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The final installment of Alex Hannibal’s MILF Summer series!

It’s finally the end of the summer for Caleb. What started as a retreat away from the city and a terrible breakup has turned into steamy new relationships he can’t possibly leave. Even though he has to because he’s commanded back to reality.

Now that he and his gorgeous former babysitter Vicki are a couple, there’s much more at stake. And with going away invitations all week while she’s away, he’s got a lot of women to say good bye to. All of them in their own special way. Even two at the same time at the Meech Lake beach club.

Even Sam and Harriet give him celebrations he’s not expecting. But when Vicki returns, Caleb finally has to make a decision. Will he leave the most wonderful place he’s ever known?

This novella involves explicit sexual situations including lesbian sex and menage sex. 18 plus only. One click now for a scorching hot erotic summer ending!


CHAPTER ONE

Taking a deep breath, I could smell the pine trees in the air. My view was absolutely spectacular, a nature landscape stretching out in front of me like it was out of a magazine. I’d cultivated the furniture of my bedroom balcony carefully just to be able to have coffee and enjoy the most relaxing place I’d ever been.

Lake Meech was my childhood summer retreat, and my family cabin had been my retreat for the entire summer, ever since I fled the big city after a disastrous breakup. My ex-girlfriend was a distant memory thanks to everything that had happened, and fixing up the old cottage had been something I threw myself into happily. I’d been there for almost three months.

But now, fall was looming. It was going to be my last few days at the cottage, and there was a terrible conflict in my mind. Not only had I enjoyed my time building the cottage back, but I’d built some incredible new relationships. One in particular.

My summer had been beyond any man’s wildest dreams. Right when I arrived, I discovered that my childhood babysitter, Vicki, was still living close by. She was just as hot as when I had a crush on her growing up. Except now, we were adults, albeit with a bit of an age gap, and there was no question how insanely hot she was. My childhood crush quickly became reality when she seduced me by her pool only days after I arrived.

She’d been gorgeous when younger and there were fifteen years between us, but now that she was more mature, my childhood body had only sort of appreciated how her long legs and gorgeous lips were things I didn’t even know I wanted to kiss yet. A childhood crush, for sure. But it was innocent at that point.

Now that I had joined her in adulthood, when I saw her for the first time, it was like she was enhanced. Even though there were more mature lines, her muscled body and surgically enhanced C-cup breasts were obvious attractions. But the lips also remained, full and plump, and her skin was flawless. Perfectly styled dark hair and clothing that looked like it was painted on her didn’t hurt.

When she invited me over, it was under the pretense of catching up. As soon as she took off her wrap, it was like my cock inflated with a compressor. Her ass was flawlessly round and firm, and she was showing off her perfect breasts in a bikini that would have made any man beg to see more. She invited me into the water, and after some play, I finally managed to find a way to get my hands and lips on the body I’d admired all afternoon.

Even though there was an age gap, it didn’t bother either of us. No man could look at her and not want her, because her body was insanely taut and athletic, and once we kissed for the first time, it was like a sensual floodgate opened and after she got me out of the pool, we were both happily naked within minutes with her bouncing on top of me, draining me inside her with delight by the pool. Right before one of her art commission clients showed up.

She didn’t even think about the fact we were exposed and almost caught naked together. The chemistry between us was that intense right away, and from the pool to the chaise beside it, I’d never had a sexual experience that remotely came close to what happened the first time with her. And it had only gotten better since. We couldn’t keep our hands off each other, or our clothes on when we were together.

I’d chalked it up to a friend with benefits type of situation, especially because she encouraged me to go on a date with her friend. Having an outlet for that type of activity had been totally unexpected when I made the decision to head to the small town. I just thought I had incredible luck reconnecting with an amazing woman within the first couple of days.

The first proper date I had was with the local bartender, Sam, who served me my first meal. A voluptuous woman who had personality to spare, she was very open about the things she wanted, and after we attended a brewery tasting and enjoyed a really fantastic date, things headed in a physical direction just like they had with Vicki. And like with Vicki, it was just as explosive and erotic very quickly.

She became a meal for me after our date, and it was so intense we didn’t even make it into her bedroom, fucking on the stairs of her apartment before a wild throwdown that garnered complaints from her neighbors. Her body was something I couldn’t get enough of, and even her sexual proclivities surprised me when she told me she preferred sex in a way that I didn’t have much experience with. She was an excellent teacher, though.

Even the woman I had helping me fix up my house turned out to be a sexy surprise. I’d made a mistake the first time I met Becca at the hardware store, because it was impossible not to check out her long legs and perky little butt. I also didn’t know that she was getting over a nasty breakup with a guy who treated her like garbage. But when she started to help me with the bigger items at the cottage, her walls finally came down.

The first time we tentatively kissed was burned into my mind, as was the sensual way she let herself enjoy me. Being with her was the complete opposite of Vicki or Sam, but no less incredible. And hearing her gratitude for the slow, careful way we fulfilled one another told me she was going to be another addition to the harem I’d somehow managed to build in a short period.

Three gorgeous women, three wholly different situations. And I didn’t know it, but it wasn’t stopping there. Because I’d gotten a bit of a reputation in a short time, I was called upon for another role I never expected that summer. All the women in town knew each other, and word had spread quickly. Normally that would have been a disaster, but in Meech Lake it was something completely different.  

Vicki revealed to me that there was a club of older women in town called the Cougar Club, and that they wanted me to be their sexual boytoy for the summer. I was, of course, completely on board, almost unable to think it was real. It was almost impossible to believe my luck. That soon led to a lovely sexual reawakening with the docile Harriet, and two separate but steamy beach club encounters with two gorgeous blondes, Donna and Diane.

And to top it all off, when my house was finished we had what amounted to an orgy of female delights as a housewarming party, with me as the party favor. I barely made it out of that night intact, and it was so wild even thinking about it made me wonder if it actually happened.

Six gorgeous women, having won my services at a charity auction. They all came over for dinner, and then things got absolutely wild afterwards, with all of them participating in multiple ways. Some with one another, but almost all with me. It was a good thing I was still young and had all my stamina.

But that was also the night I realized I had genuine feelings for Vicki. She was the only woman I wanted to spend the night with me after our group sex encounter. Waking up next to her was incredible, and even though the obvious morning sex was off the charts, it meant more than that. I’d completely fallen for her.

And even better, she admitted the same thing, which had complicated things ever since. She didn’t have any problem sharing me as part of our relationship, as was made obvious when we visited her old childhood friend at her spa hotel. Even a special massage was arranged for me as part of celebrating our newfound relationship. Again, it was almost too good to be true, but it just worked for both of us.

We’d quickly had all the hard conversations, at least when we weren’t naked with each other. I couldn’t get enough of her, and it was hard to think about the distance that would soon be appearing between us. Leaving her was foremost on my mind, and it was something I’d been avoiding dealing with.

My phone vibrated with the alarm that told me it was time to log on to work. A couple of weeks ago, I’d received notice that remote work was ending after the summer, and I was going to be asked to be in person in the office three times a week, just like many companies were demanding. I’d been using my laptop and satellite internet all summer, which allowed me a ton of flexibility.

Thinking about leaving Meech Lake wasn’t something I wanted to bring into reality, but it was only two weeks away when I’d have to report to the office for the first time, and that was back in the city. The commute wasn’t feasible. Neither was living in the cottage for the winter, because it wasn’t set up for that. So even if I wanted to stay, I’d have to find somewhere else to live.

My only bright spot was that all my lovely ladies knew that my leaving date was coming up, and it meant I was in demand for the time that remained. It sounded like each one of them wanted to say goodbye in their own special way. Saying goodbye to each of them was going to be tough, but leaving Vicki was going to be the hardest. Our connection, both physical and otherwise, was beyond anything I’d ever experienced before. And I knew it would be hard to find with anyone else.

I’d had the chance to be with half a dozen other women, and while we all had our connections, none of them were close to what I shared with my lovely former babysitter. For a week or so, I’d been wracking my brain trying to figure out a way to make things work, even if it meant long distance. But that wasn’t what either of us wanted.

No, it was going to take something else. Logging onto my computer and checking my schedule, I was excited to scroll down and see that evening I had a drink at the local pub planned, and that meant getting to see Sam. At least she could easily take my mind off things that were whizzing through it.

Invitations were frequent, but since committing myself properly to Vicki, I’d diminished the number of dates I was going on out of respect for her, even though she claimed it wasn’t necessary. Otherwise, I probably could have gotten laid every night of the week if I wanted. And she’d been called away for a few days for an artist event, so I had some spare time. I missed her, which was another sign that I really had caught feelings.

Even though I technically had a date that night. Thinking about Sam and the way we always flirted made me feel slightly guilty, especially because I was a hundred percent sure how our date was likely to end. Was it cheating?

Obviously not, because Vicki and I were open to anything and everything. I had the text messages to prove it where she’d made sure to tell me all about the date after it was over. She said it turned her on, and that was made obvious the night before because when we began talking about what might happen, I got so turned on watching her touch herself I had to drain myself at the same time while she watched.

Everything about her was both erotic and intelligent at the same time. She was a breath of fresh air in a world of strange relationships, and even having her gone for a couple of days had been barely tolerable.

But there was no way I was going to do that long term. The summer was rapidly drawing to an end, and while I knew the next few days were going to be packed with goodbyes that I’d likely enjoy a lot, there was one goodbye I wasn’t going to want to say. And with distractions looming around me, I had to figure out how to change the fact I was going to have to leave the women I’d come to care about so much.

Especially one in particular. Vicki had completely changed my life. And I just had to figure out how to change mine in order to be with her.

After my date with Sam, of course.


CHAPTER TWO

It was weird to think that almost three months ago, I walked through the door of the local pub for the first time. And then immediately noticed the gorgeous redhead behind the bar, mostly because she was insanely hot but was also commanding the entire place like a rock star.

As soon as Sam approached my table, she flirted with me, and it was easy to flirt right back. The uniform was often a kilt and a tight blouse, and her stunningly thick figure never failed to make my pants stir, even before we’d had our first date and I discovered how deliciously sexual she was. Apparently, Meech Lake had a real lack of eligible, attractive young men, and she was an example of what my friends back home would call prime cougar material.

