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Pleasure Island

Tom waded out of the sea and collapsed on the sand. The sun shone down on his soaking-wet body as the waves lapped gently at his feet. In the background he could hear laughter as Eshima ran up the beach, delirious with excitement and ready to explore this hitherto undiscovered island.

“Having fun?” asked Izumi, as she dropped to her knees next to the prone Tom.

Tom looked up and saw his beautiful bikini-clad companion, her dark wet hair clinging to her face, smiling against a background of perfect blue.

“So much fun,” he said, still trying to catch his breath.

“You look like you nearly drowned,” she said.

“I nearly did.”

“That’s a little dramatic,” she said, smiling, “but perhaps I should give you mouth-to-mouth, just in case.”

“Better safe than sorry,” he said and watched as she leaned in to perform the live-saving movement. She pressed her lips against his, her hand gently touching his face as she kissed him, her tongue seeking out his as she did so.

“Hey,” shouted Eshima from up the beach. Tom and Izumi laughed as the kiss ended, Izumi brushing a lock of wet hair behind her ear as she leaned back, “we’ve got an island to explore! Treasure to find!”

“She does know we’re probably not the first people to find this island, right?” he asked, pushing himself up on his elbows.

“Of course,” said Izumi, “otherwise how would there be treasure to find?”

They laughed and helped one another up.

“Look, you’re all covered in sand,” she said, brushing her hands down his back as they walked along the beach towards Eshima.

“Look at these trees,” said Eshima, who was sitting on one of the large rocks that sat on the edge of the beach, “so tall.” The three of them looked up at the palm trees towering overhead, the lush, green foliage swaying gently in the wind. “Alright,” she said, “let’s go. I love adventures.” With that, she jumped off the rock and headed into the trees.

◆◆◆

“I hate adventures,” said Eshima.

Tom tried not to laugh. He had been waiting for that since before they got on the island.

“Land ahoy!” Eshima had shouted from above deck, where she had adopted the role of captain as she steered the yacht. Tom had been below deck, laying with Izumi, after she had administered a highly effective remedy to cure his seasickness. Truthfully, it was as much an amazing distraction as a cure, but if it works, it works.

It had taken a bit of time to get close enough to the island, and when they finally did, they dropped anchor (something Tom had always wanted to do), and set out for the island on the yacht's bright yellow jet ski.

Tom had never ridden on a jet ski before, so had no idea what to do. Fortunately, Eshima was well-versed in life at sea (and she was, after all, the reason they had rented the vessel in the first place), and soon had it ready to go.

“Ready to depart, Captain,” said Eshima, saluting Tom, who was still wearing his captain’s hat (the one he had commandeered from Eshima as he reclaimed control of his vessel, bending her over the steering wheel and making her his First Mate).

“Very good,” he said.

“Permission to disembark.”

“Granted.”

She smiled then turned and without a moment’s hesitation jumped. Tom’s heart leapt into his mouth as he saw the young woman disappear over the side and rushed to look over to the waters below.

Hands firmly gripping the railing, he looked down into the infinite vastness of the water, just in time to see her emerge from the depths, splashing and laughing as she looked up at him.

“Come on,” she said, pushing her wet hair back from her face, “it’s wonderful.”

He breathed a sigh of relief and realised just how firmly he had been holding the handrail.

“I’ll be down in a second,” he said, wondering if the ladder on the side of the boat was sufficiently sturdy.

But before he could test it, he saw something shoot past him and over the edge. His hands gripped the railing hard again as he watched Izumi’s body drop through the air and disappear under the water.

He looked, but couldn’t see her, waiting for her to emerge, until suddenly, she shot out of the water behind Eshima and grabbed onto her, laughing as she held their wet bodies together.

“Come on, Captain,” shouted Izumi, “your crew needs you!”

He looked at the young women in the water, waiting for him, then at the ladder.

“Fuck it,” he said, embracing his New Tom energy, throwing the hat onto the deck and running towards the edge of the boat.

“Man overboard!” he yelled as he jumped, screaming as he plummeted through the air, his stomach churning as he moved faster and faster until he hit the water and began sinking further and further into the perfectly clear blue sea.

He continued to sink, going slower and slower, his lungs full of air, until he came to a stop.

He floated there for a moment, completely weightless, existing in a completely different world, one of ease and beauty, cool and refreshing calmness. Then, feeling the need to breathe, he pushed himself up, moving faster and faster towards the shimmering light of the surface, gasping for air as he broke through.

He began to tread water, the sun warm on his wet face and looked around for the two women. They were smiling and laughing as they watched him and he laughed too and began to swim towards them.

◆◆◆

Tom watched as Eshima ran into the sea, throwing herself into the bright blue waters and disappearing under the surface only to emerge a second later, running her hands over her body, trying to wash off whatever she thought was on her.

