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I step out onto the dark wooden patio and close my eyes as the warm sea breeze washes over me. It feels good to finally be away from everything and everyone. And by everyone, I mean my family too.

They expect me to join them this Summer for our annual family vacation, but they're in for a shock, because I'm all the way in the Bahamas and they don't even know it.

A part of me wants to feel guilty for being, but I can't give a fuck when I think about how shitty life has been recently. Besides, I'd rather spend the holidays with someone that understands me than my own family who are constantly judging me and forcing me to fit a certain standard. And that someone is my dad's brother, Travis.

He's tall and broody and basically the black sheep of the family. He's never been around for any of the holidays whilst I was still a kid and he's always buried in work. Being a lawyer is hard-core work, but it definitely pays to get a holiday on a private beach villa in the Bahamas all to yourself.

Besides him being a workaholic and the black sheep of the family, I've kept in contact with my uncle over the last three years. He got me more than anyone else in our family and our bond was always unexplainable. I understand him and he understands me.

So when I walked in on my boyfriend of two years balls deep in a freshman, I packed up and decided to call Travis.

My family is always more concerned with our grades and unimportant shit and to be honest I did not want to be grilled about college while I still felt shitty about finding my ex in another girl.

It seems like I called at the right moment too, because Travis was already done packing and offered for me to come along. Before I could even second guess it, he had purchased my ticket and here we are.

White sandy beaches, Piña Coladas and sun.

I pull off my t-shirt and discard it on the wooden deck, before adjusting my black bikini. And then I get into the infinity pool.

The water is cool against my skin and I feel so much better as I let my hair free before I take a quick dip under.

I spend a second or two under the cool, calm water, moving my arms and legs, trying to let go of all the tension in my body. I cried for hours last night, so much that Travis even came to my room at one point to ask me if I was okay.

When I come up to the surface, I turn around to find Travis standing above me in just a pair of dark grey swimming trunks. For a forty-nine-year-old, his body is still toned and even though he's still in his bachelor phase and doesn't even have kids, his dad bod looks good on him.

I let my gaze linger too long as I glance down at the line of hair that disappears into his shorts. It's wrong on all levels to feel what I feel, but I can't help it. Perhaps it's because my hormones are all over but I feel so connected with Travis and just being here and around him makes me feel like I don't want to know what it would be like without him in my life.

He's my anchor and even if he doesn't know it or I haven't voiced it, I need him in my life in more ways than one. I shouldn't because it's fucked up, but the way he looks at me makes me feel like I'm the only woman he's ever looked at in his life.

“Are you okay?” he asks as he leans down and hands me a shot of some dark red liquid.

“Could be better. I have so much tension in my shoulders and body from the flight,” I say. “What's in this?”

“Secret recipe,” he says casually.

I drink the shot and expect it to taste odd, but it's quite delicious and sour and makes me feel a little boost again.

“Are you trying to drug me to take advantage of me?” I daringly tease as I climb out of the pool.

I don't bother grabbing a towel as I step up to him.

I watch as Travis lets his dark grey eyes give me a good once over and then there's a smirk that pulls at his lips as if I've said the most hilarious thing ever.

“I wouldn't need to drug you to take advantage of you.” He comes closer and rests his hands around the back of my neck and then he brings his lips down to my ear and whispers softly, “I have a secluded beach and nowhere for you to go.”

I bite my lip and lean my lean back as he massages my neck. It feels so good and relaxing, but besides the relaxing part, I can't feel my pussy throbbing for attention. I'm very sensitive and even if someone touches me in the right way or in the right places, I get turned on immediately. And right now, Travis’ hand and fingers feel so perfect against my skin. He massages light circles into my skin and without warning I release a soft moan.

I immediately glance up at him and can feel my face burning with embarrassment, but Travis just chuckles and doesn't say anything else.

“Well, I'm not going to be running anywhere even if you do take advantage,” I say.

His fingers move long until he's got my bikini strings wrapped in his fingers. “Hmm, now why's that?”