It was easy to accept an invitation to get shown around, and even better was the way she seduced me. No coy innuendos, no pretenses. She just wanted to get fucked after our date, and she made no bones about the fact she loved anal sex. As soon as we were in the car driving her home she was warmed up and ready to go.

We didn’t even make it up the stairs once we got inside her place, and I’d never felt anything as tight as her gorgeous butt when my cock was stretching it wide and she was squirting all over her sheets. Anal sex was actually her preference, and taking her gorgeous ass for the first time was one of my fondest memories of the summer.

There was the usual hum inside the pub, and a couple of regulars planted by the bar. The food was actually pretty damned good for a small town cook, and the beer selection was also decent. But my chief attraction was Sam, who smiled broadly as soon as she saw me walk in.

As usual, her lovely red hair was flowing around her shoulders, and her work uniform was as hot as it ever was. She didn’t have to wear a plaid skirt and a tight blouse, but she often did, especially when she knew I was coming in. And it never failed to make my cock hard as soon as I saw her. She was sensuality poured into a thick, sexy outfit just like the beer she poured for her patrons.

Lifting a hand and smiling upon seeing me, she pointed at a table close to the back. The hour was late, and I knew that was intentional so she could close up and then we could go out. Where we were going to go, I had no idea because Meech Lake wasn’t exactly a place that embraced any type of nightlife. It was a small town, and her pub was one of the few restaurants unless you drove to another place.

Maybe that was what she had in mind. Or what I really hoped was that we’d drive straight to her place.

When I’d first watched her pouring drinks and then she flirted with me while taking my order, it was a wonderful introduction to the small town I was nervous about living in. I’d never expected to meet a gorgeous woman on my first night. Actually, at my first meal. But then things the next day had kicked off with Vicki, and Sam had asked me out almost at the same time. Divine timing, to be sure.

I couldn’t have even imagined how good my first few days in Meech Lake would be, and they’d only gotten better as the weeks went by. Sam was a big part of that, and I was excited to be one on one with her for a needed date. Even though Vicki was lingering in the back of my mind, I watched with a semi in my pants as Sam poured a beer and exited from behind the bar, heading my way.

As she approached the table, there was a sway to her hips that was seductive without even trying. It was always obvious why the place was packed with men, but her easy banter and humor also made women feel comfortable right away. The plaid skirt swayed around her thick hips, and I saw she wasn’t wearing any stockings. Just lovely, thick legs that I knew led up to a pussy that was absolutely delicious.

She bent over, placing my beer on the wooden table. “Your usual, sir. I’m excited to be hanging out with you tonight.”

It was hard to resist sweeping her onto my lap and kissing her. “It’s been way too long. Especially since we’ve been one on one.” Referring to the group having sex with each other was one thing, but our relationship had started with just the two of us, and it was how I wanted to spend the night.

Her blouse gaped a bit thanks to her massive breasts when she bent over, and I could see a sexy bra underneath. It made me wonder if her panties matched. “How much longer do you have to work?”

A grin lit up her face. Damn, she was gorgeous when she smiled. “I’m closing the place early so we can be alone. Enjoy your drink and I’ll take care of it soon.”

As she walked away, her hips continued to sway, but then she took it to the next level. Flipping up her skirt, she showed me most of her bare ass, and my cock went from semi-hard to fully rigid in a moment. Mostly because I wasn’t sure if she was even wearing panties under her skirt. There was no way she’d walk around bare for an entire shift, though. At least, I didn’t think so.

Her hand rang the bell by the bar, clanging it loudly. “Last call! We’re closing early, folks!” There was a light grumble of protest from some regulars, but it was good natured, and Sam managed to eventually get their glasses drained and all of them out the door, turning the sign on it to CLOSED.

Meanwhile, I was still sitting there watching her. And only getting harder and harder thinking about how good her ass looked bare when she’d slid up her skirt. She owned the room as usual, placating customers and giving them that killer smile as she hustled them out the door.

She clicked the lock once the last person left, and we were finally alone. I thought back to the first time I’d ever eaten there and how attracted I’d been to the voluptuous barmaid. Turning back to me, she smiled, smoothing down her skirt. “Finally. All by ourselves.”

I wanted to make sure she was completely done before we left. “I’ve been watching you work. It’s quite impressive. Do you need to finish anything up before we leave?”

She shook her lovely red hair and what she said made my cock go from mostly full mast to hard as a rock.

“I’ve been thinking about you fucking me for hours. So no, I don’t need to finish anything up.” Her fingers picked up an empty glass, and she placed it on the bar, swaying her hips again as she walked. The sexual energy between us was thick, just like her gorgeous thighs. “But there is something I definitely need from you.”

“Oh?” I asked. “What’s that?” My body already knew, but I wanted to hear her say it.

She smiled and looked down at my pants. “Your cock. In my mouth. And pussy. And ass. And anywhere else you want to use it as long as I’m filled with a big load of cum when you’re done. We don’t even need to go anywhere. I want you to fuck me right here.”

Just like our first date, she was telling me exactly what she wanted. That had resulted in me fucking her on the stairs of her small apartment, then progressing to her bedroom where we made so much noise fucking that her neighbor complained. She had been my second introduction to how good life could be in a small town, and ever since, I’d always wanted to get her alone again.

“Sounds like a wonderful menu. I just don’t know what to start with.” Teasing her was always fun, even though I wanted to tear her clothes off in an instant.

Her fingers went to her blouse, and she slowly unbuttoned it. “Well, why don’t we start here?” The white material opened, and a gorgeous green lace bra was revealed, barely holding her massive breasts. The cups were virtually sheer and couldn’t hide her big nipples, and the two lovely mounds begged to be touched. “I want you to enjoy me. All of me.”

“Well, that’s a wonderful start. Because I truly love your breasts.” I told her. Stepping forward, I stopped her from undoing the back and cupped them through the bra, leaning in to kiss her. All the women I’d come to know felt familiar, but all in a different way.

Sam was lusty, passionate and wasn’t afraid to tell me exactly what she wanted. Including confessing to me she loved it rougher than most, and she also loved anal sex. Squeezing her lovely tits, I spanked one of them sharply, and she moaned into my mouth.

“It’s been a long time since we’ve been alone, hasn’t it?” she sighed as I swept one lacy cup down and teased her hard nipple with my tongue. “I’m not used to not having to share you.”

“I’m all yours right now.” I told her, switching to the other breast and enjoying the way she stroked my hair as I nipped at her tips. She gasped when my hand pinched the other one. “All yours. And I’m so fucking hard for you right now, Sam.”

She sighed into my ear, leaning in. “My pussy has been dripping wet all evening. But you should look closer under my skirt to find out why.”

Even better. The kilt she typically wore as part of her work uniform was always pretty damned short, and tonight was no exception. It was part of the reason her pub was so popular with the male half of town, and her flirtatious nature went perfectly with it. But I was the only man sliding my hands underneath it to explore.

When I did, my hands found nothing but bare skin. She wasn’t wearing any panties. As I explored, she giggled. “Check closer.”

My cock was already like steel, but when I touched between her ass cheeks and found a hard little knob between them, I realized what she’d done. My kinky barmaid not only had been totally bare under her skirt all evening, but she had a butt plug in.

As soon as I touched the small hard plug, she shivered and grabbed my hand. “I’m fucking dying. I had to go into the back and stop my pussy from dripping down my thighs all night. I’m nice and warmed up, and ready to get your big cock in my ass.”

She was right. As soon as my fingers touched her mound, they felt nothing but slick heat, her lips full and puffy and soaked. The surrounding hair was matted with wetness. It was almost impossible to think that nobody noticed as she walked around, bent over, and serviced the patrons. But she had, and the torture was a big part of what made her so insanely hot.

Sam was the only one of my lovers who was truly into kink, and tonight she was going to receive whatever she desired. “I think I’m going to enjoy taking that out. And replacing it with something else.”

Her arms went around my neck. “Oh, yes, please. It’s been way too long since your cock has been in my ass. I want to feel your entire length stretching me, Caleb. Your dick fits me so perfectly.”

Thinking about how good her ass was going to feel had me throbbing between my legs. Sam was the only one of the ladies who was really into anal sex, and that just made her even more enticing whenever we were together. But first, we needed to warm things up.

Kissing her had always been passionate, but the kiss we shared this time was like a floodgate of lust was opening up. Her tongue slid into my mouth, and as soon as we both gave into our mutual need for one another, we were dry humping by the bar, both moaning with need.

I plunged two fingers into her naked pussy as we made out furiously, and our hands quickly started to take clothes off. I couldn’t get her naked fast enough, her skirt and blouse being tossed aside, and as soon as her top was open, I almost tore her bra off as well. Her big tits sprung free, and my mouth watered to see them.

Naked, she was a voluptuous vision of plump magnificence. I took one of her sexy nipples into my mouth, still enjoying fingering her wet tunnel as she moaned in my arms. Quickly my jeans came off as well, and as soon as my cock was free, her hand wrapped around it and started to stroke. I sucked on her breasts and let her stroke my cock, taking another taste of her lips and allowing my hand to get drenched inside her.

Lifting my hand that was slick with her juices, I offered it to her lips and she eagerly sucked on my wet fingers. Erotic didn’t even begin to describe how hot it was to feel her tongue licking her own pussy off my hand. Once my fingers were clean, I was throbbing inside her hand, and she quickly took control, just like I’d hoped she would.

“Sit on the bar.” She moaned.

I quickly hopped up naked on the bar, and quickly Sam stood in front of me and leaned in to suck my throbbing cock. My entire length was inhaled into her lips with ease, and as soon as she started sucking me, I grabbed her flowing mane and tugged on her hair, knowing I could be rough with her. In fact, she enjoyed it. When I pulled, she just sucked harder, like a vacuum engulfed me with glorious pleasure.

Thrusting into her sexy lips, I started to fuck her mouth hard. She took every thrust with a loud catch in her throat. “Guk…guk…guk…” and a big smile on her lips every time she took her mouth off to take a breath and dive back down. My cock head banged against the back of her throat, and I knew it only made her wetter when it happened.

