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Now that Caleb has a sexy harem of eager older ladies, he’s happy to split his time between fixing up his new home and dating them all. Sometimes, their needs are easy to satisfy, as he finds out after he and Becca finish his upstairs balcony. A naked woman on a railing is a great test.

Then Vicki extends an invitation to a charity auction, where he’s going to be bid on by some of the most influential women in town. The night ends in a way he couldn’t possibly imagine, especially with one special woman who decides to come out of her shell and give him exactly what she’s craving.

How could things get any better? Well, wining and dining six lovely ladies in his new home, for starters. And there’s a lot of explosive fun that can happen when his harem is all in the same room.

This novella involves explicit sexual situations including menage sex, lesbian sex and public sex. 18 plus only.


CHAPTER ONE

The sun was starting to drop, and so was the sweat off my face. It had been a long day, making a push towards a major part of my newly renovated home that I was looking forward to enjoying.

My property wasn’t huge, but it did have a great view. The problem was, there were trees in the way, so I came up with an idea to turn the big window in the master bedroom on an upper floor into an exit point onto a deck. There was no need for doors, because I could happily exit through the window. But there had to be supports put into place and a flat surface for a chair or two, plus a railing.

It was maybe ten feet wide, enough to put a couple of chairs and a small table. The view as the sun came up was incredible. Having coffee out there in the mornings would be an incredible way to start the days in my new home. Well, sort of my home.

Living there for the summer was the idea, getting away from a very toxic ex-girlfriend and the city and returning to my roots in the small town of Lake Meech. When I’d arrived, the old cabin was definitely aged and needed some TLC, and once I got permission, it was a great summer project to keep my mind off things while I worked remotely and just relaxed. I never knew that hammering stuff could be so therapeutic.

Becca was on the other side of the newly constructed balcony, hammering in a few last nails and placing thick pieces of sturdy wood. With the two of us working, the whole day had gone pretty well. She was a fantastic partner, able to get things done twice as fast as I could because of her experience. I’d never considered a female handyperson before. She could put Mike Holmes to shame with her knowledge of construction.

Plus, she looked damned good. Nice tight denim shorts hugged her athletic frame and even though her legs were dusty, they were long, lovely staffs that rippled with muscle up into one of the best butts I’d ever seen in a pair of Daisy Dukes. She tended to wear tank tops because she didn’t need a bra, her perky breasts often free. Today it was a tight black t-shirt. But that was just as distracting as anything else, especially once she got sweaty and the fabric clung to her skin.

I couldn’t stop glancing over at her as she frowned, making sure things were precisely placed before using her muscles to hammer stuff into the wood. Every time her legs flexed, or her shirt hung open a bit too far, it reminded me of the fact she wasn’t wearing a bra and how good her perky nipples looked when they were aroused.

The first time she’d come to the house and helped me out, it had been a delicate dance that finally ended up with us having a wonderful sexy time on my couch. Since then, we’d flirted around the situation, but there never seemed to be a right time to do it again.

Although, it wasn’t like my sex life wasn’t busy enough. Since moving to Lake Meech, the first person who came to my door was my old babysitter Vicki, and she was an absolute smoke show since she’d aged incredibly well. Now in her forties, we’d hung out by her pool and both given into our adult tendencies with some incredible sex on her pool deck. It was a great introduction to my new home.

That was followed by a torrid date with a local bartender named Sam, who had taken me to a local brewery and then showed me back to her place, where we had sex on her stairs, not even making it up to her bedroom. She introduced me to the idea that some women absolutely loved anal sex, and we almost got her in trouble with how loud our sex was, resulting in a neighbour pounding on the wall to tell us to keep it down.

Becca was a friend of Vicki’s from the local hardware store, who I asked for help with the construction parts of improving my new home. Like the two others, she had the same type of story about past relationships, having been really wronged by men and having a hard time trusting anyone. So, the fact she trusted me with her body was a genuine compliment, and I thoroughly enjoyed our time together.

All of them were part of a group of older women they called The Cougar Club, and since I’d met the group, it had been amazing getting to know the desires and how incredibly sexy older women could be. Every one of the members was gorgeous in their own way, and all of them simply had fantasies they wanted to indulge with a guy they trusted. It also helped that I was about twenty years younger and could keep up with their sexual hunger.

It resulted in sex in a lake, reawakening the sexual urges of a wonderful woman who had gotten out of a very abusive relationship and other fun times. I was just focusing on coming along for the ride. And what a ride it was. Sometimes I felt like I was taking advantage of them all, but quickly realized that they were okay with the relationships we had, whatever they might look like.

For now, it was easy to spend time with one or even two of them and enjoy myself. Which was exactly where my mind was turning towards as I watched Becca put one more nail in and turn towards me. I must have been caught eye fucking her, because she quickly put down the tools and almost posed for me, leaning back over the railing she’d just finished.

“You all finished up?” The t-shirt stretched just enough to outline her small curves. My dirty cargo shorts had already gotten tight even before she posed. I was hoping maybe when we were done working, she might be interested in showering off together. “What do you think? Will it work?”

Becca looked out over the view. “It’s definitely going to work. This will be fantastic in the morning light. Kind of jealous, actually.”

“Well, if you ever want to come over and have coffee first thing, you’re welcome. Privileges of being my assistant. Or, you know, I could just wake you up.”

She laughed. “Smooth, Caleb. Very smooth. Don’t get any ideas. I’m not a spend the night kind of girl.”

“Okay, then. But the invitation still stands. Just imagine mornings out here.” I walked closer to her, suddenly quite hungry to touch her. All day we’d been working and sweating. Now it was time to play a little.

There was a glint in her eye as I approached. It was pretty clear what my intentions were, and she wasn’t moving away. Her hands grabbed the railing, and she joggled it. “Feels nice and sturdy.”

I’d seen that look before. “Maybe we should test it out?” Watching her sexy lanky frame draped against the barrier looked exactly like an invitation to me.

After all, it had been a while since I’d had sex outdoors. The afternoon air was getting cool, and it was the perfect opportunity to christen my new deck. Becca was obviously getting a bit more uninhibited, and she confirmed it by grabbing her t-shirt and slipping it over her head. She rarely wore a bra because of her smaller breasts, and I was happy to see her lovely little peaks capped with nice, hard nipples. The air was cool with the afternoon sun gone, but I had a feeling her nipples had nothing to do with the weather.

“It feels kind of naughty being outside like this.” She stretched, and the lovely little tits pulled up, then fell back into mounds I definitely wanted to cup in my hands. I was close enough, but she wanted to tease a bit, and that was fine with me.

“Oh, does that mean you want to be naughty?” I grinned. “Maybe you should be out here completely naked. Nobody can see.”

Her face flushed red, and she hesitated, but then undid the clasp of her shorts. “I think that’s a great idea.” When the cargo shorts came down, they exposed a lovely pair of tan colored panties that were slightly high cut across her lovely hips. Just sophisticated enough to tell me she’d expected to get stripped naked at some point this afternoon.

“Do you like these?” she slid a hand between her legs and my cock got even harder, watching her hand graze her sexy mound. At the beginning, she’d been really hesitant about letting out her sexuality because she’d been in such a terrible relationship, but I earned her trust. The first time we’d had sex, it had been slow and lovely.

This was definitely going to be different. “They’re gorgeous. Just like you.” With the setting sun shining behind her, she actually looked like something out of a vision. Her blonde hair virtually glowed in an aura, even though it was done up in a ponytail because of the work we’d been doing. Watching her slide her hand between her legs and seeing how they were eagerly spread had my rapidly hardening dick like a rock.

“I hope I’m not going to be the only one naked.”

“Oh, hell no.” I quickly slid my shirt over my head and enjoyed unbuckling my jeans. It was intentionally slow, enjoying the way she was watching my every move as I stripped down.

What a way to christen my new deck.

Once I was in my clearly straining boxer briefs, she bit her lip. “I think you need to get everything off.”

“You first.”

Looking at me coyly, she hooked her thumbs into the sides of her sexy panties and lowered them, revealing a lovely shaved mound I could see was already engorged and wet. The lips almost glistened in the light of the afternoon. They fell at her feet and were kicked away towards me. Her skin was almost glowing, and my cock flexed in my briefs, begging to be let out to play. “Your turn.”

I performed the same slow reveal, but when my shorts let my cock emerge and it flew into the open air, it jutted almost straight up. Nice and hard, her eyes met the length I revealed, and she sighed. “Goddamn. Last time I saw that dick, it was fucking mind blowing. You are definitely blessed in the penis department.”

“Well, it’s in stock any time you want it.” I laughed, making a reference to the hardware store we’d met in. Wrapping my hand around my dick, I squeezed my shaft, unable to hold back from touching myself while she stood there naked. She was right. It was kind of freeing being naked up there out in the summer air.

Hooking a finger, she motioned for me to approach. “Let’s test out this railing, shall we?”

It didn’t even take two strides for me to reach her, and I slid a hand around her sexy waist, pulling her into me and crushing my mouth down onto hers. Lust was consuming me, and I had to let it all out with one of the sexiest older women I knew. There were quite a few now in my stable, but all of them had their unique qualities and I loved every one of them.

We were naked in the open air, and feeling her skin pressed against me only made me crave her even more. Our tongues swirled together gently while I slid my hand down to cup her ass, and hers dropped to squeeze my rock hard shaft. I groaned into her mouth as she lightly stroked me. Kissing her was natural and passionate, her little sigh into my mouth only making me want her more. Her other hand went to my head and riffled through my hair.

Lowering my mouth to her nipple, I teased it with my tongue and lips, sucking the very tip of it gently. Her entire body was super sensitive, and I always loved how it reacted to my touch. Grabbing my hair with both hands, she stroked it while I feasted on her sexy chest. “God, that feels so good. I feel so naughty.” My tongue danced across one hard nub, then to the other, and when I sucked her entire breast into my mouth, she gasped and arched her back. So far, the railing was doing just fine.

“Spread your legs.” I told her. She sighed and moved her sexy long legs further apart for me, giving me exactly what I was looking for. Kneeling down between them, I was consumed by the sight of her sexy pussy open and begging to be licked. “I’m going to enjoy this.” Taking hold of her legs, I massaged her thighs and felt the taut muscles flexing while her scent hit my nose, making my cock throb between my naked legs.

“Oh, fuck. Me too.” She gasped as my tongue slipped between her folds and I took my first delicious taste of her wetness. Flavor coated my tongue, a lovely sweet flavor like the best drops of honey I’d ever tasted. Stroking her up and down with my tongue, Becca leaned back. “I can’t believe we’re doing this out here. Fuck…oh my God…”

She definitely wasn’t resisting. Every stroke of my tongue reached another little ridge of her folds, making her body twitch under my hands and drips of her juices coat my tongue. There was something about licking a woman’s pussy that made me crazy with desire, and hers was absolutely delicious. My hand slipped up and between her sexy lips, a finger sliding inside her and feeling the slick muscles clamp down around it.

Finding her lovely little clit, I latched on and gave it a couple of soft swipes with my lips, making her gasp with heat. But her pussy was far too tempting to resist, and my cock had only one thing in mind. Plunging between her lips and getting some satisfaction. Feeling her wetness around my fingers, I remembered how tight she was because of not having sex for a long time, and it took all my self control not to stand up and mount her.

But I’d been watching her gorgeous ass all day and wanted a taste of it as well. I grabbed her hips and turned her around with a deep growl. “Open more for me. I’m not done yet.”

“Oh, shit. Yes, please.” With her lovely ass facing me and her pussy open, I spread her cheeks and licked her from top to bottom, including her sexy little rosebud, enjoying the fact it made her shudder and gasp when I touched it. That was going to be a goal for another time, but right now I couldn’t wait for anything else but getting my cock satisfied. She was ready for me, and I couldn’t wait to be inside her.

Standing up behind her, she looked over her shoulder and placed her hands firmly on the railing. “This is so crazy.” Taking my hard dick in my hand, I ran it up and down her pussy from behind and then slowly eased into her tight tunnel, loving the way her opening received me with ease and a lovely gasp escaped her mouth. Because of my oral foreplay, she was wet all the way through, and my cock entering her felt like butter. No resistance. At least, not until my entire length was buried, and I felt her gasp as I pushed against her deepest points.

