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 I was excited, I’d never gone on an employees retreat before. The best I could have hoped for until now would be a halfway decent Christmas party. Pacing restlessly around the living room my mom laughed as she saw me look out the window for the 10th time that minute, searching for any sign of the bus that would be taking us up into the mountains, for a weekend of snow and skiing.







 “Relax, John, they’ll honk when they get here.” My mom says, trying to calm me down, probably worried I was going to wear a hole in her carpet.







 “I know, but I can’t help it.” I reply, looking out the window again despite myself.







 My job isn’t very glamourous or anything as I work in a plastics factory, but it is decent money for what amounts to pretty easy work, the machines just needing to be loaded or unloaded, with a few buttons pressed in between. The staff are mostly women, and many of them have been there for over a decade, some even clocking in 20-plus years of service. As a 22 year old, it boggles my mind to think that some of the ladies started working there around the time I was born and through my entire life have been going there 5 days a week, all this time. They tell me it won't seem so strange when I’ in my 40’s or 50’s but that’s still a million years away so I don’t think about it.







 Apparently this year a massive contract was won, one that was expected to go to China but didn’t and as a result the bosses were throwing a little thank you to the staff, sending us to the snow. Lucky me getting a job there only 7 months ago but still being allowed to tag along.







 A sudden blaring honk wakes me from my reverie and I see the bus pulling up to the curb. Grabbing my suitcase excitedly, I say bye to my mom and hurry out the door, the driver opening the underside area for me to stash my luggage. I can already hear lots of voices, I think at least three quarters of the staff that are coming have been picked up at least.







 Getting on the bus I see many smiling faces, lots of them waving to me as we pull out from the curb and head to the next pick up point. Making my way down the aisle, I see my three favourite fellow employees, the ‘Tasty Triplets’ as I call them, based on the fact that they are the three sexiest women at work and that more than once I’ve had to excuse myself to duck off to the bathroom to jerk off while thinking of them. Angela, Candice and Crystal are their names, all of them beautiful MILFs in their own ways. Candice and Crystal are sitting together on a bench seat and Angela is sitting by herself on the same row across the aisle, leaning over and all three of them chatting animatedly. Angela flashes me a warm smile and pats the empty window seat next to her, telling me to sit. Joining them they say hello and exclaim how excited they are, the possibility that one or two champagnes have been drunk between them a distinct possibility, considering the empty glasses they’re all holding.







 Angela is the the bustiest one of the group, her breasts abnormally large, or at least seeming like that to my young self. I can’t imagine how great it is to hold such massive melons in my hands, quite literally needing both hands to get a decent grab. Candice has the most booty, her thick ass sitting perfectly on her short frame, making her rock the classic hourglass figure. Her breasts are more modest, but still worth a perve. Crystal is the tallest, her large breasts not as big as Angela’s but still amazing, her legs very alluring when she wears short work skirts.







 Patting my thigh, Angela asks if I’m excited too for the weekend and I tell her that I am, but not really having any idea what you do on these things. I can’t actually ski but I’m happy to give it a go.







 “Don’t worry about that, John, what really happens is everyone tries skiing once and then we all spend the rest of the weekend indoors staying warm and sipping bubbly!” Angela informs me, to raucous laughter from Candice and Crystal.







 “That sounds pretty good too.” I concede, looking around to see if there’s any more of what they’ve been having.







 Reading my mind, Angela tells me the wine is down the back and she was about to top the girls back up and if I would like one. Although I’m not usually a wine guy, I’ll try anything once and accept, offering to help her with carrying them back though.







 On the long back seat, a few coolers have been sit up, with chilled wine inside. Grabbing a new glass from the box of literal new glasses, I pour myself a generous measure and take one of the three that Angela has poured, following her back to Candice and Crystal and handing one over, Angela having done the same before we sit down with ours.







 The drive ends up being four hours in total, and while I pace myself, not wanting to get drunk before we’ve even got there, I definitely feel a nice buzz by the time we approach what looks like a small villa, a large main building surrounded by tiny cabins, the light of the day rapidly fading as the evening pressed in.







 Parked, we disembark and grab our suitcases, the chilly air caressing my face as I stand there, slightly fuzzy and wondering what comes next. Hayley, our manager, already rugged up sensibly against the colder temperature, grabs her clipboard and goes over it, handing out keys to groups of four, and pointing out which cabin is theirs. The busload of staff peeling off in groups of four, I end up standing there as Hayley reads out Angela, Candice and Crystal’s names, telling them they’re the last and they’re in cabin 7.







 “Umm, Hayley? Did I miss you saying my name earlier by any chance?” I ask.







