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The second part of Caleb’s small town adventures with a harem of sexy older women!

What an unexpected situation. Caleb was planning on fixing up an old house and having a sleepy small town summer. Now, he’s found a group of women who have invited him to be their summer fling. All the members of the Cougar Club are happy to make his acquaintance.

Even though they all have their own stories, the way they approach him is entirely different. From the fiery Vicki seducing him with a lap dance, to a couple of exhibitionists at a country club. Even the dowdy Harriet comes out of her shell and treats him to an evening he doesn’t expect.

The hardest part is juggling multiple women at one time, although he quickly finds out there are ways to deal with that. And the summer is only going to get hotter as the weeks go by.

This novella involves explicit sexual situations. 18 plus only.


CHAPTER ONE

Sitting out on my newly constructed deck, that just happened to be on the roof of my house, a cold beer was the perfect way to end the day of work. Well, I could think of a couple of better ways, but that night I already had a date lined up with an incredible woman. The best part was, her house was within walking distance.

Vicki had been the first person to introduce herself to me when I arrived at my family’s old cabin to spend a summer fixing it up. She was a neighbor that knew me when I was a kid, but now that I was all grown up, it was easy to take notice of an absolutely gorgeous older woman who quickly told me she was divorced and invited me over for a swim and a drink to welcome me to town.

And wow, did she ever welcome me.

It was a fantasy right out of a porn movie when she seduced me in her kitchen, and we ended up fucking right beside her pool out in the open. Her body put most girls my age to shame, thanks to a well paid for set of tits and a pilates reformer she used almost daily. If a client of hers hadn’t shown up unexpectedly, we probably would have gone at it all afternoon and evening.

Tonight was going to be a proper sort of date, even though I knew for sure we were going to end up in bed. And even though I was exhausted after all the physical labor, I knew there were at least two other women who would have loved to see me as well that night.

After dealing with a very toxic ex and a horrible breakup, heading up to the remote town and cabin was a perfect idea for a couple of months of rest and manual labor to take my mind off things. But almost as soon as I arrived, Vicki came by. Then a local bartender served me an amazing beer the first night for dinner and we hit it off instantly.

My third woman, Becca, was trickier, and much more unexpected. She’d been working at the hardware store, and I’d made a major faux pas by staring at her ass the first time we met. But soon, she accepted my apology, and after spending a day with her help working on the cabin, I never could have expected she’d become my third lover.

All my gorgeous ladies were different, but the most intriguing part I was looking forward to was the fact they were all part of some kind of club where older women enjoyed younger men. Now that I’d proven myself as some sort of young sexual stud, they all got together and told me I was going to be introduced to the rest of them.

A small town harem of women. Could any man have gotten luckier? Sipping on my beer, I thought about how much things had changed for me. It was a simple life in the new cabin, but I had a feeling things were destined to get a lot more complicated. I hadn’t been looking for anything, really. Maybe a quick summer fling that would take my mind off how much of a disaster my previous relationship had been to my self-esteem. Instead, I was glowing with confidence. Getting my hands dirty on the new house was fantastic for my mental health. Getting into the Cougar Club, as the ladies called it, looked like it was going to be very good for my sexual health.

The sun slowly dropped over the horizon. I’d placed the balcony perfectly to see it every evening if I wanted to. On the other side of the house, my plan was to have somewhere I could watch the sun rise. Rapidly, I’d learned a lot about basic construction, and it was getting fun to think about all the cool things I could do to the property and make it my own over the rest of the summer.

Checking my phone, it was time to make my way over to Vicki’s place. She was a breath of fresh air when I’d first arrived. A woman with no pretenses or games played beyond teasing me a bit before seducing me. With a body like hers, I was surprised that she didn’t have local men breaking down her door, but it sounded like her ex-husband did some pretty bad things when they were splitting up. He seemed like a decent enough guy when I was younger.

I straightened my shirt and made sure my hair wasn’t sticking out, then grabbed the beer I’d bought and walked through the edge of my property to hers. It was only a few hundred feet away, which made it quite convenient. There was an urge to spend more time with her, but so far my time had been divided between a lot of women, so I was taking my time and trying to stay focused on what I was actually there for, not getting laid every night.

