

The 747 plane roared through the air, leaving behind Florida and small wisps of vapor in its wake.  Jane looked through her carry on and realized with apprehension she had forgotten something. She left all of her sex toys back at the condo! 


Jane briefly considered walking up to the pilot in the front and asking him to turn the whole plane around, but thought better of it. She sighed, twisting around in her cramped seat, trying to get comfortable for once. After the divorce, she wasn’t left with much money. She was pretty much always going to be flying coach from now on. 


Back in Florida, it seemed nothing had really gone right for the past couple years. John divorced her, leaving her with just scraps and their two children. She had scrambled to get a job, but it was hard. After being out of the workforce for years on end taking care of her children, she didn’t have much experience in an office setting. The best she was really able to do was a secretary position answering phones and emails.


Jane shivered a little at the idea of her secretary job. It was long hours with little respect. The big shot real estate developers rarely even said hello to her when they were around. She felt like she didn’t even exist to them. Not to mention, her creepy old boss was always trying to catch glances up her skirts. He was in his 70’s and was still looking for a cheap fling here and there. It was disgusting.


Pulling a brochure out of her carry on, Jane traced the outline of a palm tree in the Bahamas. She had never been and she had used up her meager savings for a nice little weekend getaway. 


The white sand beaches seemed to sparkle, inviting her to just lie out in the sun and enjoy life for once. No phones to answer, no stupid emails to pay attention to. It would be her own little paradise down there.


The flight seemed to drag on and on as she read through the brochures she was given for the tenth time. They hit a small patch of turbulence, but it was nothing of note. The plane shook a little and the small seatbelt sign had come on. Finally, after the monotonous flight, the beautiful islands came into view.


Jane smiled looking out her window at the contrast between the lush greens, sparkling whites, and deep blues of the water. She wondered to herself why she had never thought to take a vacation on her own while she was still married. This place looked almost magical.


After the flight touched down, she quickly grabbed her rolling luggage and rushed to the resort shuttle. She had so much planned already, from scuba diving lessons to playing a few hands of cards. This was finally her time.


The shuttle chugged along beat up roads, the vehicle bouncing each time they would hit a massive pothole in the road. People by the roadside were selling various things. Some were holding up movies and CD’s. Other vendors were trying to push little baggies of marijuana.


It was like a totally different world down here she thought to herself as the shuttle bounced down the unpaved road. There was nothing even close to this in Florida. Boca Rotan was relatively quiet and peaceful.


The shuttle finally stopped in front of her resort with a whine, the folding door in front folding open accordion style. Jane scooped up her bags and headed for the front, beating everyone else that was still struggling to get their luggage out. She was anxious to get this vacation started. She couldn’t remember the last time she really put herself first for once.


Hustling over to the front desk, she realized she was first to check in and quickly shoved her ID and credit card across the desk. Jane wanted to have her stuff brought up and her ass in a pool chair with a good book in the next five minutes. The man in reception noticed her anxious demeanor and quickly buzzed through the check in process. Within just a few minutes, she had her small white key card and several young men were lugging her things up to her room.


Jane smiled, keeping a bag to herself as she took the elevator up. She used her key card to let herself in and tossed her bag on the bed. She took a quick look around. The hotel room was nice. Pressed sheets on the bed with exotic paintings on the walls. The bathroom had been cleaned meticulously with gold faucets and green tiles with flecks of silver in them.


On the bed, her towel was folded up in the shape of a swan, waiting for her to shower and dry off with it. Jane thought it was a nice touch and decided to leave a 5/5 rating for the hotel with her phone app. She was nervous the place might be a dump, but they had done a great job with her room.


Heading into the bathroom, she stripped off her clothes from the flight over and left them on the tile. She broke out her string bikini that she bought special for the trip and began to pull it on, tying the strings together for the bottom and turning to look at her ass in the mirror.


Her butt was looking tight in the reflection, but a little pale. She was usually stuck inside all day without a way to get a tan. She could work on getting a little golden this afternoon as she was reading by the pool. She might even be able to attract the attention of a hot little pool boy. Maybe that pool boy would be willing to engage in some indiscretion with her in the room. Young men were usually very horny and very willing to engage in frivolous sex. Fortunately for Jane, she was not looking for anything long term right now. She just wanted to have some fun for once.


Once she was done checking her tight butt in the mirror, she put the finishing touches or her string bikini, fixing the top so that her boobs hung in the fabric correctly while still showing off enough cleavage to get the attention of some of the fine men that might be single at the resort with her.