It reminded Tom of their recent adventure together, their road trip where she had guided them to a remote spot out of town, one where the hustle and bustle of beach life gave way to the peaceful solitude of nature.

She’d been wearing a colourful sundress and had decided they should take a walk in the woods. But this lasted only a few minutes once she realised her outfit was not at all suitable for moving through the branches and bushes of nature.

So, as he had watched her proceed to tackle a similar endeavour on the island, this time wearing nothing more than a two-piece bikini, he knew it was just a matter of time before the same thing happened. Not that he thought that was a bad thing, after all, their last aborted excursion ended with Eshima spread out on the bonnet of his convertible, sundress bunched around her waist, her panties lost to nature.

Tom felt his cock twitch as Eshima splashed around in the water, her wet body shining in the sun, as Izumi calmly stood on the edge of the water, waves lapping at her toes, telling her BFF that there was absolutely nothing on her.

He laughed to himself as he imagined what Homura would say about this whole thing. She, he was sure, would be far less tolerant of Eshima’s actions than Izumi. Which was, presumably, one of the reasons she didn’t come on the expedition. She had said she hated boats and the sea and, after a bit of a bout of seasickness himself, Tom could understand why.

But he also wondered if she didn’t just fancy a little bit of time to herself. As far as he was aware, the three girls had spent most of their time together, if not as a threesome, then at least in pairs. And no one was ever far away. This would be the first time Homura could really savour being alone.

He imagined her laying on her sun lounger, in the same black bikini she had been wearing when he left. He imagined her perfect body stretched out, one knee bent as she lay there, absorbing the sun. He pictured her hearing the door close as the three of them left and, finally comfortable she was on her own, reaching behind her back and unclipping her bikini top, sliding it down her arms and dropping it on the floor. Not that she was afraid of public nudity, of course. In fact, the very first time they met, she had been sunbathing topless, and even with the appearance of this strange man, she didn’t make any effort to cover up.

He saw her as she ran her hands over her newly-freed breasts, then reached over her head and held onto the top of the sun lounger as she got comfortable once again, bathing in the silence, broken only by the cool breeze of the wind through the trees. He wondered if she’d take a dip in the pool. He hadn’t seen her use it at all, even though she spent most of her time right next to it. But perhaps, he thought, without there being anyone to witness it, she might finally take a dip. For as much as she liked to maintain a cooler-than-thou attitude towards things, he was sure she wouldn’t take too kindly to being laughed at if she was less than confident about her ability to swim, even if it was just a good-natured ribbing from her closest friends.

He imagined her getting up from the lounger and walking to the pool, her perfect body reflected in the clear water as she looked beneath the surface. He saw her hop slightly, the tiles around the side of the pool already heated by the sun, then quickly and carefully skipping towards the diving board.

He saw her as she stood on the edge of the board, looking into the water once again, before raising her hands above her head, stretching her lean body, then pressing her hands together and executing a perfect dive, entering the water whilst barely disturbing the surface.

He saw her swimming under the surface, each stroke perfect, her slim body gliding through the water, then turning as she reached the edge, her feet pushing off the wall as she propelled herself back the way she came, still under the water. She continued to swim effortlessly, Tom well aware of how long she could go without taking a breath, pushing onwards before finally reaching the other side of the pool and breaking the surface.

She breathed in deeply and slicked her wet hair behind her head, her breasts floating gently on the surface, eyes closed as she looked up and felt the sun on her face. She smiled, a moment he had never really seen before, her expression usually defaulting to a more serious one.

She let out a sigh and moved to the edge of the pool, hands on the edge as she pushed her body up out of the water, twisting as she planted her firm ass on the tiles, cooled as the pool water washed over them, and up onto her feet. She walked back over to her lounger and slicked her hair back once again, laying back down, letting her body dry naturally.

As she lay there, eyes closed, her hand casually moved to her breast, gently caressing it, almost as if by accident. She moaned softly as she took her nipple, hardened by the cool water, between her fingers, rolling it between her thumb and forefinger, pinching slightly more before moving to her other breast and repeating the motion.

As she did so, her other hand, also seemingly with a mind of its own, slid down over her wet body, over her firm stomach and down between her legs, slowly rubbing her pussy through her bikini bottoms. She moaned softly and wriggled on the lounger, her fingers moving slightly faster.

Her back arched as her fingers moved faster, her hand on her breast, her fingers pressing into the soft fleas, caressing it as her fingers continued to work her nipple. She moaned again, at ease with no one there to hear, then slid her hand up her body and down into her bikini bottoms, her finger sliding between her wet lips as her hips pushed upwards, her fingertip teasing her entrance as it moved in small circles over it.

She slid her fingers up and down over her pussy, getting them nice and wet before sliding up to her clit and working it quickly with two slick fingertips. Her breathing increased as her fingers continued to work under the thin fabric, her hips continuing to rise and fall.