She came off, reared back, and spat on my cock. “Your turn. I want you to get my ass nice and lubed for this big dick.”

I slid off the bar, taking a moment to lustily kiss her again, and she moaned into my mouth. “I can’t wait to feel you fucking me.”

Before I was going to start that, I bent her over against the bar rail, letting her lovely thick ass stick out. Giving it a firm spank, I spread the cheeks with my hands and slipped two fingers back into her pussy, feeling that she was absolutely flowing with desire. The butt plug almost winked at me under the light as I took a firm hold of it.

As soon as I rotated it, she gasped. “Oh, shit. Yes…I’m so fucking wide for you already, Caleb.” It was easy to slip the plug out, and the gaping opening it had created invited me to plunge my cock inside her ass right away. But I also knew how much she loved my tongue rimming her, so that was definitely first on the agenda.

Spreading her cheeks wider, I let my tongue touch her lovely rosebud and started to lick her gently. Sam’s legs shook, and my fingers inside her pussy were treated to a fresh tightening and a flood of wetness. “Oh, fuck…yes…Caleb…keep licking my asshole! Fuck my pussy!”

Increasing the speed, I licked her ass and finger fucked her pussy hard, knowing that it would be easy to make her cum. Right there in the middle of what had been a crowded bar only minutes before, the lovely Sam began to cry out in lovely little wails. “YES! YES! AAAAHHHHHH! I’M CUMMMMMING!” Her legs shook as I kept up my rhythm, fingers and tongue flying across her sexy rear.

The other amazing thing about Sam was that she was a squirter. As soon as her pussy clamped down on my fingers, a jet of slick squirted out, coating me up to the wrist and splattering onto the hardwood floor. She gave out a gorgeous groan. “OOOOOHHHHHHH!”

Finally, her pussy came down from the peak as her ass shook in front of me, virtually inviting me inside now that I knew she’d cum so hard. There was wet cum down both her thick thighs and I spread some of it across her butt, making sure to keep her lubed for what was to come next.

Turning around once I removed my hand, her lips crushed against mine, passionately telling me how lusty she felt in the moment. “Now that you’ve made me cum so fucking hard, I want this nice big cock in my ass, baby.” Her hand stroked me, and it was hot to see her slide a hand between her legs and then lube up my dick with her own pussy juices she’d just squirted onto the floor like I just had.

Spanking her ass, I wanted her exactly the same way. “Turn around.” She smiled and presented herself to me just like she’d been moments before while I was rimming her tight little rosebud. Except now her hands spread her ass cheeks, and she begged me to fuck her.

“Put it in. Stretch me with that gorgeous cock.” She moaned. Her hands spread her perfectly for me, the tight hole virtually winking at me with slick, and begging me to enter her. As soon as my cock pushed against it, even though it was tight as a drum, the head slipped inside with ease, and she gave off a lovely sensual moan of pleasure. “MMMMMM…FUCK!”

The plug had stretched her enough that entering her was easy, although the vise grip around my cock made us both groan with need. “That’s it, baby…” she hissed. “…get it all in there. Stretch my fucking ass.”

Taking my time and feeling every part of my dick embraced with her tight muscles, I slid in a couple of inches, eased out and then pushed gently back in, the stretch and pressure making me have to clench to hold on. It took several thrusts to get all the way inside her, but once I was all the way in, she let go of her cheeks and they engulfed my cock that was buried deep inside her tight asshole.

“Just stay there, baby. I want to cum so fucking hard first.” Her hand was between her legs, and she thrust two fingers into her pussy, the sound of wet movement audible in the air. “MMM…fuck, yes…God, I feel so FULL!”

“Allow me to help.” I said, and when I placed my hand on the one she had inside her wet lips already, she went to take them out, but I stopped her. Instead, I added a finger of my own, and then a second. “I figured maybe two hands are better than one.”

“Oh, my GOD!” she gasped, our fingers touching inside her wetness. My fingers were flooded with her slickness, easily penetrating her. “That’s so fucking HOT!” I knew it probably wasn’t anything she’d ever experienced before. Moving my fingers in time with my dick, I began to thrust while she used her own hand to do the same. With four fingers inside her, I knew she’d never have experienced anything like it.

It was a trio of stimulation that made her eyes roll back into her head, and little gasps come from her sexy throat. The way her ass felt sucking on my cock and her wet pussy combined had my head spinning with lust for her. Especially once she started to pant. “Oh, shit…yes…I’m going to fucking cum so hard…please, don’t stop…”

There was no way I was about to. My fingers and cock stayed steady, and her little gasps turned into cries, and then she let out an orgasmic scream that I was pretty sure people could hear from the street. “AAAAAAHHHHHHHH!”

What I didn’t expect was for her pussy to spray out another stream around our fingers, her hips bucking up, and feeling it soak my thighs and stomach. “FFFFFUUUUUUUUCCCCCKKKK! CAAAALLLEBBB!” In an instant, I was soaked with her cum, but it only made me want her even more.

And now that she’d had what looked like another pretty epic orgasm, I could just enjoy myself. If she hadn’t passed out. Sam’s hand slid out of her wetness and fell limply to her side as she looked back at me with hazy eyes. “Oh my God. I’ve never cum that hard in my life.”

I’d paused my cock in her ass, but now I sped up again, grabbing her thick hips and thrusting harder. The sensation of her cum running down her pussy onto my cock was like natural lube, and the slapping sound of my hips against her gorgeous ass combined with our combined gasps made the room sound like a porn movie.

“Wait. I want to watch you fucking me.” She moaned. Sliding my dick out of her ass, we moved towards one of the solid oak tables, and she climbed onto it on her back. The height was perfect, and as soon as she spread her legs and lifted them, her asshole invited me back inside. Once I touched it with my throbbing dick, it sank easily into the gaping opening, and her tight muscles embraced me again.

She lifted her legs up, and I happily placed them on my shoulders, feeling the thickness of her muscles, and kept pounding on her ass. I could get as deep as possible that way, and I was eagerly awaiting the chance to fill her bowels with my hot cum.

Our bodies were slapping together, echoing in the quiet of the pub except for the music she hadn’t bothered to turn off. I couldn’t believe how much I wanted her. How much I wanted to blast her ass full of my hot cream and watch it drop out of her asshole. Grabbing her tits, I sped up my thrusts, losing all control over what we were doing as both of us gasped together, fucking like animals on the table she usually served drinks on.

It didn’t even matter where we were. All I could feel was my cock swelling, eagerly waiting to blast her bowels with the hottest load I could give her. She kept gasping, grabbing my hands and looking up at me with desperate eyes. “Yeah, Caleb. Cum in my ass, baby. Give me all that cum deep inside me.”

“OOOOOOHHHHHH! FUCK!” I finally felt the roar of heat blast to the tip of my cock and then streams of my heat shoot into her, filling her to the brim with a load that I’d been saving all day. Her ass embraced my cum, allowing me to drain myself inside her tight hole with ease, and I finally felt fulfilled after thinking about fucking her all evening long.

“Oh, my God…Caleb…that was soooo fucking hot.” She moaned, sliding on the table naked. As I withdrew my dick, a couple of thick dollops of my cum fell out onto the carpet below. Sam slid a hand between her legs and felt my creamy load on her fingers. “I love your cum in my ass. I’m going to miss it so much when you leave.”

A feeling of longing came over me. She was right. I was going to be leaving not only Vicki, but the rest of my ladies as well, and my summer had been something I never possibly could have imagined.

I laughed. “Well, you’re going to have to come and visit in the city. All of you will.”

She laughed. “Oh my God, can you imagine? We’d have to have another night like when you had your housewarming.”

Standing up on shaky legs, I pulled her into my arms and deeply kissed her. Most of what we’d been enjoying was lust, but all my ladies had their own personalities, and I’d come to love each one of them individually, even if my full heart was captured by Vicki alone.

The kiss was lusty, and she gently moaned into my mouth, then rested her head on my bare chest. “I’m going to be very sore tomorrow. Can’t wait to be at work with my ass throbbing.”

Well, at least I’d managed to give her a part of me before the end of the summer. Being with her solo reminded me of how amazing each woman was as an individual. Her body was voluptuous and sexy as hell, and as we kissed, I cupped her big breasts, and she purred. “Goddamn. If you’re not careful, we’re going to go back to my place and fuck all night.” Her hand drifted down and found my cock, stroking it gently. “I just have to clean up.”

It was tempting, to be sure. I could imagine how dirty the sex would be, and how much her neighbors would complain about the noise. But my body was thoroughly tired after what we’d just done, and I needed to rest up for my beach club date tomorrow.

The beginning of my farewell week started off with a bang, literally. And it was going to be hard to top anything like I’d just experienced with the lusty barmaid. My cock was still aching as I climbed into my car once we retrieved our clothes and she locked up the bar.

I was torn about whether to tell Vicki about what had happened. After all, we had taken our relationship to another level only a little while ago. And even though I knew she wouldn’t have cared, part of me felt like I wanted to share it with her.

But maybe that could wait. I had to get home, shower myself off, and then get some sleep. Because I knew tomorrow at the beach club, I had a double date with Donna and Diane, and that was going to possibly sap even more of my sexual energy.

And I couldn’t wait for it.


CHAPTER THREE

My linen shirt was crisp, my loafers were solid, and I couldn’t wait to have a nice day with two stunning women. After the time I’d had with Sam at the bar the night before, I didn’t even need to have any more sexy fun, but knowing that I was meeting Donna and Diane together, my body was ready.

The pair had proven more than once to be women who really enjoyed seduction. Whether individually or as a pair, they were both gorgeous, lusty older women who loved to spend time with a younger man.

It was like walking into a memory, except that the memory was more like a wet dream. The last time I’d been at the beach club, one of my lovely companions had taken me into the water and had sex with me in front of the entire place, and the other had decided she wanted to enjoy me in the sauna.

Even though their memberships were at risk, I’d thoroughly enjoyed fucking Donna under the water in front of the entire beach. Then Diane had upped the ante in a sauna where we could have been caught at any moment when she rode me like a bronco.