It was slightly crazy, fucking my lovely helper right there in the open, but the thrill of it overcame any inhibitions I might have had. After all, since I’d been living in Lake Meech, the sexual exploits I’d been a part of were legendary, and this was just adding to my bucket list. Becca was absolutely gorgeous, her sexy ass rippling around my cock as I pumped myself slowly in and out of her wetness.

Getting as deep as I could, I yanked her body back into mine with her tits, licking and kissing at her neck. She was gasping with every thrust, and I could feel her tight tunnel flexing as I fucked her. We were definitely making enough noise to be heard if anyone was close by, but I didn’t care in the slightest. The entire town could have been watching and I wouldn’t have stopped.

“Time for another test.” I yanked my cock out of her and spun her around, hungrily kissing her again. Cupping my hands under her ass, she read my mind and helped me as I lifted her easily onto the railing, her legs spread wide to receive me. Once I stepped between them, they wrapped around my legs to hold her in place, and I slipped my cock inside her pussy again.

Now I could feast on her tongue and tits as we fucked, and took samples of each, moving back and forth. The railing was holding perfectly without no sway, and somehow, I’d managed to make sure it was at the perfect height to fuck my lovely helper. Maybe that was subconscious. Her little moans and gasps filled my ear as our mouths met, kissing and then traveling to other areas that made her sighs even louder.

Her long limbs were holding onto me. The angle of my thrusts was perfect, able to get nice and deep inside her with zero effort. I couldn’t believe how incredible it felt to be fucking my lovely handywoman in the sunlight. In the morning, it would be a fantastic way to start the day.

Her moan broke my focus. “God, I love your fucking cock inside me.” She kissed me hard, and when she squeezed me inside her, it made me lurch with need, almost spilling my pending load into her without warning. I had to pause, and she kissed me hard. “I want to feel you cum, baby. Fill me up with that lovely big dick.”

That was a stark difference from how hesitant she’d been the first time we were together. Now that she was relaxed, we could really enjoy one another. Her walls were down, and I was about to paint her sugar walls with my cum in short order.

“You first.” I growled into her ear, and she leaned back even further. One hand crept to her clit while I held her ass with the other and I rubbed it, slowly in order to build her up. But apparently, she didn’t need much, because almost as soon as I skimmed across the surface a couple of times, she cried out again. Even though my touch was light, her clit was sensitive, and she was ready to explode all over my cock.

“FFFUUCCCK! YYYEEESSSS!” her voice gasped, and I felt a lovely gush of slick heat around my cock, her legs violently drumming against my back as she climaxed hard, her lovely nipples standing out and almost pulsing in the open air. I could feel slick heat coating me, and the way she flexed every muscle in her body made her sexy chest stand out even more. Taking another taste of her nipples, she squealed and almost shoved my face away. “Oh my GOD! You just made me cum so fucking HARD!”

That was good news, because I wasn’t holding on much longer. Grabbing her firm ass in both hands, I thrust deep into her tight tunnel and kissed her hard as I felt my balls tighten up and a massive flood of my cum flooded her insides, my gasp of release joining her ecstatic cries. Spurt after spurt of my cream ejected happily deep into her pussy as I hugged her tightly into me and she moaned into my ear. “Oh, fuck…yes…I can feel it…”

Letting my lips seal over hers, I enjoyed the rush of satisfaction, draining my cock into the sexy woman sitting on my new railing. It was a perfect way to christen a valuable part of my new home. Becca panted into my mouth with one more passionate kiss, and then when I withdrew my cock from her pussy, thick dollops of my cream dripped out of her onto the newly build wood below us.

Well, I was going to have to stain it anyway. What better way to start the process than with my cum?

She purred into my ear, licking the lobe gently and making my cock twitch. “Wow, Caleb. That was sort of unexpected. But very hot. I’ve never had sex outside before.” Her face met mine, and I had to kiss her again, not wanting to stop our physical connection. She was lovely in every way, and just like the other women I’d been with since arriving in Lake Meech, I only wanted more.

Although it was too bad I couldn’t say the same about having sex outside. My first encounter with Vicki had been under the summer sun, and it was just as thrilling as the one I’d just enjoyed.

Lifting Becca carefully off the railing, she quickly retrieved a bit of my cum with a hand between her legs and licked the white drips off her fingers. It made my cock stir again. “God, you filled me up. Do you always cum so much?”

“When I’ve been staring at you all day, yes. Trust me, I wanted to do that the second you walked in.” I confessed.

My life had become somewhat surreal. The sexual exploits of a young man with what felt like unlimited access to a harem of sexy older women who all had their own situations and reasons for being single. “Maybe now that we’re done, we should head into the shower and clean up?”

She laughed. “That’s a great idea.”

Gathering our clothes, we ducked together back into my bedroom and then headed into the ensuite bath. Before long, we were passionately kissing under a nice, hot stream of water and I was enjoying her lips sucking my cock back to life before we enjoyed round two of our passion while Becca’s gasps of pleasure echoed in the small glass enclosure.

If this was going to be the result of working on the house, it was going to need a lot of work, that was for sure.


CHAPTER TWO

The next day, I had to work most of the time. It was great to sit out on my new deck in the morning and enjoy coffee while the morning was coming to life around me. My former cottage was rapidly becoming a bit of a home, and I was definitely getting settled in. It was even easy to work remotely, and I’d upgraded the internet connection almost as soon as I arrived.

So I did some work outside on my laptop, enjoying the sounds of nature around me. Lake Meech had been a fantastic move. Work didn’t seem to care where I was as long as I was producing. It was all secondary to enjoying my new location and my new life. Maybe it would be possible to make a home there, although I was supposed to leave at the end of the summer.

My phone buzzed towards the end of the day, and I was happy to see Vicki’s number pop up on video chat. It had been a few days since I’d spoken to her. She was definitely a woman I didn’t want to lose sight of, even though I was juggling a lot of balls at the moment. The bond we’d had while I was a kid and she was my babysitter had grown into something much more adult. Now that I could give into the urges I had around such a gorgeous woman, rather than just wondering why my body was doing strange things whenever I looked at her.

Her smiling face filled the screen. She was clearly outside. “Hey, pretty lady. What’s going on?”

Vicki giggled. “Always such a charmer, Caleb. I actually am calling for a nonflirtatious reason. Well, sort of, anyway. Got sort of lonely here by the pool.” Her hand lifted the phone and panned down, showing me she was in a revealing bikini. Instantly my pants stirred, because she was wearing a killer bathing suit and it reminded me of her riding me, probably on that same lounger.

When we’d met up for the first time, it was much more adult than babysitting, that was for sure. After seeing her making drinks in that  bikini, we lay by the pool until she showed me that her gorgeous tits were bought and paid for, and that ended up with us in the pool making out. It was only minutes later we were ravaging each other on one of the loungers, her tits bouncing up and down while she came all over my cock.

My loins had sprung to life. “Seeing you like that makes me want to head over there. If I didn’t have a meeting in half an hour.”

“Ooh, just imagine the meeting we would have.” She bit her lip seductively and grinned. I almost logged off my computer instantly and ran over to her place. Fuck the meeting. “But this is actually sort of business, not pleasure. I have a favor to ask you.”

“Shoot. Anything you want.”

“The hospital foundation is having a charity event tomorrow night, and they asked if we know any eligible men who might want to be part of a bachelor auction? I immediately thought of you. You’re about as bachelor as they come. One of the original guys dropped out and they need someone to bid on.”

I didn’t know if at that point I really considered myself a bachelor. More of a young man with a bevy of older women I was dating. Almost half a dozen of them. But I guess, technically, I was. “I’m glad to hear you thought of me when you’re asking people to put themselves up for sale.”

She laughed again. “It’s not like that, silly. It’s just fun raising money for the hospital. You come up with a fun date, and then you get free attendance at the event. Open bar, silent auction and I promise to wear a super hot dress.”

“Those are the magic words.” I thought about it for a moment. “But what’s the dress code? I don’t have a suit here. I didn’t bring anything formal here.” Crap. I didn’t really have any nice clothing. At least, nothing I could wear at something even semi-formal. When I moved there, I hadn’t planned on attending any type of function. Maybe it was time to get something a bit more upscale.

“Oh, that’s no problem at all. Donna owns the men’s shop in town. I already told her you’d probably be coming in. Assuming you’d say yes, of course. How could you say no to little old me?”

“I don’t think I’d ever want to say no to you. And now you’re trying to dress me up?” I laughed.

“Well, I need my man to look hot while he’s getting bought.”

“My man?” I raised an eyebrow. “Vicki, if you said that to other people, they might think we’re dating or something like that.”

Her face suddenly screwed up slightly, like I’d caught her in a Freudian slip. It wasn’t actually a terrible thing to be thought of as her man. It was just a bit unexpected, considering I was also sleeping with several of her friends. A moment later, I realized that maybe she actually wanted to date me. Suddenly, the conversation turned from flirtatious to awkward instantly. “Uh, Vicki…I…”

“Like I said, Donna’s waiting. Head there any time. I’ll see you tomorrow night.” The video call clicked off. Crap. She was mad that I called out the idea that she wanted to date me instead of just having a casual fling.

I’d been on dates with a couple of the other ladies, but not her. Maybe it was time to change that. Vicki was definitely the one I connected with the best, besides the passionate sex that each one had provided. Her bohemian views and sexual freedom, plus the fact she could make any man’s head turn at twice my age, was just a small part of her assets. I just couldn’t imagine taking her out, when really, I just wanted to cook her dinner and then retreat to my bedroom for an all night sexual romp.

Shaking my head, my meeting was looming, and I had to get my sexy neighbour off my mind so I could focus on another boring piece of work. Meanwhile, now I had to go buy an outfit to get auctioned off like a prize heifer at a cattle show.

Although, maybe Vicki would bid on me, and then we could actually go out on that proper date. Would that be so bad? Definitely not from my end. Having the chance to be a bit more intimate with her was a very welcome idea.

After work finished, I drove into town and found Donna’s store. It was a unisex upper scale clothing place, not entirely out of place in a smaller town that was usually filled with tourists. The mannequins in the window showed off male bodies in collared shirts and slacks, while the female ones had lovely dresses and more business type attire.

When I walked in, the bell above the door jingled, and I spotted Donna alone in one corner of the store. She smiled as soon as she saw me. There was a big rack of suits on one side of the store, split clearly up into male and female halves. Towards the back, there was a line blocking off a secluded area, probably where the change rooms were.

“Hey, Caleb. Welcome to my store! Vicki texted me you would probably be coming in tonight.”

The door shut behind me. It was pretty quiet, and there didn’t seem to be any other staff there with us. “Is it a good time? I need a decent suit for this charity thing tomorrow. I didn’t bring any with me, so I need the works.”

“Absolutely. It’s quiet right now.” She nodded. “Let’s get you fit up.”

Following her towards the rack of suits, she gave me an up and down look. “Color preference? And don’t say black. It’s not a funeral.”

My immediate thought had been black, of course, and that she’d called it right away made me laugh. “Well, you’re the expert. What do you think?”

“Hmm.” Her hand ran across the massive length of various colors. Plucking one off, it was a charcoal grey color. “Maybe this, but you need some color. Are you willing to be open-minded?”

“You need to ask me that?” I laughed. After all, the last time I saw her, it was at the beach club, where she’d taken me into a somewhat private sauna and then we succumbed to some sexy fun. She and her two friends, Diane and Fawn, had allowed me to be their cabana boy, and I quickly found out that both she and Diane loved to be risky with their sexual preferences. Diane had initiated the day by taking me into the water and having me fuck her right in front of an entire beach full of people.

Then it was Donna’s turn, and she showed me around the club, ending up in the sauna. When it was only her and me, it was easy to make a move towards her, and heavy petting had turned into much more, even though we were at risk of somebody walking in. I could still picture her mouth wrapped around my throbbing dick while her naked body writhed because I had my fingers fucking her sexy pussy. It took me only moments to cum straight down her throat.

