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Welcoming The Horny New Neighbour







 For many years, my wife and I have actively fantasised about bringing others into our bed. For many years, I thought that was where it would stay, in the realm of fantasy, but after my high school reunion. Where Sally and I seduced the one who got away, fantasy is now reality.
There's no going back now, so when a beautiful, divorced MILF moves in next door, Sally has one mission for me. Seduce her. 
I’m more than happy to oblige. Things just get better and better on MILF Street.







Chapter One




Sally and I have lived in our current house neighbourhood for about five years, moving from just around the corner, where we lived for another ten before that. We know most of our neighbours, most of whom have lived near us for the same amount of time. It’s a quiet little street and we like it.

The house next door has been empty for a few months now. Our neighbours, John and Cheryl, divorced and sold it. We keep in contact with both of them, but it’s harder now that they aren’t a couple any more. Just this week, a moving truck arrived, and furniture was being unloaded.

Sally wasted no time introducing herself and instructed me to make an effort to introduce myself. With Lana only able to visit every four weeks or so, she thought it might be time to spread our wings a bit, and I wasn’t going to say no to that.

I saw her out in the yard, putting out some rubbish, so I popped over to say hello. Kristy and her three teenage children had moved from interstate after Kristy’s work transferred her. She was recently divorced, and according to Sally, on good terms with her ex. Kristy looked phenomenal, I would guess mid-thirties, with long light brown hair and green eyes. Her body was exceptional, and when I first met her, it was on full display in tight black leggings and a white t-shirt. Her nipples were easily visible, and though I tried hard not to stare, she seemed to be happy for the attention.

After introducing myself and learning a little more, I could understand what Sally meant about Kristy. I was definitely keen to spend more time with our new neighbour, and I knew Sally would too.

“If there’s anything I can do to help,” I said, “don’t hesitate to ask. Sally and I are right next door.

“That’s so kind,” Kristy said, “I think we’ve got most stuff. I just need to keep these kids out of my hair until we get the internet connected.”

“How far off is that?” I asked, knowing full well that these things seemed to take forever in our city.

“About three to four weeks was all the phone company said,” Kristy shrugged,

“I need the internet for work, so I’ve asked them to move me up the list.”

“I can help with that,” I said, then thought I’d try something a little risqué, “I can extend my mesh network across both houses, as long as your eldest boy doesn’t hit the porn too hard.”

“He won’t, I promise,” Kristy said, “but I’m a single woman with very healthy desires, so I’m going to be streaming that stuff all night long, if you don’t mind.

We both laughed as she said it, but the look in her eye told me it wasn’t entirely untrue. Sally was right, but I just needed to bide my time.

“I’ll pop round tomorrow after work with the stuff,” I promised, “if that works for you?”

“I cannot wait,” she said with another flirty smile.

I left work early so I could get to Kristy’s to sort out her internet. When she opened the door, I was smitten once again. She wore short, silky pyjamas, as if she had just gotten out of bed. The top buttons at the front of her shirt were unbuttoned, exposing her cleavage.

“Sorry for being so casual,” she apologised, “one of the perks of working from home.”

“No apology necessary,” I replied, “you can wear what you like in your own home.”

I connected two new mesh points and linked them to our home network. After a few minutes and a speed test, Kristy and her family had access to high-speed internet.

“You are a lifesaver, Mike,” Kristy thanked me, “do you want a coffee?”

“I’d love one,” I said, eager for the opportunity to stick around.

I sat at the kitchen bench while Kristy fussed around preparing coffee.

She stood on the other side of the counter from me, and when she passed the coffee, she bent over so that I could see right down her shirt. She made no move to stand up again. I glanced quickly, and when I met her eyes again, she nodded and bit her lip. I sipped my coffee and wondered if now was the time to make the move.

Just then, her kids came in from school, and the moment passed. Kristy smiled at me as if we’d just gotten away with something. I finished my coffee and started to make my exit.

“Will I see you at Ray and Karen’s this Saturday?” She asked, “The kids are with their Dad, so I’m flying solo.”

“I’ll be there,” I replied, “I wouldn’t want to leave you lonely.”

She gave me a friendly hug before I left, which lingered for longer than friendly hugs do. Her tits pressing into my chest, and her thigh on my hardening cock.

“I’d like to be less lonely,” she whispered in my ear, “my bed has space for you.”

When Sally arrived home from work that night, I told her about my visit to Kristy that afternoon.

