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1. A Long Week

Oscar's hope for a summer of fun, romance, and plenty of passionate sex was shattered by factors outside of his control. The two weeks he would be spending with his girlfriend at her parent's summer lake house was not, as he had planned, an opportunity to spend hours fucking in bed, or anywhere else they could for that matter. But, instead, Rachel's parents had taken time off work to enjoy their vacation alongside Oscar and Rachel. At first, it wasn't the end of the world for Oscar's plans, but on the first night he realised things wouldn't turn out the way he wanted.

"We can't right now," Rachel whispered, lying in bed beside him late during their first night in the house. "These walls are paper thin and my parents are right next door."

Oscar had no more luck convincing Rachel to have sex throughout the next few days. One night, she let him finger her silently. But she didn't return the favour, claiming that it would be too tricky to clear up the mess without waking her parents. Instead, Oscar had a hard night trying to sleep, spooning his girlfriend with his erection pressed into her ass.

They caught a lucky break on their fifth day in the house. Rachel's parents went out for an afternoon hike and Oscar managed to persuade Rachel to interrupt her tanning session by the beach to come into the house. Within minutes of being alone inside, they were clinging to each other in bed. Rachel's legs wrapped around Oscar's waist. She pulled him closer to her and tugged at his pants.

"Take it out. Fuck me," she moaned, giving the only command he needed.

She lay on her back, accepting his hard cock with a groan of pleasure as he first entered her. He thrust in and out, horny and eager, having missed the feeling of her tight pussy around him. 

"Wait," she said, pushing him off her. "Get a condom."

Oscar accepted her sensibleness and rushed off the bed to get a condom from a wooden cabinet in their bedroom. His cock throbbed. He had already felt close to an orgasm, but he knew that was to be expected after such a long stint of abstinence. Even the sensation of rolling the condom along his shaft had his pleasure building. He noticed a drop of precum visible under the latex. Rachel waited impatiently as he fiddled with himself, then spread her legs when he returned. But, as he crawled back on top of her, they heard the front door slam shut.

A yelled greeting from Rachel's parents filled the house. Oscar was frozen, unsure what to do. His cock, hovering an inch away from Rachel's wet pussy, yearned to penetrate her once more. But she, immediately taking action, rolled out from under him and pulled her shorts back on. 

"Get dressed," she whispered angrily at Oscar, who had remained half naked on all fours on the bed. "Hurry."

Once she had sorted herself out, Rachel went downstairs to see her parents, who had returned early due to bad weather. In their throes of passion, Oscar and Rachel had failed to notice the heavy downpour outside. Oscar joined them shortly after, cursing the interruption and the frenzy of arousal that had consumed him for the last few days without any satisfaction. Fortunately, his erection had been promptly killed by the moment of panic. It wasn't enough, however, to prevent him from thinking about how close he had been to cumming, to finally getting the release he needed. The rest of the afternoon was spent playing card games with Rachel and her parent's, and even then Oscar couldn't get his mind off sex. He kept stealing glances at his girlfriend's body: her cleavage presented so nicely under her tank top; the dirty blonde hair that framed her delicate features and thin lips that he loved feeling around him; and her tight ass which looked so amazing in her small denim shorts. Rachel, meanwhile, did her best to ignore his looks, despite suffering her own frustration in her loins.

That evening, after Rachel's parents had gone to bed, Oscar decided to be transparent with her. "I might just have to jerk myself off," he said, shocked at Rachel's look of disgust. "It'll literally take a minute. Don't worry, I'll be quiet. I can just do it in the bathroom."

"That's gross, this is my parents' house," Rachel whispered, appalled at his statement. "Just wait a couple more days. They mentioned to me that they might only stay until this weekend. Then we've got a whole week to ourselves.”

"Really?" Oscar grinned at the news. Maybe his plans hadn't been completely ruined.

"Yes," confirmed Rachel, who lowered a hand under the bedsheets to find Oscar's hard cock straining in his pyjama shorts. "Save yourself till then. Can you do that for me? I love when you have a big load for me."

Oscar groaned at the slight touch to his aching member. "Okay. For you. It'll help if you stop teasing me though."

"Sorry." Rachel retreated her hand. The end of the stimulation was both a blessing and a curse for Oscar, who so desperately wanted to be touched more.

"This will be a tough two days," he whispered.

"It'll be worth it, trust me." Rachel leaned over and kissed him goodnight before turning off the bedside lamp.

*****

The next two days were, as Oscar predicted, hard. In more ways than one he struggled through, trying to distract himself from thoughts of Rachel. It didn't help that he spent almost every moment with her. And, as the good weather returned, she would stroll around in her pretty green one piece swim suit. She would lie sprawled on a lounger, knowingly inviting Oscar to help her apply suncream into her pale skin.

"Not long left," she murmured as his hands massaged up her stomach and around the underside of her small tits.

On many occasions Oscar had to cross his legs or sit in a certain way to hide the obvious tent in his swim shorts. A dip in the fresh lake proved the best method to cool down his unrelenting desire, but even then Rachel liked to seek him out and cling onto him when her parents' weren't around, wrapping her arms around his neck and pushing her crotch into his.

"When they’re gone we can do it right here, if you like," she once whispered into his ear as his erection became obvious pressing into her. "Would you like that?"

"Fuck yes," Oscar conceded, before detaching himself from her and heading out of the lake to dry off. He needed to rid himself of the temptation to fuck her right there and then.

Despite all the challenges, mostly worsened by Rachel's love of teasing her boyfriend, the final days with her parents around passed quickly and, before Oscar knew it, he was waving them goodbye. His hand held Rachel's until her parents were out of sight, then it moved around to her backside and slapped her ass.

"Hey!" she yelled.

"That's for being such a tease," Oscar said, before pushing Rachel against a wall and kissing her, letting his hands wander around her thighs and up to her breasts. He squeezed them and she held him back momentarily so she could pull her top off, exposing her bra. Their tongues danced against each other and their hands explored every inch of their bodies. Both could feel the heat of their passion growing.

"Go upstairs," Rachel said commandingly. "I just need to go to the toilet."

Oscar nodded, eager to get things properly started. He didn't take his time rushing to their bedroom and lying on the bed. He waited a moment, then decided to strip in order to speed things up. He threw all his clothes on the floor, letting his exposed cock to grow outside of its confines. In anticipation of the coming event, it quickly became fully erect. He played with it gently, feeling the tight skin moving over his shaft. As soon as Rachel came into the room, a worried look on her face, he stopped.

"I'm on my period," she said simply.

"Oh?" Oscar reacted, knowing in the back of his head what she was leading up to.

"I don't like having sex on my period. You know that."

"I do." Oscar nodded, feeling his erection already subsiding. "Should we wait a few more days then?"

"Is that okay?" Rachel asked, coming to sit next to him on the bed and looking at his cock. "I'd give you something to release all your frustration . . . but I still want to experience your entire built-up load when we have sex in a few days."

"That's okay," Oscar accepted, putting his arm around his girlfriend.

They kissed then Rachel smiled at him. "You've already waited this long, I'm sure you can go a little longer."

*****

The following day, Oscar woke up to a raging hard on. It was still early and, not wanting to wake Rachel, he snuck out of bed. He decided to check out the lake in an attempt to distract from his aching morning wood. The simple walk downstairs and out to the lakeside got his blood pumping to his legs enough to ease his erection and, before long, his cock was finally out of his mind. He sat on a deckchair, looking out at the glistening ripples on the water that lapped against the shores. Basking in the pleasant morning sunlight, he let himself begin to nod off, not hearing the car pulling up onto the nearby driveway.

