I’m divorced, too,” Jane replied with a smile, subtly tucking her hands behind her knees, her wedding ring missing from her left hand as they reappeared on her shins.

What the fuck? Did she just slip off her wedding ring? How far is she gonna run with this?!

“Well, if he was anything like mine, I bet you don’t miss him one bit,” Becky laughed. “Not when you’ve got that to snuggle up to at night!”

“Never looked back,” Jane replied, her hand reaching tentatively to stroke at my leg to sell her tale.

“Well, there’s no time to look back when you’re biting on your pillow, is there?” Becky cackled, planting horny images in my mind as I laughed at the shocking candour.

HA! What the hell?! This woman is next level friendly! She doesn’t give a fuck!

Jane laughed in response, her words failing her as she rode out the awkwardness, her face flushing red once more.

“You’re embarrassing them,” Tom said, spanking at Becky’s ass once again. “I’m sorry, she doesn’t have a filter,” he said, shaking his head at me.

“Nah, it’s cool,” I replied, returning his look as I laughed.

“See! They don’t mind!” Becky said, nudging her younger lover with her foot as she crawled to her bag. “Hey, do you guys like sangria?” she asked with a grin as she pulled out a fresh bottle.

“Ha!” Jane laughed, pulling her own empty bottle from her bag and showing it to her.

“Oh, me and you can definitely be friends!” Becky said, sitting excitedly to her ass as she unscrewed the lid. “C’mon, get over here! Let’s get the party started!”

* * *


CHAPTER THREE

What the hell is going on? This is not how I expected today to go! I thought, watching on as Jane and Becky laughed hysterically, seeming as though they’d known each other for years after barely an hour.

“I could hardly walk for a week!” Becky giggled, refilling her cup as she regaled us with her exploits.

“I bet you couldn’t!” Jane laughed, her nerves seeming a distant memory as she smiled at me.

“It was worth it, though!” Becky said, calming herself down before she looked around the beach. “It’s getting pretty busy now,” she said, looking back to us. “You’ll be the talk of the town soon... ‘Who on earth are these clothed people?’”

“Shut up,” Tom said, still striking a relaxed pose on his side as his cock flopped to the towel. “Nobody will say anything.”

“Are you guys shy or something?” Becky asked with a smirk, looking between us.

“No, we’re not shy,” I replied, brushing away her teasing look.

“So what’s the problem? Unless you’re a little shy... down there,” she nodded, smirking as I balked at the suggestion.

“Don’t fall for it,” Tom said, looking to me. “She just wants to see your cock.”

Ha! What?!

“Well, of course I do!” she said unashamedly. “But don’t worry, your little secret is safe with us if you don’t want to...”

“Don’t fall for it...”

Shit, I think I’m falling for it...

“Go on,” Becky teased, taking a sip of her drink as she fixed her mischievous eyes to me. “Show your girlfriend how big and brave you are...”

I laughed at her brazen attempt before looking to Jane, finding her silent as she looked back at me with wide eyes.

“She’ll do it if you do,” Becky teased. “She just doesn’t want to do it alone...”

Shit, I can’t! My dick’s already too hard...

I looked back to Jane, expecting her to try and save the situation, but she remained still; hiding in her cup as she took a sip of her drink.

Fuck, does she want me to?

“Hey, if you don’t want to, it’s fine,” Becky said, shrugging her shoulders. “But, I’d hate to see those lovely jugs get tan lines...” she teased, nodding to Jane as she looked on in anticipation.

Fuck it, then! I’m gonna do it! I’m no pussy! I’d run up and down this whole beach naked to see those tits! She better not leave me hanging!

“Alright... Fine,” I said, Jane remaining frozen as her eyes raised from her cup.

“Good boy!” Becky beamed, clapping her hands together with glee. “Stand up then, nice and proud now...”

“Ha! Shit, alright,” I replied, mustering my courage as I got to my feet, the ladies’ eyes focusing immediately to my bulge as they looked up at me.

“Oh, wow, he looks excited to come out to play!” Becky laughed, nudging Jane as she stared at my crotch.

Well, she’s not stopping me... Fuck it...

I took a grip of my waist and committed to the strip, tugging them down swiftly and stepping out of them, Becky gasping as she covered her open mouth with her hands.

“Oh... My... God,” she muffled through her fingers, her gaze following my cock like a laser as I sat back down and covered up.

“There,” I said, shrugging confidently as I reassumed my position, avoiding eye contact with Jane as she remained frozen in my peripheral. “No big deal.”

“No big deal? It’s a fucking huge deal!” Becky laughed, leaning down to take a peek between my closed legs. “Wait, wait, wait! Let me see it, again... Babe, have you seen the size of his cock?!”

“Shit, Becky,” Tom laughed, “leave the poor guy alone.”

“Poor guy?!” Becky scoffed in disbelief. “He’s richer than any man I’ve ever seen! Can I see?” she said, looking up at me as I kept my legs shut.

“You better just show her, she won’t shut up otherwise,” Tom laughed as he looked to me without a hint of jealousy.

Well, shit... Alright.

I lowered my legs and lay back to my elbows, my cock lolloping back to my abs, semi erect and swelling fast as I enjoyed Becky’s reaction.

“Holy shit, would you look at that...” she said, practically drooling as she stared at my cock. “It’s getting even bigger! You kept that quiet, didn’t you?!” she laughed, nudging Jane’s arm as I finally looked to her.

“Ha! Yeah...” Jane replied, gulping and falling silent as her gaze fixed intently to my swelling cock.

Woah...

“Why the hell would you hide that thing away?!” Becky laughed, kneeling up and peering down at it from a higher angle, my eyes drawn to her pussy as she did.

Shit, this is really turning me on...

“I dunno,” I laughed. “Because it feels weird walking around in public with my dick hard, I guess?”

“Well, it’s only natural,” she smiled as she noticed my eyes wander her body. “With all these naked women around, it’s no surprise is it?”

Man, this is crazy! She looks like she’s fidgeting to sit on it!

“Do you mind if I have a quick feel?” she asked, turning to the silently oblivious Jane.

“Oh,” she startled as she noticed the three of us looking to her. “Erm, yeah... Sure,” she replied, nodding her belated approval before looking up at me.

Shit, she’s either really horny or totally disturbed... I can’t tell!

“You don’t mind, do you?” Becky teased as she shuffled closer.

“Ha! I don’t, but what about your fiancé?” I asked, looking to him as he shrugged his shoulders.

“He doesn’t care,” she assured me, “we have a very understanding relationship... And it’s not every day you see one this big! You’ll definitely be the talk of the town now!” She reached out her hand, stroking up my thigh before slowly wrapping her fingers as far as she could around the base of my shaft. “Wow,” she whispered, standing it up from my abs and giving it a brisk shake, forcing it rigid in her grasp as I drank in the feel of her warm hand. “You must really be biting your pillow,” she laughed, turning to Jane.

“Uh-huh,” Jane replied absently, her breasts rising sharply with her deep breaths as she stared.

“Ha! Look at you! You look like you still aren’t used to it!” Becky teased, giving my cock a slight jerk in her playful hand before finally letting go and sitting back down. “Damn, you’re making me wetter than those waves!”

Ha! What the fuck?! Nudists are fucking awesome!

“Alright, alright, calm down,” Tom laughed, his own cock now beginning to swell as it twitched on his thigh.

Shit, does he like watching his fiancé with other guys or something?! I’d kill him if he went anywhere near Claire! Oh, fuck! Claire! Woah, woah, woah! Okay, this is getting pretty heavy...

“C’mon then,” Becky said, turning to Jane. “Your turn...”

“Okay,” Jane replied, surprising me as she immediately shuffled to her knees, her eyes locking with mine as she reached behind her neck and tugged on the strings of her bikini.

Woah, this is actually happening? She’s actually gonna- Holy fucking shit, look at those tits...

She knelt before me, staring anxiously into my eyes as she revealed her breasts to me, reaching behind her back to pull on her remaining tie and tossing the bikini aside.

“Woahohoo! He likes that, doesn’t he?” Becky teased as my cock lurched rigid, jolting into the air and throbbing with excitement. “He’s hard as a rock, now! Look at the fucking size of that thing!”

Jane’s gaze lowered to my pulsing cock, her body appearing to tremble slightly as she took a deep breath and reached for the ties of her bottoms. I followed her fingers to her hips, fiddling with the knots before pulling at each tie, the blue bottoms falling to unveil her beautiful pussy.

Aw, man! I can’t deal with this! I don’t think I’ve ever been this horny!

“Look at his face,” Becky giggled. “Why don’t you look at me like that anymore?” she teased, kicking out at Tom as his own cock turned rigid.

“Maybe because you never have any clothes on!” he laughed, leaning up and hooking his arm around her stomach, pulling her down to his towel as she giggled hysterically.

Jane threw her bottoms to the side, her frustrated hands scratching at her thighs as she knelt naked in front of me, our eyes scanning each other’s bodies in horny silence.

“Well, you definitely like what you see, don’t you?” Becky teased, her foot stretching to prod at my towering cock. “Is this what you were like when you were making her do sit-ups in the gym?” she asked, teasing at my heavy balls with her wiggling toes.

“Yes,” I replied mindlessly, my vision almost blurring as I drank in her curves, nestling in her pretty pussy hair before I shut my eyes and took a deep breath.

“Wow, they are so horny for each other!” Becky gasped as she observed our silent standoff. “I bet they fuck like a dream! I can tell!”

My mind flashed with lusty visions of me pounding the life out of Jane’s pussy as she bit down on her pillow, almost hearing her growls in my ear as I looked into her anxious eyes.

Shit, does she want me like I want her right now?! She definitely looks like she does! Aw, man, this is insane! How did we get here?!

“Well...” Becky said expectantly. “Don’t mind us, why don’t you get a little closer? I don’t know how you keep your hands off him!” she laughed, her foot stroking at my thigh as Jane began to shuffle closer on her knees.

Holy shit, what’s she gonna do?!

My cock lurched in anticipation as she placed her hands into the sand, her breasts jiggling as she crawled to me and nestled by my side, making sure not to touch as she rested on her elbow.

“Ha! Are you sure you aren’t his mother?” Becky teased, drawing Jane’s attention back to her.

A soft smile crept across her lips, disappearing in an instant as she edged closer, lifting her knee and resting it on my thigh. Her breasts squished firmly to my side as she edged closer still, leaning back to her elbow before tentatively resting her free hand on my abs.

Oh, fuck me!

“There we go,” Becky said, her foot still stroking at my thigh as Tom squeezed and fondled her breasts. “Now you look like a couple... And don’t be embarrassed about touching, people fuck on this beach all the time!”

What?!

The two of us looked to her as she giggled at our shocked expressions.

“Oh, yeah!” she insisted. “That guy over there was getting a handy from his wife before,” she nodded with a giggle, sending our gaze down the beach. “I didn’t want to freak you out... But you both seem a lot more comfortable now.” She reached behind her back, her shoulder raising up and down as she stroked at her young lover’s cock, his hands growing giddier on her billowing breasts.

“I’ll be needing a piece of you soon,” Tom warned, nibbling at her ear as she jerked him off behind her back.

“Mmm, I can tell,” she replied, baring her neck to him as he grew more and more excited. “These young men, huh? They just can’t get enough, can they Jane?” she smirked devilishly. “I bet you’re on and off that big dick all day, every day!”

Fuck me, I wish!

“Ha! ... Yeah,” Jane replied, her hand shaking on my abs as I looked to her, her eyes locking to mine, only inches away. She broke from my gaze to glance at my mouth, urging me to do the same as she bit at her bottom lip, making me tense as her fingers edged closer to my cock.

Shiiit, is she gonna touch it?!

Her hand froze on my tensing abs before stroking further still, her thumb and finger parting wide as she edged lower and took a delicate grip of the base of my shaft.

“Oh, fuck,” I groaned, my eyes rolling as she observed my tortured reaction, her breasts squishing harder to my side as she leaned closer and took a firmer grip. Her lips curved to a soft smirk before she bit down again, her thumb stroking gently along my throbbing shaft.

“Ooh, is that how you get him to behave?” Becky giggled. “You tease that big cock until it explodes?”

“... Yes,” Jane replied, her breath catching in her throat as she lightly scratched her nails down to my balls, her eyes shutting closed as she cupped and squeezed at them gently.

“Oh, fuck me,” I groaned again, my elbows giving way as I collapsed to my back, stretching my arm around her and squeezing at her curves.