So far today, she’d been all business, but she was wearing a tight black skirt that hugged her hips beautifully and a blouse that looked more like a sweater, hugging her ample chest. Her legs had stockings on them that were sheer and black, and her dark brown hair was up in a ponytail, along with glasses perched on her nose. She looked exactly like a sexy librarian or schoolteacher.

It was funny that even with her clothes on, the idea of taking them off was getting me hard already. I wanted to know if the stockings were pantyhose or actual stockings. Maybe if she just slid her skirt up a bit higher…

“Caleb? What about this?” I quickly snapped back to reality. Donna was holding a dark plum colored suit, and I could see that it wasn’t my usual style right away. The lapels were cut a bit narrow, but with a dark shirt, it would probably look pretty damned good.

Like she read my mind, she quickly repeated what I’d just thought. “A nice dark shirt, and this would look fantastic on you. Want to try it on?”

“Let’s do it.” After all, this entire summer had been about me getting out of my comfort zone and embracing a new persona. So wearing something I normally wouldn’t pick off a rack was a splendid idea. Especially if it was approved by the gorgeous owner of the store.

I don’t even know how she knew my size, but when she left me in the change room and I slipped on the pants, suit and shirt, they fit almost perfectly. There were some adjustments that were needed. A knock came at the door. “You good?”

After all, it wasn’t like she hadn’t seen me naked before. But this was supposed to be business, right? “It’s great. I love it. Definitely need some alterations, though.”

Donna opened the door and looked me up and down. “Yeah. Looks fantastic on you, though. Step over here and I can take some quick alterations and then have it ready for you tomorrow. It won’t take much.”

Walking out of the change room, there was an area with a mirror straight ahead and one on either side at an angle to see things from the sides a bit. Once I was standing there, Donna moved closer and started to slowly adjust the suit. Her hands tugged on the sleeves, which meant she had to wrap her arms inside mine, and that meant her lovely sweater mounds pressed against my back.

My dick sprung to life again, knowing we were alone. “Okay, that’s a good spot.” A piece of chalk marked the sleeves. Now I could smell a light fragrance of perfume from her and that just made my noise join the stimulation party.

“All right, turn around.” When she dropped to her knees and bent forward, I got even harder. Now she was in front of me, in a perfect position to look up and wet her lips. Which of course, she did, just to torture me. Grabbing the cuff of the pants, she made another quick mark. But instead of standing up, she lingered there and the tent in front of me became much more obvious.

Her hand slowly ran down my leg. “I can see that maybe we need to adjust the fit a little. In the crotch.” Of course, the pants were tightening even more as my cock grew harder. It was only the two of us in the store, and that meant maybe she was interested in something a bit more than just dressing me. Undressing me was something I was absolutely interested in.

“Well, you’re the expert.” I replied, trying to keep my eyes up and stop my body from trembling. Suddenly, a simple fitting event had turned into a lovely fantasy scenario. “Do whatever you need to do.”

“Maybe we should make a small adjustment.” Her hands went to the clasp on the pants, and when they undid it, the pants quickly fell around my legs. The boxers I had on did very little to hide the fact I was hard underneath them, my cock head poking out of the hole in the front because my dick was already fully lengthened. “Ooh. I can see maybe we need to accommodate for this monster.”

It wasn’t like she hadn’t already seen me naked. In fact, she’d given me an incredible blowjob in the sauna at the beach club while I fingered her, a risky time but an amazing thrill. Both she and her best friend Diane were into exhibitionism, and so I quickly realized that doing something at her store was probably right up her alley. Especially in front of a sizeable group of mirrors.

That idea was confirmed when she quickly slid her hands higher and pushed my boxers down my shaft to let my cock emerge fully, revealing that I was rock hard and ready for some fun. Her breath was hot on my cock as she moved her head closer. Then her tongue slid out and licked the small bead of precum that had dripped out of my head, making my entire body shudder. “Mmm…delicious.”

With that, she quickly opened and slid her lips around my throbbing head, taking a couple of inches of my hard shaft in her mouth and sucking gently. “Oh, fuck.” I had to gasp. Standing there in the middle of a bunch of mirrors, it was like watching a blowjob from several angles, and all of them were wild. She was definitely skilled at it, taking even more of me deep before I had a chance to do anything.

Sucking harder, she began to slide her mouth up and down my length. Because the shop was so quiet, the sounds of her little moans and sighs filled the place, along with a choking noise when my cock hit the back of her throat, and she withdrew suddenly with a gasp. “God, Caleb. You have such an amazing dick.”

“Why, thank you.” The lust had overtaken me. I grabbed her hair and yanked her back onto my cock, her eager mouth taking almost my entire length in again. Fucking her mouth felt incredible. Watching it from two angles was even more incredible. As if she could read my mind, her throat opened up slightly and I got all my inches deep inside, making her choke once again. Her mouth was vibrating with the effort and her eyes watering, but she didn’t stop.

Once my dick was nice and wet, I pulled it back out and pulled her to her feet. “Now, let’s see what’s under that sexy skirt of yours.”

Pulling up her skirt, I found out that the stockings stopped at the tops of her thighs, lacy enclosures framing her legs. They were sheer all the way through, but what was even better was she was completely bare underneath, and her lovely pussy was already glistening with dew. “I had a feeling we might have some fun. So I didn’t bother with wearing panties.”

That only fueled my desire. Grabbing her hips, I pushed her back against the mirror behind her and kneeled down quickly to dive between her legs with my tongue. As soon as I licked her slick pussy, she gasped and grabbed my hair, tugging me in tighter. There was a definite need to be quick because someone could walk in, but that just reminded me of the session we had in the sauna. I didn’t have a chance to go down on her that time, so it was my first taste of her lovely slit, and the flavor of her musky heat danced over my tongue.

“Oh my God, Caleb. Yes, I knew you would eat pussy so fucking good.” She moaned. Her hands came up her stomach and slid her sweater up, exposing two lovely tits that were covered in a lacy bra. As I munched happily on her dripping wetness, she slid her cups down and played with her nipples. “So fucking naughty. And I love watching you lick me.”

“Good, because I love licking you.” Running my hands down her stockings, the fabric felt lovely under my fingers, and her lovely moans confirmed I was on the right track. But I quickly realized that even though we were shielded from the door, people could easily walk through and ring the bell at any moment.

As if reading my mind, she quickly yanked me to my feet. “We might not have a lot of time. Get that dick in me.” Turning around, her sexy ass pointed straight at me, and I happily stepped between her legs. I hadn’t had the chance to fuck her in the sauna, and when my cock slid deep into her with one thrust, she pushed back into me, giving out a loud gasp of pleasure. I bottomed out and felt my cock head bang against her deepest depths.

Sliding my hands under her sweater, her skin was soft on my hands, and I raked my fingers down her back as I pushed as deep as I could. She was tight as a drum, her sexy lips spreading wide to accommodate my girth, and watching my cock get coated with her cream made me want her even more.

Not only did she like it hard, but she also liked it rough. She hissed into the air. “Spank my fucking ass. Make me cum all over that gigantic dick!” If anyone had walked into the shop, they would have heard sounds of our fucking echoing through the entire building. In fact, I was almost getting nervous about her next-door neighbour in the strip mall hearing us.

But that didn’t stop me from slapping her gorgeous round ass and leaving a lovely red glow on it. Another blow, and she was pushing almost violently back into me, the mirrors vibrating with the force of our fucking. Seeing her body from a couple of other angles was absolutely fantastic. “Ooh…yes…yes…your fucking dick is so good!”

When the thought entered my mind that I had only come in to get a suit for the auction, I almost laughed out loud. Now I was thrusting deep into a gorgeous round ass that was pink from me spanking it while we both kept an ear out for the door opening. The thrill of possibly getting caught was part of what fueled her, and I couldn’t deny it was really hot for me too.

Her tunnel was like velvet wrapped around me, slick and hot and just tight enough to make me groan with almost every thrust while her ass cheeks rippled in front of me. Glancing to the side, it was amazing to see her sexy breasts swaying in her bra when I fucked her hard, the shirt having been shoved up over them. Donna was giving it back to me, squeezing my entire length with every thrust and sending me hurtling quickly towards filling her pussy with my cream.

“Fucking cum for me, baby. I want to feel you cum.” She moaned. “I can’t wait for it.” Feeling my balls tighten, I rocketed towards her request, my cock ready to unleash a gigantic load of cream right inside her.

The bell on the door rang, which was impeccable timing, considering what we were doing. “Oh, shit.” My cock flexed, and Donna dismounted me unexpectedly, spinning around and falling to her knees, while tugging down her sweater and exposing her breasts. Her eyes met mine, and she didn’t even need to speak the words. She wanted me to cum all over her, even though there were people only about twenty feet away.

I couldn’t avoid what was about to happen, and the sensation of release roared through my body. The only thing I could do was stifle the loud groan with my hand over my mouth as she lifted her gorgeous tits and my cock exploded, painting the curves with white streaks of cream. As I came like a fountain, I heard a voice from inside the shop. “Is anyone here?”

That just made me cum even harder, knowing we were a beat away from getting caught, and Donna didn’t seem to care. In fact, she grabbed my dick and pumped it a couple of times, holding up one creamy breast and rubbing the head over her nipple with a big smile on her face. Her lips lowered and kissed my cock.

I was astounded when she literally yanked down her skirt and then tugged up her shirt to mostly cover what had just happened. There were still obvious beads of cum glistening on her upper chest, but Donna didn’t care. “I’ll be right there!”

The bottom of her skirt fell around her hips, and she hadn’t even taken off her shoes while we fucked, so the only evidence that she’d just had a massive load of cum shot across her body was one streak of my cream on her upper chest that she drew her finger through, almost making it disappear, but not quite. Giving me a smile, she sucked her finger quickly. “You can get dressed. I have everything I need.”

She rushed out, and I heard her voice greet the people who had walked in. My legs were shaking as I quickly returned to the change room and removed the suit. At least the shirt and the jacket, because the pants were still lying on the floor outside. It took me a moment to compose myself and get my casual clothes back on. Had that really just happened?

Hell yes, it had. My lovely seamstress had fucked me senseless and let me cum all over her tits while people were moments away from discovering us. It was kinky, and I chalked it up to another wonderful sexual experience I could add to my tally board. 

When I emerged from the mirrored area, Donna was happily helping a young couple. But I could still see my cum glistening on her chest, and I also knew that underneath her dress there was a well-fucked pussy that was probably dripping down her legs. In fact, when I looked closer, there was a streak of clear juices on the inside of one of her stockings. How her customers couldn’t smell that we both reeked like sex, I’ll never know.

“I’ll have the suit ready for pickup first thing tomorrow, Caleb!” she waved to me as I headed for the door. The young couple didn’t seem to be any the wiser that we’d just banged like bunnies, but the thrill was still making my heart race.

It seemed like every encounter I was having with any of the ladies was better than the last, and I could only wonder where it was all going to lead eventually. Was I just going to be a sex toy for the group, like they seemed to intend me to be? I mean, any young man would have jumped at the chance.

But thinking about seeing Vicki at the charity auction actually had me looking forward to it. She was the one woman who’d totally changed my perspective on things since I moved there, and even though I knew other people would be in attendance, having the chance to have an actual date with her was on my mind. Even though my dick was still sticky from the other woman I’d just fucked in her store. 


CHAPTER THREE

The bachelor auction was at the big hotel in town, using their room that was probably reserved for weddings on a normal evening. In a small place, there weren’t so many options. Probably just like the bachelor auction itself.

I’d texted Vicki a picture of me in my suit and she sent back a gif of a wide-eyed cartoon character with eyes bugging out, so that was a good sign. I knew a couple of the other ladies were going to be there as well as part of the foundation. Sam and Harriet, at least that I knew of.

Seeing some of my ladies in somewhat formal wear was also going to be different. The room was filled with a who’s who of Lake Meech, including people like the mayor and a bunch of business owners. Walking in, it was kind of nice to feel like I was welcomed into a new place. The women at the table found my name quickly and gave me a yellow ribbon to wear, signifying that I was going to be part of the auction. “Make sure you chat up some people and get them bidding!” One of them announced. “Although I don’t think you’re going to have a problem.”