He dreamed of Rachel fucking him, riding him in bed and driving him to orgasm. Their bodies convulsed in one entity of pure pleasure. Their faces pressed against one another. He watched her features change as she approached her release. Oscar felt his cock about to burst inside her.

Two hands pressed against his eyes, waking him up. The skin was cool and pleasant against his sun-soaked face.

"Guess who?"

In his groggy state, Oscar heard Rachel's voice. His dream and his reality were merged, with his erection still feeling the phantom pleasure of his girlfriend’s pussy.

"Are you going to fuck me yet?" he grumbled.

"I could do, but I'm not sure Rach would be happy with that."

Oscar smiled for a moment, assuming it was a joke, then he jumped out of the deckchair. He didn't notice the visible tent in his pants. He only saw the smiling face of Kim, Rachel's younger sister.


2. An Unexpected Arrival

"Hey there sleepyhead," Kim greeted cheerily, giving him a big smile. "You looked hella out of it."

"What are you doing here Kim?" Oscar was still too tired and shocked by her appearance to remember his manners.

"I thought you’d be happy to see me?" she said cheekily, glancing over his body.

"Just surprised, that's all." Oscar defended himself. He found her cute smile disarming and was incapable of being truly annoyed by her.

"I thought I'd surprise you two. I know mum and dad left yesterday – I would have liked to see them – but I've got the week free so wanted to make the most of it!"

"Oh, that's nice," Oscar said out aloud the opposite of what he was thinking. His annoyance at Kim's unexpected arrival, however, was interrupted when he noticed her look down at his crotch. The tent in his shorts was quite clear from his position; but he hoped it wasn't so obvious from Kim's view. It didn't help either that her cute summer dress displayed a lot of skin. Oscar hated to admit to himself that she had the better body of the two sisters. He may not have realised the times he had met her before – although the swell of her breasts under sweaters and the roundness of her butt in tight jeans did give him the suspicion – but the dress worked wonders to show off all her best parts.

"Is Rachel around?" Kim asked once she realised Oscar wasn’t saying anything more.

"Yeah, inside."

"Cool, I'll unload my things from the car. I'm sure I'll get a chance to join you later. I'm looking forward to getting into my bikini."

Oscar, relieved to be left alone, slumped back down in the deckchair. He tried to get his erection to subside but thoughts of Kim's body invaded his mind. Her breasts, even from what he saw of her cleavage in her dress, were evidently larger than Rachel's. Oscar realised that he was waiting quite eagerly to see her in a bikini. He cursed himself for having such dirty thoughts. 

*****

When the two sisters joined Oscar by the lake, Rachel didn't reveal any hint of annoyance at Kim's surprise appearance. On the contrary, she seemed thrilled to have the company.

"We should get some drinks for tonight," Rachel said, enjoying planning what they could do together. "And cook a nice dinner."

"Sounds nice," Oscar answered unthinkingly. His attention had been placed on the two sisters, who had each taken a lounger to sunbathe on. Oscar had moved his chair back under the shade of a tree with the excuse of needing to be out of the sun, but really it was so he could have an easier view of the two women who lay in front of him. And, as he had hoped, Kim had swiftly changed into a bikini. The hot two-piece looked amazing on her, making her look like a model. Oscar had a hard time taking his eyes off the mounds of her breasts which raised up and down as she breathed.  He imagined how they would feel in his hands. And how he could fuck his cock in between them, something which he couldn't do with Rachel's petite features. Without realising, his erection had returned.

"I'm just gonna go to the toilet," he said, thinking of an excuse to leave. He tried to shake the thought of Kim from his head, and decided that it was only his horniness that was to blame. Besides, he had never thought of her in a sexual context before. Therefore, he decided there was only one thing to do about it. Before his simple thoughts evolved into a more serious desire for her, he would have to masturbate.

*****

Neither of the sisters seemed to pay him much mind as he hurried away back up to house, making sure to keep his back to them so his prominent erection was not so visible. As much as Oscar loved the hot weather and the option to laze around in swimming shorts, he was now being repeatedly reminded of a major downside of the single piece of clothing. Without any underwear to hold it back, his cock could get fully erect and point straight out. The loose shorts easily made way for his hardness. 

He was glad, therefore, to reach the house and not worry about it anymore. As soon as he got to the bathroom, he closed the door behind him and dropped his shorts to the floor. Oscar's cock grew to its full extent as his hand wrapped around it. It had now been over a week since he his last orgasm, and he could feel how much pressure had been building up in the throbbing hardness which he gladly stroked. Besides his interrupted attempt to fuck Rachel, this was the first real pleasure he had received since coming to the lake house. Every stroke felt amazing. 

He tried to imagine fucking Rachel. His hand was no substitute for the tightness and warmth of her pussy, but he thought of how good she would feel if only she could join him right now. However, he struggled to keep the image in his mind. He couldn’t stop the fantasy shifting. Now he pictured her kneeling in front of him. Her mouth opened and took his cock into her. Oscar screwed his eyes shut, trying to sustain the thought. He wouldn't need to stroke; she would do all the work. But as he began getting close to his orgasm, he realised that he wasn't thinking of Rachel anymore. Kim looked up at him with her deep brown eyes. She pushed her brunette hair out of her face as her lips lowered along the length of his cock. Oscar couldn't help but keep stroking to the thought of her. Somehow, her sudden appearance that morning had entranced him. He thought of her deepthroating him. The pleasure was unbearable. His stroking accelerated. He was approaching the edge. Kim took off her bikini top, revealing her luscious tits. She told him to cum on them. Her hands stroked him fast. Oscar felt the orgasm about to break through.

"Shit! Sorry!"

Oscar froze. His cock pulsed and precum glistened on its head. He turned to see Kim standing at the door, wearing her pink bikini. It took him a moment to snap out of his fantasy.

"Didn't know it was occupied, sorry Oscar!" 

Kim stepped back outside and shut the door. Oscar's heart raced. His erection had already begun to fade from the shock. Why didn't this place have a damned lock, he cursed. Unsure whether Kim had seen what he was doing, he pulled his shorts up and flushed the toilet. After washing his hands he exited the bathroom with a red face. Kim was standing by the kitchen counter, in the process of blending something.

"Want a smoothie?" she asked chirpily, giving no indication that she had seen him masturbating. 

"Oh, sure. Thanks." Oscar's heart still thumped quickly.

"Sorry for barging in on you. I keep telling mum and dad to install a lock. I feel like I can't pee in peace!" Kim turned on the blender, letting the load of fruit be whipped into a pulp.

Oscar forced out a smile and nod. Kim might just be pretending that she hadn't seen him masturbate. Either way, Oscar was trying to convince himself that everything was okay. She thinks I was just pissing, he told himself over and over.

"Fancy a swim later?" Kim asked, handing him a pink smoothie. "The water looks so nice."

"Yeah that sounds nice."

"Great! You can show off your strokes."

Kim brushed past him and led the way outside, giving a smoothie to Rachel who had moved into the shade, a flush of red on her chest showing how much sun she had caught. Oscar rested back in his deckchair, enjoying the drink Kim had prepared. He couldn't help but linger on her last sentence. What might have been an innocent comment on swimming strokes could easily be recontextualised. He didn't know if Kim was being cheeky, having seen what he was doing. Oscar shook the thought from his mind, trying to turn his attention away from Kim. 