“Does that feel good?” she whispered, her eyes opening with a burning lust as she reaffirmed her grip on my shaft.

“That feels fucking incredible,” I replied, overwhelmed by her slow, sensual touch as she teetered my throbbing cock gently, jerking ever so slightly up and down.

“Wow! Big boy!” came a call across the sand, my head lifting from the towel to find two older women walking past us. “Very big!” they called again in an unfamiliar accent.

“I know! He’s huge!” Becky called back to the women, the two of them beaming as they passed, their breasts swinging pendulously as they giggled by.

Am I... Am I in paradise right now?!

“God, I bet you have so much fun with him!” Becky said, ogling my cock as Jane jerked it slowly and slightly. “I wouldn’t mind a go on him, myself!”

Shit, just fucking hop on! I’ll fuck every woman on this beach!

“Oh, we have our fun,” Jane replied convincingly, squeezing tighter around my cock and giving it a shake, smiling as she enjoyed my reaction. “Don’t we, baby?”

“Yes,” I nodded immediately, glancing down at her squeezing hand before collapsing back to the towel.

Fuck, she seems so into this... Has she always wanted me?! Aw, man... I just want to bend her over and fuck her brains out! This teasing is killing me!

“Right, that’s enough,” Tom laughed, drawing Becky’s attention back to him as she stared at my cock. “I need this pussy.”

“Well, what are you waiting for?” she teased, arching her ass for him to attack. “Shove it in.”

Shit, is he gonna fuck her right here?!

“Oooh, fuck! That’s it! Shove it deep!”

I guess he is...

Becky grinned a dirty grin as she looked into my eyes, opening wide as Tom’s next thrust collided with her ass. She let out a deep groan as she looked back to my cock, licking her lips as she stared at it longingly.

Shit, she looks like she wants a taste!

As if vying for my undivided attention, Jane squeezed tighter around my shaft, perching her billowing breasts on my chest as she leaned over me. Her hair tickled at my skin as she looked down at me, her breath heavy as she began to jerk a little faster.

“That’s it, you show him who’s boss,” Becky encouraged her, taking Tom’s thrusts like a champion as she watched us.

“Do you like that, baby?” Jane smirked down at me, my hand squeezing at her juicy asscheek as her pussy hair brushed my hip.

“I fucking love it,” I blurted, her shaded face beaming down at me before she leaned in slowly. Her breath deepened as her eyes flickered, shutting delicately as she pressed her lips to mine.

Holy shit!

Her lips pouted softly, full with passion as they parted, her tongue asking for mine as she teased lightly. I tasted her back, our tongues embracing gently, seeming to ignite something inside her as she let out a quiet whimper and kissed me harder.

“Ooh, yeah, they’re really getting into it now,” Becky teased. “Not so shy anymore!”

Jane grew wilder with every kiss, beginning to subtly thrust her pussy against me as I pawed and squeezed on her ass, her grip tight on my shaft as she jerked. “Oh, my God,” Jane whispered as she broke from my lips, her eyes shut as she breathed deep.

“Ha! Look how horny you are!” Becky laughed, drawing Jane’s frustrated attention. “Just jump on it, girl! You’re not gonna shock anyone here! Oh, fuck!” she cried as Tom sent her asscheeks quaking.

Jane looked down at me, flustered by the thought before she caught herself. “No... We can’t do that...”

“Why not?” Becky laughed, enjoying her leisurely pounding as she watched us.

Because she’s my girlfriend’s mother!

“... Because I’d be too loud,” Jane replied shyly, looking to my cock as she eased her strokes.

Shit, how loud?

“I bet you would with that thing inside you!” Becky laughed, looking to my cock as she ground her ass around on her lover. “Let me bend over, babe... I want a closer look at this dick!”

Aw, man! She’s thirsty as fuck! It’s turning me on so much!

She took to her knees and bent over, presenting her ass to Tom as she leaned closer to Jane’s jerking hand. “Oh, my God!” she gasped as she licked at her lips. “That big dick looks like it’s ready to go off! Fuck, it looks so hard!”

Jane paused her hand, teetering my tensing cock and squeezing tight at the base as she looked down my body. “... Do you want to cum, baby?” she asked as she looked back to my tortured face.

“Yes! I’ve needed to cum so bad since yesterday morning!” I blurted without thinking.

“Did you not see to him last night?!” Becky asked in shock, startling the two of us as Tom took up his position behind her.

“... No,” Jane replied like a deer in the headlights, her grip frozen on my thumping cock. “... I didn’t know he, erm, needed it.”

“Oh, well you owe the poor boy then, don’t you!”  Becky laughed. “This one would be climbing the walls if I didn’t see to him at least three times a day!”

Jane remained still before her hand came back to life, jerking gently as she looked back to me with anxious eyes. She leaned close, kissing softly at my lips before she whispered. “Do you want to cum for me?”

Shit, I need to!

I nodded as she looked into my eyes, her gaze intense before she spoke again. “... Okay.” With that she leaned back, her heavy breasts lifting from me as she knelt up by my side. She placed her hand on the towel before lifting her thigh and straddling me.

Holy shit! Is she about to ride it?!

She knelt up, taking a grip of my cock as she arranged herself, her ass resting on my thighs as she sat back down. She brought her other hand to my shaft, jerking me with both as her pussy kissed at my balls.

“Fuck! Fuck! Fuck!” Becky growled as Tom pounded her with youthful exuberance, her tits swinging low as she stared at my cock. “That’s it, use that little pussy!” she encouraged him as she pushed back against his thrusts.

“God, you’re so big,” Jane gasped as she jerked my cock in her hands. “And hard...”

“Fuck!” Becky groaned, her hand reaching out to scratch at my abs. “Make that big dick cum! I want to see it! Oh, God, yes! Fuck me harder, baby!” she ordered, arching her back as she looked over her shoulder.

Jane quickened her pace, her breasts bouncing deliciously as she pumped her hands, grinding her pussy at the base of my shaft as she did. “Oh, God!” she gasped as I began to tense up. “I feel it! Oh, baby, I feel it!”

“Fuck, I’m gonna cum!” I growled, my muscles seizing up and the pressure built, my balls nearly bursting at the seams.

“Do it!” Jane begged, her hands a blur as she shook my cock with vigour, staring down at the swollen head in anticipation. “Cum all over me!” she ordered, pressing her steaming hot pussy to my base as she aimed the shaft toward her.

“Oh, fuuuuck!” I growled as my balls contracted, the sensation rippling through my body as I erupted in her tugging hands.

“Oh, my God!” Jane groaned as the first spurt splattered under her chin, draining down her neck as the next struck her chest.

“Holy shit!” Becky gasped as she watched on, my cock shooting like a sprinkler to Jane’s breasts, dousing them with thick streaks as she kept on pumping.

“Oh, that’s a good fucking boy!” Jane groaned as she stared down at the gathering mess on her chest. “Cover me!”

“Fuck! He’s still going!” Becky groaned, her face a mixture of pleasure and torment as Tom picked up his pace urgently. “Oh, fuck, yes! That’s it, babe! Fuck that cum right into me!” she said, reading her lover’s signs perfectly as she stared at my pumping cock.

“Arggggh!” I growled as my hips thrust sporadically, my spurting orgasm beginning to ease as Jane drained me onto her hot stomach. “Fuuuuck!”

“That’s it, give it all up!” Jane groaned as she squeezed tighter and slowed her jerks, coaxing every last drop as my thick, dousing seed poured down her body. “Fuck, that’s a lot of cum, baby!”

“Argh! Argh! ARGH!” Tom growled to a crescendo, battering into the howling Becky as he emptied his load inside her.

“Oh, yes! Fill that pussy right up!” Becky groaned as she jerked her hips, taking all he had to offer before he collapsed back to the towel. “Good boy,” she said, her ass remaining propped high as she crawled closer to me. “Now, let me just have a little taste of this...” she teased as she reached out her fingers to Jane’s breast, scooping my seed from her rigid nipple and bringing it to her lips. “Mmmmm! Oh, God!” she gasped as she sucked at her sticky fingertips. “Fuck, you taste so good!” she grinned at me, looking as though she was ready for another fucking already.

Aw, man, I would fuck her so hard! Both of them!

“Was that good, baby?” Jane teased as she squeezed at my cock slowly, massaging me to a twitching bliss.

“Fuck, yes!” I groaned, breathing deep in recovery from the explosion as I looked to the shining heavens.

“Look at the mess you’ve made of her!” Becky laughed, drawing my attention back to Jane’s dripping body. “Well, not to worry... There’s an ocean right there for a reason!” she giggled as she knelt up. “C’mon!”

She stood to her feet and offered her hands to Jane to help her up, Jane looking back to me before reluctantly letting go of my cock and taking to her feet. “Erm, okay,” she said, looking down her body as her shadow loomed over me.

“C’mon, boys! Time to clean those cocks!” Becky ordered, clapping her hands together as she stood beside Jane. She swiped her fingers across Jane’s soaked stomach, sucking another taste down. “God, that is good! I bet you don’t need to eat much, do you?” she teased Jane as she scooped again.

“Ha! No,” Jane replied, looking to me as her hand reached slowly for her breast, her fingers scooping a sample of her own. She brought her fingers to her lips as she gazed into my eyes, sucking at the tips before Becky took her by the arm.

Holy shit...

“Alright, let’s take a dip,” Becky said, breaking our eye contact as she began to lead Jane away, my gaze drawn immediately to their juicy asscheeks as they strutted toward the waves.

I can’t fucking believe that just happened...

“Life’s pretty great, huh?” Tom laughed, drawing my attention, his own gaze locked firmly to the view of beautiful butt cheeks.

“Ha! Yeah!” I said, looking back to the perfect vista.

“You can try mine if I can try yours...”

What?!

I turned back to him, speechless as he laughed at my reaction.

“Hey, I’m just saying,” he shrugged. “Becky definitely wants to fuck you... It wouldn’t surprise me if she’s asking Jane right now!”

“... Don’t you care?” I asked, trying to work him out.

“Nah, man. Not at all,” he said. “She lets me fuck whoever I want, so I let her... As you can tell already, it’s kinda hard to stop her.”

“Yeah, she’s, errr... Very friendly.”

“Just a bit,” he laughed as he got to his feet. “Well, think about it anyway... Because she is! C’mon.”

What the fuck is going on?! I thought I was just gonna have a chilled day. Now, I’m getting jerked off by my girlfriend’s mom and propositioned by swingers at a nudist beach! ... Life comes at you fast, man!

I got to my feet, my cock still leaking as I stepped through the sand, suddenly feeling impossibly self conscious as I caught the attention of the surrounding eyes. Women left and right smiled my way as my cock swung by them, getting harder again as I fixed my gaze to my most desired target.

Jane stood waiting for me in the waves, her eyes locked to me as I approached, Becky wrapping her arms and legs around Tom as he joined her. The water crashed to my shins as I waded deeper, the soothing tide rushing at my rigid cock. The feisty couple kissed feverishly as she clung to him, contrasting sharply with Jane and I as we stood slightly apart. But, not for long.

She turned to me, her eyes locking to mine as she stepped closer, her unsure hands raising slowly to my shoulders before linking around my neck. “I’m so sorry,” she whispered, her slick breasts pressing to my stomach as she leaned closer.

“Don’t be sorry,” I replied as I instinctively lifted her, her legs wrapping around me as I squeezed her close. “I needed that so badly!”

“I can tell,” she smiled, glancing to my lips before she kissed me softly, her hard nipples digging into my chest. “You came so much,” she whispered, growing hornier on my lips as I kissed her harder, her pussy bouncing on my rigid shaft life a seesaw.

Fuck, I’m ready for more!

“I want to fuck you so bad!” I growled mindlessly, squeezing at her asscheeks as she moaned in my grip.

“God, I want to fuck you too,” she whispered as she kissed desperately at my lips. “It’s been so fucking long... But, we shouldn’t.”

“Hey, what are you two whispering about?” Becky teased as she looked to us.

“Erm, nothing,” Jane replied with a smile as she turned to her.

“You want to get back on those towels already, don’t you?” Becky laughed. “You must be desperate to have him ram that thing inside you after that little tease!”

“Ha! ... Yeah,” Jane replied, turning back to me as she sat on my hard cock. “I really am... But, we can’t...”

“Why not?” Becky asked in bemusement.

“... Because there’s so many people around,” Jane improvised as the question caught her off guard. “They’d all want me to shut up!” she laughed, trying to seem natural.

“Well, you know, my place is just up the road... Like five minutes away. We’ve got our car with us,” Becky smirked as she raised her brow suggestively. “We could always take this back there for a more... intimate gathering.”