Pulling up to the beach club, I saw they were both standing outside the valet stand, waiting for me. Both women had a thing for risky sex, and when I saw what each of them was wearing, it made my cock spring to life. They almost matched perfectly.

Each one had on a gorgeous colorful bikini that left lots of imagination about how it would feel to remove it, with almost identical wraps around their waists, just in different colors. One was blue and the other a lovely green. They even had their hair styled virtually the same, up in ponytails that were held by a couple of ties so that it looked slightly exotic.

Two gorgeous women, virtually like twins except for their physiques, and they were all mine for the afternoon. And we were going to enjoy the sun, some drinks, and then see where things led.

My lovely ladies approached as soon as I stepped out of the car. I handed the valet my keys, and his eyes almost popped out of his head when Diane softly kissed me and then Donna did the same thing. Both linked arms on either side of me. “Please take care of his car, Michael.” Donna told the young man. He couldn’t really form words, but he just nodded eagerly.

Both women were prime examples of what my generation called a cougar. Single older women who took excellent care of themselves. Donna was a bit more voluptuous, with nice big breasts and an incredible ass that was thick and begged to be squeezed. Diane was much lither and more athletic, but no less sexy. Even though both women were in their fifties and very successful, they were also wildcats when it came to sex.

There probably wasn’t going to be a lot relaxing about the afternoon if they had anything to say about it, because most of the time they were both trying to outdo each other in terms of the sexual risks they were going to take. When I’d first hung out with them, Donna had surprised me with her aggressive behavior and we’d had sex in front of an entire beach full of people, with none of them the wiser.

Diane was never about to be outdone, and the two women were lovers with each other as well. They’d formed a close friendship through mutual divorces, much like many of the women in the Cougar Club. It was either bad ex-husbands, bad ex-boyfriends or just unable to find connections that led them to a life of simple seduction.

And I was more than happy to be their cabana boy for the afternoon. Seeing them in their matching sexy swimwear and the way most of the men’s heads turned as we walked out to the pool area had me getting tight under my swim trunks quite quickly.

Donna led us to one of the big cabanas that was off in a corner of the pool. It was a large canvas enclosure that had three loungers in it, along with a table. The sun wasn’t quite hitting it, so Diane pulled a couple of the chairs out to get some sun. “We both thought we could just relax by the pool instead of the beach today.”

“I’m game for whatever you ladies like.” I told her. “I’m all yours. I just appreciate you wanting to hang out with me one more time.”

“You’ve been a pretty amazing addition to our summer, Caleb.” Donna smiled. “So, it’s the least we can do.”

She raised her hand, and a server came by quickly, taking an order for drinks. I was in the middle with a gorgeous woman on either side of me, and when I stripped off my t-shirt, I garnered a wolf whistle from Diana. “I’m going to miss those abs, Caleb. And…” her eyes drifted down as she lowered her sunglasses. “…other parts of you.”

“Down, girl.” Donna said. “At least let the poor boy get some sun and a drink.”

That instantly made me think before what?

The area around the pool wasn’t super busy, considering it was a weekday, but there were more than a few people taking advantage of the sun and having a couple of cocktails. We were the only ones in one of the cabanas, and ours was on an end so we didn’t even have any neighbors. Not that it mattered, because I wasn’t there to see anyone else but them.

Once the attendant brought our drinks, taking a good solid ogle of the two beauties I was with, I had to laugh. “I don’t know how anyone gets any work done here when you two are around.”

“It’s almost like we have a reputation.” Diane smiled over the lip of her mojito. “Because we do. Donna has definitely made her rounds through the male staff of this place.”

“Oh, you’re one to talk. You almost got your membership revoked after the spring party.” Donna replied with a grin. “Somehow she ended up in the pool in her dress with Julio, but without most of it on.”

“Yeah, that was an expensive donation to keep my membership.” Diane laughed.

The two ladies were so freely sexual it was refreshing. Most of the women in my little harem group were, of course, but Donna and Diane were a step above most of them. Well, except for Vicki.

And knowing they had a thing for risky sex made me wonder what the pair might have up their sleeves today. So far, we were just enjoying drinks and some delightful conversation, but I had a feeling that there was an agenda in place.

“Okay, time to get into the water.” Diane stood up and gave me a lovely view of her incredible body, barely covered by anything. Even though I had intimate knowledge of both women, something about bikinis made it even more enticing. Probably because there was something to remove, which I hoped was going to be the case eventually. It was only a matter of where and when.

She lithely stepped to the edge of the pool and slipped in. Donna sat up, watching. “You should go and join her.”

That made my cock wake up. “What, here?”

Her eyes sparkled with mischief. “Oh, my dear young man. Diane likes to tease, you know that.”

Happily following her order, I walked to the edge and slipped into the cool water myself. It was refreshing, and there weren’t a lot of people in the pool. Diane paddled over and placed one arm on the edge. “I was hoping you’d join me.”

Almost as soon as she got close, a hand under the water felt the front of my trunks, and my semi-hard cock quickly achieved full mast as her fingers massaged my increasing length. Looking around, there weren’t many people by the pool, but enough that there was no way anything could happen.

“It’s so nice having a big, hard dick on command, you know. We’re both going to miss you a lot.” She sighed, leaning closer to me but not so much that anyone would notice.

“Well, I think that server would gladly take my place.” I smiled. “Or the valet.”

Her fingers circled my head and scraped fingernails across it, making me almost gasp out loud with a sudden bolt of desire. It was becoming very hard not to give away the fact the gorgeous woman beside me was stroking my cock under the water, and I wanted to get my hands busy as well. “Not quite the same, Caleb. You have talents. That’s why we all love you so much.”

“Well, I love you all too.” I replied. “It’s going to be hard to leave.”

“Speaking of hard.” She sighed, continuing to gently play with my bulge. “I think we both want to take advantage of this one more time.”

“Can’t way I’d complain about that.” I let my hand drift under the water and cup her barely covered ass, massaging it lightly. “Just lead the way.”

“Okay, then.” She let go of my bulge and paddled away, signaling to the server that we wanted another round. I took the opportunity to let my dick calm down so that when I climbed out of the pool, it wasn’t going to be totally obvious that I was rock hard under my trunks.

When I walked back into the cabana, Donna flipped over on her stomach, showing off a perfectly firm ass that rivaled Sam’s in thickness. “Can you lotion up my legs, Caleb? I feel like they’re getting hot.”

She wasn’t even in the sun, but I wasn’t about to argue. Having a chance to touch her legs and maybe tease her like Diane had just teased me was perfect. Although it meant my cock was going to have a hard time calming down.

Diane walked back into the cabana as well. When the server came back in with a tray of drinks, his eyes drifted to Donna’s butt instantly. Meanwhile, Diane was leaning back on her chaise with her incredible body on display, dripping wet from the pool. Her bikini was virtually transparent now that it was wet.

Poor guy almost dropped the tray of drinks as he placed them carefully down. “Just let me know if you need anything else.” As soon as he left, I could tell from Diane’s glance at my rapidly tenting crotch that my two women wanted things to heat up a bit. And I was all for it.

I straddled Donna’s legs with the lotion bottle, and the gorgeous cheeks that invited my touch were perfectly round. Instead of starting there, I made sure to massage her calves, then move up the backs of her legs, finally letting my fingers skim across the curves that were so damned enticing. “Definitely have to make sure we get full coverage.” I said.

“And we’re not even in the sun. Such service.” Donna sighed. Her legs spread slightly, and her bikini bottoms stretched, just hinting at what I knew was underneath.

Diane laughed. “I think the server’s eyes are about to pop out of his head.” She gave a small finger waggle to the young man watching from across the pool, trying to pretend like he was paying attention to other members of the club. She had her legs spread as well so I could see her bikini, wet and pulled against her mound. The camel toe I could easily see was making me crazy.

Meanwhile, I was paying lots of attention to the sexy butt in front of me, running my fingers around and making sure I touched everywhere. She spread her legs even more, and I could easily see the outline of her pussy through the material. Taking a bit of liberty, I slid my hands onto her inner thighs, trying hard to resist slipping a finger underneath the material so I could feel her wetness.

“God, the way you touch. It’s so nice.” Donna’s hips slid back and forth sensually on the lounger, and it made her ass flex, which only made things even stiffer down below. She turned her head towards her friend. “Di, are you as horny as I am right now?”

That question came as a surprise, but it was a welcome one. Her friend looked at my hands massaging Donna’s perfectly round ass and she spread her legs more, enough to let me watch a hand drift down between them to her damp bikini bottoms. “Of course I am. I’m dripping right now. I want to just tear this suit off and get fucked.”

Nobody could hear what she just said, and that was probably a good thing, because my cock rapidly achieved full mast. I was straddling Donna’s leg and felt my erection rubbing against her bare skin. She moaned underneath me. “Now that sounds like a wonderful idea. Caleb, are you up for it?”

“I’m up for anything.” I continued to let my hands squeeze and massage her lovely thick cheeks, looking around quickly. Nobody could really see what was going on. “Whatever you ladies want.”

Diane stood up, heading for the entrance. “Perfect. All we have to do is be quiet.” She grabbed the ties of the two big curtains that would cover the front of the cabana and shield us from being seen.

The ties came down and the covering wall snapped into place. The curtains were thick enough to block out a lot of the people walking by and the ones in the next cabana. Only a thin opening revealed anything, and Donna pulled a small roll of tape out of her bag. “Just to make sure.”

I still didn’t know exactly what the two ladies had in mind, but my cock was rising rapidly as she affixed a couple of pieces of tape to the curtains, effectively sealing them closed. We could still hear everyone, but unless you came up to the curtain and opened it directly, nobody could see what we were doing inside.

“Make sure of what?” I had to ask, even though I had an excellent idea. Both women had a thing for public sex, and now there were two of them in the closed off cabana enclosure with me. They looked at each other and smiled.

Diane reached behind her back and unhooked her bikini top, letting her perky breasts spill out. They were round and shaped perfectly, with barely visible tan lines across the peaks. I knew that she often sunbathed topless, and I was jealous of any men that were allowed to take in her magnificent mounds when she did.