 Almost like she’s seeing me for the first time, Hayley quickly scans her clipboard, one eyebrow raised. “Hmm, no, no I didn’t John. Looks like the employee list used for the cabin bookings was out of date.”







 A sinking feeling starting in my stomach, I really start hoping she’s not about to tell me I’ll be going back down the mountain immediately with the bus.







 “That doesn’t matter Hayley, we’ll have a spare bed in our cabin, John can bunk with us.” Angela says, Candice and Crystal nodding in agreement.







 “If you don’t mind and John doesn’t mind?” Hayley asks, looking at me.







 “Not at all!” I reply, relief visibly steaming off me.







 “Well then, all’s well that ends well. John, you’re with Angela, Candice and Crystal, Cabin 7.”







 Following the ladies to cabin 7, listening to them chat amongst themselves, I start getting excited at the thought of spending the weekend bunking with these three MILFs. I wonder what they wear when they go to bed? My mind wanders and I start imagining Angela and her massive tits, walking around the cabin nude, Candice and Crystal doing the same, their naked bodies-







 “Hello?
 John?
 I said here we are.” Angela says, interrupting my daydreaming with a grin, the four of us standing outside a small but clean looking cabin, made of wood and whilst obviously relatively new, built in a style to make it look rustic, whilst enjoying running water, electricity, wi-fi and plumbing.







 Angela unlocks the door and we step in, looking around and stomping the snow from our boots in the tiny entrance. It’s basically one room, with a small corner walled off to contain the bathroom. A small counter with an electric hotplate and a tiny fridge hiding underneath represents our kitchen, most of the space taken up with the four rather nice looking king single beds. I wait for the ladies to choose their beds, each one popping their luggage on top of it before I take the remaining one.







 Lying down and stretching out with a giggle, Crystal makes herself comfortable and Candice goes to the thermostat and turns it up, the already warm and snug cabin set to become tropical, while Angela looks in the fridge for any more wine, finding four small bottles, the sort you’d expect to receive on a flight and hands them out. On the kitchen counter is the weekends itinerary and Angela reads it out for us while we open our bottles, telling us that tonight is for acclimatisation and looking around at our own pace if we wish, with skiing taking place tomorrow morning.







 "If acclimatisation means going out into the cold when I don't have to, no thanks." Crystal remarks from her bed, getting more comfy and sipping her wine.







 “Well we’re going to need more to drink after these guys are finished.” Candice says, waving her bottle good naturedly.







 “I’ll get us more drinks, Candice.” I say, happy to help.







 About 20 minutes later, heading off to the main lodge where I meet about half of the staff, the rest either exploring the resort in the dark or more likely already bunking down in their cabins, I grab 2 bottles of wine and head back, a few of the other staff laughing and waggling their eyebrows at me, the young buck going off to spend the night with the three MILFs. As funny as it is, a large part of me is thinking the same thing, my tipsy brain coming up with all kinds of scenarios why we might all end up naked together in the cabin, rolling around and going at it.







 Back at the cabin and Angela happily takes a bottle from my hand, reloading hers and our glasses while I put the other one in the fridge. The ladies are definitely slurring now and giggling more than talking, Candice and Crystal sitting together on one bed, and Angela and I sitting opposite an another. It really is getting hot in the cabin and a thin film of sweat breaks out on my brow, with Angela noticing.







 “Look what you’ve done, Candice! You’re trying to melt John. You always want it too hot.”







 “I can’t help it, I really feel the cold.” Candice responds, looking at me and smiling.







 “Just take your top off, John, we don’t mind.” Crystal says, swallowing another mouthful of wine.







 ‘If you’re sure?” I ask, but quite keen to do it, the thickly warm air of the cabin and the wine making me feel light headed.







 “Of course not.” Crystal reassures me.







 Glad to be rid of it, I take off my top and throw it over onto my bed, now sitting next to Angela topless. The ladies all look at me and then at each other, before they burst out in laughter. Not sure what the joke is, I wonder if it’s me. Seeing my face, Candice quickly informs me.







 “We’re not laughing at you, John, just the whole sexy young man stripping off in front of us ordeal. I took a peek, I saw the other two taking a peek, and we all knew we were all perving and that we’d all caught each other. I think it’s safe to say none of our husbands have been in your shape for quite some time.”







 “Mine never was.” Angela quips, and they all start laughing again.