“Because I've been a bad girl and I need to be taught a lesson,” I say.

“What are you guilty of, Ki?” He pulls the strings free and I gasp louder than I intend to.

“Touching myself for someone that I shouldn't be touching myself for,” I admit.

“Mmm, that is bad. Maybe I should teach you a lesson, huh? But first take off your bikini, I wanna give you a massage to take all of that tension out,” he says.

“Right now?” I ask and swallow hard.

“Yes,” he says and brushes his fingers against my cheek. “And you'll call me Sir. Understood?”

I nod quickly. “Yes, Sir.”

“Great. Now get down on that chaise lounge and I'll be back right now with that special oil.”

When Travis disappears, I take off my bikini and get on the chaise lounge like he instructed. My pussy is aching already and I can already feel how slick I am in between my folds. If Travis touches me, I might just even come undone from that alone.

I sit there nervously and when he comes back, Travis has a clear bottle in his right hand and a black leather crop in his other hand.

Okay.

Breathe, Ki.

Nope. No. Fuck me.
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“Does that feel good, Princess?”

Travis is standing above me with no shorts and I'm rubbing his cock with my right part, watching it get bigger as he gets fully hard.

I bite down on my lip and nod as Travis pours oil over my breasts before he starts massaging them. He moves from under my boobs until he reaches my nipples and then he's pinching and twisting my tiny buds until they're hard pink buds just aching to be sucked.

Travis does exactly that.

His teeth close around my erect right nipple at first and it sends a jolt of desire straight to my cunt.

I arch my back and moan loudly as he sucks and bites at my nipples, determined to make me go over the edge. But he doesn't. He takes me there and then he stops as of to prolong my torture. But I'm not complaining. I love the way he brings me closer and closer each second and right before I can explode, he pulls back entirely.

He's playing a game with his own rules and he knows it's destroying me.

“Please,” I whisper breathlessly, but he just chuckles at my desperation.

“Patience. You have to be patient,” he says. “Now turn over, Princess. Let me see that pretty ass of yours.”

I turn over and before I can ask him what he's going to do, I feel a cold sting against my ass and I know he's using the leather crop on me. But the pain is quickly replaced by this feeling of euphoria. I stick my ass out towards him and wait for more and he delivers.

“You like it when I spank this pretty ass of yours don't you, Ki?” he asks as the stinging sensation travels straight to my pussy.

“Yes, Sir,” I say. “It feels so fucking good. I want you to destroy me.”

“Oh, I will. There's no question about that.” He drops the crop on the wooden deck and then I can feel him pouring my oil onto my ass cheeks.

Travis slides two fingers in between my ass cheeks and he spreads them apart and without warning I feel him against me. He doesn't press his entire wait down on me, but it's enough to feel his thick cock in between my ass cheeks. He doesn't fuck me yet, he just thrusts in between my ass cheeks, moving back and forth and ut feels so good. The top of his cock presses against my asshole and I moan loudly while he wraps his right hand around my throat before squeezing. He squeezes hard enough to cut me off air and he continues rubbing his cock in between my ass cheeks. In and out. Fuck, I'm not going to last. I gasp for air, the tears threaten to spill and just like that I come hard.

Travis releases my throat and I take a deep breath of air before he's flipping me around again even though I'm still trembling hard from my orgasm.

“Did I tell you that you could come, little slut?” He's a little annoyed as he shoves my legs apart and without warning, Travis brings his palm down on my pussy eliciting a scream from deep within my throat. “Did I fucking give you permission to come?”

“No, Sir,” I whisper.

“Didn't think so.” He slaps my pussy again and again and I bite down on my bottom lip to keep myself from screaming out.

“Now you'll suck my cock like a good girl and swallow all the come I have to give you. Understand?”

I nod and then he's above me again.

I don't have time to breathe as Travis shoves his cock into my mouth and it's so big that it doesn't even fit halfway. I start choking around him when he hits the back of my throat and I glance up with a blurry vision into his eyes to see a cruel smirk plastered across his lips.