“Make sure we don’t get caught fucking you in here.” Donna smiled. She turned herself over, sitting up. “Because that’s what we’re about to do.”

Her top quickly came off as well, and her more pillowy breasts swayed as her item dropped to the chaise she’d been lying on. As soon as she was uncovered, she slid closer to me, sliding her hand up my leg and underneath my shorts. My erection was obvious. “Mmm…just like we wanted. Nice and hard and ready.”

She didn’t wait for any response from me, grabbing my trunks and tugging them down so my erection popped out, jutting towards the peaked roof of the cabana. “God, you have such an amazing dick, Caleb.”

Diane stood up and moved to the other side of the chaise I was on and then the two women leaned forward over my cock, treating me to a sight of their lips meeting and a lovely tongue filled makeout session while I watched them hovering over my length.

Donna’s big tits grazed against the head of my cock, making me gasp as her nipple skated across the head. She broke the kiss and looked down. “Ooh, okay. You want to have fun with my tits first? Let’s get you nice and wet.”

Her mouth dropped, and I moaned softly, knowing that I couldn’t make too much noise as her lips engulfed my throbbing dick. Diane’s hands ran down my chest, and then she leaned into me and let me take a sample of her sexy lips while her firm tits rubbed against my naked chest. Her mouth tasted like coconut, and her tongue felt like silk.

Enthusiastically sucking me, Donna moaned and let her mouth vibrate around my cock, then pulled off and let a piece of drool coat the head. As Diane continued to kiss me, I felt soft tits wrap around the last couple of inches of my cock and ease up and down my shaft, spreading the saliva around and pushing me into the most heavenly place possible.

It was wild that I was getting a blow job and tit fucked with people ten feet away, and hearing splashing bodies in the pool close by. If any staff had an idea of what was taking place, we would have been kicked out in a heartbeat. But at that moment, I certainly didn’t care.

“God, I can’t wait to feel this in my pussy.” Donna moaned, still sliding her tits up and down my shaft. Diane broke the kiss and quickly touched her best friend on the shoulder, as if signaling her to relinquish my cock.

The two women grabbed one another, and I was treated to a makeout session with sexy tongues playing against one another’s lips while their gorgeous breasts rubbed together. No way I wasn’t about to get involved in that, and I grabbed Diane’s legs, spreading them and seeing her bikini bottoms had a damp spot on them.

Two fingers easily slipped past the thin fabric, and when I thrust them into her dripping pussy, she moaned into Donna’s probing mouth. Her wetness was intense and heated on my fingers, and slipping them out into my mouth, I tasted her tangy juices as my cock begged to plunge inside her.

It wasn’t even necessary to speak, so I grabbed her hip, and she rolled onto her knees, facing away from me. Seeing her bikini bottoms askew and her lovely, shaved pussy ready to be enjoyed had my cock like a dowsing rod heading straight for her watery tunnel. Lining myself up, I grabbed her hips and happily entered the pussy that had been tempting me.

When I plunged deep inside her, she shoved a fist in her mouth, just barely stifling a squeal that would have alerted the entire pool somebody was getting fucked. It was like warm velvet engulfed me, her muscles squeezing my length. I knew she was more than ready to get fucked, and my mission was to make both these lovely ladies cum.

Grabbing her hips, I drilled deep inside her with steady, hard thrusts as my balls bounced against her thighs. Donna squeezed Diane’s ass while I kept fucking her and then leaned in to kiss me while I ravaged her sexy friend. Leaning down, she spat on my thrusting cock, just adding some extra lube to the situation. My cock was coated with her cream.

Diane was panting for breath, and I knew we didn’t have a ton of time, because every moment that passed was another moment the server might get curious as to what was going on behind the closed curtain. I looked at Donna and took her hand, placing it between Diane’s legs so she could help me make her friend cum.

It certainly didn’t take long with the double stimulation. As soon as Donna started to play with her clit, Diane kept a hand in her mouth to stifle her cries, and I could feel her walls tighten around my shaft. Pulsing didn’t begin to describe it, and when she finally arched her back up and gave out one loud gasp of release, I felt her juices coat me with lovely slick wetness.

Grabbing Donna, I yanked her over beside her friend and pulled my wet cock out of Diane. Donna assumed the same position on all fours, letting me slide in behind the second gorgeous ass I couldn’t wait to enjoy. Diane wasn’t done yet though. She moved in front of Donna and spread her legs, showing off the pussy that I’d just been fucking. It was puffy, slick, and wide.

I could see her slick pussy open invitingly, and Donna placed a hand against it, pushing two fingers into her wetness as I fucked Donna from behind just as hard as I’d given it to Diane.

As soon as I entered her, she stayed quiet, but our skin slapping together filled the enclosed space. Donna’s ass was bouncing as I fucked her, all of us trying to be silent, but with my cock in her pussy and her fingers plunging into Diane’s pussy in front of me, it was virtually impossible. Good thing there was light music playing and the hum of voices in the background. Nobody seemed any the wiser that there was an intense threesome going on behind our closed curtain.

When I slipped a finger into Donna’s flexing ass, I knew it wasn’t going to be long before she came, and she gasped loudly as I started to double penetrate her, knowing that it was tempting her to scream. Instead, she put her head down and muffled her own gasps against Diane’s pussy, her cum flooding my cock with juices as she came hard, both tunnels tightening at the same time.

I had to pull out and let my cock erupt, and it was like both women knew ahead of time, Diane scrambling to her feet and jamming my throbbing cock into her mouth just as I erupted, trying not to announce to the entire club I was cumming.

Her mouth filled with my load, and she choked, letting some of my thick cream drip out of her lips. Donna had moved up beside her and I took my cock out just in time for her to swallow my second spurt, both women getting a full mouthful of cum.

All of us were panting for breath, and I was treated to another lovely spectacle as they turned to each other and swapped cum back and forth between them, kissing and moaning softly while still letting their hands roam all over one another. Meanwhile, my cock was still dripping.

Donna leaned down and licked the last couple of drops of cum off the end of me. “So delicious.”

“I think you’re both pretty damned delicious.” I laughed. “And we probably should get dressed before someone opens that curtain or gets too close.”

It was crazy that we’d just had a threesome, somehow maintaining quiet enough to not alert the entire area around the pool that two gorgeous older women and a young man were fucking behind the curtains. The ladies grabbed their bathing suits and quickly redid the straps, while it was easy for me to pull my shorts back on.

We were all laughing to ourselves, and when Diane grabbed the curtains and whipped them open, a couple of heads turned, but nobody seemed at all the wiser. All of us were beaming with delight, and I was having a hard time catching my breath. The entire threesome had taken maybe five minutes.

Except for the server, who approached after a few minutes. “Uh…do you guys need anything? I came by a couple of minutes ago, but the curtains were shut, so I didn’t want to disturb you.”

It was glaringly obvious that he’d overheard at least part of our intense sexual tryst, because his face flushed bright red as he spoke, and when the two ladies laughed with each other, he just looked at me with what felt like awe. Kind of a nice feeling, I wasn’t going to lie.

For whatever reason, I’d lucked into a situation that summer where I could be as free as I pleased with as many women as I could handle. The stuff I’d enjoyed was beyond even my own meager thoughts of what my sex life could become.

And the crazy thing was, I was about to leave it all. Even though I’d been promised many times by Vicki that our relationship wasn’t going to vanish into thin air, even just having a distance between us was going to be really hard.

We ordered another round of drinks, and in between the two lovely women, I allowed myself to just relax and enjoy the moment. After all, not a lot of men got to experience moments like it.


CHAPTER FOUR

Driving up to the non-descript home, it was easy to think that it was occupied by an older woman who had a penchant for gardening. Because she actually did, and she was pretty good at it too. But she’d also discovered an appetite for sex.

Only I and the rest of the ladies in the group knew what Harriet had gone through before and during the summer, and it made everyone absolutely adore her, including me. She’d been a mousy woman who was barely able to talk when I arrived in Paradise Falls, and even when the others suggested that the two of us have some fun, it took an effort to get her out of her shell and expressing her sexual side.

But once she did, the chemistry we had was incredible. She gave herself a chance to open up and be a really strong woman, and the last time we’d been together, it was much, much steamier. She’d even enjoyed some time with the other ladies at my housewarming party, and had recently begun to work out and take better care of herself.

Harriet had been one of my favourite encounters of the summer. If I was being honest, her pure innocence and the enthusiastic and grateful way she gave into her suppressed desire was incredible, even if her body wasn’t at the level of some of the other women I’d enjoyed. And she’d really come out of her shell, even confronting one of her awful ex-boyfriends at a charity auction.

Knocking on the door, I’d been invited over for lunch, but when it opened, I could only think of one thing I wanted to eat. Harriet was standing there in tight yoga pants and a sports bra, flushed with heat and lightly sweating. Her hair was back in a ponytail, and she was virtually glowing. The smile on her face never failed to knock my socks off, because it was so genuine.

“Caleb! Oh, my. I totally lost track of time. I’m so sorry!” she ushered me in, and I could see she had some weights and other small equipment set up in her living room. A YouTube video was playing on the television.

“Didn’t mean to interrupt anything.” I told her. “You can feel free to keep going if you need to.” Seeing her working out would have been a pleasant way to start our visit. Harriet had always been a bit plump, but her ass and breasts were voluptuous, rivaling Sam’s and Donna’s with their big size and lovely curves, which were only getting even curvier.

“I just finished my workout.” she said. “I’ve lost ten pounds already!” She spun in front of me, and was beaming.

It was pretty obvious that she’d firmed up a bit, even in the short period of weeks since I’d met her. As she started to gather up the equipment, I could see her stomach was flattening out, but she hadn’t lost any of the womanly parts that made her sexy as hell. Thoughts began to flit through my mind of slipping her yoga pants down.

“Here, let me help.” As soon as I moved to pick anything up, she shooed me away.

“It’s all part of the activity, silly. Just sit and I’ll join you in a moment.”

As soon as all the pieces were cleared, she sat on the couch next to me, and it felt natural to take her hand, making her giggle and blush. “Sorry I look so undone. I wanted to look nice for you, but I haven’t had a chance to shower or anything.”