 Knowing all three of them were checking me out and liking what they saw excites me and I feel a stir in my pants, crossing my legs and leaning forward to hide it. The night progresses and the two bottles of wine become empty, the innuendo getting thicker and more blatant, the ladies relaxing around me and talking like three mature women oblivious to the young man sitting with them, giving me some real insight into just how dirty women can be too. One by one they start to fall asleep, my own eyelids feeling pretty heavy. I had hoped to see them in skimpy pajamas or something but each one ends up snoozing as they are, with myself finally kicking off my pants and boxers once I’m under the blankets, the heat of the cabin too hot to sleep with any clothes on. My head swimming pleasantly, I drift off to sleep.







* * *







 The next morning I wake, opening my eyes to an unfamiliar space before remembering that I'm in the snow, the cabin’s windows letting in barely any light, possibly signifying it’s still early in the morning. Flat on my back and spread eagled, I tense and stretch and flex my body before I remember I’m also sharing this cabin with three women. That’s when I see that Angela, Candice and Crystal are sitting on my bed around my legs, and watching me closely. Or more precisely, looking at my lower torso. Looking down I realise I’ve kicked my blanket off at some point during the night, my naked body fully exposed to them, and a large erection throbbing between my legs.







 All three women are in nighties now, the thin fabric hanging from their nipples, hugging their curves. Angela’s nighty has been rucked up to around her crotch, and I can see that she has a hand between her legs, playing with herself while she stares at my engorged shaft. Crystal is slowly circling her nipples with her thumbs, making them hard and thrusting from her silky bedclothes. Candice has her legs very firmly crossed, like she’s pressing against herself, her breathing slow and steady.







 Without looking away from my cock, Angela remarks: “It’s so
 big
 , John.” Her hand toying with her sex.







 “Thank you, Angela,” I say, not really sure what the normal protocol is when you’ve woken up to find three MILFs staring at your swollen manhood, “Would you...uhh...would you like to touch it?”







 An agonised look crossing her face, I can see that she wants to, but she shakes her head. “I can’t. I’m married.”







 “Candice? Crystal?” I ask, heating up inside now from more than just the thermostat, these three MILFs on my bed making my lust rise.







 Candice shakes her head too, and like Angela mentions her marital status. Crystal seem to debate the longest, her blue eyes feasting on my dick the entire time, her hands cupping and fondling her large boobs throughout her internal debate. Finally, she shakes her head too, biting her bottom lip in what looks like instant regret.







 “Would you like me to play with myself then, ladies?” I ask them, flexing my cock a couple times to make it dance for them. Seeing all three of them nod, I slide my hands down my body and starts stroking myself, my other hand playing with my balls. My first ever jerk off session with an audience, I can’t believe how hot it is to stroke myself while others watch. Flexing my stomach and arms as I tug, the women all watch me silently, although I notice they're all flexing their pelvises. I can only imagine the heat that is building in each of them. I decide then and there that I want to fuck them on this trip, it’s obvious they want it, now I just have to convince them to take it.







 Stroking myself slowly, running my hand from root to tip, I squeeze out a little pre-come and slick my dick with it, bucking against myself and watching how they react to my display. With lots of lip biting and what look and sound like wistful sighs is the answer.







 “Would you girls like to see me come?” I ask, my hands on my cock and balls.







 Seeing them all nod, I smile, Angela’s hand now rubbing herself quite rapidly.







 “Could I see your breasts? It’d really help me to come nice and hard for you.” I tell them.







 Immediately, Crystal pulls her nighty down, her large breasts popping out, her nipples full and dark red. A moment later Angela has hers out too, her boobs being frankly enormous, their size taking my mind off my stroke for a moment, her nipples puffy and pink. Candice seems to think for a moment, but seeing Crystal and Angela already do it she gives in and pulls her nighty down too, her breasts, whilst the petitest of the trio, still looking amazing, her nipples small and pink.







 Now lying on my bed naked, stroking my hard-on while three MILFs sit around me with their tits out, I stare at their boobs and pull myself faster, really wanting to get this load out. My hand a blur, I start groaning as my balls get tighter and all three women lean in, horny and curious. Gasping, I start to come, my load shooting up into the air and going a little off course so that it lands with thick splats onto Crystals thighs, coating her soft skin in my cream. All three watch my pulsating cock as it empties, Angela’s hand a blur on herself when she bends double, stifling a cry as she also comes, her body rocking and trembling on the bed. Candice watching my cock as it finishes whilst Crystal’s hands go from her large breasts to the come now dribbling down her thighs, wiping it up and sniffing it, a smile playing over her lips as my scent fills her nostrils.







 Reaching out, she offers a hand to Candice, who leans in and sniffs it, her face also breaking into a smile.







 ‘When was the last time you smelled come that nice?” Crystal asks her, bringing the come soaked hand back to her own face.







 “Early 20’s.” Candice responds, looking at me, her smile still wide.