It was impossible not to smile at that. Part of me hoped that one of my lovely ladies would bid on me, and it was impossible not to want it to be Vicki. Having her at my place, cooking her dinner and then settling in for an evening of incredible sex sounded like the perfect date to me.

As soon as I walked in, I could see eyes turn. There was a hefty ratio of women to men, obviously because of the bachelor auction aspect of the night. A long table held some silent auction items. There were elevated tables scattered throughout the room, a big display and a stage at one end, and then a long bar on the other side.

Scanning the room was always a good way to start an evening, especially since I knew that a couple of the women were definitely going to be there. I quickly spotted Harriet standing by one wall, away from the bar by herself.

She had her hands together, looking nervous as usual. But her dress was definitely not something I would have normally thought she’d wear. Instead of something muted and dowdy, the color was bright, and the upper bodice of the dress pushed her pillowy breasts together, making some impressive cleavage. The bottom half of the dress was loose, but it exposed her to mid-thigh. If she’d bent over, it would have been a hell of a view.

Even her hair was done nicely in waves, and even though her grey was showing, she’d made an effort with accessories and makeup. Being the oldest one of the group, and also the least experienced with men, I wasn’t used to seeing her not looking like somewhat of a grandmother.

This was more of a GILF style of dress. When I thought back to the date we’d had together and how grateful she’d been that I treated her like a gentleman, it brought me back to how good the sex with her had been. Almost grateful, it had been sweet and surprisingly affectionate when she finally let her walls down and allowed me to show her how good sex could feel.

When I walked up to her, she broke out in a big, relieved smile. “Caleb!” 

“I wasn’t expecting to see you here.” I told her, giving her a hug. “Not exactly your scene, I thought.”

“Vicki invited me. She thinks I need to get out and be more social. And she’s right.” Her eyes dropped, and then she looked around nervously. “But you’re right, this isn’t exactly comfortable.”

“Well, you look amazing. If you were on the auction block, I’d bid for sure.”

“That’s very sweet of you, Caleb.”

“Can I get you a drink?”

She nodded quickly. “That’s probably a good idea. Otherwise, I might just lose my nerve and leave.”

“Our man of the hour.” A hand slid around my waist from behind, and I recognized the voice instantly. Exactly the woman I really wanted to see in person. Vicki had snuck up on me. Just her simple hand rubbing my waist told me she wanted to see me too, and my body instantly responded. It had already been quite happy to feel Harriet’s soft breasts, and now Vicki’s hand on my waist just made it even better.

“You look very handsome in that suit. Donna did a great job.” Vicki said. “Almost good enough to eat.” Her eyes dropped to my pants, and my cock instantly started to grow. This woman could get an erection out of me just by looking at me, even in a room full of people.

“That dress is absolutely stunning.” I told her in reply. It was the truth. Vicki was a classic beauty, a rare example of a woman that commanded attention even if she was wearing a potato sack. And the dress she was wearing definitely wasn’t a sack. The way it hugged her curves was sinful. I knew there was more than one guy in the room checking her out.

“I was just heading to the bar to get a drink for Harriet. Join me?”

Harriet smiled and Vicki linked her arm into mine as we crossed the room. Eyes were following us the entire way, and it wasn’t just female eyes. Lots of the men were obviously jealous that she was walking along with me in such an intimate way. It made my ego swell a bit. I couldn’t deny it.

At the bar, we ordered, and I leaned into her. “I was really glad you invited me. But now that I see what you’re wearing, I’m even happier about it.”

“I have a secret to tell you.” She motioned me to lean in and lowered her voice. “There’s nothing on underneath it.” Her breath was hot on my ear, and I had to make sure nobody was noticing the effect she had on me.

Boing. That gave me all sorts of ideas. Making a point of breathing hard into her ear, I saw her shiver a bit and goosebumps break out on her arm. “Well, if that’s the case, then I can think of somebody who wants to see what’s underneath it. Badly.”

“Ooh. Naughty boy.” She laughed, but bit her lip at the same time. “We might just have to arrange that. I know a private place.”

There were lots of people around us, but my pants were rapidly tenting, and I had to take a deep breath. Having all the lovely women around me, and feeling somewhat like a piece of meat, had me excited to find out exactly who was going to bid on my date. Maybe it was a good idea to get some relief before I hit the stage, and apparently Vicki was happy to provide some for me.

“Give me a bit and then watch for my signal.” She said, walking away.

I took the drinks the bartender prepared and then headed back across the room towards Harriet. She was talking to a guy, or rather, the guy was talking at her, and it looked pretty uncomfortable. Her eyes were darting all over the place, and it was easy to see that he wasn’t somebody she wanted to be around.

He was older, probably closer to her age, and slightly overweight, with a beer belly carrying a sour expression. Once I got closer, I could sort of make out the conversation, ending with “Give me another shot”.

“Harriet? This is for you.” As soon as I got close, there was relief in her eyes and a flash of anger in his. I didn’t know what the guy’s deal was, but he was clearly not someone she wanted to be around.

“I’ll see you around, Harriet.” He didn’t bother to introduce himself and walked off, heading towards the bar himself.

“What was that all about?” I had to ask, because the timid Harriet had clearly emerged, and she took her drink with a shaky hand.

“Oh, this is so embarrassing.” She started. “That’s a guy I dated for a couple of times after my husband…you know.” Her abusive husband had passed away, but I didn’t know she’d dated anyone after that. “He was supposed to be nice, but he’s actually a real jerk. It was a total mistake.”

“Sorry to hear that.” She flashed me a grateful smile. “On to better things? You look amazing tonight. Don’t let anyone take that away from you.”

“You’re so nice to me, Caleb.”

Quickly, I was distracted as another woman came up to us and introduced herself. She asked me some pretty generic questions, but considering how her eyes were devouring me, I knew that of all the men that were getting auctioned off, I was getting a lot of attention. The room was filled with men and women, but mostly women. Harriet and Vicki linked up, and I could see them talking for a bit, with Harriet pointing at Mark.

I was going to have to keep an eye on that situation. He was bellied up to the bar and didn’t seem to be causing any problems, at least so far. And I could tell he was one of the men getting auctioned, but apparently none of the women wanted anything to do with him.

Word traveled fast in a small town.

Checking out the silent auction table, I felt Sam’s presence before she slid up beside me. Her aura was unmistakable. The full figure she carried around was poured into a lovely blue number with a bountiful load of cleavage from her massive breasts. It was the first thing I noticed about her when she served me for my very first meal in my new town.

“See anything you like? On the table, I mean.” She’d caught my eyes falling straight onto her breasts. All the ladies who were part of Vicki’s crew had given me fantastic memories, but Sam was one of the most passionate encounters I’d had. We’d virtually torn each other’s clothes off as soon as we walked into her apartment, not even making it to the bedroom.

“There’s lots of stuff here that’s catching my eye. Including that dress.” I replied. “Damn.”

“I might say the same about you in that suit. Damn. Make sure when you come into the bar you wear that sometime. I might have to take you in the back.”

When she said take me in the back, I actually almost laughed out loud. Considering what I knew her preferences were in terms of where she liked to have sex. She blushed suddenly. “I didn’t mean it like that.”

“Too bad.” I grinned. “I mean, I am up for sale soon. And it’s all for charity.”

“Oh, I know. Don’t worry. I think you’re going to be very happy with the amount of money you generate. There’s a big buzz in the room about you, Caleb. A lot of the women are asking who the young hottie is. And…” she leaned in. “…they don’t even know about how good you are in bed.”

My dick stirred again, and the entire evening had rapidly become torturous. “Now I’m really hoping you win that bid.”

“Oh, I think you’re going to be very surprised at what happens.” Sam grinned.

That made me wonder. Was there already a plan in place? Did Vicki have some kind of ulterior motive for inviting me here? I mean, it was a win-win situation for me. No matter what happened, I was guaranteed a fantastic date with hopefully one of my harem of beauties.

I looked across the room and saw Vicki standing near the door. Her eyes met mine, and she slid her head sideways, then left the room. That was a pretty obvious signal. Sam looked at what I was seeing and laughed. “God, she always gets you first. Enjoy.” She walked away.

Part of me felt slightly guilty that I was heading out of the ballroom to do something illicit with Vicki right before I displayed myself for an auctioned date, but the swelling in my pants squashed that pretty quickly.

As soon as I walked out of the ballroom, there were a few people hovering around, but Vicki was down at the end of the hall, and I chased her. Around the corner, slightly away from the party, there was a handicapped bathroom, and she opened the door and I quickly followed her inside.

Once I was in, she quickly engaged the lock on the door. “This is the only bathroom that locks in this place.”

“Very smart.” I quickly pushed her up against the door. My lust for her was unmistakable, and when I felt her lips meet mine, my dick instantly became rock hard. The dress she wore was sinfully thin, my hands running up her full-figured waist and cupping her big breasts. She’d displayed them for me in a sexy bikini during our first encounter at her house, and there was no shame about the fact they were bought and paid for.

“There’s not a lot of time before the auction.” Vicki gasped as our lips finally parted. She bent over the sink and yanked her dress up. As advertised, there were no panties underneath, and I was treated to the sight of her gorgeous ass and a lovely moist slit that peeked out from between her legs. “I believe I was promised to have my pussy licked?”

It was hard not to yank my pants down and just thrust my cock into the view I had, but a promise was a promise. And I absolutely loved the taste of her. Making her cum for me had rapidly become one of my favorite activities.

The tiled floor was hard under my knees, but when I kissed up the backs of her legs and inhaled her lovely scent, it drove all thoughts of discomfort away from my mind. Even her skin tasted amazing.

Drawing my tongue between her legs, her luscious lips coursed over my tongue and she moaned low in her throat. “Fuuuck, yes. I’ve been dripping wet all night waiting for this.” I could tell, because her flavor instantly flooded my taste buds and I started to gently lap at her length, cupping her amazing ass in my hands and spreading her even wider.

There was nothing like really licking a woman’s pussy who was begging you for more. I kissed her pussy and then sucked the lips into my mouth, gently applying pressure, and was rewarded with another moan of pure pleasure. She spread her legs out, and that prompted me to slide a hand between her legs and open her wider.

With my tongue I fucked her pussy, darting it in and out while my fingertips found her throbbing clit through the moist folds. As soon as I dabbed it, she gasped. “Jesus! Caleb, you’re fucking killing me.” Her body bent over even more. “I want you to make me cum all over your face, baby.”

That was a fantastic idea. Applying pressure with my mouth, I sucked on her lips again while playing back and forth with her sexy little nub, hearing her little gasps escalate in pitch and frequency. No need to even penetrate her. The flood of juices I was managing to lap up was evidence enough she was close to tipping over the edge.

“Oh, fuck. Oh, FUCK!” I heard a muffled sound and realized she’d stuffed her own hand into her mouth to make sure that when she came, the entire party wouldn’t hear the orgasm rip through her body. All I had to do was keep up the steady pressure, and soon her legs trembled. She was intensely close.

“MMMMMPPPPHHHH!” Vicki gave off a loud muffled cry and her legs violently shook. Letting go of her pussy lips with my mouth, I slid my tongue underneath and collected the rewarding drips of her orgasm, along with gently letting go of her clit while she came down from a tantalizing climax that had my cock throbbing in my pants.

I was tempted to unzip myself and just plunge inside her to get satisfaction, but there was a soft knock at the bathroom door. “Hello? Is anyone in there?”

Vicki stood up quickly and tugged her dress down. “Damn. All we needed was five more minutes.” Apparently, she was thinking along the same lines I was. Turning to me, she grabbed my lapels and drew my face to hers, kissing my lips and then slowly sucking on them. “God, I love kissing you after you go down on me.”

Meanwhile, as she turned to unlock the door, I was standing there with a very obvious tent in my pants and a flushed face. It was a good thing I didn’t really have any stake in the foundation, because as soon as the door swept open, one of the other board members was standing there. “Vicki? What are you…” his head turned past her and saw me, and then he quickly stopped talking.