That didn’t mean I wasn’t excited when I rang the bell. I knew that whatever Vicki had planned for our evening, it was going to be amazing to see what she’d chosen to show off to me. The door opened, and she stepped into view with a smile. “Well, good evening, Caleb.”

I almost dropped my six-pack when I saw her. The skintight dress she had on hugged every inch of her body like a glove, and her magnificent body was enough to take my breath away. She’d had her breasts done to perfection, and the material cupped and rounded them to show them off perfectly. A flat stomach followed those, and then her hips bloomed out from there, perfectly proportioned to her breasts, which made her look like a runway model. Her hair was down and styled in waves across her shoulders. “Wow. Vicki, you look incredible. That dress is…”

“You like my dress?” she spun around, and her incredible ass flashed at me, the dress almost short enough to ride up and reveal her cheeks. “I can’t ever wear this around here, at least not in public. I got it for a special weekend in the city, but I’ve never worn it for anyone yet. You’re the first.”

My cock was quickly responding, lengthening in my pants and causing tightness. “Well, I’m a very lucky guy then. Although I have to tell you, it’s probably not going to be on you for long.”

“You young guys. So impulsive. Come in and have a drink at least first.” She giggled, strutting away from me on heels that only made her ass look even more spectacular. Suddenly I felt very underdressed in my button down and slacks, but I realized quickly it didn’t matter. Vicki had proven herself to be very open about exactly what she wanted, and that was completely fine with me.

Walking into the kitchen, it reminded me of the first time I’d been there. We’d started touching, then making out, and it all culminated in her leading me outside and fucking me right by the swimming pool in broad daylight. Now it was evening, and I hoped her plan was to revisit that sexy episode. Maybe inside this time.

She opened one of my beers and poured herself a glass of wine. Clinking glasses, I kept taking in the handkerchief she was wearing, quickly wondering what was underneath it, because it didn’t look like much. There were no visible panty lines. “So, what did you work on today?” she asked.

“I finished the rooftop deck. It’s got an amazing view. You definitely need to come over and check it out.”

“Mmm…” she sighed. “That sounds like a great place to fuck.” Well, that was certainly direct.

My cock flexed in my pants. “I would love for you to christen it with me.”

“It’s a date.” She sipped her wine. “Although I have a feeling after you meet the rest of the ladies, you’re going to be a very busy young man. That’s why I wanted to see you before tomorrow.”

It was all very cryptic. From what she and the other two women told me, there was a small core group of single older women in town that couldn’t or didn’t want to really date conventionally. So as a result, they usually tried to find one lucky man to service them for the summer if they could.

Having a guy who stayed in town had led to complications, so it was better to have a man who was definitely going to be leaving. That way, no serious attachments could get formed. It all made sense. I was just wondering what the details of the deal were.

“You seriously can’t tell me anything more?” I asked. “It sounds like I’m going to be a gigolo for you guys when you want me. Not that I’m complaining, of course.”

“That’s not really it. You’re just…available. So, if any of the group members decide they need an escort or they just want to have some fun, you’re the first choice. And probably the only choice. Although some of the ladies don’t mind enjoying each other at times.” That almost made me choke.

I’d of course wondered what it would be like to have her, Sam and Becca in the same bed at the same time. Any man would have. All of them had unique personalities and had all given me entirely different sexual experiences, every one of them incredible. I couldn’t even imagine what adding more women into the mix was going to create.

“But I have the right to say no, of course.”

“Oh, of course, Caleb.” Her brow wrinkled. “We’re not a group of sex fiends, after all. We’re just…sometimes horny.”

“Like tonight?” I let my eyes drift down her dress again and she sipped her wine, letting her lips linger around the edge of the glass. It was pretty easy to be direct when you had an insane sexpot of a MILF standing there tempting you.

“Oh, I’m definitely horny. In fact, I’ve already cum three times this afternoon just waiting for you to come over. Ever since menopause I’ve been insatiable, which is why it’s so nice to have a neighbour that can meet my needs. And my vibrator is fun, but it’s just not the same as a nice. Big. Cock.” Her eyes drifted down to my crotch, and it was impossible not to get even harder, if that was possible.

