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Part One




I didn’t blame her for leaving.

One month home, one month away- it was a lot to ask. What I did blame her for was taking half of everything I owned and shacking up with our divorce lawyer.

I was trying to get it out of my head- the misery, the loss of twenty years of my life. Everything I had, I gave to her and she still wanted more, but I loved her and the pain of that loss still lingered, six months later.

The road zipped by, a snakelike path weaving infinitely before me as I forged ahead through the gentle hilly landscape of the countryside. I had reserved a German touring bike, something that was made for long journeys like the one I had planned, but when I saw that black Ducati Superleggera just sitting there, I couldn’t resist.

She called to me, and I was hooked. I had to adjust my schedule. On a bike like this, I could only go for two hours straight, so my two-week trip turned into three and as I pulled into the villa where I was staying tonight, I was ready to be off the road for the day.

I had packed light, just some spare underwear and another outfit. I was sure that by now, I looked like a mess, but you wouldn’t know that by the way the proprietress sized me up as I walked into her establishment.



‘

 

Ciao benvenuto


 
.’ She stared at me with her dark eyes and I was hooked. Most of the other places were run by older couples, small establishments that gave me a bed-and-breakfast and not much else. From her, I was going to want more.




A lot more.




‘

 

Ciao


 
. Do you speak English?’





‘

 

Si


 
…I mean, yes, a little.’ She wrinkled her nose and smiled and the way those words wrapped around her tongue made me want to stay here for the rest of my life. ‘What is your name?’



‘Rex Siffredi.’ She arched her dramatically penciled eyebrow, and I stared at her dark eyes and full lips, feeling an instant attraction to this complete stranger.

‘An Italian name?’ I shrugged. It wasn’t my fault my grandpa didn’t want my dad speaking Italian.

‘Yeah, my grandfather…’



‘Was born here and you want to see where he lived,

 

si


 
?’ I could hear the teasing in her voice and gave her my most flirtatious smile- the one that always worked when I needed to get on someone’s good side. She pulled on a pair of thick-framed glasses before typing furiously on her computer.



‘Yeah, that’s it.’ Her gaze drifted over me and I wondered if she was interested or if she treated all of her guests this way. She returned her attention to the computer and typed some more, then pulled off her glasses.



‘

 

Si


 
. You are here for two nights. Since it’s low season, I’ve upgraded your room to a vineyard view.’ The way she said that made me get hard, and I wanted those full, red lips wrapped around my cock right now. I cleared my throat to get my head out of the gutter and she walked around to the front of the desk.



‘Where are your bags?’ I pointed to my backpack and laughed.

‘This is it.’ She arched her eyebrow and motioned for me to follow her. Italian women walk like no one else on earth. There was something about the high heels and the way they swiveled their hips when they walked that made me crazy.

Maybe it’s in my blood.


Who the fuck knows?


I followed her through the hallways of the ancient villa and when we reached a room at the end, she unlocked the door and motioned for me to go inside. The room was much larger than the one I booked and I threw my backpack on the bed as she walked towards the large double doors on the other side of the large space.

I know I should have been checking out the view, but the way the light flowed around her body was too hot to ignore. When she threw open the double doors, a cool breeze blew through her hair and when she turned around, I could see her nipples had hardened, pushing against the material of her tight black dress.

‘This villa has been in my family for five hundred years.’ She motioned for me to join her as she walked onto the balcony. ‘The vineyard is ours as well. Some vines are over a hundred years old.’ What she was saying was fascinating, but my eyes had a hard time keeping away from her large full breasts.

‘That’s fascinating.’ I forced my attention to the landscape and tried to keep my mind out of the gutter. Just because I wanted to throw her on that bed and fuck her six ways to Sunday didn’t me she had any interest in me. She continued to tell me about the estate and I smiled and nodded.



‘

 

Alora


 
. Dinner is served at eight o’clock.’ She walked towards the open doors and leaned against the frame before going through. ‘See you then.’



The heavy entry door closed behind her and I shook my head, wondering what kissing her would feel like. It had been too long since I had been with a woman and this one was really getting to me. I’d had the opportunity to fuck, but after Eva left me, I was just devastated. She took a lot with her and not just the physical things.