“She wants you, Mike,” she told me as I passed her a glass of wine, “you probably could have closed the deal today.”

“Other than the kids coming home,” I shrugged, “you’re right.”

She kissed me fiercely as we stood together.

“Have you told her I’m good with it?” She asked, “Do you think she wants us both?”

“I haven’t got that far yet,” I said, “but you know I will ask her. She’s coming to Ray and Karen’s this weekend, without the kids.”

“Will you fuck her then?” She asked, and I knew what was about to happen.

“Then, the next day,” I said, “and every chance I get after that. If you can’t join us, you can always suck my cock straight afterwards.”

Sally kissed me again, her hand rubbing the front of my shorts furiously. My cock was rock hard, and the game was about to start. I put my hand up her skirt while we kissed, rubbing her pussy through her very wet knickers.

“Dinner is in the oven,” I told her, “but it’s an hour away. Why don’t you come and tell me how much you want me to fuck Kristy?”

Sally shuddered and groaned. This had been our game for years, talking and fantasising about who we would like to fuck. The game became real just a few months back when I had fucked a high school friend, Lana, at a reunion, and Sally had joined us for a threesome. Now, all bets were off, and the game was even better.

“What are you waiting for?” Sally gasped, “You could have fucked her on the kitchen bench. Now you’ll have to fuck me there.”

Sally unzipped her skirt and let it drop to the kitchen floor, before I lifted her onto the countertop. I rolled her soaking knickers down over her legs as she unbuttoned her blouse. As soon as her knickers were off, I bent over and started to lick her. I knew this was not going to take a long time; Sally always comes quickly when we talk about other women. I ran my tongue through her folds before rolling my tongue around her clit.

“She’s going to love your tongue on her bud,” Sally shouted as she wrapped her legs around my head, “she’s never been licked like you do it.”

I sucked Sally’s clit into my mouth, knowing this was the moment that would send her over the edge.

“Oh fuck, she screamed,” Yessssss.”

I hoped that Kristy could hear Sally coming and that she was patiently waiting for her turn. As Sally came down off her high, I stood up and took off my shorts, pulling Sally off the bench and bending her over in front of me.

“Is this how you’re going to fuck her,” Sally gasped as I plunged my throbbing cock into her, “bent over the bench.”

“Yep,” I grunted, “I’m going to pump her on her kitchen bench, then I’m going to fuck her in our bed.”

“Ohh fuck, yes,” Sally groaned, “fill me up.”

I gripped Sally’s hips tightly as I slammed into her pussy, fucking her hard while I thought of fucking Kristy hard. Saturday could not come soon enough.

“I’m coming,” I grunted, “Oh fuck.”

I stopped thrusting as I shot my load into Sally, the day’s pent-up arousal finally finding its release. When I pulled out, Sally dropped to her knees and licked my cock clean, making loud noises of pleasure as she did. When she had finished, she looked up at me and smiled.

“Let’s have a shower before dinner,” she said, “and you can tell me more about Kristy.”


Chapter Two




Saturday couldn’t arrive soon enough. I tried to keep myself busy, but all week my mind turned to Kristy. Sally didn’t help, bringing her up at every opportunity, even during a call with Lana.

When Saturday finally arrived, I was eager to get over to Ray and Karen’s. We usually head over mid-afternoon, put on some music, barbecue some meat with salads that everyone has brought and just catch up. We do it every three weeks, and take turns in hosting it. It used to be full of kids, but as most of the kids got older, they would hang out at home or in our case, off to college. So they’re a lot more adult-focused these days.

Kristy arrived about half an hour after Sally and me. I didn’t rush over to greet her; I left that to Sally and our host, Karen. While they were making a fuss of her, I stood back chatting with Mike and Karl. Kristy wore tight-cut-off denim shorts and a white midriff shirt. Her flat belly was on full display, and I swear her tits could fall out of the top at any minute. We all sat out in the backyard, chatting and eating until it got dark. As seems to be the way with these things, the men and women separated to chat. I’d much rather have been talking to Kristy and Sally, but I knew the time would come.

It gets cold as soon as it gets dark at this time of year, and most of us had dressed for the warm sunny day, Kristy especially. We decided to call it a night.

“Mike can walk you home, Kristy,” Sally said, “he’ll keep you safe and warm. I’ll meet you at home, lover ”

I wondered if anyone else had heard that as I walked her back to her house, and we stopped to chat just outside her door.