“That's right. You'll choke only on your uncle's big cock.”

He pulls out for a second or two and it's long enough for me to take in a deep breath of air before he's inside my mouth again.

I suck on his cock, hollowing my cheeks and bobbing my head back and forth, desperate to get him to come in mouth. I want to taste him so badly. I want him to fill all three of my holes with his come until I'm dripping with it.

It doesn't take long. I know he's doing everything in his power to try and not come, but I circle the tip of his cock with my tongue and suck him off like I'm sucking on a lollipop and this lollipop is ficking glorious.

And that is all it takes for him to groan and curse out loud as he comes in my mouth. His warm come floods my mouth and I suck harder, taking everything he has to offer.

“Shit,” he says and grips my hair hard as I make sloppy sucking sounds around his cock. “I hope your ready for me to fuck you so hard that you'll be sore for days, Princess.”

And then he leans over and kisses me hard, tasting his come all over my tongue.

“I'm ready,” I whisper when we break apart.
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I hold my breath as he rubs his tip against my pussy. I'm at the edge of the pool now and Travis is on the second step of the pool, holding my legs apart as he teases me with his cock.

“How much do you want my cock?” he asks.

“So much,” I say in an almost pleading voice.

I play with my nipples, pinching and twisting them to give him a show.

All of sudden, he slips inside of me. He goes all the way, no even stopping once until he's buried at the hilt. I breathe out and gasp for air as I take my time to adjust to the enormity of his cock. Holy shit.

“Think you take this thrusting inside of you, Princess.”

I nod and moan as Travis pulls out just a little and then he thrusts back inside of me. The water laps around him and soon onto me as he starts to move a little more faster. In and out. I arch my back and he reaches out to rub my clit with his thumb.

Slowly, he rubs his thumb and the throbbing sensation intensifies.

“Fuck,” I say and Travis starts to fuck me hard.

I feel his thick, veiny cock; every glorious inch of it as he thrusts in and out of me, rocking my world back and forth, determined to shatter me into a million pieces.

I wrap my arms around his back and slide them down until I gripping his ass cheeks. I spread my legs wider and tilt my head back, allowing him to drive deeper and harder into my pussy.

“You feel so fucking tight,” he says as he leans down and grazes his teeth against my ear. “This pretty, pink, tight pussy belongs to me. Understand, Princess?”

I nod and feel my body grow hot from the heat between us and the glaring sun from above. But we can't stop now. I'm close. So close. Close.

“Make me come,” I tell. “Destroy me. Fuck me so hard that I won't be able to get out of bed tomorrow. Please, Sir. Make your little whore come hard.”

Travis doesn't need to be told twice. He starts to fuck me. Really fuck me. He bends my legs up in the air and thrusts hard into me so that I can feel every inch of his cock as it slides into me.

Once, twice and again.

Suddenly I'm overwhelmed and feel this intense need to pee, but I know what it is. I’ve seen enough pornos to know that I'm going to squirt.

And then it hits like a wave.

I come and squirt simultaneously. My body trembles hard and I feel myself let go as I squirt all over Travis and his cock and hands. He continues rubbing my clit and shoving his big cock into me and it draws out my orgasm until in writhing and screaming out his name.

He comes seconds later after I come crashing back to earth and he groans and curses as his warm come fills my pussy. He still has my legs bent at an angle and I feel his hot come inside of me.

“Fuck, yes,” he says and leans over to kiss me hard. “Bet you that your dumb fucking ex wouldn't have fucked you like that, Ki. You're mine. This pussy belongs to me now. Do you understand, Princess.”

“Yes, Sir.”

“Good girl.”

He grabs me then and pulls me into the pool with him and we relax in the water for the rest of the afternoon and I can't help but feel grateful for him and for coming out here.

“I love you,” I tell him.

He kisses my forehead and wraps his arms around me. “I love you too, Ki.”
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