Quickly, she pulled her fingers out of the bottoms and using both hands slid them down over her ass and down her knees, kicking them off as her hands searched out her body once again. She moaned louder now, her freed pussy allowing for easier access as her wet bikini bottoms hung from one ankle, her attention too focused on other things to notice.

She slid her fingers between her wet lips again and brought them to her mouth, sucking the taste of her body off of them, then returning to between her legs, sliding back down, causing her to groan loudly as she slipped two fingers deep inside herself. She moved them quickly in and out, stretching her tight hole as she did so, her fingers curling inside herself and stroking her g-spot with her fingertips, exactly how she wanted.

She felt her wetness on her fingers, the juices running down the back of her hand as she continued to fingerfuck herself, crying out loudly as she slid in a third finger, her pussy stretched almost to the point of pain, but feeling so good as it filled her up.

As she continued to work herself deep inside, her free hand slid down her body and found her wet clit. She began rubbing herself quickly again, her fingers on her clit matching the speed of her fingers moving in and out of her, stroking her g-spot and clit in sync, her body beginning to tremble as the intense sensations multiplied, each heightening the other.

All she was missing was something in her ass. She lay there and thought about Tom turning up unexpectedly and finding her there, both hands working her soaking wet pussy. She thought of him watching her, his cock getting hard as she pleasured herself, completely naked by the side of his swimming pool.

She turned and looked at him, as he watched her, his hard cock throbbing in his swimming trunks, and with one look told him exactly what she needed. She moaned as he slid down his trunks, stepping out of them and moving closer to her, his hard cock freed and at the perfect level. Without another word, she opened her mouth and took his cock inside her, wrapping her lips around it, her tongue sliding over the huge thing pressing into her, then moaning with pleasure as he began to use her mouth, moving slowly, pushing deeply until her lips were wrapped around the base of his shaft and the tip of his cock was pressed into her throat. He held it there a moment, letting her suck on it, letting it get nice and wet in her warm hole before he began to slowly move it in and out, picking up pace as he fucked the masturbating woman’s mouth. She felt his cock hitting the back of her throat as he fucked her hard and fast and opened her throat to take him in deeper.

He kept going, fucking her tight mouth until she couldn’t take it anymore and slid his cock out, her lips wet as she gasped for air, his cock coated in her saliva. He leaned in and kissed her, taking hold of her hair firmly as he did so, and guided her off the lounger, her hands still on her cunt, and down to the floor, her knees sinking into the cushions from the other sun lounger he had already placed there, doubtless ready for this moment. She knelt there, the side of her face pressed into the cushion, her tight ass in the air, her fingers working her pussy faster than ever.

He stood there a moment and watched her fingering herself as she presented her ass to him, and then ran his hands over her firm cheeks, before placing one hand on the small of her back as he leaned forward and guided his wet cock to her tight asshole.

She moaned loudly as he rubbed the head of his cock over her tight hole, spreading her saliva all over it, before slowly working it into her ass. She cried out as he stretched her virgin asshole, holding just the tip in there as she got used to it, then working himself deeper and deeper, her tight hole gripping his cock as he moved in and out until he was fully in her ass.

He held himself deep in her body, feeling the muscles contracting on his cock as her body shook, her pleasure building as she worked her clit and finger fucked herself, both holes fully filled, then he began to fuck her.

She growled as he slid his cock almost completely out of her ass, and cried out in pleasure as he slid it all the way back in, speeding up as her body readied itself for him, and began fucking her faster and faster as he took her from behind.

Her moans turned to grunts as he fucked her ass hard, pushing deeper and forcing primal moans out of her as his thighs slapped against her firm ass, her body shaking as she rocked on her knees, throwing her ass back, desperate for him to get as deep as possible.

She moaned louder and louder as he pounded her asshole, his balls slapping against her fingers as she slid them in and out of herself.

“Don’t stop,” she moaned, “I’m going to cum.”

As she spoke, she felt his cock twitching deep inside her asshole, her words bringing him close to finishing too.

Still, he kept fucking her ass hard and fast as she worked her pussy, the sun shining down on their sweaty, naked bodies as he fucked her by the side of the pool.

She kept going, getting closer and closer, body shaking furiously as the sensation built up inside her, every inch of her body feeling every inch of her fingers in her pussy, every inch of his cock in her ass, until she couldn’t take it anymore and cried out, body shaking as she came.

She gasped and cried out, fingers soaked as they slid in and out of her dripping wet pussy, her body tensing on her fingers and on his cock, causing him to moan and cum hard as he fucked her ass hard and fast, pounding away at her tight hole as he held himself deep inside, cock twitching inside her stretched out hole as he shot load after load deep into her asshole. She could feel him cumming, unloading deep in her body, her body shaking with each thrust, her pleasure rising with each ejaculation as he filled her ass with his cum.

He kept going, pounding at her, elongating and elevating her orgasm as she knelt in front of him, perfect ass in the air, now full of his cock and his semen, drawing out both their pleasure until they were both spent.