Confident that she couldn’t look better, she threw on red sandals to accent her black bottom and tight bikini top. The look was striking and would guarantee to turn some heads in her direction. Striding down to the elevator, Jane realized in her hurry, she forgot her romance novel back in her room.


With a sigh, she did a complete 180 and began to walk back to her room again. She was in such a rush to have fun, she forgot her book…and her tanning oil. She slapped her forehead. How was she going to do any tanning without some oil?


Shaking her head, she let herself back into the room, pulling out her book and her oil and tucking them into the crook of her arm. Now that she was properly equipped, she rushed back into the hall, anxious to finally get out in the sun and reading. She moved a little too quickly and plowed right into a young gentlemen that was wheeling a large cart down the hall.


The young man fell to the ground, stunned. He started to get back up, looking around like he was very disoriented. Jane felt her hand automatically go to her mouth to cover the fact that her jaw dropped. She felt so bad for running into this young guy. How could she be so silly and inconsiderate?


Hurrying over to his side, she extended her hand, pulling him up with all her might. The young man accepted her help, slowly getting to his feet. It was too late once Jane realized that she was pulling on him too hard and she yanked the young guy right into her chest, his body pressing her against the wall of the hotel.


Jane yelped, feeling his muscular chest press deep into her firm boobs. The young guy still looked disorientated when she felt his crotch press into her flat stomach. Her eyes went wide when she realized his cock was a good seven inches flaccid. She could feel everything he had going on down there when she pulled him into her by accident.


Red with embarrassment, Jane pushed him away, creating space between both of them. 


“How could I do something so stupid?” she thought. “I go on vacation and suddenly I am ramming into people and then pulling them in so hard they end up pressing their big cocks against me?”


The young man backed up a few feet, apologizing profusely in a language that Jane didn’t understand. Was it Spanish he was speaking? She couldn’t be sure.


She extended out her hands in apology, trying to get him to calm down. He was probably scared of losing his job as he crouched down quickly to pick up her book and offer it to her. He looked down at the cover as she took the book from him, a topless man wearing leather pants and pinning a waif like groupie to a wall as he ravaged her.


The young guy went wide when he realized what she was reading for fun here at the resort. He was probably not used to seeing romance novels that were so racy. Jane went three shades darker with her embarrassment, her whole face burning hot and red at the same time.


Hiding her book behind her back, she also bent over to pick up her tanning oil. As she straightened back out, she noticed the young guy was looking at her chest the whole time she was bent over. Was he hoping that one of her nipples would slip free or was he just enjoying her cleavage?


She raised an eyebrow as she caught him staring, giving him a little smile.


The young man realized he had been caught and turned his gaze. Jane felt flattered that he would look at her like that and reached out to put her hand on his shoulder. His muscles felt strong and hard even under his work uniform. He turned to face her and realized that she wasn’t mad he was trying to catch a glimpse of her chest.


Jane didn’t know what to say since she didn’t speak his language. She simply rubbed his shoulder and gave him a little wink. He seemed to understand and nodded to her as he turned to begin pushing his cart down the hallway again. As he turned, Jane caught a quick look at his big cock. She noted that it seemed like his dick had gotten even bigger in his pants. Was he getting a hard on looking at her for such a short period of time?


She wasn’t going to get the answer now as he moved his squeaky cart down the hallway and disappeared around a turn. Jane started to follow him, thinking she might be able to get his number and meet up with him after work for drinks. Then she remembered they spoke two totally different languages. There was no way for him to understand her proposition.


Jane just shrugged and sighed. Why was it always the hottest guys that she couldn’t have? She pushed the button for the elevator hard in frustration, wishing she was a world traveler that could at least figure out what language he was speaking so she could run back to her room and figure out how to say “Want a drink later?”.


The elevator doors opened and she stepped out. The pool area was totally empty right now.


“Perfect,” she thought as she stepped out. “I get the pool area all to myself.”


Jane didn’t like it when people were rowdy and talking loudly while she was trying to read. It ruined the mood for her. She liked to get caught up in the stories that she read, pretending that she was the helpless damsel that was being rescued by the hard as nails cowboy. In her mind, she could play the red haired lass on the green fields of Ireland, the object of affection for two mighty kings that would pull vast armies into battle just for her hand in marriage.