My dick flexed again, thinking about her delicious body masturbating. And it was so nice to have women who didn’t play games. Girls my age loved to play like they didn’t want sex or create drama. So far in my new small town, it had simply been a lot of honesty and direct conversation, which was really refreshing for me. I was getting used to it.

“Thinking about you masturbating is awful.” I teased. “There’s no need for that when I’m right next door.”

She laughed. “If that was the case, you’d have me practically living with you. Since menopause, I’m literally wet all the time.” Another sip of her wine and her ruby colored lips danced across the edge of the glass. “And we need to make sure everyone gets a chance to enjoy you. But tonight, it’s definitely my turn.”

Was that how things were going to be? A schedule of some kind? I envisioned my Monday person being Becca and my Thursday person being Sam. It was too surreal to even consider. My friends back home would have been bewildered that something like it was even possible.

“Why don’t we go and sit in the living room?” Without waiting for an answer, her gorgeous ass led me into the palatial open room bordering her artist studio. There was a fireplace against one wall and a luxurious couch that she pointed at. “You should sit down.”

Happily sinking into the cushions, I watched as she grabbed her phone and attached a cable. Suddenly, some sensual music filled the room from speakers I couldn’t even see. “My ex was an audio freak.” She said. “So there are some perks to this place.”

“It’s giving me some ideas for my place.” I replied. In wall speakers were hard to install but would be really cool.

The distraction started when Vicki put down her wine glass and swayed her hips. “I love this music. It makes me feel like dancing.”

“Would you like a partner?” I moved to stand up, and she waved me back to the couch.

“I have a better idea. Just stay there. And let me enjoy myself.” It wasn’t like I was about to complain about that. Her body was built for sin, and seeing her undulate and her breasts slowly sway as she approached me had my cock pointing up like a tent pole. The dress hugged her body tightly, slowly inching up her thighs. “Spread your legs.”

She wanted to give me a lap dance? That was absolutely okay with me. My sexy cougar was the hottest neighbour I’d ever had by a long shot, and I could remember thinking illicit thoughts about her when I was younger, even though at that age I didn’t really know what they were. Now, it was clear in my mind that I wanted to tear her dress off and fuck her until she begged me to stop. Or give her more. Either way, it was going to happen.

The dance between my legs was sensual and watching her gorgeous hips writhe in front of me forced my hands onto her waist. Vicki quickly slapped them away. “Ah, ah. No touching. Although…” she glanced down at my crotch. “…I think maybe your lovely dick needs some air. Pull it out.”

She was absolutely right. The moment I’d seen her in that dress and with all the subtle seduction, I’d been erect for a while and happily undid my fly to let my cock breathe a bit. As soon as I removed it from the confines of my underwear, she bit her lip. “God, you have such a gorgeous dick.”

No girlfriend had ever made my ego swell so much. When I wrapped my hand around it and stroked myself, she waved me off again. “Oh, no, baby. No jerking off. Just let that lovely big dick sit there and watch me dance for you.”

“Fuuuuck.” I groaned. It was torture of the best kind. She was in between my legs, and her hips slid back and forth, the dress tantalizingly high on her thighs. The higher it got I was convinced she had no panties on. That was confirmed when she finally dipped a hand between her legs and exposed a very bare, very wet pussy that was shaved bare. Continuing to sway in front of me, she dipped a finger inside her slit and a drip of precum beaded on the head of my cock. She was the hottest woman I’d ever seen in that moment. “I’m really fucking wet right now.” Her finger slid out of her pussy, and I could see moisture glistening on it. “I bet you’d love to taste it.”

The digit moved slowly towards my mouth, but when I leaned forward and opened my mouth, she withdrew it and slid it into her mouth, erotically licking around her manicured nail. “Mmm…it tastes so good.”

My throbbing cock was only inches from her bare pussy, and now I was quivering with need, trying very hard to adhere to her wishes and not grab her to throw her down on the couch and fuck her senseless. She was squatting, teasing me mercilessly with her hips so close to my dick.