*****

His attempts at ignoring her were ruined, however, when she literally pulled him in to swim with her. Despite his protestations, Kim took hold of his arm and dragged him out of his seat. Rachel, watching, laughed.

"I need to stay out of the sun for a while," she said. "You two go for it though."

"Your boyfriend needs some exercise, Rach," Kim said as she held onto Oscar all the way down to the edge of the lake.

He stumbled behind as the water lapped up around his feet. Kim pulled him further.

"Is it cold around your privates?" she asked, smirking.

"Yeah," Oscar replied, shivering as he stood waist-deep. He was glad that they were far enough away from Rachel that she couldn't hear. "I'm sure it's the same for you too."

"Yeah but it's worse from guys, you're all out there exposed. Although I heard penises get all shrivelled up and small when guys go swimming. Is that true?"

"Um, yeah I guess so. Anytime it's cold." Oscar was surprised about her choice of discussion.

"That sounds funny. I'd love to see that." Kim pushed herself forward and began to swim into deeper water, looking graceful as she glided through the blue lake. "Come on, don't just stand there," she called back.

Oscar hurried after her with an attempt at a front crawl.

"You're not very elegant, are you," Kim commented at the excessive noise and splashing he was causing. "Why don't you just try breast stroke?"

Oscar did as she suggested, but couldn't take his mind off the now multiple euphemisms she had incorporated. "I'm not great at breast stroke either," he admitted.

"You just need some training," she said, winking. "Don't worry, I was a lifeguard at our local pool so I know what I'm doing. You need to get your bum up." She put her hands on his hips as he swam past, causing him to withdraw and lose his momentum. As he splashed around, he tried to stand up but his feet suddenly felt no ground below them. "Careful!" Kim cried.

Oscar panicked for a moment. His head dunked below the surface of the water and his arms waved around to no effect. He felt Kim take hold of him and pull him up. Her arms held him around his waist and shoulders and her legs moved powerfully to keep the two of them above water, dragging them to a shallow enough area so they could both stand.

"Are you okay?" she asked, sounding concerned.

"Yes, thanks Kim. I'm usually better at swimming than this." Oscar laughed nervously, upset about looking so weak in front of his girlfriend's sister.

"I feel like I need to keep a hand on you at all times," Kim joked before looking over the Rachel. She was lying on her front, back in the sun again, and made no sign that she had seen or heard the incident. "I'm used to manhandling people. It's the only way to save people if they're drowning."

"Thanks again, Kim," Oscar repeated. He suddenly felt incredibly aware of how close they were together. He could feel her cool skin on his, and her strong arms still holding him close. And despite attempts not to, he glanced down at her firm breasts which were pressed against his chest. Drops of water slid down between them, into the deep cleavage. Her tits seemed to hold themselves up without the need for the bikini top.

"Are you sure you're okay?" she asked again, apparently not seeing his quick looks down at her. "Do you want to get out?"

"Yeah that might be a good idea," Oscar accepted, stepping away from her as she released her grip.

"No problem, I'm just gonna swim about a bit then I'll join you guys. We should get some lunch soon too."

Oscar waded back to shore and looked back to see Kim cutting through the water with a front crawl. He tried not to stare for too long at her long legs that scissored the lake surface. Rachel was fast asleep when Oscar reached her. Her back was a hot shade of red so Oscar woke her and they sat in the shade.

"She's so graceful," Rachel said as they both watched Kim in the distance. "Did you know she's a lifeguard?"

"Yeah," Oscar replied. "Yeah she mentioned it."


3. Canoeing at Night

"I don't feel so good," Rachel said as they finished dinner.

"What's wrong?" asked Oscar, stroking her arm.

"It might be sunstroke. I don't know. Or I'm just dehydrated."

"Poor you," Kim said, standing up and heading to the kitchen to get her a glass of water. "You spent too long in the sun. Here, make sure to drink lots."

"Thanks." Rachel accepted the glass and almost downed it in one. "I know, I'm such an idiot."

"Have a lie down and rest," Oscar tried to support her.

"I will. It's just annoying. I was looking forward to canoeing."

"We can do that tomorrow," Oscar said.

"No no. Kim's eager. You two do it tonight. We can always go together another time."

Oscar was unsure about the prospect of spending more time alone with Kim, but he couldn't argue with his unwell girlfriend. He helped her to bed and made sure she had plenty of water on hand.

"Are you sure you don't want me to stay with you?" he asked, giving her a cuddle.

"I'm sure, honey. Go and have fun."

Reluctantly, Oscar left her alone and returned to Kim, who was in the middle of washing up. The three of them had spent the afternoon relaxing by the lake, and so far Oscar had had no more incidents with Kim. He had even been able to keep any erections at bay. When Kim suggested they all go canoeing in the evening, Oscar was excited. But now, without Rachel there with them, he was unsure. He still didn't know whether Kim was being flirtatious, or just cheeky. And he didn't want to be susceptible to more teasing from her. But she didn't give him a choice.

"Let's go," she said, heading out the house. "I'm excited."

Oscar followed close behind. Kim had put on a pair of shorts during dinner but stripped them off by the front door, so as they headed down to the lake Oscar watched her bikini-clad butt jiggle with each step. He helped her retrieve her parents' canoe from their boat shed and lifted it down to the shore. Then Kim put a lifejacket on and handed one to him.

"We both know you need it," she smirked.

They got into the canoe, Oscar sitting behind Kim, and pushed off into the water. That evening they had eaten late, and now as they paddled through across the lake the sun had long since dropped below the horizon. Stars now shone overhead, speckling the water with shimmers of white. 

In the darkness, Oscar could watch Kim's shape as her strong arms gripped her paddle and levered them across the lake. At one point, she flicked the paddle up and around at the end of a motion, spraying water over Oscar.

"Hey!"

"What?" she looked back.

"You splashed me." 

"Did I?" Kim didn't reveal any sign of guilt.

"Yes."

"That's a shame." She faced forward again and kept paddling.

"Yes, it is." Oscar splashed back, sending an arc of water over her hair.

"What the hell!" she yelled, sending her voice across the water. "You're such a dickhead."

"You started it!" Oscar yelled back, surprised at how badly she had taken it.

"Yeah right. You just like to spray wherever you like, don't you?" Kim had turned around to face him, leaving her paddle in the canoe.

"What do you mean?" Oscar asked, also stopping his paddling.

"You know what I mean," Kim replied, sounding serious. "Going off to jerk into the toilet. You're so gross."

"You knew?!"

"Of course I knew! Don't think I'm stupid."

Oscar was speechless, first at the revelation that his fears were confirmed and second at Kim's abrupt confrontation. He couldn't avoid her intense gaze. Her face, unbelievably pretty with her eyes glimmering in the moonlight, stared at him. One eyebrow was raised in a quizzical look, waiting for his response.

"Are you seriously just gonna sit there?" she asked.

"It's a . . . need," Oscar stammered out.

"So my sister isn't satisfying you then?" The annoyance in Kim's voice had subsided, to be replaced with a curiosity.

"We've not had a chance to since coming here. With your parents here. And now you too." Oscar realised how crazy his confession was. He was being much too open about his sex life, especially with his girlfriend's sister.

"Wait." Kim sound surprised. "Have you not cum for over a week?"

Oscar just nodded slowly. In the darkness it didn't feel so bad confessing to Kim. She was simply a silhouetted feminine body. It felt more like a dream than reality.