Then, slowly, he slid his cock out of her exhausted asshole. He watched as her stretched-out hole twitched, closing slowly, each contraction pushing more cum out of her ass, until between her cheeks there was nothing but a creamy white load, dribbling down towards her pussy, her ass throbbing as she breathed heavily, completely used and completely satisfied.

He knelt down next to her, his face near the floor and leaned in to kiss her gently, then slid her hand from between her legs and ran his tongue over the back of it, causing her to shiver at the sensation as he licked up the wetness from her and took her fingers in his mouth, sucking them clean as he tasted her pussy, her warm juices fresh from her orgasming body, listening as she sighed contentedly.

◆◆◆

“Feeling better?” Tom asked as he saw Izumi and Eshima making their way out of the sea.

“Much,” said Eshima, “for the sea cleanses all.”

Tom and Izumi glanced at one another and then laughed.

“Well it does!” insisted Eshima.

“You do seem very cleansed,” said Izumi, throwing an arm around her friend and pulling their bodies together, their breasts pressing together as she did so.

Tom looked at the women and couldn’t help but think of the scene on the boat. It felt like a lifetime ago, but was hardly any time at all. Whilst Izumi had been sunbathing, waiting for the boat to get close enough to the island to dock, Tom had gone to see Eshima, and having reestablished himself at Captain, he saw to taking care of his First Mate, bending her over the steering wheel and taking her from behind, until he came deep inside her. Unbeknownst to him, Izumi had heard everything and came to see what was happening. Then, seeing her best friend, still bent over with Tom’s cum dribbling from her pussy, she knelt down and licked her clean right in front of his eyes.

Whilst Tom was aware the three girls were best friends and seemingly enjoyed sharing him with one another, he had no idea their friendship went quite so deep. It had opened up a whole new world of possibilities that he had scarcely any time to wrap his head around, and he was quickly realising that whilst it had started with his wildest fantasies coming true, he would have to come up with some even wilder ones just to keep up!

“What are you thinking about?” asked Eshima, as she leaned her head on Izumi’s shoulder, their breasts still pressed together.

“Oh, nothing really,” he said, still considering how to broach the subject.

“I think I know,” said Izumi, smiling.

“What is it?” asked Eshima, looking up at her friend. Izumi simply looked at the girl, waiting for her to catch on. “Oh!” she said, finally, “boys are so easy!”

Izumi laughed and Tom felt himself going a little red, not least because he knew it to be true.

“Hey Tom,” said Eshima, “does this turn you on?” She reached around the back of Izumi’s sim body and slid her hand around her waist and slid up, grabbing one of Izumi’s boobs.

“Eshima!” said Izumi, surprised, before laughing. Eshima squeezed her friend’s breast twice and they both laughed harder.

“What about this?” said Izumi, joining in and grabbing her friend’s ass, causing her to yelp, then yelped again as her friend lightly spanked her. The girls continued to laugh harder, neither letting go of the other.

“I know,” said Eshima, “how about this?” She turned her head to face her friend and ran her free hand softly over her friend’s face, turning it towards her and then leaning in to kiss her. Tom watched as their soft lips met, breaking apart as giggles escaped before coming back together, the giggles dying down as the kiss became more intense, as mouths opened and tongues slid out, caressing one another in the space between lips, between kisses. He watched as they turned towards one another, their bodies pressed together now, hands exploring the naked skin exposed by their tiny bikinis, sliding down backs and through hair, reaching down and grabbing a firm asscheek, as soft moans escaped their lips and legs slid between legs, bodies rubbing against one another, thighs pressed against the thin fabric of their bikini bottoms as they rode one another. All the while, he watched, his cock throbbing in his trunks, his erection clear to all and as he watched Eshima’s fingers slide beneath her friend’s bikini bottoms, causing the other girl to moan as her friend’s delicate fingers teased her, he suddenly realised his hand was down his trunks, slowly working his cock as the two friends explored each other’s bodies.

He watched as the two women slowly moved, lowering themselves to the sandy beach beneath their feet, Eshimsa’s hand sliding deeper beneath Izumi’s bikini bottoms, moving in slow circles as she teased her friend’s hole, her leg sliding up over Eshima’s, rubbing up and down her thigh as she moaned softly.

Suddenly, Izumi pressed herself into Eshima, pushing the girl onto her back as she straddled her, her friend’s fingers still between her legs. She leaned in and kissed the girl, rocking softly against her fingers, then reached back and grabbed her wrist and pulled her hand from between her legs. She looked at the tips of the fingers, slick and wet, then looked at her friend as she took the fingers in her mouth and slid them deep, sucking slowly and powerfully as she tasted herself on them. Then, sliding them out, she leaned back down and kissed her, sliding her tongue into her mouth, sharing the taste of her pussy.