“Okay. Now just make sure you don’t move, young man.” Vicki sternly said. It was hard to think of anything except how insanely hot she looked in front of me, but if she was determined to tease me more, I was okay with it. She could control things. I had a feeling that was how she liked it. “You’re going to be my toy tonight. I hope that’s okay.”

“Whatever my lady wants.” I croaked. There was no way I was going to deny her what she wanted, especially because it was heading in the right direction.

Turning around, she bent forward enough to expose her wet slit and then lowered herself down, quickly grabbing my shaft and placing my head on her opening. “Don’t. Fucking. Move.”

Jesus, it was almost impossible to keep still, and when she lowered herself a couple of inches and enveloped me with her heat, I had to gasp and try to stop myself from arching up so I could thrust into her. I could see my dick spreading her pussy lips wide and she moaned as she began to move up and down, only coating the head and about an inch of my shaft with her pussy. “Mmm…yes…that’s exactly what I needed. Just stay right there.”

It was the best kind of torture. I could feel her lips and her muscles gripping my head and playing with it while she moved, making the most sensitive parts of me scream for more. And the view was incredible. A close-up shot of a lovely pussy sucking away at my throbbing dick.

Her ass was also amazing. Round, firm and just begging to be squeezed, but I’d been told clearly not to touch her. Thankfully, Vicki grabbed her cheeks for me and spread them, giving me an even better view of her pussy fucking me and her winking asshole. “You like watching that, Caleb?”

“Fuck, yes.” I growled. “You’re so fucking sexy, Vicki.”

“Maybe you need a better view.” She sighed, slipping her pussy off me. I could see her slick juices coating my cock head and a bit of my shaft. When she turned around, her body was glowing. Two gorgeous tits bounced in front of me, and her flat stomach just begged to be kissed. One leg went to either side of mine, and I realized quickly what she was about to do. “Remember, no touching. I want to cum all over this lovely big dick.”

It was almost impossible to have enough willpower, but when she lowered herself again and leaned back, I was treated to the exquisite view of her pussy sliding onto my cock again, this time helped by the drips of precum leaking out of me that joined her wetness. “You just watch me fuck you, baby.” 

The view was even better than the sunset I’d seen earlier. This time instead of teasing just my head, Vicki engulfed my cock and then slid deeper, taking in most of my inches and she gasped as she moved. “So fucking BIG! Mmm…I can feel you stretching me out.” When she slid slowly up and down, I was shown her pussy lips rubbing up and down, leaving trails of her arousal all over my veiny shaft.

Finally, she relented on the touching. “You can hold my tits while I fuck you.” A sense of relief washed through me as I took a hold of the tits that had been driving me crazy. They were a perfect handful, firm and capped with lovely hard nipples. As soon as I teased them with my thumbs, she gasped and I felt her squeeze me harder down below.

Now her body was writhing on me, her perfect sexy stomach flexing as her slit gripped my shaft and she moaned low in her throat. “Yyyyyeeessss…right there….right there…just stay with me, baby. I’m going to cum all over this lovely big dick of yours so fucking hard.”

I was gritting my teeth but determined that I wasn’t going to blow my load before she got her pleasure. It was a challenge, that was for sure, because it was as if she was slowly jerking me off with the tightest, slickest hand I’d ever felt. Plus, the view was pretty damned good. Her movement sped up and as her pussy pulsed with her pending release, I groaned and let go of her breasts, gripping the couch beside me and trying hard to hold on to my orgasm for dear life.

“Fuck…fuuucck…yes…yyyeeeesss…” she gasped. “So close, baby.” She leaned back even further, tempting me more with the view of her body as she rode me. Like the most incredible point of view in the world that wanted me to fill her pussy with my cum.

Just when I thought I couldn’t hold on, she threw her head back and screamed a high-pitched squeal, and I felt her tunnel tighten around me with rapid heated pulses, finally releasing a flood of wetness all over my shaft as she shuddered. “OOOOHHHH! AAAAAAAAHHHHH! I’m CUUUUMMMMIINNG!”