"Wow, no wonder you needed to masturbate. I suppose it was the sight of me that drove you to do that."

Kim looked at him and smirked. She didn't need to hear an answer. Oscar knew it was an obvious 'yes'. As he sat in embarrassment, he noticed Kim fiddling with something under her lifejacket. In the darkness, Oscar didn't see what she was doing exactly. He just looked across the water, trying to avoid her gaze.

"Do you want to fuck me, is that it?" Kim asked directly. Oscar remained silent. "It's okay. I know you probably do." She shifted to the seat in front of his. "Do you know what I'm curious about?"

Oscar, trying to keep his eyes off the long smooth legs which grazed his and the bikini bottom which hid a precious area of her crotch underneath, shook his head.

"I'm wondering," Kim said, unzipping her lifejacket. "How much cum you have stored up after all this time?"

Oscar hardly heard what she said. Instead, all his attention was on the slowly descending zip in front of him. As Kim's life jacket came undone, she pulled the front apart and revealed her bare tits underneath. She had managed to take her bikini top off without Oscar noticing and now she waved it in front of him. But his gaze was fixed on her breasts. The moon had emerged from a patch of clouds and the bright night sky illuminated Kim's curves. Her tits were on display, highlighted by the silver light. Large and voluptuous, it was a wonder they could fit under her lifejacket in the first place. Her nipples pointed out in the cool night air. Oscar couldn't take his eyes off them, until Kim moved to kneel in front of him.

"What are you doing?" he finally questioned as the canoe rocked side to side.

"Just relax," Kim said, shushing him and reaching for his shorts.

Oscar sat transfixed as her hands grabbed a hold of the band of his trunks and pulled down. Kim had been amazed at the size of his obvious erection, raging from Oscar's arousal at the sight of her tits, but she was even more impressed when she lowered the shorts and his cock sprung out, revealing its entire length. She gazed at it admiringly.

“Kim,” Oscar tried to protest. “I—"

Kim wrapped her lips around his cock and sucked, immediately silencing Oscar who was overwhelmed by the sensation. Her mouth held tightly around his shaft as she lowered further down the length of his manhood, filling her mouth with him. Oscar groaned in pleasure as her head bobbed up and down. Her tongue darted along his underside. Her fingers fondled his balls and stroked his shaft whenever she came up for breath.

Yellow lights of the houses on the distant shore glittered across the water. Oscar was aware of how exposed they were. But darkness shrouded his sin. Rachel hardly cross his mind. He only saw Kim, kneeling in front of him and bringing him so much pleasure. She groaned as she worked his cock, enjoying the motions of it. Oscar kept trying to say something, but each time he found himself voiceless. All his energy seemed to have been drawn to his pulsing erection. He even raised a hand to Kim’s head with the intention of pushing her off him, but he instead found himself running his hands through her hair and urging her to keep sucking. Any attempt to protest was overthrown by the need to cum.

Oscar's cock throbbed as Kim sped up. Her lips tightened, creating a vacuum. He felt his orgasm approaching. "I'm gonna—" he tried to say, but the feeling overwhelmed him. He could do nothing. His entire reality was centred around his cock. Every pleasure, everything sensation, it was all in his cock and the sensations Kim was providing. He could get no words out. All he could do was sit there and take it as he reached the edge.

Over a week of frustration, teasing, and denial was released in a single moment which seemed to last a lifetime. His cock pulsed, firing shot after shot into Kim's mouth. It felt as if entire pints of his juices were spraying out. He gripped the edges of the canoe with white knuckles. Kim held her mouth tightly around him as he spurted every last drop inside her. Oscar struggled to stay upright as he was sucked dry. His balls were completely emptied by her mouth.

As she sat up, Oscar began to recover his senses. His heart raced. The humid evening had made him sweat heavily. And his cock, before tense and hard, was now utterly satisfied. Satisfied by his girlfriend's sister.

Kim smiled at him; her lips were sealed tight. When she opened her mouth to show him, his load glistened white in the moonlight. The she leaned over the side of the canoe and let it all dribble out. Oscar watched as his seed bubbled on the surface of the lake. The load he had promised for Rachel was being poured away after a moment of sinful pleasure.

"Wow. That was a lot," Kim said, waking Oscar from his state of euphoria. "Come on, we should get back."

She zipped her lifejacket back up and began paddling. Oscar, speechless and devoid of energy, went along with it, putting his remaining effort into getting back to shore. He couldn't believe what had just happened. He couldn't believe Kim could do that to her sister, or that he had so simply let her. What he hated most was the satisfaction, not just in his cock but spreading throughout his entire body. He felt amazing. And it wasn't because of his girlfriend but her younger sister.

They paddled silently back to the house, speaking no words even as they put the canoe away. Kim took her lifejacket off and put her bikini top back on. This time, Oscar more resolutely avoided looking at her. 

Before they got back up to the house, his wrist was grabbed.

"Hey, that was fun," Kim said, smiling at him. "But I do expect something in return when we next get the chance."

She winked and went through the front door. Oscar, dreading seeing Rachel, followed shortly after. Fortunately for him, his girlfriend was already asleep in bed. He crawled in next to her and tried to doze off, but thoughts of Kim, her body, and the amazing orgasm she had given him kept him awake long into the night.


4. Manipulative Reciprocation

When Oscar awoke the following morning, the past evening's events seemed like a dream. He draped an arm over the still sleeping Rachel. As he spooned her, he noticed something: he didn't have morning wood.

The usual erection that had greeted him every morning for the past week was gone. And with its absence arose Oscar's concern. Was it not a dream? If he had blown his load, it would make sense that he wasn't immediately hard. It was only when he thought of Kim, crouching between his legs on the canoe and sucking his cock, that he felt the inevitable stirring. Telling himself it was a dream was just an attempt to rid himself from the overwhelming sense of guilt. The memory felt too real to be imagined.

To distract himself, Oscar got out of bed and showered. He then went downstairs to have breakfast, finding Kim sat at the counter drinking coffee. It was as if she were waiting for him. A tight crop top and small shorts hid more of her skin than the day before, but they failed to prevent Oscar from imagining what lay beneath.

"Morning sleepyhead," she greeted. "How's Rach?"

"Still sleeping," Oscar replied. 

"And what about you?"

Oscar hesitated, not wanting to fall for a potential trap. "Fine."

"Good. Not too drained?" Kim smirked, enjoying her teasing.

"Look, Kim," Oscar said, keeping his voice down while also deciding to face her head on. "What happened last night, we can't do that again. I love Rach. Please don't upset her."

"Me? Upset her?" Kim laughed. "You always could have said no. But you seemed to enjoy yourself."

"Kim—”

"No. Look. Fine. That won't happen again. I'll never kneel down in a canoe and give you a blowjob. Okay?"

"Good. But it's not just—"

"Good!" Kim interrupted before standing up and grabbing a handbag. "I'm going out to see a friend so I'll see you later."

Before Oscar could say anything more than a goodbye, Kim left. Despite her assurance that the situation was under control, Oscar couldn't help but be unsure. Rachel came down shortly after, feeling better, and he focused all his attention on her. Perhaps, he decided, he could gain some good karma back by treating her well.

*****

Oscar and Rachel spent most of the day hiking. They took a trail that led away from the lake and up into the surrounding hills. 

"This isn't really Kim's favourite sort of thing," Rachel said, having voiced some guilt about leaving her sister out of their activity.