She pushed herself upright, rocking on top of Eshima, her hands resting on her friend’s toned stomach, then slid them up, taking her girl’s large breasts in her hands and caressing them through her bikini as her friend moaned softly under her touch.

Tom watched, hand moving faster as Izumi focused on her friend’s breasts, whilst Eshima’s hands grabbed her ass, fingers holding onto the firm cheeks as she rocked on top of her.

The edge of the waves rolled in, brushing up against their feet and legs, neither of them paid it any mind, both of them focused on one another as they explored their bodies on their tropical island.

Izumi leaned in and kissed her friend again, then moved down, kissing along her neck and across her chest, tugging at the bikini top with her teeth, then letting it snap back onto Eshima’s breast as she took her nipple in her mouth and began to suck it through the material. Eshima moaned, her hands running up Izumi’s back, one stopping at her bikini strap, working to undo it single-handedly, whilst the other slid up into the girl’s dark hair, grabbing tight and holding her face to her breast.

Within seconds Izumi’s bikini top was undone, the straps hanging loosely on her shoulders, the wet material still clinging to her breasts. Eshima’s hand travelled up over the girl’s back, brushed one strap off her shoulder so it slid down her arm, and up to her own chest. She pulled Izumi’s head back slightly, her nipple hard and wet under the mouth-dampened cup, and turned her friend’s head to her other breast, tugging the material down with her free hand, before pressing her mouth towards it.

Eshima moaned loudly as the girl’s mouth began to suck on her breast, nipple in the mouth. She writhed in the sand, as Izumi continued, eyes closed as she focused on the sensation of the girl’s tongue moving around her nipple.

Tom continued to work himself as he watched Izumi pull away and kiss down Eshima’s body, leaving a trail of soft kisses down her belly, until she was kneeling between her friend’s legs. She raised herself slightly and slipped off the loosely-hanging bikini top, tossing it across the sand, and reached down and slid two fingers into the side of Eshima’s bikini bottoms and pulled them to the side, gently peeling the fabric from her wet lips, then bent down, ass in the air, and ran her tongue slowly up between them.

Eshima moaned as Izumi began to lick her faster, her face getting wet with her friend’s juices as she moaned with pleasure at the taste of her pussy.

“Oh god,” moaned Eshima as she pushed her ass off the sand, “does this turn you on Tom?”

Tom turned from Izumi working between her legs, up to Eshima, who was looking at him, but struggling to keep her eyes open against the onslaught of pleasure overwhelming her.

“Yes,” said Tom, staring at her beautiful face as he stroked his cock.

“Let me see.”

He walked over and with one hand she reached up, grabbed the bottom of his trunks, and pulled them down. They slid down his legs to his ankles and she watched, wide-eyed as he continued to work himself. She reached up and he moved his hand away as she took hold of it, working him quickly as Izumi continued to eat her out. She moaned as Izumi slid her tongue deep inside her pussy and Tom moaned as Eshima’s grip on his cock tightened, her other hand moving to her bikini and pulling the material down under her beast, exposing both of them to the open air as she began to caress her large breasts one at a time.

“Closer,” she moaned, pulling Tom closer, tugging him gently as he lowered himself to his knees. She turned her head and took the tip of his cock in her mouth, slowly swirling her tongue around the head as her hand continued to work his shaft. As he did so, Tom reached down with one hand and took her breast in her hand, caressing it with his palm. Eshima moaned and her lips tightened on his shaft, her tongue moving faster as she pushed her head further, taking a little of his shaft into her mouth, until she was unable to move any closer.

“I need more,” she said, rapidly working his cock with her hand. Tom leaned down and kissed her wet lips, sliding his tongue into her mouth as she slid hers into his. Then he broke away and knelt above her. He looked down her body and saw Izumi’s face buried deep between her friend’s legs, sucking and licking and kissing her pussy, all the while looking up over her friend’s body directly at this.

Does this turn you on, Tom?

Tom leaned down and kissed Eshima again, then she leaned her head back in the sand and opened her mouth, awaiting her prize. She moaned as he slid his cock into her mouth, moaning as she wrapped her lips around it, and began to push deep inside her until her lips touched the bottom of his shaft. He slid out, leaving just the tip in her mouth, and then slid in again, moving faster as he fucked her mouth, the girl’s hands reaching back and grabbing his ass as he leaned forward, hands in the sand for an easier angle, his face close to Izumi’s, looking her in the eye as he face fucked the girl she was eating out.

Izumi pushed herself up and forward, kissing Tom with her pussy-soaked mouth, sliding her tongue inside to give her the taste of her best friend. She slowly pulled away, smiling, then raised herself on her knees, inviting him to taste her for himself. He smiled and leaned forward and ran his tongue down Eshima’s pussy, tasting her fully, causing the girl to moan, his cock deep in her throat. As if of one mind, they rolled over, so that John was lying on the hot sand, with Eshima straddling him. She lowered her ass, pushing her pussy closer to his mouth, riding his face as he continued to lick her, the new position giving her much more freedom to work his cock properly. She continued to suck him off, bobbing her head as she twisted her mouth around his cock, taking him deep in her throat.