 Recovered, Angela sits up and grabs Crystal’s hand, taking in a lungful of my musk. “You’re right, it’s been 20 years at least since my husband’s smelt so good.”







 “Our little secret, girls.” Crystal says, before bringing her hands to her mouth and licking my come off them, tasting me and swallowing my load.







 “Crystal!” Candice exclaims, shaking her head but laughing at Crystal’s actions.







 “Worth it.” Responds Crystal, licking her lips theatrically.







 Watching all this from my vantage point in the middle of them, I stare at their still exposed boobs, my cock slowly going down, slick with the come that didn’t make it to Crystal. Angela’s face, still flushed from her own orgasm, catches mine and she giggles, patting my leg and telling me ‘thank you’.







 The show over, the ladies get up and start getting dressed for the day, and it’s not until we’ve all put on snow gear and try to exit the cabin that we learn we’ve been snowed in, a wall of white greeting us when we open the door. Fishing her cell phone from deep in her jacket’s pocket, Angela calls Hayley and confirms that yes, the entire resort has been hit. Asking if we’re ok, Angela informs Hayley that everything is fine and she is told to expect being trapped for most of today at least.







 “Well, looks like no skiing for us today.” Angela says as she hangs up and fills us in on the situation.







 The snowgear pointless in the hot cabin, we strip down to sensible clothes, although I make sure to also take my top off.
 Trapped in here with three horny MILFs? Perfect.
 I think to myself. Going through the cupboards we find a few boardgames and decks of cards, wondering how to kill the time since there’s not a drop of alcohol left in the cabin. In the end, Angela, Candice and Crystal end up on their beds, looking through their phones while I do the same thing, wondering how to organically get things moving in a more sexual direction. In the end, Candice does it for me, looking up from her scrolling to ask me, quite simply: “If you
 could
 sleep with one of us right now, John, who would it be?”







 Laughing, I tell her that I couldn’t possibly decide, you’re all too damn hot. Angela and Crystal having stopped their scrolling too, obviously interested in the answer.







 “I think he’s just being polite, he’d obviously love a go on me. Wouldn’t you, John?” Candice says, a big smirk on her face.







 “I beg to differ, Candice,” Says Crystal, “I’m sure John knows he’d have the most fun with me. Isn’t that right, sweetheart?”







 “And I think you’re both wrong,” adds Angela, putting her phone down, “I’m pretty sure I’m the only one that would give John access to
 all
 my areas. You know what I mean, don’t you, John.” Angela finishes with a smirk of her own.







 “Haha, it’s still too close to decide, ladies. Do either of you have any counter offers to Angela’s ‘all areas’ one?” I ask.







 “Well,” Says Crystal, “I’m pretty sure I’m the only one here that can deepthroat? So if you really want the best time, come see me and my hungry mouth.” She finishes, blowing me a cheeky kiss.







 “I was always told I was the tightest lay a guy had ever had,” Informs Candice, “And I’d never met a guy that could last more than a couple minutes once I got my soft hands on his dick before I got married.”







 “There you go, John,” Says Angela, “Your three choices. Who do you choose?”







 “No way can I decide between those! Can we just agree that Angela would be my lady for anal, Candice for sex and handjobs and Crystal for blowjobs? Then everyone’s a winner.” I say, feeling my cock get hard with all this dirty talk.







 “Very diplomatic, John. You ever thought of being a politician?” Angela says with a grin.







 “Haha, I’ll be honest ladies, this talk is making me hard. Normally I’d sneak off to the bathroom and take care of business but after this morning, would you rather I did it here?”







 Sharing glances amongst each other, all three turn to me and nod. “I think we’re happy for you to stay here and do it, John.” Crystal says.







 Standing up, letting my tent become obvious, I pull down my pants and boxers, my growing cock pointing at the ladies, marvelling at how just 24 hours ago doing this would have been unthinkable, and yet now here I am, showing off my thickening shaft to all three women as they sit there and watch.







 Stroking myself, I ask if the ladies would all like to get on one bed and they do, sitting on its edge together in a row while I stand before them, my angry cock in my hands. Close enough that my legs are touching theirs, I tell them they can touch it if they want, that I promise I’d never tell anyone, that there’s nothing wrong with just touching it. Crystal cracks first, her hand slowly reaching and grasping my thick girth. Her soft hand unable to wrap around it completely.







 “It’s so hot, girls.” She breathes, looking at Angela and Candice with an expression of wonder.







 The spell to not touch my dick suddenly broken, Both Angela and Candice reach out and start playing with my manhood as well, their fingers stroking my shaft and caressing my balls. The sight of three women touching my dick at the same time taking my lust to boiling point.