"I wanted some time alone with you anyway," Oscar replied. "It looks like we won't be getting much of that for the rest of our break here."

"Oh come on, don't be grumpy. I'm a bit annoyed too, but it could be fun having Kim around. Don't you think?"

"I guess . . ." Oscar hated being reminded of the 'fun' he had had with her on the canoe and tried to change the topic of conversation. "What should we have for dinner?"

*****

Kim was back in the house when they returned, much to Oscar's despair. He had hoped he might have longer without her being around. She was a reminder of his guilt.

The three of them played games, before Rachel brought up their dinner plans.

"Shit. I need to go to the shops. We're low on a few things," she said as she checked the food cupboards.

Immediately, Oscar jumped at the opportunity to come with her: "I'll join you."

"I'll be fine, hun. It's only a few things. I won't be long."

Oscar wasn't able to convince Rachel to let him accompany her. Instead, she left to drive to the shops. When Oscar turned around, he saw Kim sat on a couch, looking at his curiously. She finally spoke up.

"Were you trying to get rid of me?" she asked.

"No," Oscar lied, not looking at her body stretched over the cushions and her long legs draped over the armrest.

"I don't believe you, but okay." 

Kim stood up and went upstairs. Oscar didn't think much of it until she returned. Something metal clinked in her hands. He looked around to see her holding a set of handcuffs.

"Er . . . what are those?" Oscar stuttered, bewildered by their sudden appearance.

"I thought we could have some fun while we've got some time alone," Kim replied, smiling cheekily. 

"No. Kim, no. You're not handcuffing me." Oscar was adamant, determined not to submit to her seduction.

"Who says it's for you?" Kim said, pulling her shorts and top off to reveal her underwear.

Before Oscar could reply, she stood with her back to one of the wooden support columns in the large living room, put her hands behind back, and clicked the handcuffs shut around her wrists.

"Why the hell did you do that?" Oscar asked, both confused by her sudden action and transfixed by the alluring sight of her standing in her frilly black bra and panties, bound to the column.

"We're just having fun, right?" she said, a wicked grin on her face. "You wanted to tie me up so I let you. But then you stripped my clothes off and tried to fuck me. Or at least that's what I might have to tell Rachel if she comes home and I'm still like this."

Oscar, panicking and feeling his face turn red from anger, stood up and approached her. "Where's the key, Kim."

"In my pants," she smirked.

Oscar looked down at her panties. "What do you mean?" He walked around Kim and checked her bonds. The metal handcuffs were secure; no amount of force would pull them loose.

Kim just smiled and looked down. Despite her position in bondage, she was in full control of the situation. Oscar, feeling as if he had no choice, moved a hand to her crotch. He hated Kim for making him continue to cheat on Rachel, and he hated how her smile remained as his hand touched her panties. He could feel the warmth of her pussy beneath the soft material. Then something hard poked out. Ignoring the smug look on her face, Oscar pulled her panties down to reveal her smooth pussy. Freshly shaved, it looked amazingly inviting. Knowing how good her mouth had felt, Oscar couldn't imagine how it would feel to fuck her. But he tried to push that thought to the back of his mind. Instead, he saw a glint of metal poking out. It had been lodged between her pink folds. Oscar hesitated, then reached in to pull a key out. He heard her whimper gently as his fingers brushed over her, but he didn’t stay longer than he needed to.

"You seriously put a key in your vagina?" he said, glad to be able to release her and deny the attempted teasing.

"Why not?" Kim grinned. 

She waited patiently for him to try the key. Oscar fiddled with the handcuffs, attempting to make the key fit in what should be its intended hole.

"If it doesn't fit, don't force it," Kim suggested slyly.

"Where's the real key, Kim?" Oscar was becoming more impatient and annoyed at her deception, and every moment that passed brought more chance of Rachel returning home.

"I'll tell you," Kim said. "But first, as I said last night, you need to return the favour."

"What do you mean?"

"I gave you a blowjob. And you won't believe how horny that made me. Seriously. I fingered myself this morning and came twice. But it’s nowhere near as satisfying as some good fellatio. So now it's your turn to give me oral."

Oscar shook his head in disbelief at her suggestion. Instead of playing along, he decided to be brash. He reached around Kim's back and unhooked her bra. With her arms bound behind her, he couldn't remove it fully. But he pulled it down, checking inside the cups. Her tits, meanwhile, remained perky and didn't drop an inch.

"Do you really think I'd put it in there?" Kim laughed. "You just wanted to see my tits again, didn't you. You're making things harder for yourself. I can tell you where the key is. Just as soon as you eat me out. Unless you want Rach to find me. And now she’ll find me completely topless too!"

But Oscar didn't relent. He left Kim bound to the column and ran upstairs. Despite her shouts to come back he barged through a door and into her bedroom. Drawers were thrown open and clothes tossed to the floor in his desperate attempt to find the key. Once he had checked every obvious hiding place he moved to the bathroom and rummaged through her toiletries. With no luck, he noticed a text message he had received from Rachel.

"I'll be back in 20 mins x"

Defeated, Oscar return to Kim.

"You're wasting your time," she said, looking at him disapprovingly. "Please, Oscar. I want to feel your tongue between my legs."

The change from demanding to begging helped convince Oscar to get on his knees. For some reason he didn't want to disappoint her. The plea sounded genuine, and he inched towards her crotch. Part of him knew what he was doing was wrong. But he couldn’t have Rachel coming back to see her sister like this. So, Oscar let his actions be controlled by the part of him that wanted nothing more than to pleasure Kim.

She spread her legs wide. Her pussy, shaven and smooth, was waiting for him. Oscar could see a slight amount of moisture already present. Casting Rachel momentarily from his mind, he put his hands of Kim's hips and began to lick her pussy.

Kim gasped from the sudden sensation. Oscar worked his mouth against her, his tongue penetrating inside. He held his jaw open as he ate her out. Kim's body strained in her position standing up, signalling how much pleasure she was experiencing. Her thighs clenched. They squeezed, holding Oscar in position between them and keep him close. She couldn't let him withdraw now. All day her plan had been brewing in her head and now it was being made a reality. The scenario that had made her so horny was actually happening. 

Oscar shifted up an inch. His tongue found Kim's clit, causing an ecstatic response from the recipient of his work. Kim moaned. The sound echoed around the house and reminded Oscar, who had been concentrating on the undulations of his tongue, of what was on the line. Rachel could be back any moment. Her needed to make his girlfriend's sister cum. And fast.

He sped up. His tongue flurried harder. He felt a shudder in Kim's thighs. She had become silent apart from her deep breaths and groans whenever Oscar targeted her clit. He looked up briefly to see her eyes closed and her heads resting against the column. She was completely enveloped by the pleasure between her legs, just as Oscar had been on the canoe.

His hands gripped her waist. He continued pleasuring her and tried to ignore the erection that had grown inside his pants. He reached up with one arm and grabbed Kim's tits, fondling them in his fingers. She gasped at the new sensation. No words were needed to tell him she was close. Oscar, determined, focused all his attention on her clit. He licked and sucked, eating her out without respite until he felt her body shaking.

Kim's knees nearly gave way as she climaxed. Oscar kept licking, tasting her juices as her screams of pleasure rung through the house. Her hands clenched, pulling at their bonds. Her hips thrust out. Then she almost keeled over. Her back bent and her hair draped over Oscar's head. When all he could hear was her heavy panting, he stopped.