Unwelcome thoughts passed through my mind as I pulled my clothes out of my backpack and put them on hangers in the bathroom. The steam could probably get the wrinkles out and I wanted to look as nice as possible for dinner.

Freshly showered and shaved, I made my way downstairs to the dining room at 8. There were a few other guests already seated and the hostess smiled warmly as I entered the cozy dining area.

‘Only one?’ I hated that question but I smiled and nodded as she motioned for me to follow her. The menu was in Italian and I told her to bring me a glass of wine and whatever their house specialty was. That approach hadn’t failed me yet, and I was fairly certain it would keep working for the duration of the trip.

My table was outside and as I sipped the excellent wine, I watched the sun set over the rolling hills. The sky turned an awesome shade of orange and something about being in this particular place resonated deeply with me.



‘

 

Signore Siffredi


 
.’ A familiar voice broke my meditation and I smiled. ‘Are you enjoying your wine?’





‘

 

Si, que bella


 
.’ She laughed at my feeble attempt and I hoped she understood I wasn’t only talking about the wine. ‘Would you like to join me?’ I motioned towards the empty seat and she shrugged.



‘Sure. I have a few minutes.’ She waved to the waitress and spoke curtly, then returned her attention to me. The way she crossed her legs was making me hard again, and I shifted in my seat so it wasn’t too obvious.

‘I don’t think I got your name when I was checking in.’ The waitress placed a glass of wine next to her and she smelled it before holding it in the air.

‘Gianna. I’m very happy to have you staying with us.’ I clinked my glass against hers and we both took a sip. ‘So, you’re not married?’

‘Oh, uh…I…’ She was direct and I think I liked it. I wasn’t sure if this was a come on or if she was really interested, so I watered down the dirty details as much as I could. ‘I was, but she left me.’

Her eyebrow arched and I realized I was now tainted goods. If one woman left me, why would another one want me?

‘I’m gone from home for a month at a time for work, and I think it got to her.’ Gianna’s expression softened and I exhaled, hoping she was satisfied with that explanation. I really liked her and didn’t want to scare her off. ‘What about you?’

‘Same, well I’m divorced. I have a daughter who’s in law school in Milan.’ She took a sip of wine and her dark eyes sparkled in the dying sunlight. ‘Maybe you could meet her tomorrow when she comes home.’

‘Yeah, I’d like that.’ We sat in silence for a few minutes and stared as the remnants of the day disappeared behind the trees on a neighboring ridge.

‘So what is it that you do?’

‘I work on an oil rig in the North Sea. I’m a roughneck.’ I laughed at the derisive term and she gave me a puzzled look.

‘What is this?’

‘It’s someone who works on an oil rig. I supervise a twenty-man crew.’ I took a drink of wine and Gianna motioned for the waitress to approach. She spoke a few words and my glass was quickly refilled.

‘That’s…interesting.’ I could tell she was lying, but I appreciated it. I loved my job but it wasn’t the most exciting thing in the world. ‘How many days are you in Italy?’

‘I’ve been here for three weeks and I’ll probably stay for another few days, until I have to go back to work.’ I leaned on the table, drawing closer to her. ‘I would love to stay longer.’ She lowered her long lashes and the way she looked at me caused my cock to start snaking down my pants leg.

‘Do you like it here?’ Her voice was lowered and I stared at her full lips and voluptuous breasts, realizing that I was liking it more and more.

‘I do, it’s incredible.’ Our eyes locked and I felt like she was about to say something, but the waitress chose that moment to bring my food. The spell was broken and Gianna stood, motioning towards the plate.



‘

 

Mangia


 
. We’ll speak again once you’re finished.’ I watched as she swiveled her full hips and walked off, leaving my heart racing and wanting more.




Part Two




I finished the pasta and pushed my plate away. It was probably the most delicious thing I’d ever eaten and definitely gave my Nonna a run for her money. The waitress refilled my wine and I could feel myself getting lightheaded as I enjoyed the cool evening breeze.

Suddenly there was a commotion in the back and I heard a few plates crash. I turned around and looked for the poor server that dropped them, but instead heard raised voices and saw a man gesticulating wildly at Gianna. The rest of the diners attempted to divert their attention, but I could tell she was very upset.