 Without a word, Crystal leans forward and kisses my dick, her tongue coming out to lick my length, her eyes meeting mine and gleaming. Angela and Candice gasp, shocked at this behaviour but don’t stop playing with my cock while Crystal’s mouth explores and tastes it. Angela stands up and undoes her pants, pulling them down and then taking off her top, standing there in just her underwear. A moment later and her bra is off, her massive tits swinging free as she sits back in her spot, now nothing but a small pair of cute panties between her and total nudity. Her hand back on my cock, her other goes down the front of her knickers, swirling around her clit as her hungry eyes feast on my cock, watching my glistening knob disappear ito Crystal’s mouth again and again and she gives me a head only blowjob, my balls twitching in pleasure as her tongue flicks over the eye of my cock.







 Taking off her top and bra, Candice now sits topless on the other side of Crystal, her boobs looking tasty and her soft hands playing with my cock while Crystal sucks it. Putting a hand on the back of Crystal’s head I start to fuck her mouth, the wet sounds of her slurping the only noise in our isolated little cabin, her lips wet and slippery as they rove along my sensitive glans.







 “You girls are missing out. He tastes
 amazing
 .” Crystal says, her mouth leaving my cock for only a moment before wrapping back around it.







 Goaded by her words, both Angela and Candice lean in and lick at my cock, kissing its length and giggling as they all fight for the biggest share of my dick, Crystal winning as she buries my cock in her mouth, pushing down and taking half of me without even seeming to try, no woman having been able to take my girth down her throat before, leading me to believe Crystal really might be Queen of the blowjobs in this group.







 I reach down and with one hand cup one of Angela’s huge boobs, while my other hand reaches out to fondle Candice’s breasts. Neither woman stopping me, I tease and pull their nipples, feeling them become hard between my fingers and thumbs. All three women lathering my cock in their spit, I watch in bliss, all three looking up at me as they taste my shaft, my hands going from their breasts to stroke their heads, my balls getting tighter and my orgasm no longer far away.







 “I’m going to come, girls, do you want my come? Do you want to taste me?” I ask them, my pelvis bucking into Crystal’s mouth.







 “Mmm, yes!” Angela replies, with Candice nodding while she kisses my length and Crystal moaning in affirmation.







 Fucking Crystal harder, my entire length disappearing down her magic throat, I pull out at the last second and start coming, my cock spasming in my hand as it spurts my load onto their faces, turning slightly, making sure each jolt lands on a different woman, I give all three of them facials, their lips and tongues getting coated with my seed. Covered, they start to kiss one another while I watch, licking my come from each others faces and swallowing hungrily, looking at me and smiling while they lick at each other, knowing how sexy their little show is, my eyes fixed on their display, my cock still twitching in my hand, inches from their faces.







 I notice that Angela’s hand has paused, still stuffed down the front of her knickers and I lean down, putting my hand over hers and rubbing.







 “I’ve shown you my orgasm Angela, I’d love to see yours.” I tell her, pushing against her sex and feeling how sopping wet she is down there.







 Smiling, Angela gets further up on the bed, sitting up against the headboard, her legs spread wide, her panties practically translucent from her own moisture. Rubbing herself, Crystal grabs her knickers and pulls them to one side, exposing Angela’s tidy little pussy, a small triangle of fine brown hair crowning it, glistening with her juices. Candice starts to pull Crystal’s top off, and I watch enraptured as all three women end up naked, both Crystal and Candice sporting completely bald pussy’s, both also slick with lust.







 Getting between Angela’s legs, Crystal laps at her sex, tasting her like an old friend, Angela sighing and grinding against her immediately, the need in her pelvis obviously great, with Candice joining Angela at the head of the bed, her hands playing with Angela’s massive tits as the two of them starts kissing wildly, their tongues wrestling with one another, Angela’s hands on Crystal’s head, pulling her deeper into her sex while Crystal laps at her swollen lips and bud.







 Sitting on the bed, I slide my fingers up and down Crystal’s back as she eats Angela’s pussy on her hands and knees, before my hand trails down to her ass and squeezes it, enjoying its firmness. Stroking her thighs, I get a little closer each time until I’m sliding my fingers up and down her dribbling slit, her sex absolutely wet with passion. Grinding against me, Crystal moans into Angela’s pussy as I play with her sex, opening her legs and offering herself to me. Leaning in, I kiss a cheek, before I lean deeper and kiss her on her lips, the heat from her sex warming my face as I taste her, her pussy almost sweet. Licking her along her pussy’s length, I push a little harder with my tongue and enter her, her moans increasing in intensity as my tongue lightly fucks her from behind.