Flipping open her book, Jane began to read the opening paragraph of her latest adventure. A handsome architect with too much work on his hands and not enough time for his small daughter. It started off slow, taking a few chapters to introduce the cute nanny that he hired to watch his precocious daughter.


Jane began to picture herself as the cute, young nanny, bustling around  a large mansion owned by a wealthy architect as she cleaned his floors and cared for his daughter. She found herself getting caught up in the story, losing all sense of where she was.


When she reached chapter five, the handsome architect finally decides to express his feelings for the hot nanny. Gripping her by the arms tight, he pulled her in toward him, locking into a passionate kiss that rocked both of them to their core.


Jane felt herself getting wet from the story, hot liquid beginning to boil up inside her warm pussy. She licked her lips, imagining a hot girl grabbing her by the arms and yanking her into him for a sizzling kiss. The juices in her hot pussy kept flowing, her walls getting moist as she continued to read.


She looked around briefly and noticed someone was watching her! Jane let out a small cry of surprise as she realized that she was being observed. She squinted into the sun, trying to make out who was watching her read her hot romance novel.


It was definitely a guy. He had broad shoulders that you would never see on a woman. It looked like he was pretty tan from her perspective, his skin glowing under the hot sun. Was that…was that the employee she ran into earlier?


Jane felt her skin growing hot with embarrassment again. Could the employee that was watching her tell that she was reading her dirty romance novel? Could he tell that she was getting wet and turned on while she was lounging by the pool?


Quickly putting the book down, Jane grabbed her tanning oil and squirted out a huge gob into her hand. She was too embarrassed to keep reading out in public and getting all hot and riled up. What would the staff say about the woman that kept running into people because she was so horny and she needed to get down to the pool to read her dirty novel?


Putting the book cover down on the concrete, she began to rub the oil into her skin, coating her arms in the white cream and blending it in. Off in the distance, the person that was watching her slowly moved into the pool area, still watching her as she switched from reading to tanning. Jane ignored the person, concentrating on rubbing the cream all over her legs and thighs. She had enough embarrassment for one day. Now she just wanted to lie out for a few hours and then scurry back to her room. Once she was back in her room, she could read her erotic novels to her heart’s content. 


The person watching her moved in closer, a pool skimmer in one hand and a whistle in the other hand. Jane looked up from her task, her mind momentarily taken away from her job.


It was the same guy from before. The guy that had been wheeling the laundry cart around. He was looking at her with deep smoldering eyes as he slowly skimmed the pool. 


Jane felt a spark of electricity run through her. This guy was bold. He wasn’t even looking at the pool as he worked, he just kept his eyes locked with her. She shifted in her pool chair nervously. What did he want? Why was he looking at her like that?


She looked down and realized that she still had a large glob of white cream on the inside of her right thigh. It probably looked pretty strange to this young and very handsome resort employee.


Looking back up as she rubbed the oil into her thigh, she watched her friend by the pool never break eye contact with her, his dark and smoldering eyes still locked with hers as she rubbed her thighs. His tongue slipped out of his mouth as he slowly licked his lips.


Jane stopped oiling up her thighs as she watched him, his chiseled features outlined as the sun slowly moved behind him to act as a backdrop. This young man was turned on by her little show of putting on tanning oil and it was beginning to show. When Jane looked down at his crotch area, she saw that he was already getting hard. His stiffening cock was pressed up against his tight, white shorts and stretching them out.


She smiled as she saw the effect she was having on him. It was fun to be the center of attention for once. Motioning him over with her finger, she watched as he set his skimmer next the wall and slowly walked over. It was hot out and his whole body was covered in a thin sheen of sweat that seemed to make him glow under the hot sun.


Jane wanted to rip off his little uniform then and there and mount his growing cock while she rode him like a wild bronco, but she restrained herself. She told herself that she had to take this slow. She didn’t want to spook her little pool boy. She had to make sure he was comfortable with her before she tore his clothes off and used his cock like she stole it.


Once her hot and tan pool boy was next to her, Jane extended her bottle of oil, handing it over to him. He accepted it graciously, giving her a quick wink as he held out his open palm under the squirt bottle. 


Jane leaned back and put on her sunglasses, closing her eyes. She didn’t have to wait long before she felt his strong hands roving over her upper arms and her collarbone, massaging the oil into her hot skin. There was a slight pause as he refilled his hand before his palms slid down to her flat stomach, working her body over like a baker kneading a new loaf of bread.