Supervising a few dozen men meant that I often had to break up altercations and it was always better to diffuse the situation early, but sticking my nose where it didn’t belong wouldn’t help anyone. I sat, passively monitoring the confrontation until I saw him place his hand on her shoulder possessively and she jerked away.

In a few long strides, I was across the dining room and standing face to face with a mean-looking son of a bitch who clearly had an issue with Gianna. I was at least a head taller than him and a few pounds heavier and when he saw me, he backed off slightly.

‘What’s the problem here?’ I held my hands out so he realized I wasn’t threatening him and addressed Gianna; I didn’t really give a shit what this scumbag had to say.

‘My friend here thinks that I owe him some money.’ She crossed her arms and shook her head. I could tell she was upset and was glad that he seemed to have calmed down. He began speaking loudly again and Gianna’s eyes filled with tears. ‘I’m fully paid.’

She began speaking softly to him in Italian and they walked towards her desk. I followed them and she pulled out a ledger and began showing him receipts. He took the one she offered and pulled out his phone, dialing a number and turning around to speak with the person on the other end.

‘I’m sorry to interrupt your dinner.’ I could tell she was upset and instinctively wrapped my arm around her shoulder. I was surprised when she came closer and inhaled her spicy scent as she leaned against me.

After a few minutes, the man got off the phone and handed the paper to her. He put out his hands and mumbled. ‘Ok, ok.’ Then turned and left. The whole incident lasted less than five minutes, but Gianna was clearly shaken and I wanted to comfort her.

‘It’s alright.’ I wrapped my arms around her shoulders and pulled her close, enjoying the feeling of her soft body pressed against mine. I was sure she could feel the ridge of my rock hard cock and attempted to pull my hips away, but she only pressed herself harder against me. I wanted her badly and hoped to God she felt the same.



‘

 

Grazie


 
, Rex.’ I kissed the top of her head and she sighed, pressing against me harder as the minutes passed and I didn’t want to let her go. ‘Go back to your table. I’ll join you in a few minutes.’



The only place I wanted to meet her was my room, but I returned to my seat. The waitress brought me a glass of Grappa and tiramisu.



‘

 

Grazie mille


 
.’ She smiled and nodded and I took a sip of the strong liquor. It felt good burning down my throat and I tried to relax, but I knew I wouldn’t be able to do that until Gianna joined me. When she arrived a few minutes later, I felt relief wash through me.



‘I really appreciate what you did. The last thing I needed was for him to cause a scene.’ The waitress brought her Grappa and she held it up for a toast. We chatted for a few more minutes and I decided that it was time to make my move.

‘Uh, I think I’m going to bed.’ A look of disappointment crossed her face. ‘Do you want to come up for a nightcap?’ Gianna arched her eyebrow and curled her red lips into a wicked smile.

‘That sounds…nice.’ She finished the liquor and stood. ‘I have a few more things to take care of but I’ll join you shortly.’ She paused to look at me before walking off and I felt excitement well up inside of me. I was ready to go, but it had been a while and I worried that she would be disappointed.

I left a few Euros on the table before leaving the dining room.

I decanted the bottle of wine in the room and let it breathe. The view was just as beautiful at night and I opened the doors to let in the cool breeze. A knock at the entrance interrupted my thoughts.

‘Just a minute.’ I cleared off the bed and cracked open the door to see her standing there. I still couldn’t get over how gorgeous she was and as she entered the room and headed towards the bar, my eyes taking in her perfect physique.

‘I don’t normally do this…’ Her voice was husky and low and I realized that I needed her now.

‘Me neither.’ I smiled. ‘Want some wine?’ I grabbed the glasses and poured, giving one to her and she took a nervous drink. ‘Let’s go talk on the balcony.’ She nodded and followed me. I sat on one of the chairs and was surprised when she primly sat on my thigh.

‘I feel terrible about earlier.’ She placed the glass on a nearby table and leaned against my chest, her fingers playing with the buttons on my shirt.

‘Gianna…’

‘Call me Gia.’ Her face was inches away from mine and I could feel her hot breath against my skin as she drew closer. ‘How can I repay you?’

‘Don’t worry about it.’ My throat was dry and I swallowed as she pressed her lips against mine. The sensation was incredible and I pulled her close pushing my tongue into her mouth as my hand drifted up her thigh.