 Angela’s moans also becoming more needy, as she squirms against Crystal’s face, her pussy drenching Crystal in her wetness while Candice pulls and teases Angela’s nipples, making her buck. Grabbing Crystal’s head hard, so stops kissing Candice for a moment and looks down at Crystal, watching her lap at her sex. Begging her to please don’t stop, I watch as Angela throws her head back and starts to come, her body shaking violently as she gushes all over Crystal’s face, crying out as her climax rolls through her, her hands full of Crystal’s hair, holding her hard against her sex. Candice still teasing her nipples, Angela’s orgasm continues, great gulping breathes supplying the fresh salvo of moans of pleasure.







 Hopping onto Angela, Candice straddles her and they start to kiss just as Angela’s climax comes to an end. Their mouths mashing, covering each other in spit, Candice starts grinding her mons against Angela’s, both of their pussy’s drenched in lust. Without missing a stroke, Crystal starts lapping at Candice’s sex, my own tongue still buried in her. Candice and Angela mashing their pussy’s together, their chests squashed into one another, I watch from behind Crystal and I hear Candice suddenly start wailing into Angela’s mouth, her orgasm taking over. Bucking against both Angela’s pussy and Crystal’s face, Candice comes hard, her body trembling as she climaxes, reaching behind herself to hold Crystal’s face to her sex.







 Spent, Candice flops onto Angela, the two of them breathing deep while I eat out Crystal’s wet pussy. Rolling her over on to her back, I dive in deeper, sucking her clit and lips, lapping at every inch of her sex, wanting to taste it all and feel her come on my face.







 Candice and Angela join me, surrounding Crystal, each one taking a boob in their mouth and sucking her nipples, making Crystal’s moans get louder and more desperate. My face buried between her legs, Angela and Candice both attacking a breast, filling her with pleasure, Crystal only lasts another minute before I feel her thighs tense and clamp around my head as she starts to yell in climax, her pussy drenching me in her sweet nectar, my tongue lapping up as much as I can and swallowing, not wanting to waste a drop. Her hands on my head, Crystal holds me there until she is well and truly done, her thighs vice-like around my ears blocking out most sound except her muffled (to me) moans of ecstasy.







 Her climax over, Crystal’s thighs relax and I take my face from between her legs, breathing in the warm air. Sitting up, I see all three woman sprawled out on the bed, their arms and legs one big tangle of MILF sexiness. Stroking Crystal’s thigh, I smile at the sight, their breasts rising and falling as they breath, each one now in post orgasm bliss, my own balls feeling a little lighter too.







 With no particular reason to put any clothes on, we all stay naked, feeling incubated in our little closed in slice of the world. Angela, Candice and Crystal all slowly getting more and more familiar with my body as the first hour post orgasm goes by. With Angela and Candice reclining on a bed with each other, sharing photos and Crystal on her own bed, scrolling through the latest of social media, I feel a stirring in my cock as the blatant sexuality before me starts to stir my loins again.







 My cock rising, I walk over to the bed containing Angela and Candice and stand by Candice’s side, my hand reaching out and stroking her face as I look at her, my manhood growing by the second. Reaching out, she runs her delicate fingertips over my shaft, making him jerk.







 “Crystal proved she really is the Queen of sucking dick, Candice…” I say, letting the sentence hang in the air, my cock throbbing in her hand.







Opening her legs, revealing her smooth pussy to me, Candice beckons me up. Crawling onto the bed, I lean down and kiss her breasts, Angela’s hands running up and down my back as I prepare to mount Candice. Grabbing my cock, Candice guides me to her wet sex and presses against me, telling me to hurry up and get inside her. Kissing her, I push my hips and feel my cock as it parts her lips and enters her hot pussy, her warmth and velvet tightness immediately getting my attention.







 Seeing my face, Candice nods and smiles. “I told you I was tight, didn’t I?”







 “Yeah but...holy shit.” I say, almost unable to believe the pressure her pussy is pressing against my length, her entire sex feeling like it’s squeezing me. I start to fuck her and even though she’s sopping wet, each thrust still requires a shove of my hips, her pussy only letting me bury myself inside her with a fight.







 Grunting loudly with each thrust, I can see from her expression that Candice is getting some new sensations right now too.







 “Jesus, John, you’re so big! God, it’s so huge inside me!” She grunts, every thrust of my hips making her call out, Angela playing with her tits and Crystal joining us on the bed.







 Her arms wrapped around me, I fuck Candice at a steady pace, unable to go harder, feeling Crystal’s hands creeping up my inner thigh to eventually cup my balls and play with them while I bury my shaft in Candice.