He took her clit in his mouth, sucking on her gently as his tongue moved around it in small circles. As he did so, he saw Izumi standing over him, watching, one hand in her bikini bottoms, moving quickly over her pussy.

She knelt down, fingers still working between her legs, and began to caress Eshima’s firm ass with her free hand. She slipped her fingers out of her bikini bottoms. Tom could see they were soaking wet with her juices, and still looking at Tom, she slid her wet middle finger between Eshima’s asscheeks and began gently teasing her asshole. Eshima moaned and Izumi’s pussy-soaked finger worked faster, rubbing herself hard against Tom’s face and taking his cock deeper into his mouth.

Eshima moaned as the two of them worked together to use her holes, Eshima shaking and moaning on top of Tom as Izumi pushed her pussy-lubricated finger into her friend’s tight asshole. Eshima sucked harder at Tom’s cock, pushing back onto his face and her friend’s finger, forcing it deeper and deeper into her ass, moving faster until Izumi was rapidly finger fucking her twitching asshole.

Tom watched Izumi’s finger disappear deep inside the girl, then looked over to see her crouched figure also shaking, her other hand now in her bikini bottoms, working rapidly at her own pussy.

Eshima moaned louder and louder, her body shaking as the two of them worked her body, then went silent, her mouth clamping down on Tom’s cock as she held it deep in her throat, her warm wet saliva dribbling down his balls as she came. She moved sharply as she struggled to stay on top of him as the orgasm ripped through her body. Tom began moving his hips, fucking the girl’s face as she came, causing her to moan loudly as Izumi’s finger worked deep inside her asshole, both of them working to drive the girl’s orgasm to higher and higher levels, until she couldn’t take anymore.

She went limp on top of Tom, her petite body laying on top of him, her soaking-wet pussy sitting on his face, Izumi’s finger remaining still between her relaxed asscheeks. Tom kissed her pussy delicately and leaned his head back, taking a deep breath as Izumi slowly worked her long, slender finger out of the girl’s asshole.

Izumi knelt down and gently kissed Eshima’s asscheek, causing the girl to convulse on top of Tom, then leaned in to kiss Tom’s wet face. She moaned as she tasted her friend again, then ran her tongue up the side of his cheek, licking up a stray trickle of her desire.

Eshima moaned as she rolled off Tom, lying face up on the sand. Izumi looked at her exhausted friend then at Tom and smiled. She crawled across the sand and cupping the girl’s face in her hands, slowly and passionately kissed her, letting the girl taste herself on her friend’s tongue. Eshima moaned and reached up with one weak arm to stroke Izumi’s face, before dropping it back to the sand.

Izumi turned to Tom and smiled, then crawled over and took his cock in her mouth, sucking it on her hands and knees. He lay there on the beach, eyes closed to the bright blue sky, the sun shining down on his naked body, as the second woman sucked his cock.

He moaned as she took him deep in her mouth and began to suck him quickly, bobbing her head rapidly as she took him in the back of his throat. She held him there for a moment, then pulled her head back and took a deep breath. Eyes still closed, he felt her crawling over his body and lying on top of him, kissing him as her bikini bottoms rubbed along the underside of his shaft. She moaned as she moved on top of him, her bikini top long discarded, her breasts pressed into his chest.

He ran his hands over her back, feeling her soft skin as they slid down to her ass, causing her to moan as he took hold of her firm cheeks. She began rubbing herself along him faster, sliding her pussy over the underside of his cock, just the thinnest of materials separating them.

She pushed herself up and he opened his eyes, looking at her perfect body against the backdrop of blue skies and the green leaves of the trees swaying behind as she swayed on top of him, her body shining with a thin film of sweat. She smiled and lifted herself up, pulling her bikini bottoms to the side with two fingers and taking hold of his hard cock with the other. She moaned as she guided him into her, pressing the head of the cock into her tight pussy, her juices already running down his saliva-soaked shaft. She began to move up and down on her knees, slowly getting deeper as she worked him further into her body, until she was sitting on his hips, his cock fully inside her.

She began to circle her hips, moving his cock around as it pressed deep into her body, holding him inside as she moved. She leaned forward, hands sliding up his chest and pressed her lips to his, kissing him as she continued to move her hips, pulling his cock in all directions within her body, then moaned as she began to move back and forth, sliding her pussy up and down his cock faster and faster. She pushed back slightly, hands on his chest as she rode him, panting, her knees planted in the hot sand, riding him quickly, moaning loudly as she slid her body all the way up and down his cock as he held her firm ass, guiding her tempo.