“You look absolutely perfect.” I laughed. “But if you need any help with anything to get ready faster, just let me know.”

“Such a gentleman. And I always feel so energized after a workout. It’s been so great getting back in touch with my body.”

Harriet paused. “But…there are some added side effects I thought maybe you could help me with.” she took my hand and gently placed it on her breast. “It means that I’m so horny all the time.” Her voice dropped, even though there was nobody else in the house. “I’ve been masturbating every day. Sometimes twice!”

The pure innocence made me laugh, but the fact her lovely big breast was now in my hand and I could feel that her nipple was hard through the lycra material, I started to respond myself. “I’m so glad you’re exploring things now and feeling better. I always thought you were sexy as hell. You just needed the right partner.”

“That’s part of why you’re here. I wanted to make sure I had a chance to…you know.”

There was no way I was letting her get away with being coy. Part of her whole evolution was having her do and say things she never normally would, and now that an innocent lunch date had taken a turn for the better, I wasn’t going to let her free.

“Oh, no way, Harriet. You’re going to have to say it.” I cupped her other breast as an enticement, and she gave an audible breath as I felt her other nipple grow hard under my palm. “Whatever you want, you know I’m happy to provide.” Her breath came faster, and she finally let out a breath.

“Okay.” She paused and looked up the stairs. “I’ve never had sex in the shower. And I thought maybe you’d want to join me? You’ve been around for a lot of my firsts, and I wanted to make sure I had one more with you.”

“Oh, my. Harriet, are you coming on to me?” I grinned. It was a far cry from the woman I’d seduced the very first time who could barely stand having her clothes slowly taken off. “You only need to tell me what you want.”

A red flush went across her cheeks, but then she looked down at my hands massaging her lovely big tits and took hold of them. “I want you to take me upstairs. Strip my clothes off. And then I’m going to give you a blowjob. In the shower.”

Her face was glowing red, but I could tell she was also very horny, especially with her legs squirming and her breasts pressing into my hands.

“Sounds like a wonderful idea.” I smiled, and she quickly took one of my hands and led me towards the stairs. We walked up as she giggled.

“This is so nice. Having a lovely young man here to enjoy after my workout. Are you going to clean me up when we’re done?”

“Actually, I’d rather make you nice and dirty.” I spanked her ass, and she gasped, but then laughed as we reached the top of the stairs. Her house was quite small, and she led me into the master bedroom that was beautifully decorated with knickknacks. There was no hesitation from her, and she led me into the master bathroom. There was a big vanity with a sink and large mirror, and then of course the shower.

“Here we are.” I could easily tell she was still nervous about being the seductress. Her eyes were darting around and I could see she still wasn’t comfortable with taking the entire lead. That was up to me, and I knew a perfect way to begin.

“That’s a nice mirror.” It had given me an idea. She wasn’t very confident about her body, but maybe that was a way to get her juices flowing. “Come over here.”

Obeying, she stepped in front of me, but I turned her around, so I was standing behind her and she was looking into the mirror. Cupping her covered breasts again, I massaged them and then found the still hard nipples, rubbing them with my thumbs. My lips fell to her neck, and she closed her eyes and moaned. “Keep your eyes open, Harriet. I want you to see how gorgeous you are.”

She opened them, and I took hold of her hefty sports bra, unhooking it from behind and allowing it to fall away from her massive mounds. Two creamy breasts fell free, with the perfect amount of heft and size.

Her eyes closed again and I could see her breathing harder. “No, keep your eyes open.” I kissed her neck again as I cupped her lovely big tits, bare to my touch. “You’re so gorgeous, Harriet.”

“Oh…my…” her ass started to sway against my tent. “You always make me feel so good, Caleb.” It was amazing how hard she always got me with her combination of innocence and sexiness.

My hands came off her breasts and I moved them down to her lovely ass, starting to massage it as well. “You always make me feel good too, Harriet.” It was round and plump, and I could tell through the material she wasn’t wearing any panties. “Naughty girl, not wearing any underwear. Were you planning something?”

She moaned. “Yes. I was hoping this would happen. My pussy is so wet right now.” Moving a hand around to the front of her, I slipped my hand inside the waistband, and she gasped as I found nothing but pure heat and wetness between her legs. “Oh…God…I’m already so ready for you to be inside me.”

“I have an idea.” I sighed, kissing her neck again. “I want to watch myself fuck you. Would that be okay?”

“Oh my God, yes.” She responded, bending forward against the vanity just as if she read my mind. “Just like this. I want to watch you fuck me too.”

My demure innocent older women had turned into a kinky sex kitten, and I couldn’t get enough of her. As much as my encounters with the other women had been erotic and intense, this one was much more sensual, and I wanted it to give Harriet everything she desired.

Peeling down her yoga pants, her ass virtually popped out at me and she didn’t resist when I took the legs off her feet, leaving her completely naked in front of the mirror. Pulling her back into my body, I kissed her neck again and massaged her lovely breasts. “Look at yourself, Harriet. God, you’re so gorgeous.”

The cleft between her legs was trimmed now, not the bush she’d had previously. The protruding lips were puffy and glistening with wetness, and she swayed her hips against me as I ran my hands all over her body, pausing on her lovely tummy, playing with her breasts and then cupping her ass cheeks and spreading them. “Can you feel how hard you get me?”

“Oh, yes…” she moaned. “I want you to fuck me, Caleb. I need that big fat cock in my pussy. And I want to watch you inside me.”

We definitely hadn’t made it into the shower, but there was no way I was going to deny this lovely woman’s request. Plus, my dick was straining to get out and inside her. I quickly undid my shorts and slipped them down, along with my boxers and then removed my shirt as well. Her hand crept between us, and she fondled my throbbing erection. “You’re always so hard for me.”

“That’s because I want you. All the time.” I kissed the back of her neck and then squeezed her ass, pushing lightly to get her to bend over. There was no need to wait, she was more than ready and had been since I walked in the door.

As she bent forward she spread her legs, and our eyes locked in the mirror as I eased myself behind her. The cheeks of her gorgeous thick ass spread easily, and the head of my cock found her dripping wet slit. I rubbed it up and down and then pushed inside, eliciting a gasp from both of us. Her eyes never left mine as I buried myself deep in one hard thrust with ease. “Mmmm…that cock feels so good inside me!”

Her pussy felt like silk, and because she was so wet already my shaft was coated in moments. I began to fuck her slowly, enjoying the eye contact and the way her breasts were swaying so we could both watch. Leaning down, I kissed her upper back and took a firm hold of her gorgeous ass, letting myself lean back and watch my coated shaft plunging inside her. Making eye contact in the mirror was easy.

I felt Harriet’s hand creep between her legs, and when she started to rub her clit, she moaned sensually. “I want to watch myself cum with your cock fucking me. Just like this.”

“Damn…that’s a very good idea.” I told her, trying to maintain my composure while her pussy sucked at my entire shaft. As she began to rub herself, she kept looking straight into my eyes, then began talking dirty like I hoped she would.

“Mmm…yes…I’m going to cum all over your cock, baby. Would you like that? My wet pussy cumming all over this massive dick?” she moaned.

“Hell, yes.” I kept my steady pace inside her and tried to make sure that as her muscles gripped me, I didn’t explode. There was a lot more fun I wanted to have with her before that was going to happen, but as her vocal gasps started to increase and she began to rock back into my harder, it was difficult to hang on.

“Oh…OH…OOOOOHHHHHHHHHH!” she finally let her fingers become a blur, and her eyes closed only briefly as her body shuddered in front of me, a flood of juices virtually squirting out all over my thrusting member that was creamy and white.

She rode out the rest of her orgasm looking straight into my eyes, gasping in delight as her body writhed on my cock. By the time she took a breath and let out a long sigh, my dick was straining for release.

Her hand pushed me back, and when my cock slipped out of her, she quickly turned around. “I’ve never watched myself suck a cock before, and you definitely need to get cleaned up before we get in the shower.” Before I could even blink, she’d repositioned me sideways. My dick was coated with white cream already, and she leaned down, looking in the mirror as she started to clean her cum off my shaft.

It was insanely hot even though I could have watched it live, but somehow seeing it in the mirror added a new element to the eroticism of the moment. As soon as she had her tongue thoroughly bathing me, she stood up and kissed me hard, letting her cum soaked tongue slip between my lips.

“This is so much fun!” she giggled. “But let’s get in the shower. I’m not done with you yet.”

“Whatever my lady wants.” I answered. She quickly turned on the water, and while we waited for it to heat up, she grabbed me and kissed me hard again. Her voluptuous body rubbed against me, making my cock yearn to be back inside her.

Now that she was out of her shell, the passion between us rivaled any of the other women. Ever since the last time we’d fucked in her car and then gotten caught by the police, it was as if something had opened up inside her, and I was grateful to be a part of her sexual evolution.

Spanking her thick ass, she giggled as she stepped inside the shower, and I quickly joined her. “Shall we clean up, or get even dirtier?” My dick was still jutting out in front of me, almost begging to be encased back in her lovely wet tunnel.

“Like I said, I’ve never been fucked in the shower before.” She took hold of me and stroked my shaft. “But how do we even do this?”

We’d already done it from behind, so I wanted to give her a different experience. There was an edge to the tub. “Put your foot up here.”

“Ooh, good idea.” As soon as she did, her pussy opened and it was at the perfect height for me to step between her legs again. My cock found her pussy like a cruise missile, and it took one hard thrust to get back into her wet folds, making us both moan with intense pleasure.

My lips found hers again, and we started to rock together with ease. The angle was fantastic, making my entire cock sing with intense pleasure rippling down my shaft. “Oh my God…yes…that feels so good…” Harriet moaned. The hips I’d enjoyed earlier were virtually twerking on my cock, and it looked incredible.

Her massive tits were right in front of me and I had to lift one and suck on the big nipple. The areolae rolled around in my lips and when I gently nipped at it, she gasped and quickly started to shudder against my body. “AAAAHHHH! YES!”