Standing up and wiping her juices from his face, Oscar didn't give Kim any time to recover. He looked at her perfect body, dripping with sweat and the moisture of her arousal. His hard cock was begging him to fuck her. It would have been easy; she was already so wet. But he looked at the time. "Where is it?" he asked, knowing Rachel could be back any second.

"What?" Kim replied in between deep breaths, sounding completely exhausted. "Oh. The key? Um. Gimme a moment. It's . . . erm. Oh yeah. In my handbag. On the keyring."

Oscar almost sprinted to her handbag, which she had left by the front door. He couldn't believe it would be in such an obvious place with all her other keys. As he found it, he lamented. He hesitated a moment before unlocking Kim, thinking about how much he wanted to fuck her. She would be helpless to stop him, but he had no time. And if that’s what she wanted him to do then he didn’t want to give her another victory. So, he approached her and tried the key. Her handcuffs clicked and fell open. Oscar breathed a sigh of relief. So did Kim.

"Phew!" she said. "I thought that might be the key to something else. I do like to keep things locked up. Anyway, I wouldn't have known where else they might be. But looks like we’re in the clear."

Oscar shook his head, ignoring her. "Get dressed. Now. Rachel could be back any moment."

"Okay okay." Kim fixed her bra. Oscar couldn't help but feel a twinge of disappointment as her tits were hidden from him. "We're even now," Kim said, noticing him staring. "So don't think you'll be lucky enough to get more action from me."

"That's fine by me," Oscar said, lying to himself and upset that Kim had shut down any possibility for more fun with her. Still, it was for the best. He needed to forget about her. "I'm going to read upstairs."

"Have fun," Kim winked. "I'm gonna swim. Although I already feel soaked."

*****

Rachel arrived home with a bag of groceries only a couple of minutes after Kim had been unlocked. Oscar came downstairs to greet his girlfriend.

"You can help me unpack," Rachel said, putting the bag on the kitchen counter. "Did you and Kim get up to much?"

Oscar, still aware of the taste of Kim's pussy in his mouth, shook his head. "Nope. She just went to lake and I've been reading.

"Okay, well. I thought I'd give you some good news." Rachel paused, smiling knowingly at her boyfriend. "I'm ready for you."

Oscar knew what she meant. His cock instantly stirred in his pants.


5. The Climax to Their Long Wait

"Fuck me," Rachel whispered into Oscar's ear as she jumped on the bed the next morning.

Having just woken up, Oscar was slow to react. He could feel his girlfriend's body on top of his. "What?"

"Fuck me. I can't wait any longer."

"Really?" Oscar tried to sit up but Rachel was preventing him. His cock, however, was already upright. The pressure of his girlfriend on top of him was fuelling the erection, but he knew his morning wood had first arisen as a result of a particular dream he had been woken from. A lustful fantasy about Kim.

"Kim's gone out," Rachel said, poking his chest through the bedsheets. "I'm ready. I know you are." She felt his manhood pressing against her crotch and grinded.

Oscar winced. His dream of Kim was still in his mind. It had evidently been triggered by the events of the previous day. She was handcuffed and sat on a sofa, begging to be released. But Oscar didn't have the key. He looked at her naked body. Her pussy was dripping. She turned around and kneeled, spreading her legs for him. Oscar, already naked, approached. His hard cock strained. He stepped behind her and pushed inside her welcoming pussy. He fucked her. His thighs slapped against her backside. His cock penetrated deep inside. They both moaned out loud, not having to hide their passion.

"Fuck me," Rachel repeated, pulling Oscar from his reverie. She stripped her top off and he grabbed her small tits. He played with them, disappointed that they didn't fill his hands quite like Kim's but still enjoying the feel. Rachel's nipples hardened between his fingers. "I want you inside me," she whispered in his ear before hopping off him and pulling the bedsheets away.

Rachel lay beside Oscar, a condom already in her hand. She stroked his erection through his pyjama shorts.

"Is this for me?" she asked, leaning over to kiss his neck.

Oscar nodded, knowing that was only part of the truth. He pulled his shorts down to reveal his throbbing cock and let Rachel put the condom on. He gasped at the pleasure of her delicate hands rolling the latex down his shaft. When she was done, Rachel pulled her panties down and Oscar pushed on top of her. He was already aching to feel her tightness. He didn't need any more foreplay. Rachel opened her legs him and grabbed his buttcheeks, pulling him into her.

"Fuck," she moaned as he entered. "You're so hard."

Oscar just grunted as he began to fuck her. Little high-pitched squeaks of pleasure echoed from her throat as he thrust into her.

"Fuck me harder," Rachel squealed as he hit against her sensitive spot. "I'm so desperate to cum."

Oscar didn't hear her. He leaned over and rested his head on her shoulder. While Rachel bit her lip, Oscar thought of her sister. He imagined holding her body close to him. Her thick ass and large tits would feel amazing in his fingers. The pussy which he had pleasured to climax with his tongue would be so tight around his cock. Even her orgasmic moans replayed in his mind as he sped up, slamming deeper inside Rachel. He grabbed the headboard for balance. It shook and creaked as the entire bed rocked with their intense passion.

"I'm so close already baby," she exhaled. "Cum for me. Give me everything you’ve got."

"I fucking love you," Oscar released in a fury of passion. He didn't know if his outburst was intended for the real Rachel beneath him or the imagined Kim in his mind. He looked into his girlfriend's hazel eyes and tried to expel thoughts of her sister. She gazed back, her mouth open in an 'O' as the heat of orgasm washed over her.

As Rachel's pussy clenched tighter, Oscar's cock shot its load into the tip of the condom. Its pulses served to extend Rachel’s climax. The two lovers clung tightly to one another as their orgasms collided in a simultaneous burst of heat. Their bodies melded together for a moment, cemented by sweat and sexual fluid. Then they released. Their muscles relaxed. Rachel lied limp on the bed and Oscar pulled slowly out before collapsing beside her. The pocket of cum dangled loosely from the condom sagging on his softening cock.

"I love you too baby," Rachel finally said, feeling completely satisfied. Little did she know that that same satisfaction was combining in Oscar's mind with a pang of guilt. "I thought you'd have a bigger load after all this time." Rachel looked at amount of ejaculate gathered in the condom.

Oscar laughed it off. "There is a limit," he said, trying to ignore the rush of anxiety washing over him.

He had cheated on Rachel. He couldn't deny that. But things with Kim were over now. He just had to move forward, leave thoughts of her behind and bury his secret deep inside. That would be the only way to protect his girlfriend from the pain of betrayal. 

For the rest of the day, he thought it would be possible. He and Rachel had fu relaxing by the lake. But then his heart dropped as Rachel announced her decision to spend the following day away.


6. Kim and Him

"I've not seen Laura for ages," Kim explained as she looked at the text message from her friend. "She's got an awesome place in the country."

"Why can't I come with you?" Oscar grumbled slightly. The invitation hadn't been extended to him and he feared the possibility of spending a day alone with Kim.

"You've spent weeks with me, hun. Besides, I just want to catch up with an old friend. It wouldn’t be so . . . fun with you there."

"Rude," Oscar retorted, only partially joking.

"You understand what I mean, don't you?" Rachel looked up at him from her recumbent position on the lounger. "We've got all this goss to share, inside jokes. That sort of thing. You wouldn't enjoy it anyway. You'd just sit there awkwardly."

Oscar knew he couldn't fight her any more on the issue. Not without potentially annoying her. "Fine."