 ‘



I want to see you come inside Candice, John,” Angela says, her hands full of Candice’s boobs, “Watch you fill her with your potent young seed.”







 “Mmm, yes,” Agrees Crystal, “Fill her with cock and then fill her with hot come, John.”







 Looking down at Candice, I raise my eyebrows in question, “Can I blow inside you Candice?” I ask, my cock pistoning inside her.







 “Mmm, fuck yes, John! Fill me with your come. I want to feel you exploding inside me!” Candice wails, her legs wrapping around me as well, her already tight pussy clenching around my shaft and making lasting any longer inside such a perfect place impossible.







 Grabbing her ass, I start pummeling into her as my cock convulses and blasts its load deep inside Candice, Crystal’s hand still fondling my heavy balls, Angela and Candice scratching at my back as I come inside Candice, her clenching slit welcoming my seed as my cock jerks inside her.







 Lying on Candice, I get my breath back, her tight pussy still clamped around my manhood, Crystal stroking my balls as they loosen up and drop a little, Angela stroking my back affectionately and Candice holding my head as it lay on her chest, her boobs pressing into me.







 “So what’s the verdict, John? Tight or not?” Candice asks, flexing her pussy as she speaks, squeezing my cock.







 “Haha, yes, you’re definitely about the tightest fit I’ve ever met, Candice.” I concede, my voice muffled by her boobs as she strokes my hair.







 The next 2 hours go by slowly, with the girls alternating between talking about other staff members and looking at their phones, although none of them hesitate to squeeze or slap my ass as I walk past to get a drink, which is nice. Four naked people simply enjoying one another in a closed environment, far away from everything else, or at least feeling like that.







 As surely as night follows day, enough time passes and I feel myself getting aroused again, the women’s naked bodies becoming the focus of my attention as I can’t look at my phone for more than a few seconds before I have to glance up and marvel at a tit, or the curve of an ass. Only moments from getting up, Angela hops off her bed and slinks over to me, her massive breasts swaying pendulously as she gets to my bed, looking at my growing cock.







 “I saw him on the rise, and figured you’d be asking me about my all areas access claim.” She says, her hand running up my thigh and coming to a rest on my cock, stroking it like she might do a puppy.







 “It had crossed my mind.” I admit, getting off the bed to stand in front of her, our naked bodies touching, my hands on her hips.







 Leaning in, we start to kiss passionately, Candice and Crystal making noises of approval as they come closer. Angela, with her arms around my neck, pulling me to her, and me with my hands now cupping her ass, holding her to me, my hard cock pressing against her stomach and her large breasts pressed against my chest. Holding her butt, I lift her up and hold her, kissing while she’s in the air, before I lay her down on the bed and start exploring her body with my mouth, kissing every inch of her. As my mouth trails down her stomach and to her mons, her legs open automatically, wanting my face between them. Diving in, my lips kiss her clit and suck it, lapping at her sex and tasting her, her fingers running through my hair as I eat her pussy.







 Pushing my face from her sex, Angela rolls over and gets on all fours, telling Crystal to come and sit in front of her. Once in position, with Crystal sitting in front of Angela, her legs spread wide and Angela’s face between them, Angela lowers her head and starts licking at Crystal’s pussy, Crystal throwing her head back and moaning as Angela hits her spot.







 Candice hands me something and I see that’s it’s a tube of lubricant. Smiling, she nods towards Angela’s asshole and I squeeze out a dollop and start circling Angela’s ring, coating it thickly with the gel. On all fours behind Angela, I grab her hips and push my engorged cock to her butthole, my fat head pressing against it. Taking her mouth from Crystal’s pussy, Angela tells me to just stay still and watch.







 Doing as she says, I stay there on my knees behind Angela, my cock pressing against her asshole when Angela starts to back up onto my dick. Holding my ground but not pushing, I watch in amazement as Angela’s asshole swallows my cock, her tight ring wrapping around my shaft and milking it as she backs further still, taking my entire thick length in her ass. Gyrating her hips, Angela starts to fuck my dick with her asshole, her butt cheeks slapping on me as she pumps back and forth on my manhood.







 On her back, Candice gets between my legs and starts licking my balls and Angela’s pussy while my rod disappears up Angela's asshole, her warm lips and soft tongue washing my balls as I fuck. Reaching under Angela, I cup her massive tits and pull her nipples as I bury my cock in her ass, leaning down to kiss her back as I impale her. Crystal running her fingers through Angela’s hair as Angela feasts on her sopping wet sex. The moans of Crystal and the slurping of Candice and Angela the only sounds other than the slap of my body against Angela’s with every inward thrust.