“Excuse me.” I stepped past his gaping expression and headed back towards the ballroom. Vicki could clean up that mess if she wanted to. My lips could still taste her flavor on them and now that the beast had been awakened inside me, I wanted a lot more. But the auction was about to get started. At least my erection would probably calm down in time if I didn’t get thrown out for being with Vicki in the bathroom.

As I walked back into the ballroom, the organizer rushed up to me. “Caleb! We need you to line up with the rest of the bachelors!”

Oh, crap. My erection was absolutely raging after what had just happened, so I did some quick deep breathing. She ushered me towards the line of men, and I ended up last in line. Most of the guys in the group seemed nice enough. Local real estate agents, one guy was a firefighter, and a couple of regular business owners.

Every guy got an introduction, a chance to say a few words, and then the bidding began. Because it was for charity, there was some decent bidding, but you could tell that each guy definitely had a couple of women that had their eyes on them. The firefighter racked up an impressive amount when three women got into a bidding battle, but otherwise, most of the guys were quite happy to just get a few bids and make some money.

Except for one, and that was clearly Mark. He managed to eke out fifty bucks when they started the bidding at a hundred, and you could tell that the woman who’d finally bid on him wasn’t going to spend any time there. She was just happy to donate some money to charity. If he had treated Harriet badly, then he deserved every part of it.

After all, it wasn’t a competition. But honestly, it kind of felt like one. When I walked out on the stage, I saw a ton of friendly faces smiling at me. There weren’t any other young guys participating in the auction, at least not my age.  

“Caleb here is in town for the summer fixing up an old house. Oh ladies, he’s handy!” A cheer went up. “He says his biggest desires are to be a good man and raise a wonderful family!” This time, it was more of an awwww sound that followed. But I could see a glint in more than one woman’s eye. “On your date, he’s offered to cook and do a wine pairing for a nice, romantic evening!”

That was just the easiest thing to put down, because I honestly didn’t know what to do. Part of me figured one of my lovely Cougar Club ladies would bid on me, but when the bidding finally started, almost half a dozen hands flew up, and five of them weren’t women I knew.

Gulp. “I have a hundred! Give me one fifty!” the auctioneer crowed.

The women cheered, and that just flattered me. I took the microphone. “And if you like a home cooked dinner, wait until you taste what I make for dessert.” Another loud cheer went up, and suddenly there was a flurry of bids.

Obviously there were a few wealthy donors in the town, and my amount went from three hundred to over four hundred. Women began to drop off.  

Finally, a loud announcement went up. “We’re bidding five hundred dollars!” Vicki said. Sam was right beside her, and Harriet stood with them as well.

It was my trio of cougars, and they were obviously pooling their money for me. There was no way any of the other women were going to outbid them, and once that was realized, the bidding quickly dropped off and suddenly the gavel banged on the lectern. “SOLD! To that lovely group of women over there.”

There were a couple of disappointed faces in the crowd, but Vicki and Sam both clinked their glasses with Harriet, who looked like she was flushed with excitement and embarrassment at the same time. I’d been purchased not by one person, but by a group of them.

I had no idea what that meant, but it was nice to know that my ladies wanted to keep me rather than allow me to be pawned off on another woman.

“Does this mean you each get dates individually?” I asked. “Because I’d be more than happy to extend my time for each of you.”

“Oh, no Caleb.” Vicki said. “This is definitely going to be a group date. Kind of like on the Bachelor. You’ll just have to make sure we’re all happy.”

Gulp. That was a whole different ball game. I’d managed one on one of course, and even sometimes two of my lovely older women at the same time. But more than that? I’d definitely have to start eating my Wheaties, because if whatever they had planned for the night out went anything like the night that had already happened, it was going to take every ounce of stamina I had.

Good thing I was more than up for the task. “I need a drink.” My head was swimming at the idea of having a sizeable group of women on a date with me. It was insane that I was the focus of attention for so many lovely women. Once I grabbed another beer, I chatted with a couple of the guys who had also been in the auction.

“Damn dude, you’re going to have your hands full.” One of them said with a grin. We clinked bottles. “That group is full of super sexy ladies.”

“Yes, it is. I’m a pretty lucky guy.”

“You’re a guy who’s probably going to get very lucky.” Another one laughed.

Was it all about the sex? Not really. I’d gotten to know some pretty incredible women and considered myself lucky to have such a great group of women to spend time with. Even if I felt like a bit of a gigolo. Still, it had my back up a little that these guys just assumed I was going to just pimp myself out for just anyone.

Almost as if on cue, Mark appeared and pushed his way into the bar. “Jesus, these women are idiots.”

I couldn’t help myself. “Yeah, it must be the women.”

His eyes turned to me. “Oh, yeah. I guess you have a date with Harriet and her group of old ladies now.”

“I’m looking forward to it.”

“Yeah, well. Have fun with that one. She was a cold fish in the sack and dumb as a box of rocks.” His words were belligerent, and I flashed with anger. Harriet was in a much better place not having assholes like this guy in her life.

I was shocked when suddenly a sheet of liquid flew past me and soaked his face. The surprise was obvious as he sputtered out. “What the fuck!?”

Harriet was standing beside us with a large glass in her hand, looking quite satisfied. “Jesus, Mark. I figured you’d be used to getting drinks thrown on you. I’ve heard that at the bar that’s happened a few times. Because you’re such an asshole.”

The mouse had become a lion, and she was roaring. “What…what…” His eyes glinted with anger, and I knew it was time for me to step in.

I stepped in front of him. “Listen, you dick. Don’t harass my date or you’ll have me to deal with.” He was definitely big, but probably drunk if he was making a scene in front of the whole town. The entire room was watching. That spoke volumes about what Harriet probably had to deal with during their brief relationship.

“Whatever. Fucking bitch.” He grumbled, turning and heading out of the venue. More than one person smiled at me. It was pretty obvious that the guy had a reputation.

“Jesus, Harriet.” I laughed. “You almost soaked me. That was amazing.” Seeing her stand up for herself brought a sense of pride inside that maybe her coming out of her shell had something to do with the women she’d met and her experience with me.

Harriet’s eyes were wide with excitement. “I’ve…never done anything like that before,” she said. “And it felt great!”

Vicki and Sam quickly walked up, looking concerned. “Are you guys okay? Harriet, how did that even happen?”

“We’re great!” Harriet exclaimed again. “And Caleb defended me, even though I didn’t need him to.”

“You’re so much better off without that jerk,” Sam said. “And we’ve got your back, Harriet.” She wrapped her arm around Harriet’s waist.

“Aw, you guys are the best. That includes you, Caleb.” She hugged Sam and Vicki at the same time. It was great to see that the women were all stuck together. Somehow, the club of women who’d all been part of terrible experiences with men were forming a bond of sisterhood that couldn’t be denied.

And I was pretty happy to be a part of it. Harriet was glowing.

“Now that the excitement is over, we should get going.” Vicki said. “Harriet, are you going to be okay?”

“Caleb, will you walk me to my car? I don’t want to take a chance on Mark being out there,” Harriet asked. “You guys go ahead.”

“Okay. Can’t wait to find out when our date is happening, Caleb.” Vicki said. Sam grinned, and it suddenly dawned on me I was having a group date with a bunch of women who I’d already slept with. A couple of them more than once. Maybe I could plan a night that none of us would easily forget.

“I’ll let you know. But it’s going to be soon.”

“Don’t worry, expect it to be a big bunch!” Sam laughed.

The pair walked away, and I was concerned about Harriet. “Is there anything you need?”

“No. But there’s one more thing I want. That you can help me with.” Harriet said, looking at me with confidence. That was a side of her I’d never seen before.

Little demure Harriet had suddenly become somebody who was taking what she wanted, and that was fantastic to experience. Whatever the ladies and I had done for her, it meant she had some confidence. Grabbing my hand, she led me out of the building towards the parking lot. “It’s something I’ve always wanted to do.”

Where were we going? She led me towards a car that flashed when she got close enough to it. “Get in. I’m driving you home. No arguments.”

“No problem.” I answered. There hadn’t been a chance to really say a proper goodbye to the other ladies, but whatever Harriet had in mind, I wasn’t about to stop her momentum. Opening the passenger door, I slid into the seat and Harriet gunned the engine. But when she pulled out of the parking lot, instead of heading towards my place, she went in the opposite direction.

She had a route in mind, and because I didn’t know the area perfectly yet, once we were out of town, I had no idea where we were going. And there didn’t seem to be a need to ask. Turning down what looked like a country road, a winding path led up a big hill, and when we emerged, there was an open space overlooking a cliff. The town was down below the overlook. It was actually kind of pretty.

“Wow. This is really nice.” I said as she turned off the engine and turned to me. “Where are we?”

“It’s the town’s version of Lover’s Lane.” She said, looking out the window. “I never had a chance to ever come up here with anyone. So you get to be the first to do it with me.”

My heart felt full that she actually wanted to experience it with me, but when her hand slid across the centre of the car and grabbed my zipper, I realized quickly she had something else in mind. And it wasn’t going to be overly romantic. “I’ve always wanted to do something naughty like this.”

Before I could barely blink, her hands had unzipped my fly and my cock had already grown hard, realizing the treatment it was about to get. I never would have suspected in a million years that Harriet would give me a blowjob in a car, but she quickly leaned down and took my hardening dick between her lips. As soon as they touched it, my erection sprung even more to life, and when her soft mouth slipped as far down as she could go and let out a moan, it made my balls vibrate.

The sucking movement of her hot lips had me hard quickly, and as my shaft grew and thickened in her mouth, she started to moan and lick up and down my shaft while teasing out my balls. Her enthusiasm was insanely hot.

My shy older woman began sucking my cock hard enough to have me clutching at the oh shit handle above me. Her sexy lips were bathing my dick with eager pulses of suction and her tongue was circling every part she could reach. “Holy shit…Harriet!” I gasped. The way she was literally devouring me had my whole body trembling with the sudden need to pump gallons of cum down her throat.

“Mmm…mmm…mmm…” it was like she was possessed, drawing deeply every time her mouth moved up and down like sucking a thick milkshake through a straw. My balls vibrated. One of the most intense blowjobs I’d ever received, and since I’d accumulated my harem of lovely older women, I’d had my fair share. So far, this one was blowing them all away, pun intended.

Finally, she lifted her head, looking flushed and thoroughly satisfied. “Now that this dick is nice and hard, there’s something I’ve also always wanted to do.”

“What’s that?” I was stunned again when she yanked down her dress. Two pillowy breasts spilled out, and she grabbed my head and pulled me in, kissing me hard. The tongue that had just been bathing my cock slipped easily into my mouth and we kissed furiously until she pushed me away and shoved my head down to her cleavage.

“I want you to kiss me all over. And then we’re going to fuck in the car!” she announced with excitement in her voice. The fleshy mounds covered my face and made me feel the warmth of her intense need.

Happily smashed into her breasts, I took advantage, teasing her big nipples with my tongue and cupping her full globes, moving back and forth as she sighed. “Yes, baby. Love those nice big tits.”

There was no need not to indulge, so I moaned loudly in the car while I feasted on her breasts. Harriet spread her legs, and I immediately slid a hand under her dress, finding her panties absolutely soaked. Easily shoving her panties aside, I slid two fingers into her dripping pussy to the hilt and enjoyed her loud gasp of delight.

“Ooh, yes. I want to cum so badly all over you.” She gasped. I lifted my head and kissed her, slowly fucking her pussy with my fingers. Her hand reached to the side of the driver’s seat and instantly she was reclined, moving too fast and crashing almost to the floor. We both laughed out loud at the hilarious change in position.

Car fucking was a logistical nightmare, and in a sedan it was even harder, but I quickly grabbed my seat and lowered it into position. “Get on top of me.” Lying back, I yanked my pants all the way down and let my cock jut straight up while I licked her pussy juices off my fingers.

Tugging her dress up, Harriet boldly turned herself over and climbed on top of me. The dress got in the way a bit, but soon she was hovering over my cock and quickly lowered herself, plunging me deep into her dripping slit. We both gave out another mutual gasp of need.

The entire car began rocking as she rode me. I could remember from the first time we were together how, once she was comfortable, it was an incredible experience. This was no different. Her luscious tits were hanging in my face and I grabbed them to suck on while she continued to bounce up and down.