“I know you’re into me,” Kristy said abruptly, “and I get the impression Sally is too?”

“I won’t lie,” I said, “I haven’t stopped thinking about you since you moved in.”

She put her arms around my neck and hugged me, her thigh pressing into my hard cock.

“I like the way you look at me,” she said, “it’s not sleazy, but I can see you want me.”

“You’re a beautiful woman,” I replied, “with a wonderful personality. Yes, I definitely want you. If it bothers you, Sally is alright with it?”

“Really?” Kristy said, “She must be one hell of a woman.”

“I could tell you all about it,” I replied, “just not now, come for dinner one night.”

I pulled her closer and kissed her. It was happening now, and I wasn’t going to slow down for anyone. She kissed a little longer and then dropped to her knees, stroking my dick up the leg of my shorts.

“Wow, you’re pretty big,” she told me, “I like some size”

“A couple of people have mentioned it lately,” I said, “but I don’t go around talking about it.”

“Well, if you did,” Kristy told me, “you might be getting more blowjobs on your neighbour’s porches.”

She pulled down my shorts, pulled out my hard cock, had a good look at it, before beginning to lick the shaft.

“Mmmm, that’s so good,” I murmured as her soft lips slid up and down my stiff shaft. I was in heaven as she started to lick the head; the strings of my precum forming between her lips and my head.

She cupped my balls as she put my cock into her mouth, sucking slowly up and down. It was amazing, and she continued to make eye contact while she delivered a top-shelf blow job.

“Oh fuck,” I groaned, “you are amazing.”

Kristy paused to reply to my compliment.

I love giving blowjobs”, Kristen said, “I could do it every day.”

“I would love that,” I said, “and I love eating pussy too, so we can keep each other very happy.”

Her eyes lit up with excitement as she got back to sucking my cock like there was no tomorrow. She went faster and faster, using her hands to cup my balls while she did.

“I’m going to cum,” I groaned as Kristy doubled down and sucked me harder as the first rope of hot spunk coated the back of her throat. She took every drop like a pro, thoroughly cleaning my cock. When she was done, she stayed on her knees and looked up at me.

“Holy shit,” she panted, “that was a lot of spunk. Have you been saving it?”

“When someone as beautiful as you sucks that well,” I replied, “it’s just bound to happen.”

“Well, I can’t wait for my next serving,” she smiled as she got to her feet, “but you’d better get home to your beautiful wife.”

“I can stay longer,” I said, “Sally won’t mind.”

“Next time,” she said, “I don’t want to rush this, and I want to be sure your wife is as into this as I think she is.”

We kissed goodnight, and I walked back home, wondering what would happen next.

Sally was waiting in our bed, propped up on a pillow and in a tiny red nightdress.

“I assume you got lucky,” Sally smiled, “unless you walked really slow.”

“I did indeed,” I said, “Kristy gave me a blow job outside her front door.”

“Is she as good as me?” Sally asked, “Does she drain your balls like I do?”

“She was perfect,” I replied, “and she did drain my balls, but I’ve always got something left for you.”

“Good,” Sally said, “get in here and fuck me hard while we both think about Kristy. I’ve already come twice, fingering myself, just imagining what you two were up to.”

I was happy to oblige, stripping down and jumping onto the bed.

“She wants your blessing to fuck me,” I grunted as I slid my cock into her incredibly wet pussy, “she’s very concerned not to be the other woman.”

“She’s a sweetie,” Sally said, “but I hope she fucks like a slut, and I hope I get to watch.”

“Don’t you want to fuck her too?” I grunted as I fucked Sally furiously.

“I’m happy for whatever happens,” Sally groaned, “she won’t be the last one. Come in me, Mike.”

Sally’s nonchalance about me fucking other women, and the way she pulled me in closer, was all it took to finish me. I’d thought after Kristy’s blowjob I might struggle, but in seconds I was filling Sally’s pussy as she encouraged me to keep going. As I pumped the last of what I had into her, she grabbed me and whispered into my ear.

“I’ll phone her tomorrow and invite her over,” she hissed, “maybe I can watch you fuck her.”


Chapter Three




It was a few days before I saw Kristy again, and I was cautious about pushing too hard, despite Sally telling me to strike while the iron was hot. Soon enough, my opportunity arrived. I was coming home from work and saw that Kristy was watering her front lawn. She waved as I pulled up, so I went over to say hello. “Howdy, neighbour,” she said as I wandered over.