"Great, thanks hun. At least Kim can keep you company tomorrow. I don't want you being lonely."

Rachel shared her plan with her sister at breakfast. Kim hardly seemed phased. She showed no sign of a mischievous smile or any other indicator of naughty intentions. "That sounds cool," she simply said. "What are you two gonna get up to?"

Rachel explain what she had discussed with her friend, then turned the conversation to Oscar. "Look after my boyfriend, won't you Kim? I don't want him to be bored and lonely."

"I'm sure we can think of something to do," Kim said, giving him an innocent smile.

*****

Kim's words echoed through Oscar's mind as he watched Rachel leave later that morning. The sound of her car pulling away up the driveway slowly faded into silence. The house was still. Nothing stirred. Only because of the quietness did Oscar notice Kim's absence. He knew she must be up to something.

"Kim?" he shouted, finding himself slightly freaked out by the silence. "Are you around?"

Oscar was expecting her to try something. After all, it was an opportune moment for her. She had a whole day to tease him and seduce him and try to fuck him. Oscar imagined her creeping up on him, tapping him on the shoulder, pushing him onto the floor and straddling him. Thoughts of her riding him had his cock grow hard. What Oscar thought were worries had, he realised, become fantasies.

He searched the house. She was nowhere to be seen. Even her bedroom laid vacant. He needed to know where she was. Then at least he could monitor her and know she wasn't up to something.

The only other place to check was by the lake. To Oscar's surprise, Kim hadn't been hiding at all. She was in her usual position, lying on a lounger wearing the same red two-piece. 

"What are you doing out here?" he asked, unsure whether he might be walking into a trap.

"Um, what does it look like?" Kim replied without opening her eyes. She looked perfectly serene basking in the sun. Her skin glowed and looked amazingly bronze and flawless. 

"Rachel's just left."

"Okay. And?" Kim didn't let on to any scheme she might have in mind.

"I don't know." Oscar was stumped. He had expected something from her. He wasn't sure what, but he thought she'd jump on the opportunity to mess with him again. Now that she wasn't, he felt a surge of disappointment. "I just thought . . . Rachel told you to look after me."

"Are you a fucking child?" Kim's reply threw Oscar off guard. "You can look after yourself."

"Oh, right." Oscar turned to return back to the house, feeling dejected.

"Did you want another canoe trip? Is that it?" Kim called, stopping Oscar in his tracks. 

"I suppose we could . . ." he said, visibly brightening up and turning to see her looking at him from behind her sunglasses.

"I know a cool place to go," she said, getting up. "Let's make a lunch to bring with us."

*****

Oscar gladly went along with her plan. Despite Kim's blasé attitude, he was still expecting her to try something. For now, he could still act innocent, trying to convince himself more than anyone else that he didn't want to cheat on his girlfriend with her sister.

Once they had made lunch, they got their lifejackets on and took the canoe onto the water. The sun glinted off the surface. The lake was transparent and revealed its depths to the canoers, but Oscar eyes were firmly on Kim. He was expecting, or more likely hoping, that she might pull the same stunt as the last time they were in this position. He wanted to see her breasts again. He wanted to feel her mouth around his hard cock again.

Kim led the way across the lake and into a small stream. The banks were lined with trees and tall reeds which hid the canoe from view of any distant roads and houses. Oscar's dick throbbed as he grew restless, expecting Kim to turn around at any minute and make a move. Now, in such a secluded spot, it was the perfect moment to do so. And, as Oscar's arousal was beginning to get frustrating, she put her paddle down and turned around.

"Isn't it lovely here," she said, looking around at the greenery and letting her hands skim the surface of the cool water. "This has always been my favourite place to come."

"I'd like to . . . cum here," Oscar blurted out. He had been eyeing Kim's chest, but noticed that her bikini top was still on under the lifejacket.

"Are you serious?" Kim sounded disgusted, noticing then his erection under his swim shorts. "This is a canoe trip. Don't expect anything else."

"Why?" Oscar asked.

"I said we were even. Are you seriously trying to cheat on Rachel more? I thought you were glad that our little . . . adventure is over with."

"I am, I just," Oscar was lost for words. "I just, thought you'd try something again."

"I'm not just gonna suck your dick, Oscar. It was only fun before when I could sense your guilt. That's not the case now you're practically begging for it."

Oscar sat in silence. He didn't know what to do. His erection subsided as his fantasy was repelled by Kim's firm words.

"Come on," she said. "I know somewhere to rest and eat. Let's forget about all this and move on."

*****

They paddled along the small brook in silence. Oscar knew there was nothing more that he could say or do. He had no control. It was, he thought for the best. He had to get over Kim. It wasn't so easy, however, when she was sat in front of him. And, as they pulled onto a small beach, waded ashore and dragged the canoe onto the sand, Kim proved even more unforgettable when she took her lifejacket off and casually flaunted her bikini-clad body in all its glory.

"We can eat here," she said, bringing her picnic bag onto the beach. "No one ever comes up here. It's easy to let the day pass by just lying in the sun."

They ate quietly, listening to the sounds of birds and the ripple of the water. Reeds on either side of the bank blocked their view so the only sight outside of their little sandbank was the light blue sky above.

"This was always the best place to bring boys," Kim said suddenly after a long stint of silence. "No one around. A relaxing setting. I never had to be quiet. The reeds block out a lot of our moaning."

"Kim, I thought," Oscar started, surprised by her sudden declaration. He didn't know how to finish his sentence."

"You thought what?" Kim said, spreading a towel on the beach and lying down on it to take in more rays. "Doesn't mean I want to fuck you."

She closed her eyes. Oscar just stared at her. The swell of her breasts were even more alluring clad in her skimpy bikini and her long legs looked smooth and glossy in the sun. He couldn't believe she'd say something like that but not want to do anything.

"We'd always get so covered in sand," she murmured. "But then its easy to clean off in the water."

"Kim, stop." Oscar felt his erection return. He tried to pace around to prevent it.

"What? I'm just reminiscing."

"You know what you're doing. You're teasing me."

Kim smirked and looked up at him. "So what? 

"It's . . . frustrating."

"How would you want to relieve your frustration?"

Oscar gazed down at her. Their eyes met. Her cheeky smile and amazing body were too difficult to resist, let alone lie to. "I want to fuck you."

"If you want to," Kim said, slowly spreading her legs open. "I suppose there's not much I could do to stop you."

*****

Oscar nearly jumped on Kim. She laughed as he eagerly bounded over and nearly fell on top of her. His knees rested on either side of her thighs and his hands ran through her silky hair as their lips met. They kissed, hard and passionately. Their tongues flitted around one another. They exchanged saliva and breathed as one. They both felt the warmth of arousal as Oscar grinded his erection against the crotch of Kim's bikini bottom.

"Fuck me," she whispered in his ear. Then, as if remembering where she was and how secluded it was, she repeated herself, this time yelling. "Fuck me!"

Oscar pulled her bikini bottoms down, revealing what he had dreamed of fucking. He did the same with his shorts, letting his hard cock spring out. His fingers caressed Kim's pussy, feeling its wetness, but she grabbed his butt and pulled him towards her. She moaned as his engorged cock head pushed inside her. His throbbing hardness filled her tight pussy. She groaned. His length pushed deeper.

"Fuck me," Kim said again, wanting nothing more but to feel him sliding in and out.

Oscar obliged her. Her tightness felt incredible. He could feel her muscles clench around every inch of his shaft as he fucked her. 