“Oh, fuck, this feels so dirty.” She moaned. “I feel like such a slut.”

“You’re my dirty slut.” I encouraged her. “My lovely sexy slut who fucks me so good, Harriet.”

Leaning down, her mouth found mine again with passion while I moved a hand between her legs and found her clit with my fingers. It made her gasp into my mouth. “Oh my God, Caleb…I’m going to cum…please, don’t stop!”

I wasn’t about to. Making her cum all over me was at that moment my absolute mission, and hearing her lovely moans increase to where she was virtually screaming in the small space had my dick ready to explode at the same time she did. “YES! YES! OH, FUCK!” her high-pitched squeal and the flood around my fingers and cock told me she finally went over the edge and had orgasmed, coating my dick with her hot cum.

It wasn’t much longer when I felt my dick pulse, and I knew I didn’t need to hold back. “I’m going to cum, Harriet!”

Her mouth eagerly found mine again. “Yes, baby. Fill up my pussy! Cum in me!” I was more than happy to fulfill that request.

Letting myself finally explode after a night that was filled with temptation and had my balls ready to be drained fully. I grabbed the seat and shoved my cock inside my lovely partner as deep as it would go, feeling her muscles clamp down around me. A massive pulse of heat pumped from my cock head deep into her eager pussy. Thick streams of them that felt like they would never stop. “AAAAAHHHHGGGHHHHH!”

Panting, I kept on thrusting softly until every drop was inside her. Harriet sighed with satisfaction. “Mmm…I can feel it all sticky inside me. So amazing.” Her lips kissed me one more time. My originally shy older woman had definitely come out of her shell, and I couldn’t believe that I’d just fucked her in her car. I just hoped my other ladies didn’t get any ideas from it. The location certainly wasn’t super comfortable.

Harriet slid off me and adjusted her panties as she sat back down in the driver’s seat. Her eyes were glowing in the darkness. “Oh my God, that felt so good! I feel so alive!”

I had to laugh. Rarely did a woman get so excited right after having sex, but I could understand why she did. “I feel pretty damned good too.”

Even the windows had all fogged up. Which was a good thing, because suddenly there was a bright light outside one of the windows. “Oh!” Harriet gasped, yanking her dress up suddenly. A low rap came softly at the glass.

“Excuse me, folks.” A stern voice came. “Police. Just wondering if everyone is okay in there.”

My diminishing boner vanished, and I quickly tucked myself back in as Harriet composed herself. “We’re fine, officer!” she squeaked. She looked over to make sure I was good and lowered the window slightly.

A pair of eyes were crinkled as the officer grinned through the window. “Okay. Just making sure, because we’ve had stolen cars end up here. You might want to move on.”

“Will do!” Harriet squeaked again. The man nodded and moved away. In the throes of our fucking, we hadn’t even noticed the squad car pulling into the area and almost right behind us. She turned to me and her face was bright crimson.

I reached for her hand. “Are you okay?” giving it a quick squeeze, she put both hands on the steering wheel and took a deep breath.

“I’m…I’m fantastic!” she exclaimed. “That was so much fun!” Her eyes found mine and I had to break into laughter. Seeing somebody really enjoy life for the first time, especially when it resulted in some really great sex for me, was amazing. She looked in the rear-view mirror and adjusted it, having been knocked askew during what had happened. “Okay, let’s get you home now.”

The drive back to my place was comfortable, talking about the night that had happened, and she opened up a bit more about her ex. It was definitely therapeutic for her, and I was happy to be a part of it. When we finally pulled up to my house, she grabbed my hand. “Caleb, I want to thank you so much. You’ve been so patient with me, and…”

I stopped her. “Harriet, you deserve everything you’re getting. And if you want to come in for another round, it might be more comfortable in my bedroom?” Wiggling my eyebrows made her laugh.

But she shook her head with a smile. “Another time. We have our group date coming up, after all. You’d better be ready to entertain all of us.”

When she pulled away, I realized she was right. My mind was racing with the possibility of what might happen when I had five or six ladies in my home at the same time. Would it result in jealousy at all? Plus, maybe I’d have to work on satisfying more than two or three of them.

I was going to have to eat my Wheaties, that was for sure.


CHAPTER FOUR

The setting was going to be perfect. I’d bought a decent amount of oysters and other seafood, making sure that my dates didn’t have any allergies to speak of. The plan was to start with the oysters, have a surf and turf main course and then a chocolate fondue for dessert. Everything was nice and romantic, even though my date was actually with six women, not just one.

Vicki had informed me of the guest list a couple of days before with a massive amount of laughing emojis. It was her, Sam and Becca, Diane and Donna and Harriet. All the members of the group of ladies except for Fawn, who’d been called out of town. Like a fantastic gathering of some of the hottest women in town.

And I’d had sex with every one of them, some of them more than once. Thinking about the insane turn my life had taken, and that I was about to have an evening most men could only dream about had me whistling as I popped open a couple of bottles of red wine for them to air.

Everything was set as the knock came at the door. I was genuinely excited. This was actually the first time I’d be hosting anyone at the house besides Becca and me working on it together, so it made me really happy to entertain, especially with this bunch. I’d also raised a ton of money for the hospital and was probably going to have some pretty incredible sex. A total win-win for me.

It was Donna and Diane at the door together, as usual looking slightly like twins. Each one was a classic brunette beauty, and while I’d gotten to know Donna intimately, Diane was still someone I hadn’t spent a lot of time with.

“Good evening, ladies. Can I take your coats?”

“Ooh, such a gentleman.” Donna said, and when they all shucked their coats off, I could tell that the evening was definitely going to have me tempted most of the time. Both Donna and Diane were wearing virtually identical tight dresses, the clinging material hugging their bodies and showing off two pairs of lovely long legs and plunging cleavage.

As they walked into the kitchen area, the door opened again and Harriet stepped in, looking sheepish. “I hope it’s okay. I saw the door was open.”

“Of course it is.” I quickly hugged her, and when she undid her coat, I was absolutely shocked. Her dress was essentially an afterthought, a thin piece of satin that fell over her body but left very little to the imagination. If I hadn’t known better, I’d think she showed up at my place dressed in lingerie. “Wow, Harriet. You look…great.”

The confidence she’d built was showing through in spades. “I feel great. Looking forward to dinner.”

Although it was making me wonder. I was going to have six women in my new home. And if there were expectations for after dinner was served, who was going to be for dessert? Me, I supposed, but the logistics of trying to please all these women at the same time felt like a pretty daunting task.

Before I could think too much, Sam arrived with Becca in tow, and Vicki appeared right behind them. Like the other ladies, all of them were wearing lovely ensembles that wouldn’t have been out of place at a fancy restaurant. I poured some wine right away and got Becca a beer because I knew it was her preference.

All the ladies exclaimed over how amazing the work had been done, and Becca got just as much of the credit for that as I did. At least, I made sure she did. The deck leading out from the kitchen was a great place to hang out and have a couple of glasses of wine before we started eating.

As we talked, each one of them would occasionally sidle up to me and allow me to give them a peck on the cheek or slide their arm around me for a hug. There didn’t seem to be any jealousy whatsoever. When we recounted the way Harriet had thrown her drink in her ex Mark’s face, the other women clinked glasses with her and cheered.

They didn’t need to know about what we’d done after that. But it did tell me that maybe later on there would be much more physical interaction after we were finished eating.

Was I up for it? It really depended how the night went. There was no way I could be expected to please all the women at once. Vicki was really foremost in my mind. With the way she looked and was flirtatiously smiling at me, I would have been quite happy if all the other women vanished, but the chatter of happy gossip quickly filled the living room while I prepared the appetizer course.

A tray of oysters was presented, the women all exclaiming over the display and happily starting to shuck and eat them. More than one joke flew around about oysters being an aphrodisiac. I couldn’t deny that was part of my intention. If it was going to be a proper group date, then I was going to go all out and get everyone in the mood.

A couple of times, Sam drifted into the kitchen. “You know, this is my domain. Anything I can help with?”

“You can toss the salad.” I told her, handing her a pair of tongs and pointing her towards the large bowl filled with greens.

“Only if you toss mine later.” She winked, making me laugh out loud. But if she was saying that now, it boded well for the evening ahead. Already a couple of bottles of wine had been consumed, and more than one of the ladies had reached out to touch me as I walked by. Even Harriet was smiling and laughing, looking like she was completely at ease.

Donna received a big hug. “That suit you created for me did the trick.”

“Well, what you did in the store also did the trick.” She winked. Diane was in earshot.

“You guys did it in the store? Oh my God, I’m so jealous.”

“And people walked in. It was so hot,” Donna told her, batting her eyelashes.

“Fuck.” Diane laughed. “I need to find somewhere to do that.”

Discussing me as if I was a plaything they wanted to have fun with was totally fine with me. Harriet still didn’t volunteer about our time at Lover’s Lane, but Becca told them about testing out the railing outside the upstairs bedroom. Nobody seemed to even blink an eye. When Becca described having sex outside, Vicki laughed and chimed in happily. “Well, at least I got him first. And I agree that outside is the way to go.”

“Maybe we should try that tonight,” Sam said, clinking glasses with Harriet, who blushed deeply. I saw Becca and Sam getting cozy on the couch together, and of course, Diane and Donna were always like that. Even though their intention was to have relations with me, I knew Sam was definitely bisexual, and a couple of the others were as well.

That gave me all sorts of ideas for later. I’d been a part of a threesome already, but this was a whole other ball game. Having an orgy of female bodies meant maybe they would enjoy one another at some point as well.

When the main course was served, the women oohed and aahed again about the place settings I’d taken extra care with, and the wine pairings went perfectly as well. All of us were laughing and enjoying one another. Occasionally I’d feel a foot rubbing against my leg or a hand on my thigh from the one sitting next to me, but it wasn’t overt. At least, not until after the dessert had been served.

Sam helped me clear the plates and Becca joined her in the kitchen to help clean up. The other women were being conspiratorial in the living room, and my anticipation was higher than it had ever been.

Once I walked in with Sam and Becca in tow, I had to ask as the room got quiet. “So…technically the date is over.”

“Oh, not quite yet.” Vicki laughed. “We have something else in mind to finish the evening. Call it a second dessert course.”

Exactly what I was hoping she’d say. “And what might that be?” I tried to sound as innocent as possible, and all of them giggled.

Vicki was definitely taking the lead. “Well, Caleb. We all talked and think that maybe you should be rewarded for all your hard work.”

That’s what I was hoping for. Sam laughed. “Okay, ladies. I think it’s time to enjoy ourselves. After all, our date is ours for the evening.”

I had a feeling there had been a discussion before they all arrived, because almost in unison, each woman stood up and unzipped each other’s dresses, letting them fall to the floor. My eyes could barely take in the sudden sight of all the lovely women’s bodies being exposed to them.

Within moments I was treated to the sight of six women in lingerie, and they were each dressed in something that accentuated their figures. Some were in bodysuits that pushed up their big breasts and covered their stomachs, but then tapered into wide hips and voluptuous asses.

Becca, being more petite, had a full bra and panty set on, but the black mesh was almost see through, enticing me with views of her nipples and lovely pussy. Donna and Diane, as seemed to be their theme, were wearing the same colored underwear as well, but both were wearing stockings.

All the ladies being revealed, Sam turned to Vicki and ran her hands down her waist, and Donna did the same to Diane. Harriet looked nervous, but Becca quickly wrapped an arm around her waist. “Well, Caleb? Like what you see?”

“I’m almost speechless. Except to say all of you look incredible.” I stammered. My pants were already tight enough from all the flirting, and now I knew that the night was going to take the turn I expected. It was insane to me that six women were in my home and there was no way of knowing what sexual delights were about to happen. “I have to admit though, I didn’t have this part of the evening planned.”

“Oh, that’s okay.” Vicki said, strutting to the front. Her bodysuit looking like it was sparkling and black, her lovely big tits pushing out the top and I could see her trimmed pussy under the crotch. “We came up with a couple of games to play. Shall we fill you in?”