‘I want to be with you, Rex.’ Her hand slid inside my shirt and I smiled as she released one of the buttons and brushed her elegantly manicured hand across my chest.

‘What do you have in mind?’ She reached up and pulled the pin out of her hair and shook her head, causing her dark hair to cascade over her shoulders.

‘I don’t know. Maybe we could get to know each other better.’ She pulled her hand out of my shirt and slid it towards my crotch. I was already rock hard and when she pressed her fingers against my dick, she smiled.

‘I think I’d like that, Gia.’ I leaned down and kissed her again, then scooped her off the floor and carried her to the bed. ‘Do you want me to fuck you?’



‘

 

Si


 
, Rex.’ I tossed her on the bed and laid next to her. The fabric of her blouse was delicate, but she pulled it apart, sending buttons flying everywhere. I’d been wanting to see her gorgeous tits since I first laid eyes on her this afternoon and when I pulled aside the fabric, her sheer bra barely covered her enormous breasts. I could see her dark, rosy nipples clearly through the material and felt the primal urge to suck on them.



I pulled down the fabric and the stiff nub popped out. As I wrapped my lips around it, Gia exhaled, pulling me closer and arching her back. Her moans grew louder and I pinched the other one, sending her into a frenzy. Her hands were pulling at my shirt and I got undressed. I could tell she was impressed by what she saw and I hoped she could tell how much I wanted her.

She looked so incredible laying on the white bedsheets and as I pulled her lace panties down, I admired her bare, wet pussy. The dark pink skin jutted out from her lips and I ran my fingers through it, enjoying how wet she already was. She moaned loudly and I leaned over to kiss her, her velvety lips fitting perfectly against mine. I returned to her delicate skin, running my tongue through her wet slit. When I reached her clit, she cried out, grasping my hair as she pushed my face towards her engorged nub.

‘Make me come.’ I shoved my fingers inside of her as I licked her clit. Her moans filled the room and I was sure that my neighbors could hear her as she writhed underneath me, murmuring in Italian as I brought her closer to the edge.

‘Oh God!’ She cried out as her release flooded onto the mattress. Her body went limp as she smiled and pulled me closer, wrapping her legs around my hips and easing me into her tight wet slit. She managed to roll me over, then mounted me and rode slowly as she pulled off her bra. Once her huge tits were released, I reached up and massaged them, getting harder with each pinch of her thick, rosy nipples.

‘That feels so good, Rex..’ She leaned over to kiss me and I wrapped my hands around her waist, guiding her up and down on my thick, veiny cock as she writhed on top of me. She felt so good and I rolled her over, positioning myself on top. As I leaned over to kiss her, she whispered into my ear.

‘Come inside of me. I want to feel your cum seeping out of me.’ That was all it took and as I thrust faster, her cries grew louder and we came at the same time. I fell onto the bed next to her and ran my hand over her beautiful body, pinching her full nipples as I watched my seed spill out of her pussy and onto the sheets.

‘Did you like it?’ I kissed her lips, enjoying her closeness as her perfume enveloped me. Her fingers brushed over my chest hair and she traced her nails across my skin.



‘

 

Si


 
. Italian men never make the woman come, but with you I came twice.’ We both laughed and I wrapped my arms around her as we fell asleep.




Part Three




I rolled over the next morning and was sad to see the space next to me was empty. I really liked Gia and after last night, I definitely wanted to get to know her better.

After three weeks in this country, I realized that the Italian idea of breakfast was espresso and a cigarette, so when I walked downstairs, I wasn’t expecting much.



‘Good morning,

 

signore


 
. Would you like breakfast?’ I was disappointed to see the hostess instead of Gia. She showed me to a table on the veranda and I ordered a coffee. The sun was well above the horizon and I began to plan my departure.



‘Rex, how are you?’ I heard Gia’s voice behind me and turned to see her gorgeous face smiling at me. I was happy to see her and as she sat next to me, she leaned over and gave me a kiss on the cheek.

‘I’m feeling great. How are you?’ She winked and lit a cigarette.

‘Sorry, I know you Americans don’t like it, but after last night, I feel like I need it.’ The smoke drifted towards me and I laughed. The waitress brought our coffees and I took a sip, enjoying the strong taste.