My cock lurched against Jane’s pussy at the thought, drawing her attention below the waves as she processed the proposition. “Erm...”

“We definitely won’t tell you to shut up...” Becky smirked. “Unless you’d rather some privacy, but where’s the fun in that?! It’ll probably be more private than your hotel room or wherever you’re staying... C’mon, what do you say?”

I looked to Jane as she deliberated over the excruciating decision, my cock throbbing against her pussy as she looked up into my eyes. “... Okay.”

Holy shit... She said yes!

“Good girl! Ooh, this is going to be so much fun!” Becky cooed excitedly. “C’mon, let’s go!”

* * *


CHAPTER FOUR

I can’t believe we’re actually doing this... Woah, look at this place...

“Home, sweet home,” Becky announced as we pulled up outside a sizable, sparkling white villa in the secluded hills that overlooked the ocean.

“Wow, it’s beautiful,” Jane said as we all hopped out of the car, Becky taking her arm and guiding her up the path to the front door.

I followed after them, my cock protruding obviously through my shorts after spending the journey being teased by Jane’s impatient hands.

I don’t care about the tour, let’s just fuck in the doorway!

“Come in, come in,” Becky beamed at me as I tentatively approached the door, her eyes fixing to my bulge as I stepped inside. “The lounge is just through there,” she said, pointing down the wide marbled hall as she shut the door. “Or we could just go straight upstairs? It looks like Dominic is raring to go!”

“Ha!” I laughed awkwardly as everyone’s gaze fell to my crotch. “It’s always like that, really...”

“Lucky you,” Becky said, smiling at Jane as she headed down the hall. “C’mon, I’ll make us some drinks.”

We took a seat on the leather couches of the open plan room, bright and spacious as the sun glared through the tall glass windows, Becky and Tom heading to the kitchen area to prepare the beverages. They chatted between themselves, laughing as they clinked and clanked away, Jane and I sat in tense silence.

“So is this your first vacation together?” Becky called as she shook and poured.

“Yeah,” Jane replied, looking to me as she edged closer and rested her hand on my lap.

“Ooh, well I’m sure you’ll remember it forever,” Becky smirked. “And me, of course!”

“Oh, trust me, they’ll never forget you,” Tom laughed as he prepared his own concoction.

“Well you couldn’t, could you?” she hit back, giving her young lover a swift spank. “He was waiting on my doorstep the next night like an abandoned puppy!”

Ha! I bet he was!

“I forgot my wallet!”

“Well I wasn’t going to have it stuffed where you decided to look first, was I?” she teased. “Or second!”

Ha! Does she mean her ass? ... Or maybe the ass came first, who knows?

Becky loaded the drinks onto a tray and brought them over, placing them to the table in the middle of the room as Tom opened the sliding doors that led to the yard.

“So have either of you ever done something like this before?” Becky smiled.

“Not really,” Jane replied as she picked up her drink.

“No,” I laughed as I did the same, settling back down to the couch and resting my arm around her.

“Well just relax and do whatever comes naturally,” Becky replied as she took a seat. “If you want to go upstairs alone, we won’t mind. These walls have seen it all before!”

“You do this a lot then?” I asked, looking between the pair.

“Well not every day,” Becky said coyly, “but enough to keep things interesting... And after years of boring sex with a shitty husband, I’m interested in everything! I bet it’s the same for you, right Jane?”

“... Yeah,” Jane replied, “pretty much.”

Man, I can’t even imagine how boring it must be to fuck Harry... The poor woman...

“You’ll never get bored of that thing though, will you?” Becky laughed, nodding to my bulging crotch. “Oh! Hot dogs! We forgot to get hot dogs!” she said, slapping Tom’s thigh as she turned to him.

“You never said anything about hot dogs!” Tom laughed.

“Didn’t I?” Becky said, seeming to search her memory. “I could have sworn I did... Well, I wanted hot dogs for lunch. Do you guys want some?”

“Err, yeah, I’ll take a hot dog,” I shrugged, never one to turn down food.

“Erm, sure,” Jane said, “why not?”

“We’ll need something to eat after!” Becky laughed, tapping at Tom’s thigh. “Go on, off you go,” she said, the young man sighing as he took to his feet.

“Fine... Anything else?” he said, awaiting further orders.

“Well buns obviously, and I think we’re low on ketchup,” she replied. “Just grab whatever else you want, too. Do you guys want anything in particular?” she asked, looking to us.

“Nah, I’m good with whatever,” I replied.

“Yeah, same,” Jane agreed as her thumb stroked at my thigh.

Shit, I want to start now! Do we have to wait until he gets back or what?

“Right, I’ll be back in a bit then,” Tom said as he headed out the room. “Message me if you think of anything else.”

“I will,” Becky called after him, the front door slamming shut.

“... You’ve got him well trained,” Jane said, breaking the awkward silence.

“I certainly do,” Becky replied with a smirk. “Are you not the same? You must have him licking your heels back home!”

Jane blushed, lost for words as she searched for a response.

“Ah, or is it you giving the orders?” Becky asked, looking to me. “Does she do whatever that big dick tells her?”

“And then some,” I replied, settling into my imaginary role of dominance.

“Ha!” Becky cackled. “I bet you don’t mind taking orders from him, do you?”

“... No,” Jane replied with a nervous smile, looking to me as her hand squeezed at my thigh. “I like it.”

Shit, really?

“I would, too!” Becky laughed, her eyes fixed to my now rapidly hardening bulge. “So, what are you gonna tell her to do first?” she smirked, looking up to my eyes.

I turned to Jane, her gaze fixed to me as her breath deepened, her hand freezing on my lap as she awaited my response. “Well... That’s between us, isn’t it?” I said, turning back to Becky as Jane boiled anxiously beside me.

“What? You don’t want to play with me, is that it?” Becky pouted. “I think you’ll find I can be quite submissive when I want to be...”

Ha! What the fuck?!

I smiled, trying to maintain a cool exterior as I turned to Jane for input, finding none as she stared at my crotch.

“What about you, Jane?” Becky continued mischievously. “Do you mind if I play with you?”

“No,” she replied, gulping slightly as my cock tensed for her viewing. “... Whatever he wants.”

I wouldn’t be so sure about that... I can want an awful lot!

“What do you want to do?” I asked her, enjoying the tormented expression on her face as she looked to the throbbing fabric of my shorts.

“... I want to suck your cock,” she said, her hand reaching to stroke at it as her mouth watered.

“Now, we’re talking!” Becky laughed, standing up and pulling her shorts down with her bikini bottoms. “Well, what are you waiting for?” she said, stripping her breasts free. “Let that monster loose!”

Ha! Fine...

The moment my shorts came down, Jane’s hands were on me, taking a hold of my cock as she shuffled onto her knees on the couch. Her breasts hung low as she knelt, teetering the head towards her lips as she opened wide with urgency.

“Mmmmm,” she moaned, slurping on the head as if she was savouring the taste, breathing sharply through her flaring nostrils as she jerked the shaft fast.

“Woah, someone’s hungry!” Becky teased as she made her way around the table, taking a seat on the other side of me. “Room for one more?” she said as she knelt, her hand gliding over my pecs as she leaned in to kiss me.

How is this not a dream right now?!

She thrust her tongue into my mouth as Jane sucked lovingly on the head of my cock, my hands reaching and squeezing at each of their juicy asses as they purred and slurped.

“You like her sucking that big cock, don’t you?” Becky teased as she pulled away from my lips, her hand reaching to stroke at my balls.

“Yes,” I groaned, watching in awe as Jane struggled to gobble me up further.

“I bet you have her choking on that dick like this every day...”

“AGHHH!” Jane spluttered as she stuffed me deep into her mouth, keeping me lodged at the back of her throat as she pulled at her bikini top. “AGHAGHAGH!” she gagged as Becky’s hand reached for the vacant shaft, jerking it into her gargling throat as she knelt obediently.

“That’s it,” Becky teased, “gag on that big, young cock! Look how much she loves it!”

Oh, fuck me, look at her go!

“MMM! AAAGHHHH! MMMMM!” Jane hummed and choked, stuffing her throat with my throbbing cock as she bobbed her head eagerly. I scooped at her hanging breast, squeezing it tight and pinching at her rigid nipple, forcing a deep groan from her hungry mouth.

“Ooh, she likes that, doesn’t she?” Becky teased, continuing her rapid jerks on my shaft as she watched Jane moan and choke with a tortured pleasure. “Why don’t you suck on these?” she smirked as she relinquished my cock and cupped her own heavy breasts. “There you go,” she oozed as she fed her nipple to my sucking lips. “Ooh, that’s it, suck it hard! Show me what a hungry boy you are! Oooh, shit!”

I sucked the life from her tender nipple as she smothered me with her beautiful breasts, her nails scratching at my scalp as Jane doubled her efforts on my towering cock.

“Oh, my God!” she gasped as she came up for a well deserved breath, her hands furiously jerking her slobber up and down my shaft. “It’s so fucking perfect,” she whined, as she tugged impatiently with both hands. “So big and thick! And so fucking hard!”

“Show me how deep you take that cock down your throat,” Becky teased as she pulled her nipple from my mouth with a suctioned pop.

“Okay,” Jane giggled breathily as she hurried from the couch, dropping to her knees between my thighs. She looked up at me with a fiery lust as she jerked the length of my shaft, pausing as she aimed the swollen head to her widening lips. “MMMM! AAAGHAH! Oh, fuck!” she gasped as she coughed me back up, her face flushed from her failed effort. She resettled her knees and composed herself for the next attack, her eyes appearing dizzy as she stared down the length of my shaft. “AAAAGH! AAAAAGH! AAAAAAGGGHHHHHH!”

“Holy fucking shit!” I groaned, my hips instinctively lifting from the couch as she swallowed my cock to her limit.

“AGGGGGGGHHHHHHHHH!” she gargled as she stuffed me to the back of her throat, her straining lips brought to a stop by my thickening shaft. She shook her face from side to side in a desperate attempt to jimmy more into her mouth, her eyes beginning to water as she stared into mine.

“Wow!” Becky exclaimed as Jane finally came coughing up for air, her slobber stringing from her lips as she jerked at my cock. “Those young girls don’t suck your cock like that, do they?” she laughed, looking to me as I stared, mesmerised by Jane’s desperately horny expression.

Well, her daughter definitely doesn’t! Fuck, man, this is so bad! ... But it feels way too good!

“I love sucking his cock,” Jane said as she stared back at me, “I’d suck it all day if I could.”

Aw, man... She’s so fired up, look at those eyes! It’s like she believes it!

“Can I have a little taste?” Becky asked as she took to her knees beside her, Jane pausing for a moment before handing over her new favourite toy.

“Okay,” she said unsurely, her attention still fixed to my cock as Becky took control.

“Wow, look at this thing,” Becky smiled as she jerked my cock slowly, lowering her lips and lapping up the length from base to tip. “You want me to choke on it like she does?”

“Yeah,” I nodded eagerly, watching her lips smirk and kiss at the head as Jane watched on jealously.

“Well, you’re going to have to make me,” she teased, flicking at the underside of the head with the tip of her tongue. “Grab my hair and show me who’s boss.”

Oh, she really doesn’t want to encourage me like that...

I looked to Jane as she stared back at me expectantly, the two of them waiting for my move before I sat up and perched closer to the edge.

“You asked for it,” I said, Becky’s smirking lips goading me further as I took a grip of her tied up hair. “Hands behind your back.”

“Mmm, yes sir,” she said, complying immediately as I teetered the head to her lips.

“Open wide,” I ordered, her lips parting eagerly as she went cross eyed down my length.

“AAAAGH!” she choked as I forced her head down, bringing her back to the tip before taking her down again. “AAAAAGGGHHHHH!”

“Fuck, that’s it,” I groaned, enjoying the feel of her hot tongue waving under my shaft as I stuffed her throat.

“GHAAAH!” she gasped as she came up for air, completely unfazed as her goading smirk returned with a vengeance. “Are you just gonna tease me? Or are you gonna fuck my face like you mean it?”

Ha! She’s a naughty one!

“Alright!” I laughed, taking a firmer grip of her hair and slapping my cock to her face in preparation.

“Good boy,” she smirked as she looked up at me, purring as she opened wide once more. “AAAGH! AAAAAGH! AAGHAAGHAAGHAAGH!” she choked and gagged as I ragged her head up and down, her hands reaching urgently between her thighs. “AGHAGHAGHAGHAGHAGHAAAAH!”