A squirt of juices flooded my cock, and I knew she’d cum again, telling me it was fine to take my time and really enjoy her. The pussy that covered me felt insanely good, and after what I’d done earlier it wasn’t going to be long before I finally filled her. “I’m not going to last much longer Harriet. You’re driving me crazy.”

But Harriet had another great idea. “Ooh, let’s not waste it. I want you to cum on my breasts. I want to be even naughtier.”

Happily, I pulled my cock out of her and let her sit down on the side of the porcelain tub, and even though water was getting everywhere, it was the perfect height to slip my length between her nice fat tits. The softness was perfect, and when she started to rub them up and down like she was jerking me off with them, it didn’t take long for my cock to surge and become ready to pop.

“That’s it, Caleb. Let that nice big cock cum all over my tits. I want your cum all over me!” Harriet moaned, and the way she looked up at me and smiled, completely different than the demure older woman I’d first met weeks ago, easily sent me into my peak.

My cock exploded between her gorgeous breasts, thick streams coating them with white. As soon as I released a couple of spurts, she eagerly stuffed my cock back into her mouth and sucked the rest of my cum out with delight. My eyes almost rolled back into my head with how strong my orgasm was, having to hang onto the wall to make sure I didn’t fall over.

“Oh, my. That’s a lot of cum.” Harriet giggled. “Good thing I can just wash it off.” She stood up as I remained standing there recovering and turned around, washing my load off her gorgeous wet breasts under the stream of water we’d ignored. “And now we can finally get cleaned up.”

Grabbing the soap, she spritzed some onto a poof and started to soap up her voluptuous body, smiling at me as I watched. “You know, I can clean you up too.” Her finger beckoned me forward.

It was tender, and at the same time fun to let her wash me and then wash her in return, interspersed with kisses and some playful fondling. By the time she turned the water off and offered me a fluffy towel, I was almost ready to fuck her for a third time. But it seemed that she’d gotten exactly what she wanted out of the encounter, grabbing a robe and folding it around her nakedness.

That was absolutely fine with me. It was like my final tour, making the rounds with a few of my harem of lovely older women, and if it meant Harriet got another fantasy taken care of, it was a fantastic way for us to part ways.

Getting dressed, she happily walked me to the door holding my hand. “I’ll see you at your going away party. But I’ll miss you for sure, Caleb.”

“I’m going to miss you too, Harriet. And I’m so happy I was able to have so many fun times with you. And, help you take care of your little problems.” She laughed and kissed me lightly.

“Not such a little problem.” With one more kiss, she let me walk out the door, exhilarated once again at how passionate and adventurous she’d been.

My third date in as many days, and now Vicki was returning tomorrow. I couldn’t wait to see her in person and catch up with her as well. Preferably naked, although she was coming back just in time for my going away party.

I’d already had a lot of parties, after all. And tomorrow, it was going to be a celebration that nobody was expecting. At least, if things went according to plan.


CHAPTER FIVE

Like my week had come full circle, I had my laptop out on my deck and was happily thinking about the week I’d just had. Three days, and three amazing sexual times with four of my lovely older ladies.

Even though my body was thoroughly satisfied, I was still excited, because this afternoon was all about seeing Vicki. She’d been out of town for several days, so we didn’t have a chance to see each other, and I had work and other things to take care of, so today was the first time I’d be seeing her that week.

And there was something important I had planned. Something that was going to change my life completely, and for the better. It involved her, but she’d never have suspected in a million years what was about to happen.

The relationship with her was interesting, because we had a chemistry that surpassed anything I’d ever felt before, and I could tell she felt the same way. Physical, mental, and even emotional ties had been firmly established, and I couldn’t imagine my life without her, which was why I’d made a very important decision.

All I could hope was that when I told her about it, she was okay with what I was about to do. It had taken a while to bring everything together, but I finally saw my future and that I wanted her to be a part of it.

“Hello? Caleb?” I heard her voice, and a thrill went through me. The plan was for her to be my date for the going away party that had been planned by her and her friends, along with a few other attendees that wanted to say goodbye to me.

When Vicki stepped through my bedroom door, it was like the intense string that constantly drew us together was made taut, and I couldn’t get her into my arms fast enough. Kissing her took my breath away, and I ran my hands down the insanely gorgeous tight dress she was wearing. My first urge was that I wanted to tear it off her and ravage her right away. Breathless, we broke the kiss and immediately dove in for another.

Once we both managed to stop kissing, she laughed. “I should go away more often if that’s the reception I get when I come back.”

Her dress was Kelly green and hugged her body, her perfectly enhanced breasts on full display. I was hungry for her as soon as I saw her and touching her only fanned the flames and made them even more intense.

“You have excellent timing.” I walked back onto the balcony and closed my laptop, suddenly filled with a whole additional reason to smile. Usually, seeing Vicki in a smoking hot dress like the one she was wearing did that for me all by itself. But now there was a little added item. The last piece of our crazy puzzle had just fallen into place, and now I was ready to move forward with the rest of my life.

She glanced down at the tent that had formed in my pants. “Seems like you missed me quite a bit.”

“Oh, I did. And trust me, if we didn’t have somewhere to be, that dress would be getting ripped off you right now.” I slid my eyes up and down her body, enjoying the blush that came across her cheeks. Even though we were beyond intimate with each other, I could still make her feel desired. That was important to me. “But there’s something we need to talk about first.”

Having her in my arms was a distraction of epic proportions, so I made sure she wasn’t too close. “That sounds serious.”

“It is.” Her expression clouded a bit, but she sat down on the bed I’d enjoyed her in so many times. “It’s about our future.”

“I guess we haven’t really talked about it.” Vicki said. “I’ve been sort of trying to forget that you’re leaving in a week. I’m going to miss you a lot.”

“I’m very glad to hear that. And I know we talked about trying to make the long distance thing work, but…”

“But…” she grimaced. “Here it comes. I had a feeling you might want to…end whatever this is before you left. And honestly, I don’t blame you at all, Caleb. I mean-” I raised my finger to cut her off and her mouth snapped shut.

“There’s nothing ending between us, Vicki. As if I’d give up the most amazing woman I’ve ever had a relationship with.”

Her eyes suddenly brimmed with tears. “Are you…really? I guess I always thought this was going to be a summer fling, and that was it.”

“It’s way past that by now, and you know it. Trust me, I never expected this to happen either, but there’s no way that I’m about to let you go.”

She took a deep breath. “Okay, then. I guess we’re doing the distance thing. I’ll make sure that I come to the city at least once a month and-” I cut her off again. It was time to reveal what I had been working on so intently behind the scenes.

“I’m not going anywhere. I quit my job.” I paused. “Well, actually, I found a new job, and it’s fully remote. I just got the email I was waiting for, coming through with confirmation of my new contract. It’s signed and returned.”

It had been in the works for a couple of weeks, ever since our trip where I’d decided I didn’t want to live away from her or anyone else that I’d connected with. But especially Vicki. “And there’s another important part of this I need to take care of before we go anywhere.”

The ring had been burning a hole in my dresser drawer for a few days, ever since I picked it up from the jeweler. There was no question in my mind that she was the woman I wanted to spend my life with, and even though there was an age gap between us, our relationship was miles ahead of anything I could have imagined.

I pulled out the small box that had been in my pants the whole time, and even though my hand was shaking, I managed to get it open. Dropping to one knee in front of her, her eyes widened and then she put a hand to her mouth. “Caleb…you can’t. Are you serious?” But the smile on her face was a mile wide.

“Vicki, from the moment you walked up to this house, you took my breath away. And that’s continued every time I see you all summer. When we’re alone or with others, everything you bring to my life makes it feel incredible. So, I want that feeling to continue for the rest of my life.” A tear escaped her eye and ran down her gorgeous cheek. “Will you marry me?”

Her eyes were like pools of lovely blue. “You’re…crazy!” She gasped. “But yes! Yes, of course I’ll marry you!”

A rush of happiness shot through my body, almost making my hair stand on end. Standing up on shaky legs, I slid the ring onto her finger, and she started to cry fully, tears running down both cheeks. Her hand sparkled in the dimming sunlight. “It’s so beautiful! What…how?”

“Just had to make plans.” I told her, tilting her chin. This time when we kissed, it was chaste enough, but still sent shivers through my body. Drawing her into my arms felt wholly natural and lovely, and even though there was a gap in our ages, I knew she was the most wonderful woman I’d ever met, and I didn’t care. Whatever anyone else thought about our relationship, I definitely didn’t care. She was the one. Letting my hands run down her waist, I waved at the bags. “This was all for show. I’m not going anywhere. I wanted it to be a surprise.”

“Oh, my God!” she gasped, hugging me tightly. “I’ve been trying for so long to be strong about you leaving, even though I didn’t want you to!”

“Well, now I don’t have to. Although I was thinking the two of us having two houses doesn’t make a lot of sense. So maybe we should rent this one out and…”

“And you move into my place? Absolutely. And your bags are already packed!” she gasped, still crying. “This is…I don’t know how to feel right now?”

“Well, right now, I feel a certain way about that dress you’re wearing.” I said. Having her in my arms had stirred things inside, and now that the pressure of the surprise engagement was gone, there was no need to hold back. “And I really want to make sure you know how much I love you.”

She smiled and looked down. “I was hoping you’d say that. I think we can be late for the party, considering the circumstances.”

Drawing her into my arms again, we kissed passionately. It felt different somehow, more loving than lusty, but once my hands slid down her dress and underneath it, I felt her bare ass cheeks with only a faint thong taut between the cheeks.

Her butt had never failed to make me hard as a rock, ever since I saw it for the first time at her house. Her nails raked down my back as she moaned. “God, please take this dress off. I want you to make love to me. Fiancé.”

Grabbing the sash of the dress, it undid quickly and suddenly neither of us could get our clothes off fast enough. The need I felt inside for her was mirroring what I could tell she was feeling as well. Her dress opened as my shirt did, and suddenly we were both desperately kissing and stripping each other, until my cock was bobbing in front of me, hard as steel, and my lovely fiancé was only in the thinnest of thongs.

Her body was like a vision, stomach flat, breasts full and capped with hard nipples. She was virtually panting for breath, and I could see that her panties were soaked with desire. “Where do you want me?” I asked. It was the least I could do.