It was almost violent, and lovely to watch, especially because she was in total control. Her body jerked on top of me until she finally sighed and slowed her pace, the spasms coming from inside her relinquishing their hold on my shaft. Her eyes opened and looked hazy. “Damn. That was absolutely amazing. So much better than my vibrator.”

I could barely speak. My cock was still throbbing inside her, but at least since she’d stopped moving, I was walking away from the precipice of my orgasm. It had been hard not to blow my load deep inside her while she came on me.

A grin broke over her face. “You poor dear. Just sitting there and letting me use you for my satisfaction. Maybe you need to finally get some release.”

“I don’t know. What you just did felt pretty good.” I smiled back. Her muscles flexed, and I felt her pussy squeeze me, even though drips of her orgasmic remnants were dripping down my shaft. “But if you want to keep going, I’m happy to stay right here.”

“Oh, my lover wants me to fuck the cum right out of him, does he? Well, I think that can be arranged.”

She leaned forward, and her lips found mine with eager tongues battling between us as she moaned into my mouth. My hands grabbed her thick waist, and she started to grind erotically on top of me. But then she slapped my hands away again. “No touching this time. I want to make sure you have as good an orgasm as I just did.”

Lowering my hands, she continued to tease my lips with soft kisses and then moved her mouth to my ear, just as she rode me slowly again. “Just enjoy, baby. Enjoy my pussy fucking you.” A quick lick at my earlobe made me gasp.

Like before, Vicki leaned back, and her incredible body was in full view as she glided up and down my shaft again, this time getting into a steady rhythm that had my dick surging with need as it felt like she was tying to milk my cum out with her taut pussy muscles. Her breasts swayed slowly, and her lips kept gripping at my shaft. But just as it felt like she was about to tip me over the edge, she slowed her movement, making my eyes roll back in my head. “Not yet.” She kept saying. “I think you need more.”

“I can’t take much more.” I gasped. Even though I didn’t want to admit it, it was the truth. She was doing things to me I’d never experienced. And this was supposed to be just a regular date. My sex life had exploded into something I never could have expected a couple of months before. Now I had a gorgeous older woman taking her time riding my shaft, eager to make me cum harder than I ever had before.

“Well then, maybe we should stop.” Her pussy left my cock, the lips sucking at my head, and I almost mewled with massive disappointment. She’d thoroughly made me want to do whatever it took to have my cock inside her, and I could tell she enjoyed being in control. “Do you want me to keep going, Caleb?”

So that was the game she wanted to play. “Yes, Vicki. Please, don’t stop.”

“Are you going to be a good boy and do what I ask?” Her smile was predatory and insanely hot at the same time. A submissive role wasn’t exactly something I was used to, but with Vicki I was more than happy to give her what she was looking for.

“Whatever you want.” I gritted my teeth, my cock straining to reach the pussy that was hovering only inches away from engulfing me again. It was intensely hot to get teased so mercilessly. She lowered herself an inch and rubbed her pussy lips across my head.

“Say please again.”

“Please, Vicki.” I finally growled. “I want your pussy on my cock.”

“Such a good boy.” Moving herself back and forth a couple of times, finally my sexy older woman sank down fully, taking my entire length into her with one drop of her hips. We both gasped, and she finally settled down into my lap, wrapping her arms around my neck. Her body writhed again. “Fuck, you feel so good.”

Now she sped up, and I felt every inch of her pussy coating me while she ground her body into mine. Her gorgeous big tits filled my mouth, and I devoured her nipples, biting and nipping at them while she raked her hands through my hair and gasp into my ear. “Yyyyeeess…fuck, that feels so fucking good, Caleb…I’m going to cum all over this nice, big dick again.”

“I…can’t hold on…” I gasped. Her mouth found my earlobe again.

“Hold on, baby. I want to feel you cum with me.” Her pussy tightened again, and it was enough to make my eyes roll back and my cock start to spasm. “Just…a bit…longer…” The way she was sliding up and down my length, somehow increasing her speed and the incredible sensations of her body against mine, was too much. I somehow managed to clamp down and hang on.

“Oh, fuuuuck…yes…yes…YYYYYEEEESSSSS!” she screamed, and I knew that it was time. Allowing my body to relinquish the tight hold I’d had on the rush I wanted to let go, my cum boiled to the surface, and just as her pussy squeezed me, we both let out a loud cry at the same time.