“Is that better?” I asked her as she gasped desperately for air, drooling down her chin as she cleared her flooding mouth.

“Fuck! Yes, sir!” she replied as I gripped her hair tight, giving her head a little tug and plunging her back down.

“Oh, my God,” Jane gasped as she shuffled closer on her knees, clinging to my thigh as she looked up at me. Her nails scratched at my skin as she whined, desperate for my attention.

I pulled her closer and gripped her hair, kissing her hard as she moaned with a deep pleasure. “Is that what you want?” I asked her as she closed her eyes and shuddered.

“Yes!” she cried over the sounds of Becky’s spluttering lips. “I need it!”

Fuck, I believe her!

“Come here,” I said, lifting Becky and throwing her head away before pulling Jane to the forefront, her hands already behind her back as she shuffled giddily on her knees.

“Fuck! You naughty boy,” Becky giggled as she collected her bearings and looked at me with a sloppy grin. “Coming into my house and throwing me away after fucking my face like that!”

“I can leave if you want?” I said as I gripped the base and rubbed my slobbery cock all over Jane’s desperate face.

“Oh, no, young man! You’re staying right there until you’ve done the same to the rest of me!” she smirked, taking up her position behind Jane. “This is your house, now!”

Oh, fuck me! I like that! Shit, I like her! No wonder Tom stayed!

I steadied my cock as Jane’s open mouth grew more desperate, choking her groans as I plunged her down. I fucked her face like there was no tomorrow, her spluttering lips a blur as Becky held her arms behind her and squeezed at her breasts. “AAAGHAAAGHAAAGHAAAGH!” she gagged as I used her mouth relentlessly, rocking her head until her knees began to kick on the floor. “GHAAAAH! Oh, my GOD!”

“Woahohoo! Greedy girl!” Becky teased, her hand slipping between Jane’s thighs to play with her pussy, Jane seizing up as she did. “Wow, you’re so wet!”

“Oh, fuuuck!” Jane gasped, her eyes shut tight as Becky strummed her slicked fingers over her engorged clit.

“You want that big dick in this horny, little pussy, don’t you?” Becky teased as she slapped and tickled playfully.

“Yes!” Jane gasped, her eyes shooting wide open as she looked to me, her hands swinging from her back as she reached for my shaft.

“Tell him,” Becky said, parting her juicy labia with her fingers.

“I want you to fuck me!” Jane cried, her hands pumping urgently on my shaft.

“Tell him how much! Beg him for that big dick!” Becky ordered as she quickened her strumming fingers.

“Please! I need it so fucking bad!” she cried, looking down at her pussy as Becky’s fingers fiddled with her clit. “Oh, fuck! Please! I need it now!” she moaned, her eyes rolling and flickering as she looked back to me, her hands twisting and tugging up and down my sloppy cock.

Fuck! She seriously does need it!

“This pussy is dripping for your big, young cock,” Becky teased as she jangled her fingers inside, Jane’s knees rattling on the floor as she squeaked with pleasure. “C’mon... Give it to her like her husband never could!”

Jane looked to me with a desperate expression as she growled and shook, her breasts heaving with her rapid breath as she knelt before me. “Pleeease!” she begged again, lowering her lips to the head of my cock and stuffing it into her mouth, shaking it from side to side in horny frustration.

“Fuck, come here,” I groaned, pulling my cock from her sucking lips and taking a grip under her armpits. I lifted her from the ground, Becky’s fingers slipping from her wet pussy as I threw her onto the couch.

“Ooh, he’s a big, strong boy, isn’t he?” Becky cooed as she shuffled closer, taking a hold of Jane’s thigh and spreading it wide. “Is he this rough with you at home?” she asked, rubbing at her clit.

“Yes!” Jane gasped as she struggled to her elbows. “He throws me around like a little fuck toy!” she growled, looking up at me with a wild lust in her eyes. “He gets to fuck me however he wants!”

Man, she’s really leaning into this...

“Does he now?” Becky smirked up at me, reaching to jerk at my cock as I knelt between Jane’s thighs. “And how are you gonna give it to her today?”

“... Hard,” I replied, my eyes warning Jane as her soaked pussy bloomed for me.

“Fuck me harder than you’ve ever fucked me before!” Jane growled undeterred, edging further down the couch and lifting her knees, propping her pussy up for me to plunder.

Shit, man, she’s as desperate as I am!

“Go on, give it to her,” Becky said, dragging me closer by my cock. “I want to hear how loud this dick makes her scream before I get a turn!”

I took a grip of my shaft and aimed the head towards her pussy, thrusting the length along her slick labia up to her horny clit.

“Oh, my God!” Jane gasped, wide eyed as she stared down her folded body, the head of my cock sliding up her stomach as I dragged my balls along her steaming pussy. “Holy shit,” she breathed, staring as I slipped back down and slapped my shaft to her clit, preparing my launch.

I can’t believe I’m about to fuck Claire’s mom... This is so fucking bad! But I can’t stop now!

“Oh, God!” she gasped as I rummaged at her entrance, her lips puffing around the head of my cock as they spread for me. “Shit!” she growled, glancing up at me with anxious eyes before looking back to my cock as I drove deeper. “Ahh! Ahh, fuck! You’re stretching me!” she cried as her thighs began to quiver.

“Aww, is that little pussy still not used to it?” Becky teased as she reached for Jane’s clit, rubbing and tapping at it as I thrust deeper.

“No!” Jane cried as she looked up at me in shock. “Oh, my God! It’s huge! It’s so fucking huge!”

“Fuck, you’re so tight,” I groaned, her hot pussy squelching as I buried my cock deeper. “Aw, man! You feel so fucking good!”

“Do I?!” she asked, her brow furrowing as she looked up at me with a sense of relief. “Do you like it?!”

“I fucking love it!” I growled as I thrust deep and firm, spreading her lips wide around the pulsing thickness of my shaft.

“Of course he does!” Becky teased, rubbing delicately on Jane’s engorged clit and stroking through her pussy hair. “It’s such a pretty pussy,” she said, leaning to lick and suck at her clit, her tongue tickling at my shaft as I plunged slowly.

Holy shit, this is already the best sex I’ve ever had! Two fucking hot, mature women! This might be the best I ever get! Is my life peaking right now?!

I hauled my cock from Jane’s squeezing pussy, leaving her gaping beautifully as I stuffed my head into Becky’s expectant mouth. I rocked her head up and down by her dark hair before yanking her back up, thrusting my throbbing length back into Jane’s waiting hole.

“WAAAH! OH, FUCK!” she wailed as I rang her cervix like a gong, her eyes shooting wide as her heavy breasts slapped to her chin. “GOD, IT’S SO FUCKING DEEP!”

“Shit, you are loud, aren’t you?” Becky laughed as she got to her feet, slapping my ass on the way to the door. “I better close this!” she giggled, sliding it shut and rushing back to the fun. “Come here,” she said, taking a hold of Jane’s legs as she straddled her face. “There we go! Scream into that pussy!” she teased, opening Jane wide for my pounding cock as she thrust at her face.

“Oh, my GOD!” Jane cried as I bucked inside her, muffling her screams as she lapped her tongue and shook her lips on Becky’s pussy. “MMMMM! OH, FUCK!”

“That’s a good girl, eat that pussy while you take his big dick!” Becky teased, staring down at my rampant cock before looking up into my eyes with a burning desire. I leaned to kiss her, her tongue wild on my lips as I ploughed slow and deep into the howling Jane. “Ooh, shit! She eats pussy as good as she sucks dick!”

Aw, man! This is too much! I need to take my time! I want to make it last all day!

“AHLAHLAHLAHLAHLAH! Oh, my GOD!” Jane cried as she lapped at Becky’s pussy, thrusting her hips as I stretched her out, her silvery juices streaking along my tensing shaft. “I’m gonna cum! Ooooh, shit! Fuck me harder, baby! You’re gonna make me cum on that dick!”

Okay, forget taking my time!

“FUUHUUHUUHUUCK!” she groaned deeply, her cries undulating under my pounding thrusts as I slammed her pussy at pace. “Oh, my God! Oh, my God! Shit! Shit! SHHHHIIIIIIIT!” she growled as her pussy squeezed tight around my cock, clamping and twitching as she shook and trembled below me. “AAAAAAAHHHH!” she screamed as I gave her one last powerful thrust before hauling my cock from her, her juices gushing from her pussy in a forceful squirt. “OH, MY GOD!”

Fuck, I love that so much! ... Like mother, like daughter!

“Wow!” Becky gasped as Jane’s pussy slowed to a trickle before our eyes, her hand slapping at her puddled stomach and running her fingers across her throbbing clit. “He got you good!”

“Fuuhuuuhuuhuuuuck!” Jane whined and whimpered as she shook out her intense orgasm, sounding almost on the verge of tears as her pussy squeezed and gaped.

“Are you gonna make my pussy cry, too?” Becky teased, looking up at me with a devilish grin as she patted Jane’s clit.

“That’s the plan,” I smiled as she pulled me into a feverish kiss, her hand reaching to jerk my sloppy cock before she leaned to suck on the head. “Mmmm,” she moaned as she slurped up the juices and spat them back down my shaft. “Your pussy tastes so good off this fat cock!”

Aw, man! She is a nasty, little milf! I fucking love it!

She lifted her pussy from Jane’s face and backed further down the couch, turning around and propping her juicy ass into the air. “Come and make my pussy cry! Ram me with that big, young cock until I give it up!”

I looked down at the panting Jane as she scrambled to her knees, her body quivering as she threw her arms around me. “Th-Thank you!” she shivered as she clung to me, her eyes wide as she kissed lovingly at my chest and neck. “Thank you so much!”

Well, fuck me...

“Ha! Shit, I have got to try this cock!” Becky laughed, as she peered back at us. “Do you thank him like that every time?”

“Y-Yes!” Jane jittered, scratching her nails through my hair as she pulled me into a kiss, her legs spreading to wrap around me as I squeezed at her ass. “God, you fuck me so good! So fucking good!” she groaned as she held me tight, refusing to let go as she dangled from my chest.

“Are you gonna let me have a turn, or what?!” Becky laughed as she watched her kiss and gnaw on my shoulder.

“Sorry,” Jane whined, loosening her limbs as I eased her back down to the couch.

“Don’t be sorry, I should be thanking you!” Becky giggled, waving her hips as she propped her ass up. “Why don’t you bring that pussy over here and let me show you how grateful I am...”

Aw, man... What a host!

“Okay,” Jane replied cautiously as she looked up at me, slowly scrambling to her feet and heading to Becky. She perched her ass on the back of the couch, Becky parting her thighs wide before kissing softly at her dripping pussy as she knelt before her. “Ah! Oh, God!” she gasped as she stared down at the sucking lips between her legs, her hands cupping and squeezing at her breasts as she looked back to me.

“Stick that dick in me while I eat your sexy girlfriend,” Becky teased, shaking her ass seductively as I knelt behind her. “Make me fucking scream while I suck on her pretty clit!”

Well how can I refuse that?!

“Fuck, come here,” I groaned, gripping her hips and arranging her where I wanted before I guided the head of my cock to her waiting pussy.

“Woah, woah, woah!” she gasped as I began to rummage, cramming the head inside her. “Fuck, he’s thick! Oh, shit!” she cried as I gripped her hips and thrust deeper. “Oh, wow! Holy shit!”

“Fuck her, baby,” Jane whispered, her gaze fixed to my cock as it disappeared deeper inside. “Give her that big dick!”

“Arghhh! Fuck!” Becky yelped as her spine seized, her pussy squelching as I slipped out and thrust back hard and deep. “Oh, FUCK! Holy shit, he’s a big boy!”

“That’s it, baby,” Jane groaned as Becky delved into her pussy, “give it to her hard! Make her cum on that big, beautiful cock!”

“Oh, my God, he’s hard as iron!” Becky groaned breathily as she adjusted to my girth, her pussy scorching my shaft as she engulfed me inch by inch. “You lucky bitch!” she giggled as she looked up at Jane before nestling her face back between her thighs.

Aw, man, this pussy is just... Ugggh!

My brain fizzed in my skull as I bucked my thrusts into her tight pussy, her cries ringing wilder in my ears as I gripped her hips and picked up the pace. “Oh, fuck me! Take that fucking dick!” I growled as I pulled her down to meet my forceful thrusts, spanking at her quaking asscheeks as I lost my mind in her pussy.

“Oh, fuck! That’s it, spank that ass!” Becky growled as she arched her back. “Teach this bad fucking mommy a lesson! Make me cum on that young dick!”