“Hello yourself,” I said as I walked towards the fence.

Kristy was dressed for business, a tight, black, knee-length skirt and a blouse that could have been a little bigger to accommodate her boobs.

“Do you want to come in for coffee?” She smiled, “The kids won’t interrupt us this time.”

“Absolutely,” I said, “We need to be a little careful, though. Sally’s happy for you and me to play; she just doesn’t want it getting around the neighbourhood. Sound carries around here.”

“I know,” she said as she nodded, “I’ve heard you and Sally fucking like animals the last two times you’ve left me.”

“Sorry about that,” I said, despite not being sorry at all.

“Mmmm,” she sighed, “don’t be, “I like where this is going. Sally is a very special woman.”

“How’s that Wifi going?” I asked.

“Not as fast as it could be in my bedroom,” Kristy said, “perhaps you could come and see?”

“Well, that would seem like the right thing to do,” I said.

Kristy rushed inside, and I was right behind her. I was so hot for her it was ridiculous. She leads me to her bedroom, and we start to kiss with an urgency that tells me how much she wants this. I want it too; this is more than Sally’s new kink at play. She unzipped my pants and freed my hard-on as I tugged at the buttons of her blouse. She starts to drop to her knees, but I pull her back to her feet.

“You first this time,” I said.

Kristy stepped back and unzipped her skirt, revealing her lacy underwear. I step forward again, but she raises a hand to stop me. She starts teasing me with a slow unbuttoning of her top, revealing a bra that matches her panties.

Unclipping the bra and throwing it aside, she makes a show of pinching and teasing her nipples before rolling her panties down her legs and kicking them in my direction, before sitting on the edge of the bed. She spreads her legs to give me a clear view of her pussy. I drop to my knees in front of her and begin kissing and caressing her legs. I don’t rush to her pussy, and I can sense her impatience.

“Mmmm,” she sighs, “come on.”

I reach her pussy and begin gently licking her pussy. She lets out a moan, and I stop again for thirty seconds, testing her patience. When I start going again, I tongue her pussy slowly, ignoring her clit for the moment. I take my hands and run them along her legs. Her legs are smooth as silk.

“Your pussy tastes so good, “I say quickly before getting straight back to the job at hand.

With Kristy’s low moans encouraging me, I move my attention to her clit, rolling my tongue around it as she pushes herself up into my face. With my middle finger, I began to rub up and down her pussy until her juices were flowing, and she was super wet. Slowly, I slid two fingers into her pussy and crooked them in a come-hither motion to stimulate her G-spot. All the while, gently flicking my tongue over her engorged clit.

“Oh my fucking god,” she shouts, her voice raspy and her breathing rapid, “yes, that’s it.”

Whatever she said next might as well have been in an entirely different language, because it was unintelligible. All I know is that, in whatever language it may be, it means that someone is enjoying themselves. A lot. She came so hard, and all her pussy juices poured over my face. She screamed at the top of her lungs in pure ecstasy. As she came like a woman should, I continued to pleasure her, letting it run and run, until she finally begged me to fuck her.

“Get up here and fuck me,” she groaned, “I’m not waiting a minute longer for your cock.”

I stood up to unzip my pants, standing in front of Kristy, stroking my cock with a casual smile.

“Have I told you how big your cock is?” Kristy asked me.

“Yep,” I said, “a couple of nights ago, just before you gave me a fantastic blow job, as I recall.”

“I spent a lot of time thinking about that,” she said, “did you fuck Sally afterwards?”

“I did,” I said, “right after telling her all about how good your blow job was.”

“Mmmmm,” Kristy let out a sigh, “you are a lucky man, and she is a wonderful woman. I think we need to spend more time together.”

“Should I call her to come over now?” I asked, “She should be home from work by now.”

“Next time,” Kristy said, “I don’t want to wait any longer.”

I stepped towards the bed as Kristy moved further up the bed, before spreading her legs, and then with two fingers, deftly parting her lips for me. With my hands on her knees, I slowly guided my cock into her pussy. She was tight, but very wet, and gasped slightly as I started to fill her.

“Go easy, stud,” she whispered, “I haven’t had anyone that big down there in a while.”

“But you have had someone this big before?” I asked curiously.

“Yes,” she gasped as I slid further, “but I can’t remember what box I packed him in, so I’ve had to resort to seducing neighbours.”

We both giggled, and the slight relaxation it caused let me slide right in.