 Grinding my balls against Candice’s face, feeling her tongue roving over them, I grip Angela’s butt and start slamming into her harder, wanting to dump a load of hot come right up her ass, and telling her so.







 “Yes John, yes! Fill me! Give me your come baby! I want it so bad!” Angela cries, her mouth full of Crystal’s sex.







 Fucking Angela hard, with Candice’s mouth on my balls and Crystal licking her lips at me and telling me to fill Angela’s asshole with seed, I yell out and start coming, my dick pulsating in Angela’s asshole and filling her, every twitch of my cock releasing another spurt of semen, my cock fully embedded inside her, my hands grasping her hips hard and pulling her onto me, wanting to have every inch of my cock inside her as it empties its hot load.







 Spent, I continue to fuck her asshole while my cock is still hard, Candice now focussing on Angela’s clit rather than my balls and Angela buried deep in Crystal. Feeling her asshole clench around my shaft I watch as Angela and Crystal come together, Crystal yanking Angela’s head hard as she fucks it with her pussy and Angela vibrating against me and Candice. Wailing together, I watch as Crystal’s boobs shake in orgasm, her whole body trembling.







 Another round had, we unstick ourselves from one another and flop onto the bed, all breathing and panting.







 About 2 hours later and we hear loud machinery noises from outside, but nearby. We’ve just got our clothes back on when a knock at the door signals that we’re no longer alone. Opening it, we’re greeted by two of the resort staff, who have had the thankless task of digging what amounts to an 8 or 9 foot deep trench, leading from our door and disappearing around a gentle curve.







 “Sorry for the delay! You guys are the last cabin. Everything alright?” Asks one of the staff, and I notice him taking in a deep breath and I wonder if compared to the crisp air of outside, if the cabin smells quite obviously of sex?







 “Other than a distinct lack of bubbly, everything is grand.” Answers Angela with a smile.







 Informing us to pack our bags, we follow them back to the main resort where we’re informed that due to the biggest one day snowfall in 100 years, unfortunately the skiing and all other attractions have been cancelled. Checking us all off on her clipboard, Hayley tells us a bus will be here in a couple of hours, and that in the meantime we’re free to enjoy the resorts bar, on the house.







 With everyone soon at the bar drinking and exchanging stories on how they survived the big snow-in of 2019, Angela, Candice, Crystal and myself find a quiet corner and enjoy a few drinks. Now that we’re back amongst other people and under bright lights, it almost seems like a dream what we were doing just earlier that day. I’m under no illusions that it was a one time thing, all three women are in long term marriages and this was as much cabin fever as it was my large cock tempting them out of their comfort zones.







 Sharing looks but not saying anything about what we did, our conversation is muted and more run of the mill, until Stephen, a fellow employee comes to our table and tells us excitedly that because this turned out to be a no-go, the bosses will be looking into taking us out for a long weekend around Christmas. No idea where yet, but it’ll be another all expenses paid holiday for the staff!







 Looking at the three women, I can tell they know what I’m thinking as I can’t help smirking as I daydream. Angela confirms that they can indeed read my thoughts when she leans in and says, to the nods of Candice and Crystal, “Better make sure we all end up in the same room again, yeah?”







 Giving me a wink, I nod my head too. Come on Christmas!







END







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







Hungry for more older women having their way with younger men? Here are a few of my other latest MILF based stories, with plenty more on my author page.







FFFM specific stories:








MILF Co-Workers FFFM Menage





Girlfriend’s Mom And Her MILF Friends FFFM Menage





FFFM Menage With MILF Co-Workers








MILF:








Girlfriend’s Mom And Her Perfect Butt





Girlfriend's Mom Daughter's Boyfriend Bundle: Volume 1. 4 Stories of MILF seduction





Thai Girlfriend’s Mom Was A Bar Girl





Girlfriend’s Mom Needs A Hand





Girlfriend’s Mom Is Addicted To My Taste





Daughter’s Boyfriend Earns His Promotion





MILF Next Door And Her Bikini’s





Busty MILF Head Nurse Uses My Body





The Girlfriend’s Mom MILF Bundle: 4 Stories





Girlfriend’s Mom Just The Butt





Giving The MILF Neighbor A Ride





Seduced By The MILF Next Door





Girlfriend’s Mom Catches Me Going Solo





The Horny MILF bundle: 4 Stories Of Insatiable MILFs





Asian MILF Girlfriend’s Mom Just The Butt





Teachers Help To Become A Man








Or some of my other most recent stories:








FFM Asian Threesome While Camping





Husband Shares Me With His Best Friend





Asian FFM Threesome Paying Rent With My Butt





Asian FFM Menage At The Movies








Or check out my author page to see
 all
 my titles (growing in size every week!)
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