She moaned a little as his fingertips traced the edge of her bikini bottom. Jane spread her thighs open wide as she felt him working his way closer and closer to her hot pussy.  At first, she thought he was going to go for, rubbing his firm fingers across her begging pussy through her bikini bottom. She stuck out her crotch, urging him to use his hot digits on her tiny mound.


Her tanning helper didn’t take the bait, skirting around her throbbing crotch and rubbing oil into her inner thighs. She spread her legs even further apart to give him better access, hoping he would throw caution to the wind and begin working on her puffy outer lips that were now demanding to be touched.


She felt strong hands continue her massage, pressing the oil into her warm skin, working her muscles and causing her to relax. Jane realized she had her breath held the whole time he was working near her throbbing pussy and exhaled. This young guy had her so hot and bothered she was forgetting to breathe.


He continued his slow and sensuous massage, talented fingers bleeding the stress right out of her body as he made his way to his calves and feet. Jane had never had her feet rubbed and the feeling was amazing. He knew exactly what he was doing as he used his thumbs on the soles of her feet. She thought to herself that a good foot massage was easily much better than sloppy oral sex. If she could stow this guy away in her carry on, she just might take him back with her to Boca Rotan to be her 24/7 masseuse and all around boy toy.


Jane felt something strange and her eyes flew open. She looked down and realized that he was sucking on her toes now, his tongue sliding between the space that separated her big toe and the toe next to it. It was a strange feeling at first, and she wasn’t entirely sure that she liked it. Was this guy some weird and kinky foot fetish dude?


As he continued his oral work on her toes, he continued to massage the soles of her feet, loosening up her muscles and causing her to forget about her problems back in Florida. Jane cooed like a dove as he ran his tongue all the way around her pinky toe. She had never felt anything like this before and she was getting hotter than summer in the Everglades. 
While this complete stranger worshipped her feet, Jane peeked over her sunglasses to see the man that was making her feel so good. He was young, probably not a day over twenty, with short cropped dark hair that looked impressive next to his very tan skin. He had full lips that looked sensuous and perfect for sucking on her already excited clit. His dark eyes met hers as he continued to please her orally and rub the bottoms of her sensitive feet.


Jane twisted away from him as the pleasure became too intense for her to handle. This guy was good. He was actually too good. He knew exactly what a woman wanted even though his age told her that he would be inexperienced. He got the hint when she pulled her foot away and turned over on her belly. She wanted to be massaged all over before they went for the main course.


Flipping over, Jane looked back at him and winked as he slicked up his well-manicured hands with smooth oil. He started on her neck, loosening her up and pressing deep into her tense tissue. The stress continued to flow out of her, only to be replaced with hot lust for this young man. As the tension streamed out of her back, a new tension began in her heated sex. She would need a release soon or she just might explode. 


Her toes curled up as he began to knead her lower back, getting closer and closer to her pale ass. She wiggled her butt back and forth, anxious for him to start pressing her firm butt cheeks between his strong hands. His fingers began to play over her tense buttocks, teasing her, taunting her. 


Jane growled, feeling trapped without any release. She wanted him to press down on the small of her back as he peeled her bikini bottom down so that he could piston his hot fingers in and out of her wet box. Jane wanted to feel him inside her, using her sopping cunt for his own devious uses. 


He never pulled her bikini down. In fact, in never even grabbed her ass. He just continued to press his fingertips into her round rump, running all along her backside. With a final growl of frustration, Jane spun around, grabbing him by the collar and pulling him in close.


She whispered, her lips just an inch from his ear.


“You are going to fuck me right now and stop fooling around.”


He pulled back, surprised by how forward she was. He didn’t understand her, but the intent was clear. Jane wanted him desperately and she wanted him now. Once Jane saw that there was recognition in his eyes, she got up from her pool chair and dragged him by his collar, anxious to get him back to her room.


Jane heard him breathing hard behind her like an animal in heat. He wanted her just as much as she wanted him. On the elevator ride up to her room, she stripped off his shirt and shorts while she pulled off her bikini. Leaving their clothes in the elevator, Jane traipsed across the hall naked, looking left and right before dragging him into her room.


His lips were all over her before the door was even closed, licking at her hard nipples and pinching her white ass. Jane was already breathless with lust, biting his neck and pulling his dark hair toward the bed in the middle of the room. Before she could even get on her knees to slick up his erect cock, he pushed her face first onto the mattress, grabbing her long hair in his hand and jamming his giant cock all the way inside her with one smooth thrust.