“Please.” She motioned to the couch, and I took that as an invitation to sit down.

Vicki was the ringleader. “Okay, ladies. Our date for the evening has to do whatever we please. That is, if he’s up for it.”

“I can see from his pants that he’s definitely up for it.” Donna laughed.

“Oh, of course. Caleb, you need to get those off.” Vicki said.

“Naked. Definitely naked.” Sam laughed.

I certainly didn’t have a problem with that. Unbuttoning my shirt, that was quickly discarded, and then when I stood up, I made a display of removing my pants. The boxers came down and when my cock popped out, it was glad to see all the hungry looks it was getting from the ladies surrounding me.

“Okay, the game is Guess The Blowjob!” Vicki announced. “You’ll be blindfolded, and one of us is going to enjoy sucking on that lovely dick. You just have to guess who it is.”

What an idea. She walked to her purse and pulled out a blindfold while looking at Sam. “Did you bring what we discussed?”

“Sure did.” Sam said, grabbing her own larger bag. Inside was a small vibrator, a larger dildo shaped remarkably close to my cock, and another smaller cylinder. “Ladies. I think we all get to have some fun tonight.”

Handing the enormous dildo to Harriet, the other woman looked like she wanted to suddenly crawl under the couch. But she didn’t immediately throw it away. “What do you even do with this thing?”

“Oh, Harriet.” Sam laughed. “We have so much to teach you.”

“Okay, Caleb. On the couch, please.” Vicki pointed. She was also holding a blindfold that had been in her bag of tricks. “You can put this on.”

I slipped the blindfold over my eyes. Vicki was in front of me and was obviously taking the lead. “Can you see anything?”

Even if I could have, I would have denied it, but it was actually pitch black under the blindfold. There was some movement I could sense around me, but then the room got awfully quiet. “Should I just sit here?”

A hand dropped to my knee, and I felt a body move between my legs, so I opened them to give whoever it was better access. My dick had never been harder and was eager for the party to really get started.

Hair fell across my naked lap, but it wasn’t possible to figure out who’s it was. All the women had long hair. It stroked my naked thigh; the sensations heightened because of the blindfold. When a tongue swiped wetly around my cock head, I gasped out loud. There were giggles in the background. Lips fell onto my head and slid slowly down, engulfing me with wetness, and it made my balls quiver. “Oh my God…”

Whoever it was circled my shaft with her hand and sucked gently, a slow rhythm building up and down my length as she slowly pumped me. Was it Vicki? Sam? Becca? I was racking my brain trying to remember the various blowjobs I’d gotten from each woman, but my mind was exploding with the level of pleasure I was receiving.

Her mouth popped off my cock and tongued my underside. Then I felt her move away. She was quickly replaced by another body between my legs. This time when the hand grabbed my dick, it was firmer, and the mouth sealed around my head firmly, sucking much harder than the first woman.

My eyes rolled back into my head under the blindfold. Shoving my hips forward, it was tempting to just start fucking the sexy mouth I had wrapped around me.

“Ladies, maybe we should up the ante a bit.” I heard Vicki’s voice. Okay, so that definitely wasn’t who was sucking me off at the moment. Whoever’s mouth it was didn’t pause. “After all, it’s our date. Let’s make him figure out who’s pussy he’s eating too.”

A pair of legs climbed onto the surrounding couch from the cushions adjusting, and quickly my head was tilted back by a hand. Without words, a lovely scent filled my nose, and I was treated to an unfamiliar sensation when pussy lips brushed against my nose and mouth. Sticking out my tongue, I licked gently and was rewarded with a lovely gasp from above me. I just couldn’t quite recognize it.

But there was a way to cheat a bit. Cupping the mystery woman’s butt in my hands, I massaged it and found the cheeks were small but very firm. That absolutely had to be Becca, because most of the other women were much bigger in the ass department. I took an opportunity to devour her from top to bottom, finally removing my mouth.

“That’s Becca.” The sexy mouth came off my cock, and it was replaced by another one. The continuous blowjob was having the desired effect. “And I think that was Sam just now.”

Becca’s voice came from above me. “He’s pretty good at this, ladies.”

“Oh, we know.” Sam chimed in. “Two for two.”

The new mouth on my dick was slower and more tentative than before. Even though it felt just as good, and it was absolutely familiar. Harriet had sucked my cock just like it in her car only a few days ago. Her mouth danced down my shaft again, and I could tell she was really trying to work on her technique.

It was paying off, because the way pulses of enjoyment were traveling up and down my body almost had me distracted enough to forget about another woman mounting my face.

This time my lovely friend straddled me facing the other way, and as soon as I felt the firm ass in my hands, I knew it was Vicki. I’d know that butt anywhere. That meant I could dive in with no hesitation, and I did so, tonguing her lovely pussy up and down its entire length and relishing every drop of her juices that flooded my lips and tongue.

“Fuck…” a sensual gasp came from above me, and it totally gave away that I was accurate about who had taken her turn. She giggled. “Whoops. Guess I spoiled it.”

“Can we just do away with the blindfold?” I suggested. “I’d like to watch what’s going on.”

A hand quickly grabbed the blindfold and slid it off my eyes, and once they adjusted to the light, it was quite a spectacle in front of me. It was Harriet down between my legs, and she looked up at me while tonguing my cock head and smiling.

Vicki dismounted my face, sliding down beside me and moving her hands down my thigh, fingernails dancing in my sensitive muscles while her friend orally pleased me. I must have looked disappointed that she’d left my mouth, because she kissed me. “Don’t worry. We have lots of time to have fun, Caleb.”

Meanwhile, Sam and Donna were embraced on the couch. I knew Sam had bisexual tendencies, but the way she and Donna were kissing and touching each other, it was like something right out of a sapphic porn movie. Diane was behind Sam as well, rubbing hands up and down her back.

What was even better was, all the ladies were almost naked. Vicki and Becca still had their bras on, but no panties. Harriet and the three other ladies had simply stripped entirely. My eyes drew in all the naked flesh and sounds of pleasure that were filling my new home.

Best housewarming party ever.

Harriet took me into her wet mouth again, and now I could stroke her hair and let out a groan, enjoying the familiar feel of her mouth. Vicki slipped in beside her. “I think our man deserves two mouths.” She let her tongue slide up the side of my shaft and down to my balls, and then Harriet passed my cock to her. She licked my head like a lollipop and then the two women kissed lightly before Vicki took me even deeper than Harriet had.

Becca had moved down beside me, and I took a taste of her lips, enjoying that she was licking off the flavor of her own pussy from them. Once we were finished, Diane sat down on my other side and I hungrily kissed her as well. Her gorgeous tits rubbed against my naked chest as we made out, and then I swapped back and forth to Becca’s mouth while Vicki and Harriet continued to pleasure my dick at the same time.

“Okay, time to push this along.” Diane announced. “And all of you have fucked him recently except me. I have dibs.”

That wasn’t entirely true, but none of the others were arguing. Sam had nestled between Donna’s legs and was happily licking her pussy while Donna moaned and stroked her own breasts. Vicki and Harriet let go of my cock and Diane quickly grabbed it, straddling my lap and sitting down while rubbing my throbbing head up and down her pussy. The wetness engulfed me instantly, and we both gasped as she slid all the way down.

Her tits filled my mouth, and her hips rocked back and forth. I tore my eyes away enough to feel Harriet slip up beside me and Vicki move between Becca’s legs, kissing up her thighs and sliding off her panties to finally leave her bare.

But instead of Harriet kissing me as I expected, she grabbed Diane’s breasts and began to kiss and play with them, then the two women embraced in a lovely tongue filled make out while Diane ground her pussy down on my cock.

The stimulation was getting to be too much, especially with Diane riding me. After the blowjobs, the pussy eating and now watching two women make out in front of me, it was all too much, and my body told me pretty quickly. “Oh, fuck. I’m going to cum.”

My partner didn’t stop, bearing down her muscles to squeeze my shaft even harder. “Ooh, even better. Don’t worry baby, we’ll get you nice and hard again.” Diane said. “I want that cum inside me.”

As if on cue, the other women stopped their activity, moving up and around the couch. “Cum for us, Caleb. We all want to watch.” Donna moaned, her hand busy between her legs. Sam was masturbating too, fingers playing with her wet lips.

Vicki placed her hand on Diane’s shoulders, massaging them, then cupped her breasts and kissed her neck.

The women all started to chant as Diane began to ride me faster and my body rippled with tension from her hot pussy. “Cum…cum…cum…”

It was all way too much. My dick had anticipated this moment since all the women walked into my house and finally my balls tightened, even though I was trying hard to hold back. She was right, of course. There was no way a harem of naked women wasn’t going to be able to get me hard again.

We had all night, after all.

Giving out a loud gasp as my peak struck, I grabbed onto the couch and let my orgasm flood through me, thick streams of cum pumping into the lovely clutching pussy on top of me. Diane gasped and stopped riding. “Oh, fuck yes! I can feel it!”

It was a massive load of cum, like I hadn’t released in a week and it quickly filled her, coating my cock while she continued to squeeze me. Milking my cum inside.

“So jealous.” Vicki said, cupping her breasts again and kissing her friend’s neck.

While my cock continued to drain, Diane slipped forward and off me. “Want a taste, then?”

“You fucking hot slut.” Vicki sighed, but when Diane climbed off my cock and leaned forward, her lovely breasts filled my mouth while my dick continued to pulse. Vicki knelt between my legs and started to lick my dripping cum out of Diane’s pussy, the woman on top of me moaning while she got fucked with another woman’s tongue.

“Tastes so fucking good.” Vicki sighed. Her fingers dipped between Diane’s legs, and when she pulled them out they were covered in white cream. Becca quickly grabbed her fingers and licked them to share my load.

My head was swimming with what was going on. There wasn’t even a chance to think because my dick let a couple of more drops of cum out, and Harriet’s mouth dove into my lap behind Diane, licking them off my shaft.

Diane slipped off my lap and she and Vicki stood up, hugging each other. Harriet sat beside me, leaning in for another kiss.

My legs were shaky and I had a very wilted cock. Just needed a minute to recover after that spectacle. “I need to recharge, ladies. Any requests for drinks?”

“I have a request. Harriet, lie back for me.” Vicki approached the lovely older woman holding the big dildo and her face blushed again. But when she opened her legs as I walked out of the living room, I heard a loud gasp from Harriet as Vicki penetrated her with the massive dildo and the two women began to enjoy one another.

Donna and Diane were kissing while Donna had her fingers rubbing Diane’s freshly fucked pussy, and Sam and Becca had cuddled up together as well, with Sam feasting on Becca’s perky tits.

I slammed back a quick glass of wine as the sounds of women making love drifted through the house. They were right; it didn’t take long for my dick to spring back to life. Especially when I saw Harriet gasping that she was going to cum with her legs spread wide and Vicki happily plunging a thick cock into her gaped pussy.

Sam stood up and grabbed me. Her voluptuous body squeezed against me while she easily fondled me back to life. My dick was excited to respond to her touch. There was barely any coaxing required. It was nice to be young in a roomful of sexy women.

Becca joined her in my arms, and I enjoyed watching the two of them kiss each other with tentative touches at first, but then Sam let go of my cock and grabbed Becca, their tongues dancing in front of me. Vicki left Harriet on the couch with Donna and Diane flanking her, walking over to us with the smaller dildo in her hand.

Sam grabbed my hand, leading me over to the couch that wasn’t covered by three naked female bodies. “Like I said, it’s been way too long. My turn.” Turning her back to me, she knelt down on the surface and opened her legs, pulling me behind her.

That was an invitation I wasn’t about to refuse, with her gorgeous thick ass pointing at me. Becca moved in front of her to perch on the couch arm, and Vicki grabbed my hand while I took my dick in the other one and lined it up with Sam’s wet opening. One easy thrust and she gasped with intense pleasure. “MMMMMM…yes, that’s what I wanted.”

Spreading her cheeks with my hands, I kissed Vicki sensually and watched as Becca opened up her pussy to Sam’s lips. My new partner kissed her way to the pussy in front of her and began to lick my gorgeous handywoman as I fucked her with deep, steady strokes.