Aw, she’s gonna make me lose my shit...

“FUCK!” she screamed as my palm landed flush to her jiggling asscheek, my dick raging as I buried it as deep as I could and spanked again. “HOHOH! Shit, that’s it! Rough me up, you bad boy! Give that horny, old pussy all you’ve got!”

Fuck, I’m gone... I can’t deal with that...

“Fuuuuck!” I growled as I began to pummel her pussy, gripping on her hair and tugging as I fucked her as hard and fast as I could, spanking at her ass as she screamed wildly.

“Oh, my God!” Jane cried, pinching at her nipple as she rubbed fast on her clit, her eyes flickering over my tensing muscles as I fucked Becky in a carnal rage. “That’s it, baby! Fucking give it to her!”

“AAAAH! AAAAAAH!” Becky screamed as I clattered into her jiggling ass, my wayward tongue blurting my thoughtless words of lust over her wails.

“Who’s house is this?!” I growled, crashing repeatedly to her cervix with the head of my cock like a battering ram.

“YOURS! IT’S YOUR FUCKING HOUSE!”

“Who’s pussy is this?!”

“FUCK! IT’S YOURS! IT’S YOURS! THAT’S YOUR FUCKING PUSSY! OH, FUUHUUHUUCK!”

“You love this dick more than your fiancés, don’t you?!”

“YES!” she cried, her thighs quivering under my quaking thrusts. “IT’S SO MUCH FUCKING BETTER! YOU’RE GONNA FUCKING RUIN THAT PUSSY FOR HIM!”

Oh, fuck me...

“Cum on that dick!” I ordered her as I bucked hard and fast, her animalistic grunts growing louder and louder from her strained throat as I tugged on her hair. “I’m gonna use you up before he gets back, you fucking bad girl!”

“OH, FUUUUCK!” she screamed, Jane staring down in shock at her desperate face as she began to seize and spasm. “RIGHT THERE! RIGHT THERE! RIGHT FUCKING THERE! AAARRRRRRGH!”

I ploughed her like a mad man, sending one last crashing thrust as deep as I could when I felt my cue, her pussy bursting like a dam as I hauled my cock from her creamy, clamping walls. “Fuck, that’s it!” I growled, slapping at her clit with my cock as she squirted hard, rushing like a broken valve as I beat her pussy into submission.

“OH, MY GOD! FUUHUUHUUCK!” she cried as her spine jerked, her hips thrusting sporadically as she released her built up pressure. “Oh, you bad boy! You fucking bad boy!” she whined as she collapsed in a shuddering heap to the drenched leather of the couch.

Woah... I kinda lost it for a minute there... What was I even saying?! Shit... maybe I’m more competitive than I realised, too!

I shook my head to try and regain my focus, looking up to find Jane staring stunned and open mouthed as she rubbed at her pussy. I huffed a deep breath in recovery as I tried to compose myself, Jane stepping over Becky and leaping onto me before I had a chance to exhale.

“God, you fucked her so good,” she groaned as she kissed me, her breasts squashing to my chest as she wrapped herself around me. “I want you to fuck me even harder than that! Make me cum on that big cock again! Please!”

Aw, man... Her body’s on fire!

I kissed her hard as she squeaked and moaned in my grip, her hands a frenzy through my hair as she sucked and nibbled at my bottom lip. “Fuck, come here!” I groaned, pulling away from her horny lips and spinning her around urgently.

“Oh, God, yes!” she gasped, taking to her hands and knees and backing her juicy pussy up as my cock throbbed between her asscheeks. “Fuck me hard, baby! Make me fucking feel it!”

“Oh, I’m sure you’ll feel it either way!” Becky laughed as she raised herself lazily from her heap of limbs. “My God, that cock is amazing! I can still feel it inside me!” she giggled as she crawled our way. “Don’t tell Tom I said this... But that is the best damn cock I’ve ever had!”

Fuck, look at those eyes! She turns me on so much! I just can’t deny horny, older women! They’re too much!

“God, me too!” Jane groaned as I thrust my shaft along her clit, pawing at the soft flesh of her asscheeks. “I just want it inside me all the time...”

“Tell me what he does to you at home...” Becky said mischievously, rubbing on her clit as she spread her thighs before Jane.

“Everything,” Jane replied breathily as I tapped and teased at her clit with the head of my cock, preparing myself for the next attack.

“Mmmm! Do you live together?”

“Yes,” Jane replied without missing a beat. “He moved in with me the week we met.”

Ha! What the fuck?

“Ooh, so soon!” Becky teased.

“I wanted him with me every day,” Jane continued, twerking her soaked pussy up and down my shaft.

“I bet you did,” Becky smiled, rubbing on her clit as she looked over my chest and abs. “Does he make you cum like that every day?”

“Yes!” Jane groaned as I strummed her pussy with the head of my cock. “Every time he fucks me!”

Shit... No pressure...

“Tell me what he does when he wants you,” Becky whispered, growing more excited as she fiddled with herself.

“Oh, God! ... He’s comes to find me in the house,” Jane groaned, her thighs shaking as I teased her pussy. “It doesn’t matter where I am or what I’m doing... He just takes me...”

Oh, fuck me... Is that what she wants?!

“Mmmm,” Becky moaned. “Do you like it when he uses that pussy?”

“Yes!” Jane gasped as I slapped my cock to her horny clit. “Whenever he wants me, I just bend over and pull my panties down for him...”

Holy shit! My fake life is so much better than my real one!

“Fuck, I would too!” Becky groaned, tapping and teasing at her pussy as she bit her lip. “You like being a slut for that big, young cock, don’t you?”

“I love it,” Jane whined desperately, her soaked pussy kissing at my tensed shaft as she ground up and down. “I’d do anything for him!”

Aw, man! This is all way too much...

Unable to take the teasing any further, I gripped my shaft and rummaged the head, thrusting deep inside her roasting, wet pussy. “Fuuuck!”

“OH, GOD!” Jane cried as I pulled and ploughed again, reaching for her disheveled hair as she arched her back. “Take me, baby! Fucking take me! Show her what you do to me at home! OH, FUCK!”

“Holy shit!” Becky gasped as she played with herself, watching as I battered rampantly into Jane’s creamy pussy. “I’m gonna cum just watching you fuck her!”

“AH! AH! AHHHAHAHAAAAH! FUCK!” Jane screamed as I bucked manically into her squelching pussy, tugging on her hair as she took my cock deep and hard.

“Tell him how much you love that young cock fucking you,” Becky ordered, her face wincing with her deep breaths as she brought herself to the brink.

“I LOVE IT! I LOVE IT! I LOVE IT! AAAAAAH!” Jane screamed, her breasts slapping around violently as I rocked her body with my pounding thrusts.

Fuck! I’m getting close!

“Spank her ass!” Becky ordered, her fingers a blur on her horny clit.

“ARGH! FUCK!” Jane howled, her thighs trembling as I slapped at her rippling asscheek. “God, I love it!” she growled defiantly, backing up forcefully to meet my thrusts. “Keep spanking that- AHH! FUCK! OH, MY GOD!”

“Shit, that’s it! She wants it rough, don’t you?” Becky groaned, watching Jane’s desperate face intently as I fucked her ruthlessly.

“YES!” Jane growled, bellowing from her core as she panted wildly. “Rough that cunt, baby! Fucking get it!”

Oh, fuck me! I can’t take much more of this!

“Oh, my God! She loves it!” Becky whined, close to the edge as her fingers doubled their efforts on her clit. “I bet you let him fuck your little asshole too, don’t you?”

“OH, FUCK YES!” Jane screamed excitedly, practically leaping with an alerted arousal. “He fucks my ass so fucking good! I love it! OH, FUCK!” she screamed as her words sent me to the moon, my cock raging inside her as I ploughed her like a machine.

“Shit! Shit! Shit!” Becky cried as her thick thighs began to quiver, her hand rubbing and slapping at her pussy as she shook out her orgasm.

“AAAH! AAAAAAH! FUUUUUUCK!” Jane howled, her entire body tensing up as she growled through gritted teeth. “I’M GONNA FUCKING CUM!” I gripped her hair tighter as I slapped at her bouncing ass, pounding her fast and hard before launching a crashing thrust to her cervix. “AHHHHHHHHH!” she screamed as I hauled my entire length from her clamping pussy, her hot juices gushing as her walls tightened and squeezed in search of my cock. “Oh, my God! Oh, my God! Oh, my GOD! FUCK!”

Aw, man! I need to cum! I need to cum right now!

I gripped her trembling body by the hips and turned her over, her jittering legs spreading wide for me as our horny eyes met. “AH!” she cried as I buried my cock back inside her trickling pussy, her juices spitting as I thrust deep and hard. “Come here!” she begged, her desperate hands reaching to pull my chest to her heaving breast. She hooked her legs around me, her heels pressing to my asscheeks as she kissed me hard, my cock thrusting deep inside her.

“Fuuuck,” I growled, my balls beginning to ignite as they rocked against her puckering asshole, the wet friction of her velvety walls sparking my cock alight as I drove deep.

Her eyes shot wide with an intense desire as she looked up at me, reading the signs of my body perfectly as she dug her heels in. “Cum inside me,” she gasped, reaching to kiss at my lips as she scratched at my neck. “Fill me up!”

My mind was trapped in my rocking balls, unable to think clearly as she seduced me with her words.

“I want that cum, baby! Please! Give it to me!” she begged, my hips bucking faster on demand. “Fuck! That’s it, baby! Shoot that load inside me!”

“Fuuuck,” I groaned as I approached the edge, consumed by the feel of her body writhing below me as I stuffed her to her limit.

“That’s it! That’s it!” she groaned, her eyes frantic with anticipation as she coaxed my orgasm to the brim. “Oh, fuck! Oh, fuck! Oh, my GOD!”

“Fuuuuuuck!” I growled, holding her tight as I thrust deep, my balls contracting hard as I shot my load at her quivering womb.

“UGGHHHHH! BABY, YES!” she groaned with a gurgling satisfaction, surrendering her body to me as I thrust my angry orgasm deep inside her. “That’s a good fucking boy! Give me all of it!”

Oh, fuck! Oh, fuck! Oh, fuck!

“UGH! UGH! UGH!” she groaned as my spurting cock bucked inside her, her hands pulling me to her chest and stroking down my back. “Fuck, that’s a good boy! Empty those big, full balls deep in that pussy!”

“Aw, man! Holy fuck! Fuck! Fuck! Fuck!” I groaned, unable to settle as I rode out my quaking orgasm inside her, my cock twitching and throbbing with unruly pleasure as my body shook.

“Shhhh! Shhhhh!” she whispered into my ear as she ran calming strokes down my back, kissing and nibbling at my lobe as she held me secure to her soft breasts. “Fuck! Thank you, baby!”

I collapsed on top of her, our bodies joined in a steamy heap on the soaked leather of the couch, the sun blazing down on us through the windows. She kissed softly at my neck as she stroked my back, her breasts expanding on my chest with her heavy panting as we lay in blissful recovery.

“Well, holy shit!” Becky laughed, looking down at us in awe as our heads rested between her legs. “I knew you guys would fuck good!”

Shit, I feel like giving Becky a round of applause! Best wingman ever, hands down!

I strained my neck to look up at her, my eyes drawn to her spread pussy before they met her smirking face.

“You two can stay as long as you want,” she said, giving me a cheeky wink as she petted herself seductively before closing her legs and taking to her feet. “I’ll get you fuckbirds a towel, shall I?”

I mustered my remaining energy and peeled myself from Jane’s beating chest, easing my twitching cock from her stuffed pussy as I knelt up between her legs. I stared down at her, feeling drained and light headed as my seed began to ooze from her swollen lips, her fingers darting to the breach to keep me inside.

“Here you go,” Becky chirped, tossing the towel to Jane before she dropped to her knees and reached for my cock. “Mmmmmm!” she hummed as she brought it to her sucking lips, slurping the mess from the head before standing back up and giving my balls a gentle squeeze. “I wouldn’t mind the next load in my pussy,” she teased before releasing me and lazing back to the couch.

Shit, I might never leave this place...

“Oh, God, I want to keep it,” Jane whined with a defeated pout as she pushed my seed from her, swiping at her pussy delicately as she looked up at me. “You cum so much, I love it! Ughhh!”

“Those big balls fill up fast, don’t they?” Becky giggled, as she gazed at them. “You must be emptying them for him non-stop!”