‘Listen, I have a favor to ask.’ Gia raised her eyebrow and I shrugged.

‘Sure, what do you need?’

‘My stepdaughter, Bella. She arrives today and I’m very busy.’ She ashed out the cigarette and took a sip of her espresso. ‘Would you mind entertaining her?’

‘I don’t mind, but I’m sure she would rather be with someone her own age.’ Gia waved her hand and smiled at someone behind me. When I turned to look, I saw a gorgeous girl walking towards us.

‘Bella!’ Gia ran towards her and they embraced. I assumed it was her ex husband’s daughter, but they embraced like family. The pair couldn’t be more different. Where Gia was dark and mysterious, Bella was sunshine and happiness. They spoke for a few minutes and Gia grabbed her stepdaughter’s hand and led her towards my table.

‘Bella, meet Rex. Rex, this is my stepdaughter.’ Gia kissed Bella’s cheek and the younger woman extended her hand towards me.

‘Nice to meet you.’ Her voice had the same lilting accent as her mother, but her command of English was much better. ‘Are you enjoying your stay here?’

‘Absolutely, yes.’ I winked at Gia and she rewarded me with a brilliant smile.

‘Rex solved a problem with the Giannuci’s yesterday. It was very kind of him.’ The two women sat and the waitress brought Bella an espresso.

‘It was nothing.’ I didn’t deserve her praise. The guy was a jerk, but it was easily fixed.

‘I have a wonderful idea.’ Gia put her hand on my arm and smiled at her daughter. ‘Why don’t the two of you spend the day together? Bella can show you some of the local sights.’

‘I don’t think she wants to hang out with an old guy like me.’ I was flattered that Gia suggested this but I had been planning on checking out a local winery and I didn't want some sulking twenty-something pouting because she’d been forced on me.

‘No, I would love to do it.’ She gave me the most amazing smile and I could feel my cock twitch inadvertently. ‘Gia always finds the best men, isn’t that right?’ She gave her stepmother a wink as she laughed and I shrugged.

What did I have to lose but a little bit of time?

I met Bella in the lobby an hour later. She had her own motorcycle helmet and was wearing a pair of tiny shorts and a linen shirt. I felt guilty that I couldn’t stop staring at her ass, but she didn’t seem to mind.

‘This is a very nice bike.’ She ran her hand over the engine and I was happy that she appreciated it as much as I did.

‘So where are we going?’ It was a gorgeous day and I was excited about seeing more of the neighboring countryside.

‘We’ll go to the Lago di Bilancino. There’s a wonderful restaurant on the shore where we can get lunch. After that, we can visit the Monastery. It’s very famous in this region.’ I didn’t like the sound of hanging out with a bunch of celibate men, but I nodded in agreement with her plan and hopped onto my bike. She crawled behind me and wrapped her arms around my waist. It felt good and as I pulled away from the hotel, I liked how she pressed herself against me.

After a few wrong turns, we managed to make it and I was surprised when Bella waved at another young woman as we got off the bike. She skipped towards us and I could see that she was as gorgeous as her friend, with dark brown hair and eyes and legs that went on forever.



‘

 

Ciao


 
!’ She ran towards Bella and gave her a kiss on the cheek before grabbing her hand.



‘Antonia, this is Rex. He’s staying at our hotel and I’m showing him around.’ She walked towards me shyly and extended her hand.

‘Nice to meet you.’ Her accent was thick, but the way she spoke was intoxicating. They exchanged a few words and Bella motioned for me to follow them.

The restaurant was situated right on the lake, with gorgeous views of the surrounding hills. There were a few other people there, but the waiter greeted Bella like they were old friends.

‘Is there anything you don’t like to eat?’

‘No, I like everything.’ Bella and Antonia chatted for a few minutes, then gave our waiter the order. He smiled and walked away and Bella returned her attention to me.

‘So, what do you think?’ I stared at the two of them and wondered how I got so lucky to be sitting there with two of the most gorgeous women I’d ever seen in my life.

‘It’s absolutely beautiful.’ They both giggled and when the waiter brought our wine, we toasted. The food was fantastic and it was nice getting to know the two of them better. Antonia was a childhood friend of Bella, but they also attended the same university.