“Oh fuck, that’s so good,” Kristy sighed, and I leaned forward to kiss her, rocking my hips gently, fucking her slowly as we kissed. She placed her hands on my shoulders and pulled me in closer, her hips now working in concert with mine. Her pussy was like a glove around my cock, and I revelled in her tightness and her enjoyment. I could have fucked her all night like this, sensual and gentle. Her soft moans filled my ears like sweet soul music. Right up until she squeezed my shoulders hard, digging her nails right in, and staring fiercely into my eyes.

“This is good,” she gasped at me, “Oh so fucking good, but I need you to fuck me hard and fast right now.”

I looked at her blankly, unsure why she wasn’t enjoying it. Kristy sensed my uneasiness and immediately put me at ease.

“I want to be fucked like you can’t wait to fuck me,” she said, pinching my nipple as she did, “I want you to fuck me like I’ve been the only woman you’ve been thinking of since you saw me. I want to feel like I’m irresistible.”

“You are,” I said, “I’ve wanted you since I saw you.”

“Good,” she said raggedly, “so fuck me like you cannot wait a moment longer.”

She bit my ear, and I sprang into action, raising myself to my knees and pulling her ankles up over my shoulders. I started to thrust hard, plunging deep and hard into her tight pussy.

“I’ve wanted this so long,” I grunted, “I’ve dreamed about fucking you.”

“Faster,” Kristy gasped, “harder.”

I slammed my hips forward, grunting with each thrust as Kristy shouted at me to go faster and harder. As I pushed her legs back further, I felt myself go deeper and deeper. As we fucked furiously, Kristy encouraged me to fill her pussy with my spunk, and let me know in no uncertain terms that I was the most enormous cock she had ever fucked.

“I’m coming,” she shouted at me, “keep going.”

I felt her pussy twitch and tighten around my cock as I squeezed her arse cheeks and held my cock deep inside of her, enjoying the sound of her voice while she came, along with the feel of her pussy on my cock.

“Fill me,” she sighed, “I want to have all of it.”

With three quick thrusts, I was coming, a massive, ball-emptying load of spunk.

“Oh, fuck,” I grunted, “that was so good. You are amazing.”

I collapsed onto the bed beside her, and we kissed before lying back and panting, both of us needing to catch our breath.

“When can we do it again?” Kristy asked me, “Did you mean it when you said Sally would join us?”

“Sally definitely wants to join us,” I said, “is that something you want to do?”

“I left my husband because he was sexually unadventurous,” Kristy said quietly, “I wanted to sleep with women. I wanted to have a threesome. He didn’t want any of it, so I went and got it myself.”

“Do you always get what you want?” I asked her as I rested my hand on her abdomen.

“I just got what I wanted then,” she smiled as she stretched like a cat, “so I guess so. Now, why don’t you go home and tell Sally how much you enjoyed fucking me?”

I reached for my phone and tapped out a message to Sally.

“That’s a good idea,” I said as I got up and found my clothes.

“What did you tell her?” Kristy asked.

“I told her that my cock will taste of you,” I said, “and that she should be ready to suck it in just a few minutes.”

“That’s so hot,” Kristy said, “Hey, I have to go away for a work trip next week, the boys are going to their Dads. Can we pick this up when I get back?”

“Totally,” I said, “but don’t forget to message.”

I kissed her and left, both of us looking forward to the next time.


Chapter Four




I walked in through the kitchen door to the sound of music playing in the lounge. Sally stood in the lounge in some silk pyjama shorts and a shirt unbuttoned, just barely covering her tits. She kisses me quickly and sharply before breaking off to question me.

“Was she good?” Sally asked.

“Very,” I told her, “she has a very tight pussy, and she loves to have it filled.”

Sally kneels in front of me, her hand slowly rubbing up my thigh until she starts to rub the bulge in my pants. I pull down my shorts, letting out my hard cock still slick with Kristy’s and mine juices.

“Mmmm,” she groaned, “I can smell her on you.”

“You can taste her too,” I said as she grabbed my cock firmly, stroking it as she guided it into her mouth.

Sally slowly puts her lips around my cock and licks and sucks Kristy’s juices off me. Sally gives great head, and it’s even better when I’ve only just finished fucking someone else. I know the next time it happens will be instantaneous, my cock will go straight from Kristy’s pussy to Sally’s mouth and vice versa. I also know that they’ll bypass my cock completely and lick each other. I let out a low groan of anticipation.