She moved quickly and pushed herself fully upright, hands on his abs as she bounced on his cock, her moans carrying across the deserted island. There was a high-pitched moan as if in reply to Izumi’s cries of pleasure and Tom turned to see Eshima kneeling next to them, quickly rubbing her sensitive clit as she watched Izumi riding Tom’s cock.

Izumi reached out to Eshima and took the girl’s free hand, pulling the masturbating girl closer to her, her knees digging a trail through the sand, as she continued to ride his cock. Eshima looked Izumi in the eye, then down her body, her fingers moving faster as she watched Tom’s cock disappearing deep into Izumi’s body.

“You like that, sweetie?” asked Izumi. Eshima nodded silently, eyes fixed on her lips gripping Tom’s shaft.

“You want?” She moaned and nodded her head. “Of course you do,” she said, smiling. She slowed down and leaned forward, riding Tom slowly as she whispered in his ear.

“Do you mind if Eshima has a go?”

“Not at all,” Tom said, smiling at the masturbating woman, her breasts bouncing as she rocked on her knees.

Izumi kissed him softly and slid herself off him, leaving his cock covered in her juices.

“I’m not sure she’ll be able to quite manage that,” said Izumi, looking at the exhausted woman on her knees.

“I was thinking the same thing,” he said as he got up. He walked behind Eshima and admired the girl’s ass, firm smooth and covered in fine sand, heels pressed into her heels.

“Would you prefer it like this?” he asked, running his hand over her ass. Eshima nodded and bent over, pressing her ass into the air, presenting it to Tom. He admired her wet, smooth pussy, her lips swollen, and took hold of his cock, running the end of it between her lips. He pushed the wet shaft inside her, sliding inside her awaiting pussy, and she moaned as he stretched her out.

“Wait,” said Izumi as she knelt in front of Eshima. She leaned in and whispered something in her ear and Eshima nodded. Izumi gently ran her fingers through the girl’s hair and lifted her head up, kissing her softly and Tom felt her pussy tighten on his cock.

Izumi broke away, slid her bikini bottoms off, and tossed them toward her bikini top sitting on the sand. She ran a finger over her wet pussy and then lowered herself down, pushed her legs underneath her friend’s body, and spread them so she had a perfect view of her pussy. Tom watched as Izumi stroked Eshima’s hair as she leaned in and buried her face between her friend’s legs, licking at her pussy as Izumi held her face close, head tilted back as she lay on the sand.

As Tom watched Eshima eating out Izumi, he instinctively began to work his hips, slowly sliding himself in and out of Eshima’s tight pussy, fucking her slowly at first but quickly picking up speed.

Eshima moaned as Tom took her from behind as she balanced on her knees and forearms, her face buried in her friend’s wet slit. He watched as Izumi’s body shook as he fucked Eshima hard and fast, her tits bouncing as she shook, her body rocking on the soft sands as Eshima’s tongue slid up and down her pussy.

“Oh fuck,” moaned Izumi as her friend continued to work her pussy, taking her clit in her mouth and sucking as she got fucked from behind. Tom ran his hand over Eshima’s ass and spanked her, causing both women to cry out as Eshima sucked more intently on Izumi’s clit, crying out louder as he spanked her harder again.

He kept fucking her, watching the two beautiful Japanese women locked together, wet lips to wet pussy lips, as Eshima’s lips gripped Tom’s shaft as he pounded her ass hard.

He kept going, feeling himself getting closer, feeling his orgasm building as pushed deep into Eshima’s tight body, her ass bouncing as he took her from behind.

“Oh fuck,” moaned Izumi, “I think I’m going to cum.” She groaned and held Eshima’s hair tighter, holding her mouth to her pussy, rubbing herself against her friend’s face faster as she pushed her clit deeper, her body writhing in the sun, desperate for more.

Tom felt his cock twitching, his balls aching for release, but he held back, keeping the sensation going for as long as possible.

“Oh fuck, yes, just like that, don’t stop, don’t you fucking stop, oh Jesus, fuck yes, oh fuck oh fuck oh!!!”

She cried out loud as she came, rubbing her pussy against Eshima’s sweet face, spreading her wetness all over the girl as she kept sucking on her clit as Tom fucked her from behind. She kept moaning, grabbing her tits with her free hand, squeezing them together as she pinched one nipple between her fingers, twisting it as the girl continued to eat her out.

Tom felt himself getting closer as he watched the girl cumming, her body thrashing in the sand as the other girl sucked on her relentlessly. Then with a final cry, Izumi went limp in the sand, her ass lowering, her hand loosening from the girl’s hair. Eshima sighed and, revitalised, pushed herself onto her hands, rocking back and forth as she threw her ass back onto Tom’s cock, breathing heavily as fucked her hard.

He watched as Izumi sat up and leaned forward, kissing Eshima and taking her turn to taste herself on the other girl’s lips. Then she lay back on the sand and watched Tom fuck her BFF, her legs spread to give him the perfect view of her body as he did so.