‘Want to go to the beach?’ After eating a spectacular meal, I felt a little tipsy and agreed. Drunk driving wasn’t in the cards for this trip and a stroll on the lake would be a good way to air out.

‘Yeah, sounds great.’ The shoreline was incredible and Bella grabbed Antonia’s hand as I followed them while they whispered and giggled about something. After twenty minutes or so, we arrived at a clearing and they tossed their bags on the ground.

‘Want to go for a swim?’ Bella turned towards me and began unbuttoning her tiny shorts.

‘I would love to, but I didn’t bring a swimsuit.’ She laughed as her shorts fell to the ground and I realized she wasn’t wearing underwear. Light pink skin peeked out from her smooth, tight lips and I could feel myself getting hard as I imagined what her pussy would taste like.

‘Neither did we.’ Antonia pulled her shirt over her head and I was shocked when I saw her bare breasts. She had the most amazing tits I’d ever seen: large and round with tiny rose colored nipples that pointed directly at me. I tried to force myself to stop staring as she removed the rest of her clothes and ran into the water, squealing loudly as it enveloped her naked body.

Bella winked at me as she unbuttoned her shirt and came closer, giving me a light kiss before cajoling me further. ‘Come on, Rex.’

‘Ok.’ It didn’t take much convincing and I undressed, staring at her perfect round ass as she joined her friend. I was pretty sure this wasn’t what her stepmom had in mind when she asked her to show me around, but I got naked and eased into the cool water, diving under and swimming towards the two girls.

‘What do you think?’ Bella was staring at me with those big blue eyes and I could see her pink nipples peeking out of the water.

‘It’s gorgeous.’ I wasn’t talking about the view. Antonia leaned towards Bella and whispered something, then flushed bright red as she giggled. Her dark eyes were filled with lust and as she bit her full lip, I didn’t need to know what she was saying to understand what she wanted.

‘Antonia wants to know if you think she’s sexy. She told me she likes older men.’ Antonia splashed Bella and dove under the water. A few seconds later, I felt a hand around my dick and she emerged next to me, stroking me slowly as she pressed her body against mine. It was already pretty hard, but her hand was pressing the issue and I could feel myself responding to her touch.

‘My mom told me that you fucked her really well last night and that you made her come with your mouth.’ Bella was getting closer and Antonia put her hand under my chin and forced me to face her. She pressed her full lips against mine and I could feel her tongue searching for mine. ‘We want to find out for ourselves.’

I couldn’t believe this was happening and as Antonia wrapped her long legs around me, I could feel her easing my dick into her tight slit. As I pressed deeper inside of her, she emitted a low growl and said something to Bella.

‘She says you have a very nice size cock.’ Bella walked towards us and kissed her friend. Watching them was getting me even harder.

‘Let’s go to the shore.’ They both nodded and Bella dragged Antonia out of the water and unfurled a blanket she brought with her. I watched as they dried each other off, then they turned their attention back to me. Bella’s body was just as incredible as Antonia’s. Her small perky breasts were peaked with puffy pink nipples and I leaned over to take one in my mouth, sucking for a few seconds as Antonia got on her knees and swallowed my dick.

It felt amazing and I relaxed completely as she expertly swallowed the whole length, choking slightly when it hit the back of her throat.

‘Do you like fucking two women at the same time?’ Bella breathlessly whispered as my fingers moved through her dripping pussy and I lightly flicked her clit, causing her to gasp.

‘Yeah.’ Bella dropped to her knees and they took turns stroking and sucking my dick. I could feel myself on the verge of coming, but held off as I ran my hands through their hair. Bella pulled me to the ground and mounted me as Antonia sucked on her pretty nipples and teased her clit.

Bella rode me slowly as her friend teased her, running her hand down her stomach and pushing her finger into her wet, pink flesh. Her moans filled the warm air and I watched as they kissed and touched and realized that this was the best day of my entire life.

I pulled Bella off of me and Antonia took my cock into her mouth again, carefully cleaning off her friend’s juices. She got on her hands and knees and I pushed myself inside of her, noting that she felt slightly different than Bella, but just as nice. Bella laid on the ground in front of her and said something as Anotnia began to feast on her friend's pussy, burying her face between her thighs as Bella cried out with pleasure.