“I want to show you how much I love you.” She sighed, taking my hand and leading me towards the couch. I sat down, my cock jutting straight up, and she quickly climbed on top of me. Without taking her panties off, she rubbed herself against my shaft and then quickly tugged them aside, nestling down on my entire length with ease. We both moaned.

We’d had sex dozens of times, but this time felt different. She was sliding up and down me with gentle ease, her eyes locked onto mine as I watched her gorgeous body undulate and flex and my cock appear and disappear between her legs. There was a thick coating of her slick on my shaft, and her hands curled into my chest hair. “I love you so much, Caleb. Forever.”

“I love you too, Vicki. Forever.” When she kissed me, her pussy flexed and tightened around me, and I gasped into her mouth as her body sped up. Almost immediately I was riding on a precipice of need, our bodies joined as one while we consummated the next stage of our unconventional relationship.

Her breasts filled my mouth, and I licked her delicious nipples, loving the way my tongue rolled around them. It never failed to get her even more excited, and she clutched at the back of my head while she continued to ride me. “Oh, Caleb…yes…you know just how to make me feel so good.” The surrounding tightness increased, and she started to bounce on top of my cock.

I’d never felt anything like our coupling. And couldn’t imagine feeling it with anyone else. Every inch of her body was molded into mine like perfect puzzle pieces. Her hands dug into my chest as I felt her rocketing towards completion with my cock buried deep inside.

Little gasps escaped her. “Yes…yes…oh my God, YES! CALEB!” when she cried out my name I felt her body shudder on top of me and knowing that my gorgeous fiancé had just cum all over my cock made me want her even more. She rode out her orgasm, moaning and slowing her body down. Our lips met again, and this time it was with need. Vicki bit my lip. “Now I want to feel you cum inside me.”

She lifted herself off my cock and when I went to move, pushed me back down. “Oh no, sir. If we’re getting married, you need to learn to follow orders. Stay right there.” The thong slid off her long, athletic legs and I watched in awe as the soaked garment uncovered her lovely opening.

Turning her incredibly desirable body around, she stepped inside my legs and lowered her pussy onto my slick head, and I groaned as she enveloped me again, except now I could watch my cock slide inside her. She bobbed slowly up and down, leaning back to show me her sexy ass flexing while I watched my length being devoured. “Enjoying the view?”

“Best. View. Ever.” I sighed as her pussy slowly tantalized my entire length. “Your whole body drives me absolutely wild. And it always will.”

“Fuck, you know just what to say, don’t you?” she moaned. “Such a hot young man who’s going to be mine for a very long time. And maybe a few of my friends might come along.”

“I don’t need anyone but you.” I growled, grabbing her hair and pulling her in for another kiss with her back against my chest. The way our bodies felt moving together was just like it had always been. Joined as one energy, so insanely sexually linked that it was hard to believe she’d at one point babysat me. I was too young then to realize how much I wanted her, but now I knew. I wanted her for the rest of my life.

Bending forward, she gave me an incredible view of her pussy, spreading wide as my cock pumped inside her. When she sped up, I reached the pinnacle of my orgasmic limit, but then she stopped just before I blew a massive load inside my new fiancé, gasping with the need to fill her with gallons of my cum.

Her hand slipped between us and squeezed me, bringing me down from my peak and making me gasp as her pussy kept sucking at my length. Turning her head to look at me, she slipped herself slowly up and down, making sure I could see every gorgeous thrust of my throbbing staff into her sexy, wet opening. “You love watching my pussy, don’t you?”

“I love everything about you.” I said, looking her in the eye. “You know I do.”

She sighed, turning around and climbing back on top, facing me. Her sexy breasts pressed against my chest as our mouths met, and now, instead of just riding me for lust, it was the beginning of us making love. Her lips found my ear. “I love you so much too, Caleb. And I want to feel your hot cum in my pussy.”

When her muscles tightened, it was impossible to stop the roaring deluge of my orgasmic bliss from streaming into the head of my cock and spurting deep inside her. I gasped and held onto her tightly, finally letting our mouths meet again as I kept firing streams deep inside the most perfect woman I’d ever made love to.

I finished, and my head was swimming with the intensity of what we’d just created together. “Goddamn. I need to give you good news more often.”

“Oh, there will be lots of time for that.” She sighed, sliding off my deflating dick and nestling into my arms. I’d never felt anything so comfortable. With all the other women, it was always a quick finish to our passion. Vicki was the only one who ever got to spend the night with me or even cuddle afterwards. And that was fine. The other women didn’t seem to want to anyway.

“Okay, let’s get our clothes back on. If we didn’t have a dozen people waiting for us, I’d say let’s just keep them off and spend the night naked.”

“Oh no, we get to celebrate, and then come home and spend the night naked.”

Vicki laughed, her gorgeous naked body moving to her discarded dress. As she slipped it back over her head and did it up, I was in awe at how lucky I was. This gorgeous woman was going to be my partner for life, and there were a lot more adventures on the horizon for us as a couple.

I got dressed myself, and holding hands, we slid into her car and fired up the engine. It reminded me of one of the first times she’d driven me through town, showing me some of the sights when I’d first arrived. Little did I know the adventures and fun that were awaiting me only a couple of months before, but now my entire life had changed for the better. I was ready to set up shop permanently in the little town that felt completely like home.

Driving along the road, it felt like a massive weight was lifted off my shoulders. With the gorgeous woman next to me, I could settle down and enjoy my life, whatever it looked like. At the moment though, I was having a hard time not sliding my hand under her dress and making her pull over. She locked eyes with me and I knew she could read my mind. “Oh, no, mister. We have a party to get to.” Taking my hand, she smiled. “And lots of time for that later.”

We walked into the pub where Sam worked, and suddenly a roar went up. I’d made sure that the other ladies told everyone what was going on and so there were at least fifty people standing inside clapping. All the ladies I’d come to know and love were a part of it, and many of their friends and coworkers knew me and Vicki after the summer had ended.

“Congratulations!” people shouted, and Vicki looked at me with astounded eyes as she saw a congratulatory banner Sam had placed above the bar. I just grinned, showing her I’d set the whole thing up ahead of time. The last piece of the puzzle was the job, but honestly, even if that hadn’t come through, I was planning on staying somehow.

Looking around the room, I saw all the lovely women I’d come to enjoy spending time with over the summer. Sam, Becca, Harriet, all of them were present and happy for us.

I even saw the valet from the beach club, who was standing with Diane and Donna, looking like the cat that swallowed the canary. He was up for an amazing night if he played his cards right, I was sure of that. Sam was quickly behind the bar and had a line of shot glasses already lined up.

“Everyone grab a shot and let’s cheers to the newly engaged couple!” she demanded. It felt a bit odd to be picking a shot off the bar to celebrate my new fiancé, considering I’d fucked Sam right on the bar only a few days before. But Vicki knew about all my trysts with her friends, and not only encouraged it, but was completely okay with sharing me. It was part of what made our relationship so incredibly special.

I grabbed Vicki’s hand. “Here’s to my new fiancé and our lives together!” Raising my glass, everyone cheered and then drank, the fiery liquid burning my throat. A passionate kiss from Vicki followed, with a probing tongue in my mouth and lots of wolf whistles from the audience.

The night became somewhat of a blur. There were lots of questions about the new job, if we’d planned anything for a wedding, and every member of the Cougar Club was happy for us as well.

I finally pulled Becca aside. The hardware store worker had been one woman I hadn’t seen that week, and now that the cat was out of the bag, we had to talk. She was ecstatic for us, as I knew she would be. “So, looks like I’m moving into Vicki’s place. Would it be really difficult to covert my place into a rental?”

She nodded quickly. “Not super hard. Just need additional insulation and venting. I can take care of most of it if you help me.” The tank top and jean shorts she wore were almost a uniform for her, reminding me of when she’d helped me fix up the place previously. “I’m really happy for you both.”

“Thank you. It’s been a bit of a crazy summer.”

Becca grinned. “I’ve heard it’s been a bit of a crazy week from the others. And I’m a little jealous I didn’t get a chance to say goodbye.” Seeing her perky tits under the tank top she wore, I instantly regretted leaving her off my list. Although now there was lots of time for that.

“Maybe we’ll have another chance. You just have to clear it with my wife.” I laughed. My wife. It sounded insane, but right at the same time.

After a little while longer, I was ready to leave, and I could tell Vicki was too from the way she was virtually climbing me like a tree. Whispering horny little teases into my ear didn’t help, and finally I announced we were heading out and took her by the hand.

But when we approached the car, she stopped me after we climbed inside, looking at the door of the restaurant. “Hold on a moment.” I was excited to get her back, but from her expression, I knew something was up.

Becca walked out of the pub, her long legs enticing from under the jean skirt she had on. And the way her shirt was tied up, exposing her midriff would have distracted any man. That is, if they didn’t have Vicki next to them, already eagerly anticipating getting her into a private place to tear her dress off.

“I somehow feel like I didn’t get a chance to say congratulations.” Becca said, and she suddenly opened the back door and sat down in the back seat. “So, I think I need a ride.”

“But you live right over there?” I said, pointing to her apartment block that was only a few hundred feet away.

Vicki patted my leg. “Oh, didn’t I tell you? We’re driving Becca home. Well, to our home.”

I looked in the back seat, and Becca smiled at me. “Hey, everyone else had a chance this week, apparently. Except me. So, let’s go already.”

“Exactly. So as the last part of our celebration, you get to unwrap another present.” Vicki said, sliding her hand into my crotch and massaging it while she leaned in to kiss me.

I broke the kiss and turned around to see Becca with her legs lightly spread, her panties under the skirt she wore, obviously already wet.

“Okay, then. I guess you need to get us home as soon as possible.” I told her. “Gun it.”

She laughed and fired up the car and virtually laid rubber heading out of the parking spot.

Whatever the future was going to bring, it was going to be a wonderful one with her by my side, and with a lovely group of women who had become good friends along the way. And we still had a wedding to look forward to, along with a honeymoon. Which promised to be something for stories as well.

THE END
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