I’m so close,” Tom moaned, barely able to hold his orgasm back any longer. He thought about filling Eshima’s tight pussy with his cum, flooding her fertile body with his seed until it dripped out of her well-fucked body, then watching Izumi clean her up again, burying her face in Eshima’s pussy and licking her clean from behind. But as he looked at Izumi, legs spread on the beach, he had another idea.

“Come here,” he said, “best friends share everything.” He motioned and Izumi crawled up to him and knelt next to her friend.

“Yes,” moaned Eshima, “everything.”

He slowly slid his cock out of Eshima and stood behind Izumi, pushing his wet cock into her with ease and fucking her. Izumi moaned as he fucked her harder and faster, her body eager for his cock, as Eshima watched still on her hands and knees. He kept going, until he was close again and pulled out, moving back to Eshima, fucking one girl and then the other, each girl watching the other get fucked as he moved between them.

Then, as he was fucking Izumi, he knew he couldn’t hold it any longer. He kept fucking her, taking himself to the brink and then pulled out and quickly moved in front of them. They looked up at him as he quickly worked his cock with his hand, his shaft wet from both of their pussies.

“Oh yes,” said Iszumi, as she realised what was happening.

“Please,” said Eshima, as she moved closer to her friend.

The two of them watched him rapidly working his cock, bodies pressed together, eyes glowing with anticipation.

“I’m gonna cum,” he said.

“Please cum,” begged Izumi.

“Cum for us,” pleaded Eshima, “cum for both of us.”

He worked himself as fast as he could, every muscle in his body tensing as he got closer and closer to the brink, the two beautiful young Japanese women knelt in front of him, watching, waiting, desperate for what was next. Then with a moan, he came.

Eshima yelped with surprise as did so, shooting a thick load of cum all over her beautiful face, before turning to Izumi and covering her face with the next load.

“More,” cried Eshima as Tom turned back to her, her mouth open and tongue sticking out, ready to receive the next tribute, moaning with pleasure as his thick cum coated her tongue and lips and cheek, before turning to Izumi and coating her the same way.

He turned from girl to girl, cumming on each of their faces, spreading his semen over both of them, coating their mouths and cheeks with his cum as thick strands shot out of his cock and all over them, up across their foreheads into their hair, as he continued spilling load after load onto their eager faces, until he was completely spent.

Finished, he breathed heavily, hand still on his cock, both women looking up in a state of shock at how much cum he had covered them with. They smiled at him and then looked at one another, and smiled wider before licking their lips and leaning in and kissing, sharing his load between their cum-covered mouths.

Tom watched as the two women kissed and licked and sucked at one another’s faces, cleaning up every bit of his cum from their friend before swallowing it down enthusiastically, until they were both clean. Then, satisfied they had taken every last drop, they turned to Tom and, taking one side of his cock each, licked and kissed and sucked him clean too.

◆◆◆

“Anchor raised,” said Eshima, “destination, Captain?”

Tom looked at his First Mate, once again in her skimpy bikini, standing at the wheel of the Eshima, the boat they had rented.

“Take us home,” he said.

“Aye, aye, Captain,” she said, saluting and then turning to the controls.

“Well, Captain,” said Izumi, as she walked up behind him, “how would you rate our maiden voyage?”

“Very highly,” he said, “I think we should do this more often.”

“Even though we didn’t find any buried treasure?” she asked, straightening his hat.

“I think we found plenty of treasure,” he said, looking at her fresh face, the one he had only just covered in his cum, “and I think we should make sure to keep exploring.”

“Yes, Captain,” she said, saluting before reaching in to give him a quick kiss. “I’ll keep an eye out for the next island with valuable booty to plunder.”

As she turned and walked away, Tom watched her firm ass in her skimpy bikini, knowing he already had plenty of booty left to plunder.


Looking for more?

If you enjoyed this story and would like to be kept up-to-date with all future releases, you can sign up for the O. L. Tyme mailing list.




Please also consider leaving a rating/review on Amazon, as this helps guide future stories.


About The Author

O. L. Tyme

O. L. Tyme writes steamy erotica about white men and the Asian women who desire them. Whether exploring this relationship between individuals, as pairs, or even harems, the AWWM connection is at the heart of everything they write.

When not working on the next story, they like nothing more than hitting the gym and working up a sweat to clear the mind, experimenting with new recipes in the kitchen, or pursuing other creative endeavours to recharge the batteries.

Whatever the current interest, they know the next steamy AWWM story is never too far away...


Books In This Series

His Summer Harem

Part One: Unexpected Guests
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Part Three: Poolside Adventures
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Things get wild as he sets sail with His Summer Harem...

The best things happen at sea as an off-the-cuff comment turns into a maritime adventure as Tom, Izumi, and Eshima rent a yacht and head for open waters.

As Eshima takes the wheel, Izumi takes Tom below deck to see if she can get him up on his sea legs.
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