A thick stream of cum shot into her eager hole, filling her with all the cum I’d been saving since she invited me over that night. It felt like pulse after pulse of my heat, beginning to drip out of her as she kept riding me and milked the entirety of my load into her body. As we both shuddered, her lips found mine, and we moaned into each other’s mouths while she drained my cock.

Panting, I leaned down and peppered her breasts with kisses. “My god, Vicki. That was…wow.”

She purred. “I have to agree. I don’t think I’ve ever had a guy cum at the same time with me.” Kissing me again, I could feel the lust still obvious between us. Even though she was over twice my age, I couldn’t get enough of her. And apparently, there was an entire group of ladies who wanted some of the same. Sliding herself off me, she retrieved some of my cum with her finger and licked it off. “Delicious. But now, maybe we should clean off with a skinny dip?”

“Great idea.” I stood up and grabbed her, and she squealed as I threw her naked body over my shoulder. It was easy to walk towards the patio door and carry her out to the pool deck. The lights in the water shone on it as I put her down. “There’s nobody showing up this time?” It was a joke, because the first time we’d fucked a client had suddenly appeared just as we’d finished. She wrapped her arms around my neck and kissed me with passion.

“No interruptions this time.” My dick lengthened again, but before she could get me too fired up, I tossed her suddenly into the pool. She screamed loud enough for the other neighbours to hear.

Diving in next to her, we played in the water for a bit until she leaned against the wall, looking absolutely gorgeous with her slick wet hair cascading down. It was impossible to resist.

Time for round two. I had a feeling that before the night was done, my stamina was going to be tested. And I couldn’t have been happier about it. The summer was going to be incredible, and it was only just beginning.

Tomorrow, all would be revealed about the Cougar Club. And if Vicki, Sam and Becca were all examples of the group’s members, my summer was definitely going to involve a lot of amazing sex with some amazing women.


CHAPTER TWO

Even after my amazing date with Vicki, I was still nervous about meeting the group that the ladies told me about. It was a strange thing to be driving to a woman’s house to potentially meet not only a couple of women I’d already had sex with, but apparently a few others who also wanted to see what I could offer them.

From what they’d explained to me, the Cougar Club had been formed in the small town by a bunch of women who had all been through major trouble with men before. As a result, they didn’t have any inclination to really get back into relationships, at least not anytime soon. So they recruited a young man who could keep up for some summer fun, with the idea that their man dated all the members.

And by dates, it meant more of what I’d already enjoyed with Vicki, Sam and Becca on our journeys together. Becca had taken longer to warm up to me, but once she did, the sex we had was unreal.

Her softer nature and the fact I needed to be more tender with her meant that there was tons of passion, and when she finally let her walls down, the sex was bordering on emotional, which only made it better. Being the first man to treat her with respect in bed got me a long way, because she was so incredibly giving and good at receiving. I couldn’t get enough of her.

My barmaid Sam was very direct, just like her personality. Right after I arrived in town, she’d caught my eye working at the pub I had dinner in. You’d have to be a dead man not to notice her, with a stacked body and bubbly personality that I was instantly attracted to. We’d gone out to a brewery and enjoyed ourselves, but then once she invited me into her place, we’d virtually torn each other’s clothes off and basically fucked in the hallway before we even got to her bedroom. The sex had been so loud that her neighbours pounded on the walls to complain.

The address I was given was right outside of town, and when I pulled up in front of a non-descript bungalow, I saw a few other cars parked close by. They hadn’t told me too many details, but I knew there were seven members of the club they had formed. That meant four women I hadn’t met yet. I’d worn a decent shirt and my good jeans, wanting to make a good impression.

Knocking on the door, I couldn’t hear anything from inside, and I was happy to see Sam open it. She looked gorgeous as usual, wearing a tied up checkered shirt and some dark pants that hugged her curvy hips. Her smile was also disarming. Should I kiss her in greeting? I didn’t know what the etiquette was around women I’d already slept with.

“Well, hey there, stud. Excited to meet the group?” her voice even had a down home accent twang to it. “I’ve missed you.”