I lay back to the leather, my satisfied cock matching my lazy state as it lolloped to my thigh. My body buzzed with released tension before it seized with the buzzing of my phone on the marble floor.

Oh, fuck! That’ll be Claire!

I reached for my shorts, Jane sitting up urgently as she noticed the sound, surmising exactly what it meant as her eyes turned anxious.

“Are you gonna be back soon? x”

Shit... Should I message back? How are we gonna get out of here now?!

I looked to Jane, her brow furrowed with worry as she swiped the strewn hair from her face and edged her tired legs from the couch.

“What’s up?” Becky asked, noticing our sudden change of demeanour.

Fuck!

“Ah, I, err... Just got a message,” I replied without thinking. “I think we need to go...”

“What? Now?!” Becky laughed as she looked between us.

“Yeah... I’ve got something I need to sort out. Some calls to make,” I replied, struggling to improvise as best as I could.

“Why don’t you just make them here?” she asked with a bemused look. “You can have some privacy if you need... But, it seems a little late for that!”

“He, erm, needs his things,” Jane interjected, reaching for her bikini. “They’re back in the hotel room.”

“So you’re just gonna fuck and run?!” Becky laughed, sitting up as she watched us get dressed in a hurry. “I was hoping for at least one more go!”

“Sorry,” I laughed nervously as I tucked my cock into my shorts and reached for my shirt.

“Well, I suppose I can’t lock you in here with me, can I?” she smirked, standing to her feet. “But, you know where I live. You’re welcome back any time...”

Shit, she wants us to come back?

Jane and I looked to each other as we arranged ourselves, silent and awkward before Becky begrudgingly led us to the door.

“Well, it was a pleasure to meet you both,” she chirped as we followed her jiggling curves down the hall. “Are you sure you don’t want to just wait for Tom to get back, he could give you a lift?”

“No, that’s alright,” Jane piped as she fiddled inside her bag. “It was nice to meet you too, though.”

“Well, like I said, you’re welcome back anytime,” Becky replied, her breasts smushing to Jane’s as she embraced her and gave her a puckered kiss before reaching for me. “Or maybe we’ll see you at the beach.”

“Yeah... Maybe,” Jane replied as we stepped out into the sun, worried to commit as reality beckoned.

“Okay, well... Bye, then,” Becky waved, looking a little sad as we turned away and headed down the drive, the door shutting softly behind us.

Aw, man... She looked confused as fuck... I think we might have hurt her feelings... Shit, her feelings?! What about Claire’s?! Fuck, this is so bad! How the hell did this happen?!

* * *


CHAPTER FIVE

We walked down the road in silence for an uncomfortably long time, her flip-flops scuffing at the hot stone as we kept a cool distance between us.

Shit, this is awkward as fuck... What’s she thinking right now?! I should probably say something...

“Hey-”

“I’m sorry!” she interrupted in a panic, her eyes looking to me with a deep worry as we headed down the street.

“No, I’m sorry!” I blurted back, “I don’t even know what just happened.”

“No, it’s my fault, I got us into this with my big mouth! I should have made up an excuse to leave at the beach!”

“I should have, too!” I replied, keen to relieve the burden as she cringed in pain. “I should never have taken my shorts off, I don’t know what I was thinking!”

“I should have stopped you, I just didn’t know what to say! I just... wanted to see it again,” she winced, turning away from me as we hurried along.

Shit...

“You must think I’m an awful person,” she said, sounding almost on the verge of tears as she shaded her face.

“What about me?” I choked. “I just cheated on your daughter!”

“Yeah, with me!” she riposted, gripped with shame. “Her own mother! Her own married mother! I don’t think I get to be mad at you for it! Oh, God, you can’t say anything! Please!”

“I’m not gonna say a word to anyone!” I replied, perishing the thought as I imagined the explosive reaction.

“Nobody can ever find out,” she panicked, her eyes low to the ground as we approached the waterfront.

“Nobody will,” I assured her, trying to calm her down as she tensed with frustration.

“... I just wanted a nice day,” she whimpered, her words catching in her throat as her eyes began to well. “Just one! I needed it!”

Woah...

“Hey, it’s okay...” I shushed her, reaching instinctively to console as I stroked at her back from an awkwardly platonic distance.

“I just couldn’t help myself, I wanted to feel something! Some fucking excitement for a change!” she whimpered as she tried to explain herself. “You don’t know what it’s like to be in a dead marriage! With no sex! It gets to you!”

Shit, it looks like it! Okay, this is getting even heavier...

“You and Harry don’t-”

“Never!” she shrieked, brimming with tears as she looked to me. “It’s been years!”

“Years?!”

“Years!” she reaffirmed, her frustrations bubbling in her serious eyes. “He must be fucking someone else, right?!”

“Shit, I dunno,” I replied, taken aback as her bottled emotions poured from her. “But, he’s crazy if he’s not fucking you! ... Don’t you ask him?”

“Not anymore, I had to stop! Do you know how painful it is to have to ask for sex from your partner and be denied over and over and over?!”

“... No?”

“It’s torture! It’s even worse than waiting to be asked and it never happening!”

Shit, maybe he is fucking someone else...

“I just wanted to be wanted! I needed to feel it!” she cried, reaching to grab at my shirt before she caught herself and swiftly let go.

“Hey, you’re fucking beautiful! Any guy would want you!” I blurted, trying to pick her up as she wiped away her tears. “Harry’s a prick! You shouldn’t let him fuck you even if he begged for it, especially after rejecting you for so long!”

“I don’t even want to fuck Harry anymore!” she groaned, seeming exhausted by the ordeal as she looked to me. “I want to fuck you...”

What, still?!

“... But, we can’t,” she continued mournfully as she turned away. “It’s too much. We can’t do this again.”

“Yeah... Right,” I said, unable to shake the feeling of disappointment through the guilt as I lowered my hand from the warmth of her skin.

Of course not, you animal! Get a grip! You’re in major shit!

“We can just forget all about it... We won’t tell anybody and it ends here,” she said, straightening her back to compose herself as we approached the resort.

“Yeah... It ends here,” I agreed as we entered the grounds, taking the meandering path towards the villas before I noticed her ringless finger. “Oh, shit! Your, err... Your wedding ring...”

“Oh... Right...” she paused, looking up at me awkwardly before reaching to rummage at the bottom of her bag, retrieving the ring. “Thanks,” she said, guiltily placing it back on her finger. “Okay, c’mon... And we need to take a bath when we get in.”

Calm down, she means separately!

I followed behind her into the villa, finding it just as impossible to not stare at her curves as when we left that morning.

“Heeey,” Claire called lazily from the bedroom as I shut the door behind us, a stab of guilt running through my gut as I heard her voice.

“Hi,” Jane called back as she stepped nervously towards the open bedroom door and peeked inside. “How’re you feeling?”

“Still like shit,” Claire groaned pitifully as I stepped inside, finding her sprawled face up on the bed. “I’ve been in the bathroom most of the day!”

“Aww, sweetie,” Jane replied, keeping a wary distance from the bed. “Have you had something to eat?”

“No, I don’t think I could keep it down,” Claire replied, holding her stomach delicately before reaching out her arms. “Hold me!” she whined as she looked to me with a pout.

“Err, yeah, sure.” Jane stood frozen as I edged my way past her, slipping onto the bed beside Claire as she nestled into me.

Shit, I hope she can’t smell sex on me... I really need to take that bath.

“Erm, I’ll just-”

“Did you have a good time?” Claire asked, stopping Jane in her tracks as she made to leave, the two of us looking to each other.

“Yeah... It was nice,” Jane replied, stroking nervously at her arm. “You’ll have to come with us tomorrow... If you’re feeling better.”

“I hope so!” Claire groaned as she held my arm around her. “Did you have fun, babe?”

A bit too much...

“Yeah... It was good,” I replied, Jane looking as sick as Claire as she fiddled with her sarong.

“Well, you should really try and eat,” she said, backing away from the bed as Claire snuggled up to me. “I’ll go and make you something.”

“Okay,” Claire whimpered, guiding my hand to stroke at her stomach, Jane looking to me with worry before she headed down the hall.

Man, I feel pretty sick too now...

“Hey, I, err, need to go take a bath.”

“Nooo, don’t go now,” she whined, holding my wrist secure as I calmed her warm stomach. “I need one, too. I’ll come with you after I’ve eaten.”

Shit! Well, I need to clean myself up first...

“Okay, sure,” I said, trying to seem unbothered as I slowly peeled away from her. “Let me just go to the bathroom real quick, though.”

“Ugh, fine!” she relented, letting go of my arm as I slipped from the bed. “Hurry up.”

“I will.”

I headed out into the hall, hearing Jane rustle in the kitchen area as I slinked into the bathroom and locked the door behind me. I stood in a panic by the sink, dropping my shorts to wash my guilty cock as I had a mental breakdown.

Aw, man, this is so bad. It’s gonna be awkward as fuck all week now. I hope Claire doesn’t pick up on anything. We looked like we just came back from a funeral, not the beach! Okay, just try and relax... Nobody’s gonna find out if you just keep your cool. Just act as natural as possible and forget it ever happened. Like that’s even possible...

We spent the rest of the evening in the bedroom, my distant mind with Jane as I listened to her splash in the bathroom. My eyes flickered relentlessly with images of her writhing on my cock, her horny growls and howls repeating in my ear as I stroked Claire’s stomach.

“I can’t even bring myself to go for a bath, now,” she whined, leaning to take a sip of water from the glass on the bedside table. “This is the worst! I hope I feel better tomorrow!”

“Well, just take it easy,” I replied, settling her back down as the bathroom door opened, Jane dripping awkwardly by the open bedroom.

“I feel hungry but I couldn’t even keep that sandwich down,” she groaned as she curled up into a pathetic ball. “You should get ready, you must be starving.”

Oh, shit... Am I meant to be going out with Jane?

“Nah, I’m not that hungry,” I lied, spooning her closer. “I’ll just grab a sandwich.”

“No, don’t be silly, go and get a proper meal,” she insisted, twisting her neck to look back at me. “Don’t let my mom go eating by herself.”

I mean, she probably wants to...

“You can bring me back a selection of stuff, too,” she continued. “Maybe there’ll be something I can keep down... No fucking oysters, though!”

“Ha! Okay,” I relented, torn between excitement and worry at the prospect of being alone with Jane again.

“Go on then,” she said, “I’ll try and get some more sleep while I can.”

“... Alright.”

I grabbed a change of clothes and freshened myself up in the bathroom, finding Jane dressed and on her way out as I opened the door.

“Ah, you’re leaving now?” I asked as she stopped in her tracks. “I was just about to get my shoes.”

“Oh, you’re coming with me?” she replied in surprise as she clutched at her bag. “I didn’t think you’d want-”

“Yeah, course,” I interrupted, brushing past her in the hall as I went to fetch my shoes. “I’m starving.”

“Oh... Okay,” she said unsurely as she fussed with her dress, her breasts teasing my peripheral as I held her gaze upon my return.

Just be friendly, no looking... It never happened.

“Alright, let’s go,” I said casually, brushing past her once again and heading to the door, opening it wide for her to exit first.

“Thank you,” she said as she stepped out, her eyes uncomfortably low as she rubbed self-consciously at her bare arms.

Okay, just keep pushing through...

“So, what are you gonna get?” I asked, forcing the conversation as we headed down the path.

“Erm, I don’t know...”

“Well, I’m gonna get everything, so don’t feel bad if you want to leave me there.”

“Ha! ... No, I won’t leave you,” she said, smiling as she loosened up slightly. “I’m, err, pretty hungry myself.”

“Well, it doesn’t look as busy tonight,” I observed aloud, choking the awkwardness as I stepped into the restaurant. “We won’t have to fight anyone for a table.”

“Ha! Yeah...”

Fuck, do I have to keep this up all week?! I feel like a barber making idle conversation... Those guys must have it rough...

We stood uncomfortably close in the queue, holding our plates as we waited in line, her breast squishing noticeably against my elbow as I turned to her.

“Err, I think I’ll just... Grab something from over there first,” I said, raising my arm from her soft warmth as I backed out of the line, my cock beginning to swell up.

“Okay,” she replied, her face blushing as she looked up at me.

“I’ll just... meet you at the table,” I said, hurrying away towards the other selections of food.

Fuck, this is too much, I panicked as I stacked my plate mindlessly. It’s way too awkward and I’m all out of bullshit! How do the barbers do it?! It’s not like I can ask her where she’s going on vacation! Aw, man, I’m like two more comments away from mentioning the weather... Shit, I need a drink!