“She likes being fucked hard,” I tell Sally, “she loves it fast and hard.”

Sally looks up at me, letting my cock fall out of her mouth for a moment.

“Show me,” she commands.

I pull her up to her feet, turn her around and bend her over the armrest of the sofa. She’s wet and open as I push my cock in and start fucking her hard from behind. She is screaming each time I thrust my cock into her. With both of my hands on her tits, I pinch her nipples as I pump her hard and fast.

“Fast like this,” I said, “she loved it like you do.

I moved one hand to her clit, rolling in a circular motion as Sally moaned louder and louder, pushing back hard onto my cock.

“Fuck me,” she yells as I pound her, “fuck me like you fuck your other women.”

I can tell she is enjoying it when she starts mentioning the others. It seems like we’ve been fucking all night, but in all likelihood, it was just a few minutes.

A few minutes was all it needed, because suddenly she was having an intense orgasm, her body shaking uncontrollably while she screamed and moaned loudly. I hope Kristy can hear us. I grab her by the hips and pull her onto my dick forcefully.

“Do you like getting fucked hard?” I ask her.

“Yes, fuck me hard, “ she responds, “I want you to fuck me just like Kristy.”

“I’m coming,” I grunt, “Fuck.”

I shoot big ropes of spunk into Sally’s pussy. I know I’ve filled her. Less than an hour from filling Kristy, my spunk is leaking out of Sally’s pussy while my cock is still in her.

“It’s dripping out of my pussy,” she says happily, “I wish Kristy were here to lick it out.”

We collapsed, both of us, naked, out of energy, sweaty, and lay on the couch, cuddled up next to each other, closed our eyes and fell asleep spooning on the couch.


Epilogue




I find myself daydreaming at work plenty these days. Mainly thinking about the new adventures that Sally and I have embarked on, firstly with Lana, and now with Kristy. I fantasise about what’s next, and who. While my mind races with possibilities, I think about what I can do for Sally. How can I take things to an even higher level for her?

Today, while I was sitting, trying to concentrate on my work, my messenger app interrupted me. Kristy had created a message group for Sally, her and me. In a cute moment, she’d labelled it: Neighbours with Benefits. I opened it to read the first message.

Hello Sally and Mike, I thought we shouldn’t go without a bit of fun while I’m away. I’ll post some pics here, and hopefully you both do too. Hotter the better. Nothing is off limits for me, so let’s have some fun while I’m away and when I get back. I’ll start with the bikini I intend to wear at the hotel pool.

Kiss Kiss

Kristy.
 

The picture she sent was definitely not safe for work—Kristy in a tiny white string bikini. The top barely contains her boobs.

Before I can respond, Sally has sent through a picture of her from our last holiday, in a slightly more modest bikini, but still sexy as hell.

I respond with heart emojis to both, then message back that I love this idea, but I have to work. Perhaps they could save it for later.

It’s going to be a long day.


Thanks

Thanks for reading MILF Street: Welcoming The Horny New Neighbour. If you liked what you read, please rate and review. It will help to get my work noticed.
It’s the second book in this series, so if you like what Sally and Mike got up to in this book, follow my author page to keep up with my latest releases.
Thanks


Matt
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Matt Black 
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Matt Black is a currency trader who started writing erotic fiction after he and his two lovers moved to a small coastal town on the east coast of Australia. Something about the fresh salt hair and two beautiful women by his side unleashed his creativity.  He writes about Hotwife, MILF and swinging. With no shortage of life experiences to draw on and a healthy network of “friends with benefits”, Matt is a welcome addition to the Velvet Pages Team.
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Harem Beach House: A Slice of Life Contemporary Harem

It was supposed to be a seaside holiday for my girlfriend, Rachel and me—a chance to relax, regroup and reconnect in the bedroom. Maybe even try out some new things. Work had been hectic, and our time together had been rushed and routine. Now we had two weeks of relaxation, fun, sun, and sand- with no distractions from the outside world. Or so I thought.
Our quiet beach time is interrupted by the arrival of Rachel’s friends(and my fantasy), Brandy and Annie, and what the three women have planned involves a lot of fun and sun, but not much relaxing.
Brandy wants Rachel, Annie wants to lose her gold star, and Rachel wants to see me with other women. While I don’t want to be greedy here, I want them all.
My dreams have come true, my formerly vanilla girlfriend has revealed a side to herself that I had always asked for, but can I keep up with her newfound kinks?
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