The breath ran out of her as his cock plunged deep inside her. Before she could even react, his cock was pulled back out of her fully, leaving her spread hole wanting more. He obliged her by slamming his cock home yet again, her tight walls making room for the massive intrusion.


Jane moaned, sweat pouring down the bridge of her nose as he now gripped her shoulders to keep her in place while he pounded away at her. If he wasn’t holding her down, she was afraid his powerful thrusts would push her head right into the headboard of the bed. He grunted behind her, sweat dripping onto her bare ass like cold rain in the summer. This man was working her so hard, he was sweating bullets.


She tried to catch her breath as he plundered her backside, but she was never able to. The speed and ferocity with which he was fucking her would be considered impossible if it wasn’t happening to her at that very moment. He was like a machine that never tired as his rock hard cock reamed her out wide. Her pink pussy lips stretched out so far around his plunging member, trying to make room for the giant intruder.


He slapped her ass hard, a sting running down her backside as her firm ass jiggled back and forth from his hard thrusts. She winced, not used to being spanked before. Another slap landed hard on her other cheek, her bottom starting to glow red. She put her hand behind her to block his next spank, but he just pushed her arm to the side and held it there. With her arm pinned to the mattress, he gave her another hard thwack across her bare bottom, her pale white cheeks beginning to turn a bright pink color.


Jane growled like an animal being trapped. She gritted her teeth, turning around to look at her newly found lover. He was in a trance, eyes glazed over with hot lust as he rode her bareback. She watched his ass moving in the mirror, tan and muscular as he smashed his cock into her over and over. The sight of him fucking her was so hot, she was afraid she might come right then and there, all over his slick shaft.


She saw in the mirror that he was raising his hand again to swat at her fair bottom. She tensed up, her ass flexing as he brought his hand down on her. The strike landed a solid blow on her white ass, causing a pink imprint on her. She groaned in pleasure. It was starting to turn her on having this total stranger in control of her, holding her arm down to the mattress as he punished her tiny ass.


Still looking in the mirror, she saw him raise his palm again to give her another firm spanking. Once again, her now pink ass flexed, but it also had another effect. When she tensed up her ass, she also gripped his dick inside her. Her tan lover groaned, her tight pussy closing up all around his massive member, drawing the cum right out of his heavy balls.


Jane smiled as she saw the effect she was having on him. He never actually spanked her. Instead, he just enjoyed the tight pussy that surrounded his cock, pressing down firmly all along his long shaft. He looked like he was in ecstasy as he fucked her, his length penetrating her fully with each powerful thrust that rocked her body.


She suddenly realized he was fucking her bareback and would probably come at any moment with her pussy clamping down hard on his naked cock. Jane turned breathless and opened her mouth, sticking her tongue out at him to entice him to cum in her mouth.


Her tan lover saw her outstretched tongue and got the hint, pulling his punishing cock free and giving her one last hard slap on the ass. Her pussy tensed up as she turned around and sat up to accept his warm load in her mouth. Her hand went between her legs as he stroked his slick cock just inches from her open mouth. She had never done anything like this before. She wanted to taste this creamy load.


Jane didn’t have to rub her clit for long before her body began to shudder with the start of a massive orgasm. Her head back to shake as the pleasure of being fucked so hard began to take control of her. Watching her come below him seemed to excite her lover more than anything as he began to jack his cock faster, his slick member pressed tightly in his fist. This pornographic scene was something she had never done before.


Her orgasm began to peak and her tongue rolled out of her mouth as she lost herself in pleasure. At that precise moment, his own climax began, hot streams of spunk splashing onto her wet tongue and sliding down her chin. Some blasts of semen got lodged in her hair as his hot jets of jizz sprayed her forehead and hairline.


Seeing this amazing man coming all over her turned Jane on even more, her head now thrashing back and forth as her climax consumed her. She felt like she was floating on a cloud as hid orgasm began to subside, small shots of jizz hitting her on the boobs and stomach now.


Jane laid back, her face covered in sticky whiteness. She scooped up a dollop and plopped it in her mouth, swallowing down his heady essence. She smiled as he finished up, wiping his dick off with her newly washed sheets. She tried to tell him to stay when she realized he was still on the clock, and then he was gone, rushing to the elevator for his discarded clothes. She just grinned lazily. He would be back after his shift was done. She could guarantee it. 


The End 

Need even more hot MILF action with older ladies showing how it is done? Check out this next story from Victoria Midnight.
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