Vicki was still holding the little vibrator in her hand, and I quickly realized her motive with it when she turned it on and began to rub the toy against Sam’s thick butt. “Ooh…yes…are you going to fuck my ass with that?” My lover sighed. I knew she loved anal sex, and thinking about doubly penetrating her was incredible.

“Hell, yes.” Vicki smiled. I paused my cock deep inside Sam as Vicki slid up beside me, and the sight of the small toy being placed against her pussy lips right above my cock that was buried between them was a sight I was never going to forget. My lovely ladies were kinky as hell, and I was the fortunate recipient of all their needs.

The thin dildo pushed slowly into Sam’s ass, and I could feel it rubbing through the membrane down the length of my cock. She gasped and put her head down, clutching at the naked legs of Becca in front of her. A flood of wetness soaked my dick. “OOOOHHHH! YES!” The double penetration had made her cum almost instantly.

Once the toy was all the way in, I was able to thrust again. Finding Vicki’s lips, we met each other’s lust with intense desire while I thrust into her friend. The kiss was like she wanted to consume me, and I felt the same way about her.

On the other couch, Harriet was lying in Diane’s arms while Donna’s head was buried between her legs. Her little gasps of sexual release were echoing in the room while my little group created our own moaning pile of lust.

Sam’s mouth kissed Becca’s pussy. My sexy handywoman started to ride her face from below while Vicki and I enjoyed making Sam as full as possible with my cock and the dildo we were using on her ass.

Vicki met my lips constantly while I continued to fuck Sam, and her hunger was obvious. She looked down at Sam, who was a moaning, sweating sensation in front of us. “I want to watch you cum inside her, baby. Show me how hard you can cum.”

Her hand drove the dildo deeper into Sam’s ass, and she angled it so that it was rubbing against my dick nestled in her lovely pussy. The stimulation was finally enough to push me over the edge, especially because now I knew it was something Vicki wanted.

Grabbing Sam’s ass, I pulled her back into me and gave out a loud cry of release. All the ladies who weren’t already busy watched with rapt attention as I pumped a massive load of cum inside Sam’s waiting pussy, so much that it began to overflow and drip out of her while I continued to cum stream after stream.

My head swam with the intensity of the orgasm, and while I was in the throes of it, Vicki kissed me hard enough to make my cock pulse even more. Every drop of cum I’d built up over the intense sexual orgy was finally drained. My first orgasm had been powerful, but this one was a nuclear bomb.

Grabbing Vicki into my arms, I moaned into her mouth as she cooed into mine. “Such a good boy, cumming for me. I can’t wait to have that inside me too, baby.”

The dildo slipped out of her ass and Sam leaned away, collapsing onto her ample chest. Becca stroked her hair. “God, that was hot to watch.” Sam’s head was resting on her stomach, and all the ladies seemed to finally be coming out of the frenzy we’d enjoyed. The three women on the other couch were slowly peeling themselves away from each other.

Naked ladies began to slowly stand up on shaky legs. All of us were exhausted, but in a very, very good way. My living room looked like a clothing store had exploded. Each woman retrieved whatever pieces of clothing they could find and a couple of us laughed as Harriet wore Diane’s dress and when Sam tried to slip Becca’s on, it was far too small.

Stealing away to my bedroom, I found a pair of pajama pants and when I walked back out, it looked like the party was about to break up. Vicki was in the kitchen, cleaning up glasses and loading the dishwasher as if she owned the place. It was a pleasant touch. “You don’t need to do that.” I told her.

Although, I realized she lived only a couple of doors down. She actually didn’t really need to go anywhere. And I didn’t want her to. Having her stay over popped into my head. “It’s okay. I’m happy to help.” She said.

Harriet, Diana and Donna left first, and all of them hugged me as they walked out. Sam and Becca were next, and I could tell that what had happened between them that night was likely to extend further. Sam was a wonderful introduction to the pleasures a woman could bring to Becca.

Finally, it was just myself and Vicki. Being alone with her felt slightly awkward, and I didn’t want things to feel that way with her. The question had to be asked, because her staying over was something I wanted badly. “I’m wondering. Do you want to stay? I’d love to wake up next to you in the morning.”

She looked surprised. “Um…I didn’t expect that. But I’d love to. Are you sure?”

It was like an unspoken step in a direction maybe neither of us was sure we should be heading in. “Absolutely sure. Can’t think of anyone I’d like to have here more.”

The wide smile she gave me back made my heart skip a beat. There was affection there, not just lust. Slipping her back into my arms, we kissed gently, and this time it wasn’t about tongues and getting me hard. It was my way of saying thank you for a night I’d never forget.

That didn’t mean I could resist cupping her ass in my hands. My dick was trying hard, but I knew it was going to need some time to recharge. “Definitely time for bed.”

Vicki happily followed me to the bedroom, and we slipped under the sheets. Instead of lustily starting to fool around again, she naturally fell against my chest, feeling her soft skin against mine. It felt comforting and natural to be holding her while the fatigue swept over me quickly. Before long, I could feel her hand still on my chest and her breathing slow down.

Falling asleep with her felt absolutely wonderful. And I knew that waking up with her naked in my bed was going to feel even better.


EPILOGUE

Waking up, my body was so incredibly relaxed I had a hard time even stretching out. But the body in the bed next to mine was absolutely welcome. When the party had finally calmed down and all the other ladies took their leave, I didn’t want to spend the night alone.

Vicki was the natural choice to stay, and when we slipped into my massive bed together, making sure we were both naked, she almost nursed my softened dick back to life for another round with just the two of us. But we both needed rest, and quickly separated after some kissing. I passed out almost immediately, feeling the comfort of her against my chest.

That didn’t mean as soon as I opened my eyes, there wasn’t something very obvious between my legs. Morning wood was making an appearance. As soon as I realized that there was a very naked and very hot woman next to me in bed, my cock sprung to life.

Having Vicki there was like the best shot of Viagra any man could need. Reaching out a hand towards her warm body, I stroked her naked back, and she finally sighed and came to life. Spooning into her, there was a very obvious erection poking into her full ass cheeks. She sighed as her body squirmed against me.

The sensation of her ass rubbing against my cock instantly made me want to spread her legs and slide inside her, but before I could, she turned over and snuggled into me from the front. Damn.

Her head nestled into my chest as she slowly awakened, and I kissed her forehead. It was entirely too comfortable to feel that it was completely okay to take our time. No urgency was needed, she was happy in my bed, and we were touching one another.

“Mmm…what a night.” Vicki sighed, sliding gently against me and quickly slipping her hand between my legs. When she found that my dick was standing hard as a rock, she laughed. “How is being this hard even possible? You got fucked for hours last night, came twice, and you can still generate this?”

Being in bed next to one of the hottest women I’d ever known made it easy. “Of course I can. And I think…maybe you want to take advantage of it.”

“Fuck yes I do.” She sighed. Her hand tightened, and mine slid around her hip to caress even more of her exquisite body. Stroking me slowly, we enjoyed just being together and easing into some sexy morning fun. Soon I had my mouth around one of her hard nipples, enjoying her firm breast filling my lips while our hands worked on warming each other up. She didn’t need much, her sexy mound already hot under my hand.

Happily kissing my way down her body, she spread her legs with a moan, and I moved under the sheets to enjoy a morning feast. Her pussy was the best way to start my day I could have imagined, and quickly my tongue was stroking her slit up and down while she clutched at her breasts and gasped that she wanted me.

“Let me get you ready.” She sighed. Switching positions with her under the sheets, it flowed so naturally that she moved her head down and bathed my cock with her tongue, getting my entire shaft ready to enter her, which was clearly what we both craved. I couldn’t get enough of her, the consuming sensations of her body sending me into a place where I had to be inside her.

The sheets were quickly discarded, our bodies coming together, and I grabbed her flowing hair, pulling her up my body. It was time to enjoy being as close to her as I could be, joined together with mutual need.

Our lips met, and this time instead of direct lust, it was passion but also affection. Waking up with a gorgeous woman in my bed wasn’t something I was used to with this group, but I could happily get used to it if it meant this type of treatment. Her hand didn’t even need to do anything to have me ready, and I quickly grabbed her hip and dragged her body on top of me.

Moving my cock into position, she sank down quickly and her wetness engulfed my entire length with ease while she sighed into my ear. “Ooh, wow. I’m sore, but damn, that feels so good. Just go slow.” The fit was perfect, just like it had been before. Like a lovely piece of the same puzzle fitting together and as she started to rock on top of me, another kiss took my breath away. Her tongue against mine made my cock flex, and she gasped when she felt it.

“Gladly.” After what had happened the night before, I was fine with taking my time with Vicki, and I wanted to fulfill both our morning sex needs. My hands cupped her bare ass, separating the cheeks, and I could hear her wet pussy slapping against me while we sped up our joining.

There was something different about this time. Our lips met again, and the kiss was tender, like I was kissing a long term partner who I absolutely adored. Vicki had been a partner of mine since I arrived, and I thought she was amazing, but I never suspected I might catch feelings for somebody.

When her eyes met mine and we gazed into each other’s vision, our movements synced up and suddenly her pussy was rocking up and down my length as I thrust slowly into her. The gaze we were giving each other made the entire encounter even more incredible. She bit her lip. “Damn…baby, this feels so incredible. Oh…wow…I can feel you so deep…”

My reply was probably a bit glib, but it seemed appropriate. “I know. It’s like we actually like each other.”

She laughed, but her lips found mine again and I wrapped my arms easily around her body, cupping her ass and pulling her deeper onto me while we continued to rock together. Little gasps started to escape her as her pussy tightened. “You’re going to make me cum, Caleb. I…want you to cum with me. Please, baby…cum with me.”

Because of the way she was riding me, I knew I could last if I wanted to, but it was a moment I wanted to experience with her. It was pretty rare that I’d cum at the same time as any woman and sharing it with Vicki felt absolutely right. “Well, then, keep going. Squeeze me hard and make me cum inside you. I want you so much.”

“Ooh, wow…” she gasped, but I felt her pussy tighten even more, and her little sighs and gasps increased in pitch. When I grabbed her head and drew her in for another kiss, her tongue filled my mouth, and it easily merged with mine. Her sexy tits rubbed against my naked chest, and suddenly I was all consumed with her incredible body making love to me.

Feeling a swell inside, I knew I didn’t have to hold back. “It’s cumming, baby. Let it go all over me. Cum with me.”

“OOH! YYYEEESSS! PLEASE, CALEB! AAAAAHHHHHH!” she cried, and just as I felt her body shudder, my cock exploded into her eager wetness. The sensation of cumming while she did sent lovely ripples all the way up and down my body, making me gasp into her neck with an incredible release I’d never felt before. Grabbing her face again, I kissed her hard, letting my cock slowly drain while she slowed her hips on top of me. Our eyes met again, and I gave her a hazy smile.

“Damn. That was…wow.”

“Yeah.” Vicki looked like she was almost beyond words. “That was definitely something.”

Sliding herself off me, she nestled herself into my chest. “Did we just have a moment?”

“I think we did.” Turning her head to face me, I kissed her gently. “Is that okay with you?”

“I think the other ladies are going to be pretty jealous. But yes, I’m absolutely okay with it. As long as you’re okay with having that experience with somebody twice your age.”

There was no denying it. Vicki was obviously older, but she was everything I could have asked for in a woman. Especially because she didn’t mind sharing me with her friends. “Of course I am. And I hope we can have lots more experiences like it.”

One more kiss, and she slid out of my bed. It was easy to admire her lovely butt as she walked towards the bathroom. My heart was still pounding, and it wasn’t just from the sex. It was about admitting that feelings had come into play between her and I.

What did that mean? There were still other women in the situation, and I’d enjoyed almost all of them the night before in a sensational orgy of delight. Should I just give into what I was feeling and tell Vicki I just wanted her? Or was it better to just keep going with the flow of the time I had there and enjoy the hedonistic delights I had access to?

For now, I was going to head into the bathroom and see if the gorgeous woman in it wanted to shower with me. Because that was going to be an incredible way to start the day. The future was up in the air, but priorities were priorities.

THE END
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