I settled down at a table as I kept an eye on Jane, pretending I was eating whenever she took a peek around at me. It wasn’t long before she made her way towards me, stopping at the bar on the way to speak briefly to the bartender.

What’s that all about?

She rested her plate on the table as she smiled, sitting down opposite me before tucking her legs under the table. We ate in tortured silence before the bartender approached, a jug and two glasses in his hands.

“There you are, madam,” the bartender said, placing them down. “Enjoy.”

“Thank you,” Jane replied as he took his leave, reaching for the heavy jug and pouring herself a glass before looking at me. “I just thought we could probably do with it,” she smiled awkwardly as she poured mine and offered me the glass.

“Ha! You read my mind,” I replied, taking it in hand and chugging some down.

“It’s a lot nicer than the bottled stuff, right?” she laughed, taking a taste as she watched me gulp it down.

“Yeah, that’s really good,” I replied, pouring myself another before we tucked into our food.

Our loosened tongues chatted across lighter ground as we ate our meals, the two of us almost seeming to forget the day’s events entirely as we people watched and giggled. Almost.

“Oh, God, don’t! I’m gonna wet myself!” she cackled, her breasts jiggling in her bra as she creased up. “I need the restroom so badly!”

“Go then,” I laughed, pouring myself another drink.

“I was holding it until we got back but I think I’m gonna have to,” she giggled, wiping delicately at her tearing eyelids as she stood to her feet. “I’ll be back in a minute.”

I watched as she hurried away, her dress fluttering around her gorgeous legs as she strutted across the restaurant floor.

Aw, man, she looks so good! I can’t stop checking her out, I groaned to myself as I watched her swaying hips enter the restroom. I kinda wish it would go back to being awkward again, I was way less horny!

I took the opportunity to ask for a meal box from the waiter, filling a selection to take back to Claire as I waited for Jane to return. She beamed as I spotted her, her heels clacking towards me as she made her way back to the table, this time choosing to seat herself beside me.

Why is she sitting there now?

“We should finish this before we leave, right?” she asked with a grin, reaching for the jug and pouring the remainder into our glasses. “It would be rude not to,” she said as she pulled her chair closer and held out a toast. “Cheers,” she beamed as we clinked, reminding me of that morning.

“Yeah, cheers,” I replied, her perfume teasing at my nostrils as she shifted closer.

“So, what do you want to do tomorrow?” she asked, crossing her shimmering legs as she looked to me, her foot resting ever so slightly on my shin.

“I dunno, whatever you want,” I replied, my cock beginning to wake up as she focused her smirking attention on me.

Wait... Is she flirting with me again?!

“Well, we could just stay by the pool... or we could go to the beach,” she said, looking into my eyes, as if for signs of falter.

I think she might be...

“Yeah, we can go to the beach,” I replied, holding her burning gaze. “We’ll just have to see how Claire feels in the morning...”

“Yeah... Right,” she said, breaking eye contact as she sipped at her drink. “Hopefully she’s feeling better... She loves the beach.”

“What, even more than you?” I smiled, enjoying her on the ropes as I took the tease back to her.

She looked to me with a knowing smirk. “No, not quite as much as me,” she replied as she looked deep into my eyes. “At least I hope not...”

Fuck, she’s not so shy anymore... Does she still want me? I’m pretty sure I still want her... Woah, woah, woah, I should shut this down...

“Well, maybe we should get back,” I suggested as I straightened up in my chair and took a hold of the sitting box of food. “Claire will probably be waiting for this.”

“... Yeah,” she replied, struggling to hide her sudden deflation as she placed her glass back down. “I should probably get some rest, too.”

Yeah, cut it out! Let’s just go...

“Yeah, me too,” I agreed, taking to my feet as she stood with a fraction of the enthusiasm with which she had sat.

“Okay... Let’s go.”

We wandered down the moonlit path in silence, consumed by an even more severe awkwardness than before as we arrived back at the villa.

“After you,” I said, opening the door for her to enter, her body sliding awkwardly past me and taking off down the hall.

“Thank you,” she said, her face low as she walked away. “Goodnight.”

“Oh, yeah... Goodnight,” I replied, a little taken aback by her abruptness as she disappeared into the lounge.

Shit, she sounded a little angry... or upset? Ugh, man, this is so bad...

I slipped into the bedroom to find Claire snoring loudly, my efforts to wake her met by grunts of annoyance as she remained curled up in the sheets.

Great... I’m gonna have to just sit here for hours on my own. I’m not even tired. I shouldn’t even complain though, I deserve worse! ... Well, I better put this food in the fridge and take my lonely punishment.

I crept from the bedroom and headed for the lounge, finding Jane sat on the pullout bed with her back to me.

Shit, I feel like I should knock or something...

My gaze remained fixed to her slumped posture as I stepped into the kitchen area, making her jump slightly as I opened the fridge.

“Oh,” she said as looked back over her shoulder, swiping at her cheek before she sat up straight. “I didn’t hear you.”

“Sorry... Claire’s asleep, so I thought I’d just put this in the fridge,” I replied, sliding the box onto the chilled shelf and shutting the door. “I’ll, err, leave you to it.”

“Wait,” she said, sniffing slightly as she stood and turned to face me in the dimmed light. “I didn’t mean to be rude before... I’m just all over the place.”

Has she been crying?

“No, it’s fine, I get it,” I replied, shaking my head as her hands fiddled on her stomach. “I am too, to be honest... But, tomorrow’s a new day, right?”

“Yeah,” she nodded with a sad smile. “A new day.” Her feet shifted unsurely around the bed as she made her way to me. “Come here,” she said, opening her arms wide, my own feet kicking into gear to meet her. She threw her arms around me as I leaned down to do the same, her hands stroking softly at my back as I nestled into her thick hair. “Goodnight,” she said, her lips pressing softly to my cheek as she dropped to her heels with a sigh.

“Goodnight,” I replied, her eyes meeting mine as I released her from my grip.

“And, erm... I just wanted to thank you,” she said, looking down at her fiddling hands as she shied away from me. “Even if I shouldn’t... Even though I know it was wrong, it was still the best day I’ve had in a long time. I needed it more than you could know.”

Aw, man...

“Well, I’m sorry that’s the case,” I replied, her sad eyes rising to meet mine. “You deserve much better.”

“... If I did I don’t think I do anymore,” she frowned, lowering her gaze back down to her feet.

“No, you do,” I assured her, lifting her chin as her tears began to well. “It’s not all your fault, things just got a little crazy. If your husband hadn’t neglected you for so long, I’d bet it never would have happened. He has to take some of the blame... And so do I, obviously.”

“No, I put you in that position, it’s not your fault...”

“It is, but I just want you to know that I’ve never done this before... I do care about Claire,” I said, my tone serious as I looked down at her. “It’s only you that I’d have ever done this with, nobody else.”

“Only me?” she asked, her brow furrowed with an innocent confusion as she held my gaze.

“Yeah... I don’t know, you’ve just been in my head for a while, I guess,” I said, letting the words fall with abandon. “I could have stopped it, I just didn’t want to... It was like a dream, I never thought it could ever happen, and then when it was actually happening, I dunno... I just wanted it too much.”

“I know what you mean,” she said softly as she swiped at her cheek, “I had thought about it, too.”

Shit, really?

“And when I saw you in the bathroom last night, I just...” She paused, looking away from me as she fiddled with her dress. “... I just got so worked up, I couldn’t stop thinking about you! And when I saw it again on the beach... How hard you were, for me... I just couldn’t cope. I needed it too badly.”

“I needed you, too,” I replied, “it was all too much... Your body just drives me crazy, I can’t help it... I have no idea what Harry is thinking at all, but you are fucking incredible... He probably just can’t get it up,” I smiled, forcing a giggle from her as she sniffed her runny nose and looked up at me.

“You think?” she asked, swiping at her cheeks as she smiled.

“Yeah, it must be that,” I shrugged, giving her arm a nudge. “And even if he has cheated on you, then more fool him, because there’s absolutely nothing wrong with you. You could have any man you wanted, believe me.”

She smiled softly as she looked bashfully into my eyes, her hand reaching for my chest before she stepped closer and wrapped her arms around me. “Thank you,” she said, her breasts squeezing against my stomach as she held me, her breathy sigh igniting my loins as I reached around her. “You were just what I needed.”

I think I still need her...

She raised her head slowly from my chest, her breath deepening as she looked up at me, her eyes flickering between mine and my lips.

Shit, is she...

Her hand reached behind my neck as she remained silent, raising to her tiptoes as she closed her eyes and pressed her lips to mine gently. She whimpered softly as I took a grip of her waist, her urgent lips kissing me harder as she pulled me closer.

Oh, fuck... Noooo, it’s happening again! And I’m not stopping it! Again!

She purred as she kissed fervently at my compliant lips, her tongue flicking a taste as I squeezed on her curves in frustration.

Fuuuuuck! We can’t do this!

“I’m sorry,” she whispered, not enough to stop as she shoved her desperate tongue into my mouth, yanking on my neck as she clung to me.

“No, I’m sorry,” I blurted, my cock raging down my thigh as she wrapped her leg around me in a frenzy.

“I just want... One more... Just one more,” she whimpered between her barrage of horny kisses. “It’s still today.”

She’s right! It is still today! Whatever the fuck that means...

In truth, it didn’t matter what it meant, I was already convinced by her needy tongue as she lapped at mine, her desperate hands tugging at my shirt and scratching at my tingling skin. Her hushed moans grew more impatient as her fingers teased at the waist of my shorts, slipping inside to stroke at the base of my raging cock. She gasped as she pulled on my waist, peeking down into my shorts at my straining shaft before looking up at me.

“Do you want me?” she asked, her worried eyes flickering between mine as she teased her nails through my pubic hair.

Fuck, I really do!

“... Yes,” I nodded, taking calming breaths as she slowly took to her knees, pulling my shorts down with her.

“I want you,” she whispered, her eyes locked to mine as my released cock bobbed and tensed by her cheek. Her hand reached slowly to steady my impatient cock before she began to plant soft kisses along the pulsing shaft, her gaze never faltering from my tortured face.

Fuck, this is so bad! Claire is just in the other room, what if she wakes up?!

“Oh, fuck me,” I groaned as her gentle grip tightened, pumping gently as she guided the head to her pouted lips.

“Shhhh,” she calmed me, her eyes wide as she puckered and kissed at the swollen head, her tongue caressing the underside before she opened wide. “Mmmm,” she hummed softly, engulfing the head with her sucking lips as she stared into my eyes.

“Holy shit,” I whispered, trying to keep my composure as she fed lovingly on the tip, her hands beginning to jerk more into her warm, wet mouth.

She hummed and slurped contently, her eyes breaking from mine and staring wide down the shaft as I tensed as hard as I could. “Oh, my God,” she gasped as she slipped her hungry lips from the head, her fingers examining the throbbing length, like steel in her pumping hands. “You’re so hard for me,” she whispered, resting the pulsing shaft on her cheek as she lapped at my hanging balls.

“I’m always like this for you,” I groaned as I watched her slowly suck and kiss at me, her moans growing hornier as my cock tensed and bucked on her cheek.

“God, I want it so bad,” she whined, taking a grip of the unruly shaft and kneeling up with purpose, her hungry mouth gobbling up the head as she jerked. “Aghhhh!” she gargled as she blinked up at me, her pumping hands stuffing my cock to the back of her guzzling throat. “Fuck,” she groaned as she coughed me back up, jerking her slobber up and down the shaft urgently.

Fuuuuck, we shouldn’t be doing this! But, I can’t stop!

“Tell me you want me,” she whispered, her squelching grip pumping faster as she looked up at my dizzy expression.

“I want you,” I groaned, my muscles clenching as she jerked mercilessly, “I want you so fucking bad.”

She breathed a deep sigh of relief as she slowed her strokes, planting kisses along the shaft before taking a hold of my hips and rising to her feet. Her anxious eyes met mine, her breasts rising sharply in her strewn dress as she backed away towards the bed. She turned away, the mattress squeaking as her knee pressed to the sheets, the other joining as she knelt up on the bed. Her delicate fingers teased up her thighs, lifting her dress and taking a hold of her panties.

Holy shit...

My cock lurched as I watched her slowly pull her white panties down her thick, golden thighs, her skin shimmering in the soft glow of the lamp as she lifted her dress over her juicy asscheeks. She rested the flowing fabric on her back as she propped her ass up, holding firm on her hands and knees as she waited, bent over in silence.