He hands moved up and down her body. One held behind her neck as the other grabbed her ass. He steadied himself to give the best position for fucking he. He entered so smoothly with each thrust. Her juices lubed him so well. Kim could hardly help herself from yelling in pleasure. Her body was limp, overwhelmed by the experience.

"I'm already so close," Oscar managed to say, enraptured by ecstasy. His fantasy had come true. Unsurprisingly he felt himself near to bursting already.

"Wait!" Kim pushed him off her, not wanting him to cum yet. Oscar pulled out. His cock throbbed, bouncing in the cool air.

"I'm so close," he said. "I can't last in you."

"Cum on me then," Kim replied. 

She took his cock in her hands and stroked. She felt every hot inch bulge and pulse as she played with him. On his knees, Oscar could do nothing but let her hands take him over the edge.

Cum sprayed from his pulsing cock. White ropes flew across Kim's stomach. They shot onto the mounds of her breasts and stained her pink of her bikini top. Cum kept oozing out. It pooled in her belly button and dripped down the sides of her stomach. Kim kept stroking until the last drops had been squeezed out.

When she let go, Oscar collapsed beside her. He felt completely exhausted. He struggled to catch his breath. Even in the clarity of his afterglow, he could feel nothing but bliss at what he had experienced with Kim. He wanted nothing more than to stay on their little beach and pass the time together.

*****

Ten minutes passed and they both remained silent. Oscar dozed in the sun, drained of all energy. He heard Kim get up and splash in the brook, cleaning off his semen. She returned and let herself dry for a moment, then kneeled and straddled Oscar.

"I'm not happy with you," she said, gently stroking his soft cock. It was sensitive and he flinched at her touch.

"Why?" Oscar replied groggily.

"You didn't give me a chance to cum." Kim sounded severe, and her tone had Oscar awake and alert.

"I could have kept fucking you."

"You would have burst after ten seconds." Kim stripped off her bikini top. Her tits glistened in the sun. Seeing her sitting on top of him naked had Oscar's cock growing. "So I need you to make things up to me."

"Kim I don't know if I can."

"All you need to do is stay hard." Kim looked down at his erection. "Which doesn't seem too difficult for you."

She lowered herself onto his hard cock, letting it penetrate her. Unbeknownst to Oscar, her pussy had been dripping wet since his orgasm, and she needed him to sort her out.

"Fuck," Oscar exhaled, feeling the tightness give a new sensation around his now extremely sensitive cock.

Just as he had fantasied, Kim rode him hard and fast. The experience proved to be even more pleasurable and erotic than any imagination of his. Kim didn't hold back. Her thighs slapped against his and she bounced up and down on the length of his cock. Every push in rubbed against her clit, driving her arousal wild. Her hands grabbed Oscar's shoulder, holding him down. She controlled every movement, every pulse of pleasure. 

Oscar's cock only grew harder and harder, loving every moment that Kim was in control. He watched the reactions on her face as the sensations pushed her towards orgasm.

"Fuck I'm so close," he had to say, warning her of his own impending orgasm as his eyes were hypnotised by the bouncing undulations of her tits. He couldn't believe how quickly his libido had recovered. Being able to perform twice in such a short amount of time was a new experience for him. He couldn’t imagine anyone other than Kim affecting him this way.

Rather than telling him to hold back, as Oscar expected, Kim instead said, "Cum in me."

The command was all he needed to relax and release. His felt his cock pulsing as his cum rushed out once more. As it did, his contractions gave new pleasure to Kim. Her pussy gladly received each motion. The feeling of his cum shooting inside her pushed Kim over the edge. Her orgasm had her bucking her hips fast. She moaned in ecstasy. Her hands pushed hard into Oscar. Her body trembled. As the sensations peaked, she struggled to keep up the energy to keep moving. Oscar thrust his cock into her, continuing the moment of pleasure as long as he could.

Kim dropped onto him. Oscar’s cock softened inside her and their chests pressed together. Her tits squished into his flesh. They both recovered slowly, fulfilled by their explosions of pleasure but sad that it was all over.

*****

"What happens next?" Oscar asked tentatively, knowing they needed to head back to the house soon. Back to Rachel.

"I'm leaving tomorrow," Kim answered, surprising him. "I didn't plan to stay long. And you and Rach deserve some time alone."

"Oh," Oscar thought. "I'll be sad to see you go."

"Forget about all this," Kim said. "Think of it as all a dream."

Oscar didn't know what else to say. He let Kim gather their things together and longingly watched her put her bikini back on. They paddled silently back down the brook and onto the lake. As they crossed the water, Kim looked over her shoulder to say something.

"You know, it's best we don't do anything else together," she said. "But . . . you came twice today and I only came once. So next time I see you we might have to make that even."

"Kim, seriously?"

She didn't reply. She only led them back to the beach and put away the canoe, without answering any more questions from him. Oscar was torn. Kim’s suggestion had him thrilled. He wanted more of her. More of her body, more of her mouth, more of her tight pussy. But he couldn't keep cheating on Rachel.

He didn't get much time to badger Kim before Rachel arrived home. The rest of the day passed by quickly. In the evening, Oscar lay in bed with his girlfriend.

"Do you wanna fuck?" she asked, running a hand up his thigh.

Oscar looked at her cute face, wanting so badly to never upset her. He couldn't tell her about Kim. But the events of the day and his pain of guilt had his cock remain soft.

"Sorry, Rach," he said. "I'm just so exhausted today. We were out on the water for so long."

"That's okay," Rachel smiled and kissed him on the cheek. "We'll have plenty of time once Kim leaves."

The next morning, Kim left unceremoniously. Oscar thought he would miss her, but the following days at the lake house spent only with Rachel reminded him of how much he loved his girlfriend. For the most part, he was able to forget about his girlfriend's younger sister and all the things he had done with her. It was only every so often when Rachel mentioned Kim that Oscar was reminded of her promise to make things even. He  silently hoped he wouldn't have to wait too long till then.

The End


More from the author

Oscar and Kim will return! While you wait to see the continuation of their story, check out other works by Riley Paine:

Serving Her Billionaire Boss: The Submissive Assistant’s New Job

When Talia applies for a job as special assistant to an enigmatic billionaire, her expectations fail to prepare her for what the role will involve. After a bizarre interview and what ends up as a messy practical assessment, she is employed not as a standard secretary but something much naughtier. 


Enthralled by the money, power, and dominance of her new alpha male boss, Talia learns to bring out her slutty side and kneel for her master. And the mysterious Sam Reeve will gladly make her his, even if he has to use handcuffs to do so. Talia learns the ropes to begin serving him however he pleases, putting all her pleasure and pain in his hands. She submits to his commands and fulfills his needs. While her first day at work might start with her playing the role of a French maid, there are many more ways she must obey her boss. 

Twisting Fantasies: A Femdom Erotica Collection

For the first time, buy all four stories from the Twisting Fantasies series in this one collection. Read Adam's journey from dreaming of a BDSM relationship to living in one, as his girlfriend's roommate Amelia seduces him and reveals her love of femdom.

Chastity, masochism, and denial dictate Adam's new life as he learns to submit to the dominant Amelia. Check out the complete series:

Under Her Control: Fantasies and Femdom
Her New Toy: Pleasure and Pain
In Chastity for Her: Serve and Submit
Her Two Submissives: Tease and Torture
 

Or click here to check out all my stories available on Amazon
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