The animal sounds spurred me on and I thrust deeply, holding Antonia’s hips as guttural moans came out of her throat. Bella was squirming on the blanket and I could tell she was about to come. As she cried out, I released inside of her friend. After my heart began to slow, I pulled out, watching my cum leak down her thighs and onto the blanket.

‘That was so nice, Rex.’ I fell back onto the blanket and watched as they ran back into the water and washed each other off. Antonia said goodbye and left, but Bella joined me on the blanket and we lay there entwined as the sun warmed our naked bodies.


Part Four




The sun was setting as we pulled back up to the inn. I felt incredible but couldn’t imagine how pissed Gia was going to be if she found out what I did with her stepdaughter. Bella dismounted and took off her helmet, then ran her hand through her long blonde hair before brushing her lips against mine.

‘Did you have fun?’ Gia emerged from the entrance, smiling at us and Bella kissed her on the cheek before bounding inside. Oddly, she didn’t seem that upset, so I brushed it off and told her about our day.

‘Yeah, we ate at this incredible restaurant and went to the lake…’ Gia walked towards me and kissed me deeply. It was a completely different sensation than with Bella, but just as sensual.

‘I’m glad you had fun. Go get a shower. Dinner will be served soon.’ She walked inside and I exhaled, trying to slow my racing heart. It had been a wild day and as I washed off in the shower, I realized that I would need to leave the next day if I wanted to make it back to work on time.

The waitress seated me at my usual table and I looked around for Gia and Bella, but didn’t see either. I ate alone, hoping I would see them again before I left.

‘Signora Conti wanted me to tell you that this is on the house and send her apologies that she couldn’t join you.’ I thanked the waitress and left her ten Euros before going upstairs. I was exhausted and it only took a few minutes before I fell into a deep sleep.

My dreams were full of the events of the day before and as I roused, I could feel something warm wrapping itself around my cock. I smiled and shifted my hips as my eyes fluttered open and saw Gia’s head bobbing up and down as she gave me the best blowjob I’d ever had.

‘Good morning. Sorry I missed you last night.’ She wrapped her fingers around my thick shaft and mumbled something in Italian as she took it into her throat. My hand ran through her silky hair as her full breasts rubbed across the top of my thighs. I reached down to pinch one of her hardened nipples and she moaned, then crawled beside me on the soft bed.

‘Me too.’ She lowered her lips to mine and kissed me deeply before straightening her body and mounting me. Her slow movements were exactly what I needed and she leaned over, allowing me to take a fat nipple into my mouth. I squeezed her voluptuous breasts together and she moaned as she began to move faster. A few minutes later, I felt her release as she shuddered and collapsed on top of me.

I rolled her over and kissed her amazing body, spending time on her breasts before I pushed myself inside of her tight pussy and filled her with my cum. I was still half asleep and collapsed on the bed beside her, panting as she traced the lines of my chest with her finger.

‘Bella and I want you to stay for a few more days.’ Her words were whispered and I could feel myself wanting to give in to her request.

‘Both of you?’ Her lips met mine and I was getting hard again as her hand drifted down my torso.

‘We just can’t get enough of this.’ Her fingers wrapped around my cock and my decision was made. I would stay in Tuscany for a few more weeks, at least.

------------------------------------------------------------------------

Read the steamy conclusion to Rex’s story when you sign up for my mailing list. Click here to download for free.
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The Lesson Plan: Ashley



A Hometown Harem Story, Book 1






She was a hot chick and I was a good looking guy. Why shouldn’t I be her first?






High school history teacher Lukas Parker has been unlucky in work and love.





When he decides to go on a date at the beginning of summer break, he can't believe his luck. Ashley is gorgeous and a law student and way out of his league. As they get to know each other, he learns that there's more to Ashley than meets the eye and he finds out that summer school is more interesting that he ever imagined.
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The Hike



A Sexy Menage Adventure in the Alps






Lina was fine, but I told her that I wanted you first.






Craig Rodgers is an experienced hiker to has thought he had experienced everything that could happen on an icy mountain trail. On his most recent adventure to the Swiss Alps, he meets two gorgeous women who want to show him more of the scenery than he ever expected.





Will Craig's latest adventure turn into one he won't forget?
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