Aw, man, how can I refuse that? It’s just like how she told Becky... She wants me to take her...

I approached the bed, my shorts tight around my thighs as my cock tensed and bucked in anticipation. She remained still, her face turned away as she patiently offered herself to me, gasping slightly as my palm stroked across her bare thigh.

“Oh, God,” she gulped as I glided up her cheek, gripping tight at her hips and propping her pussy higher. “Fuck,” she gasped, arching her back for me as she purred with anticipation. “Do you need this pussy, baby?”

“Yes,” I growled as I spread her knees and gripped the base of my angry cock, slapping the meaty shaft to her groin.

“Oh, God,” she groaned as she felt the quakes by her waiting pussy. “Take it, baby. It’s yours,” she whispered. “I’m yours... Oh, fuuuck!”

Her head rocked back on her shoulders, straining her groaning throat as I strummed her horny clit with the head of my cock, her pussy glistening as it bloomed for me. I palmed at her ass, spreading her cheek as I rummaged at her hot entrance, teasing her lips apart and thrusting firmly inside.

“Fuck!” I growled as my cock burned inside her juicy pussy, her body seizing up, thighs quivering as I drove deeper.

“Ahh! Ahhh!” she squeaked, trying to stifle her cries as I gripped her hips and thrust deep and hard. “Oh, fuck!” she cried as I stuffed her hot pussy, my hand reaching for her mouth as the mattress springs strained beneath her shifting weight.

“Shhhh!” I hushed her, her sharpened breath blowing through her nose as I clasped her moaning mouth shut.

“Mmhmm! Mmhmm!” she nodded in my grip, trying to compose herself as I pulled out and thrust back inside her creaming pussy. “MMMMMMM!”

Fuck, that’s too loud! This mattress is already loud enough!

I tempered my pace, trying to manage the squeaks of the springs as I slowly thrust, teasing at her spreading lips as they puffed around my impatient shaft. She groaned deeply into my palm as she readjusted to the girth, her tongue licking at me as she huffed through her flaring nostrils.

Fuck, those noises drive me crazy... I need to see this body!

“Fuck, baby! Yes! Take that little pussy!” she groaned with a breathy whisper as I released her slithering tongue, pressing her face to the mattress as I tore at her clothes. “Oh, fuck!” she gasped as tugged on the straps of her bra, dragging them down her arms with her dress and freeing her heavy breasts.

“Your body drives me fucking crazy!” I growled into her ear as I buried my cock deep inside her and pulled her up to my chest, pawing at her breasts as I held her tight and bucked.

“Oh, fuck! It’s yours!” she groaned, trying to look back at me as I thrust inside her. “Whenever you need it! It’s yours! I’m yours! Oh, my GOD!”

I held her tight as her spine began to jerk, her pussy clamping and quivering on my shaft as I urgently covered her moaning mouth with my hand once more.

“That’s it, cum on that dick!” I teased into her ear as her knees shook on the bed, her cries trapped in her strained throat as she thrust her pussy up and down my cock sporadically.

“MMMMHMMHMMMMM!” she buzzed in my palm as I gripped her tight, her quivering body riding out her orgasm on my tensing cock. I squeezed at her heaving breasts, pinching at her rigid nipples as I jabbed my cock against her humming cervix. “Oh, my God!” she groaned, gasping through her open mouth as I eased my palm from her lips, her shivering arms collapsing to the squeaking mattress. “Take it, baby!” she groaned breathily, reaching for her pillow and dragging it to her face. “I’ll be as quiet as I can, I promise! Just fucking take me hard!”

Shit, that’s a really bad idea! It already sounds too loud! I worried, my raging cock outranking my fears as I began to thrust harder. But, I can’t say no to this pussy! Fuck!

She growled into the soft pillow as she bit down and took my pounding cock, driving deep inside her squelching pussy as I rammed my hips against her jiggling ass.

“Fuck! That’s it, baby! Fuck it hard and deep!” she begged as I tightened my grip on her waist and fucked her harder. “Make me cum on that cock!” she pleaded before planting her face to the pillow and reaching between her thighs to rub at her clit.

I’m gonna cum myself if I go any faster than this!

I was losing my mind, watching her blonde hair dance as she planted her face desperately to the pillow, her muffled growls driving me wild as I gave into my carnal lust. Overwhelmed by horniness, I spanked at her ass with abandon, bringing her quivering body to heel as she bucked against my thrusts.

“ARGH! ARGH! ARRRGHHH!” she growled as I pummelled her, her spine jerking as she seized and trembled in my grip. “AAARRRRRRGH! FUCK!”

I gave her one last colossal thrust, pounding against her reddening cheeks before I released her hips and hauled my cock from her clamping pussy. She burst like a hydrant, draining her forceful eruption with a powerful squirt of her hot fluids to the sheets, her body leaping to attention as she thrust and jerked her hips wildly.

Fuck, I need to cum right now!

I gathered her shaking legs, propping her buckling knees back up as I slapped my cock to her leaking pussy, drenching my shaft as I jerked and teased at her hole.

“I’m gonna cum in this pussy,” I warned her, sliding back inside her as her walls clamped and twitched around me, her howls deep and desperate into the pillow.

“Oh, God! Do it!” she begged with a muffled cry. “Give it to me! Please!”

“Fuuuck!” I groaned, tensing my cock as I rammed it into her twitching pussy, her juices spitting down my shaft as I fucked her rough.

“Cum for me! Cum in that cunt!” she growled, sensing my urgency as I approached the bubbling threshold. “Shoot that load in my fucking womb! I want it all!”

Oh, fuck me!

“Give it to me! Shoot it deep!”

Fuuuuck!

“That’s your fucking pussy, you fill it up right now!”

Shit! Shit! Shit!

“Give me that cum, you fucking bad boy!”

“Argh! Fuck!” I growled as my cock was set alight by her clasping pussy and her filthy mouth, my balls tightening as I exploded inside her.

“Oh, fuuuuck! That’s it, baby!” she groaned with a deep satisfaction as I held my pumping thrust inside her grateful pussy. “Oh, God! I feel it shooting at my cervix! Fuck, I love it! I love it so much!” she gasped dizzily as she surrendered her pussy to my slow thrusts, my hands gripped tight to her hips as I emptied my spurting load inside her.

“Holy fucking shit!” I groaned as I bucked and shuddered, my body tingling all over as her pussy walls kissed at the sensitive head of my pulsing cock, urging the last of my seed from my contracting balls. “Fuck, you’re too much!” I breathed as I slowly pulled away, slipping my cock from her spent pussy as she moaned and gaped before me.

“Ughhh! You fill me up so good, baby!” she groaned, my seed beginning to pour from her as her pussy yawned and squeezed. “Oh, God! I love it!” I stared mesmerised by her tensing pussy before she spun around on the bed, her breasts wobbling as she collapsed to her back with her legs spread. “Bring me that cock, baby, let me suck it clean for you.”

“Shit, Jane, you are waaay too much!” I laughed dizzily as I shuffled towards her head, lowering my knees to the mattress as she opened wide for my cock.

“Mmmm!” she hummed as I fed her the head, her sucking lips stripping it of its mess as she played with her pussy, her fingers sloshing giddily in my pouring seed. She slurped on my sensitive cock, swallowing down the remnants of our orgasms as she stared up at me, forcing me to pull away as she sucked too greedily.

“Fuck,” I groaned as the head of my cock popped from her shimmering lips, slapping it to her cheek as she smirked and giggled.

“Was that good, baby?” she teased, kissing at my shaft as her fingers dipped in and out of her leaking pussy.

“The best,” I groaned as I huffed in recovery, the feel of her soft lips kissing at my twitching cock making my eyes roll.

“Good,” she smiled as she rubbed her smooching lips along my shaft, her eyes shooting wide as a creak came from down the hall.

Oh, fuck!

We froze still for a moment as we listened out for any further noise, the sound of the bedroom mattress creaking once more sending us into a frenzy.

“Babe?” Claire’s groggy voice called through the darkness of the hall. “Babe, can you bring me some water?”

“Oh, my God! Oh, my God!” Jane panicked as she struggled to cover her breasts, her bra and dress dragged haphazardly up to her shoulders as she sat up on the squeaking bed.

“Yeah, one second!” I called back as naturally as I could, yanking my shorts back up and tucking my easing cock down my thigh before rearranging my shirt.

Jane was in a trembling mess as I rushed to the kitchen, fiddling to get a grasp of her panties before pulling them up her thighs to cover her cum drenched pussy. “Fuck!” she whispered as she sat perched on the edge, reaching into her dress to arrange her plumped up breasts back into the cups of her bra.

Fuck! Did she hear anything?! She wouldn’t be asking for water if she did, right?!

I grabbed a bottle from the fridge and headed to the bedroom, finding Claire arranging herself against the headboard as she held her hand out. “Here you go.”

“Thanks, babe,” she said, taking a swig as she rubbed at her eyes. “What are you guys doing?”

Having the best sex of my fucking life!

“Ah, just chatting,” I blurted, taking a seat on the bed to hide my still visible bulge.

“When are you coming to bed?” she asked as she took another sip and placed the bottle down on the bedside table.

“I was just about to,” I replied instinctively, my heart pounding in my chest as my mind raced. “I just didn’t want to wake you.”

“Well, I’m awake now,” she said with a lazy smile. “And I need you more than my mom, come and hold me!” she teased, nudging me with her foot. “I need my tummy rubbed!”

“Ha! Okay,” I laughed, trying to calm myself as her toes wriggled on my thigh.

“I’m stealing him back now, Mom!” she called out of the room, smiling as she waited for the response.

“Ha! Okay!” Jane replied, sounding casual enough as her voice carried down the hall. “Goodnight, then!”

“Goodnight!” Claire called back before looking to me expectantly.

“Oh, yeah... Goodnight!” I called belatedly.

“... Goodnight, sweetheart,” came the reply, filled with warmth as I imagined her on the bed. “I’ll see you in the morning.”

Fuck... I can’t wait!

I tucked myself into bed beside Claire, her tight ass nestling into my easing cock as I hoped that Jane’s lips cleaned me well enough. She whimpered and groaned as I stroked gently on her toned stomach, my cock beginning to harden as I struggled to forget her mother’s horny noises.

“Aw, babe, you must be so desperate by now,” she said as she shook her ass on my cock.

“Ha!” I laughed nervously as I eased myself away from her teasing ass. “Nah, I’m good... Don’t worry about me.”

“But, you were ready to burst last night,” she said, pulling me closer. “I’m gonna ride this dick so good as soon as I’m better, I promise!”

“Ha! Can’t wait,” I replied, trying to sound enthused as I held her.

“And thanks for looking after my mom,” she said sweetly, stroking at my arm as I calmed her stomach.

Shit, please don’t thank me...

“Ah, it’s no problem...”

“Was she okay today? At the beach.”

“Yeah, I think so... I mean, she seemed alright?” I said, trying to temper my response as I remembered her jerking my load all over her tits.

“Good,” she said with a sigh of relief. “I knew you’d look after her... She’s always really liked you, you know?”

“Ha! Really?” I asked, trying to sound natural.

“Yeah, ever since I first brought you home,” she said as she tickled at my arm. “She said you were a ‘keeper’.”

Shit... A keeper for who?!

“Well, at least one of your parents likes me.”

“Ugh, forget my dad, he doesn’t like anyone... I’m sure you looked after my mom better than he would have today, anyway...”

I think that’s probably true...

“... Will you take her again tomorrow? If I’m not up to it...”

I'm pretty sure I’d ‘take her’ anytime she wants...

“Err, yeah, sure,” I replied, trying not to encourage my erection as it throbbed against her ass. “No problem.”

I can’t start tensing my cock while we’re talking about her mom!

“Thank you,” she said, nestling her head pillow, “we better get some rest then. Goodnight, baby.”

“Goodnight,” I replied with a wince, sweeping her beautiful hair and kissing the back of her neck as she took a deep breath and relaxed into me.

Shit, she really has to stop thanking me! It’s making me feel worse than I already do! Aw, man! What a crazy day! What if she’s still sick tomorrow? Will Jane want more? Will she want to go back to the beach? Wait... What if she wants to go back to Becky’s? Would I go? Shit, I think I’d go wherever she told me to! Aw, man, I can’t get her out of my head... I wonder what she’s doing now... I bet she’s cleaning her pussy up... Or maybe she’s playing with it? Fuck, I need to stop before I try and sneak back in! Just get some sleep and deal with whatever happens tomorrow when it comes... Hopefully all over my cock...
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