“Very. You look amazing, as usual. I’ve missed you too.” I complimented her. We hadn’t had any time to spend alone since our original date, and seeing her look so good brought me back to how passionate we’d been together. She licked her plump lips, and it only made me focus on them even more.

“Flattery will get you everywhere. But you’re not here for me. Come downstairs and meet the ladies. They’re all a twitter about you.”

“I guess being a twitter is a good thing?” I laughed.

Sam led me into the house, and right away I could hear the sound of several women talking. When I followed her down the stairs, it opened into a large open room with a walk out pair of doors that backed onto a massive piece of property. There were six women seated there, and I saw Vicki and Becca right away. As soon as we entered, it was like the room fell totally silent.

Looking around, I saw Vicki and Becca, who both smiled at me. The four women I didn’t know were all similar in age, although one looked slightly older. She was dressed in an older dress that reminded me of something my mother would have bought at a thrift store.

One other woman looked remarkably like Vicki, except without the surgically enhanced breasts. Her body was toned and very fit, but petite and well muscled. Probably another denizen of the Pilates studio. The two others looked quite similar, with delicious figures and matching blonde hair, making me wonder if they might even be related. That would have been an odd circumstance.

Vicki stood up. “Ladies. Those of you that haven’t met him yet, this is Caleb. He’s actually an old neighbour of mine from a decade ago. Imagine that, he’s all grown up.”

“Oh Jesus, Vicki. Robbing the cradle?” One of the women I didn’t know laughed. “That’s bordering on weird.”

“Not weird at all.” Vicki smiled. “And I can tell you from first hand experience, he’s all grown up. That’s why Sam, Becca, and I figured we’d introduce him to the group. We’ve all gotten to know him much better, and he’s a really amazing young man.”

Being referred to as a young man was kind of funny. It was also strange standing there like I was on display. The woman who’d laughed stood up and approached me, offering her hand. “I’m Fawn. It’s very nice to meet you, Caleb.” She was a typical looking middle-aged woman, although in fantastic shape. A pair of tight pants hugged the athletic hips she displayed, and her top was something straight out of a yoga catalogue. Her smile was disarming.

“Nice to meet you too. All of you.” I replied, looking around. All the women were quite attractive, but they all looked slightly different. Becca was more of a tomboy type, which was to be expected. The woman in the dowdy dress sitting on the couch looking nervous was introduced as Harriet, and she shyly nodded at me.

The other two I didn’t know were revealed as Diane and Donna, who were obviously best friends. They were remarkably similar looking, and the thought of best friends being involved in this whole scenario made me wonder what I was getting myself into.

All of them were probably in their early fifties or slightly older. Fawn got me a beer, and then they invited me to sit down. The entire thing felt awkwardly formal. “So, Caleb, welcome to our lovely little club.” Vicki said. “We aren’t like a lot of other organizations. And you’ve already been told about what your role can be as part of the group. We’ve heard great things about you.”

“Sort of, yes.” I looked around, and all the ladies nodded their heads. “I guess I’m being asked to…entertain sometimes? When you want to go out and enjoy yourselves with some companionship?”

Becca laughed. “Companionship. That’s one way of putting it.”

Fawn opened up a bit. “Let’s explain. The reason this group was formed was to help all of us get over some complicated situations in our pasts. So, we’re not really ready to explore new relationships. But of course, women have needs. Right, Harriet?”

The mousy looking woman blushed and nodded nervously. Vicki was sitting beside her and took her hand. “Harriet here had a really awful husband who she’s finally free from. And you’ve heard the stories from the rest of us. Most of us, anyway.”

Fawn spoke up. “My ex ran off with a younger model and left me with basically nothing, so I had to rebuild from scratch at forty-five.” She pointed at Diane and Donna. “Their husbands suddenly realized they were gay and ran off with each other.”

All of them had stories, and it made sense why they were together like they were. Common bonds made for good friends. “I’m really sorry you ladies have had to deal with those situations.” I told them. “I can understand why you might have problems with dating.”

“And that’s where you come in.” Sam said. “You’ve shown the three of us you’re a really great guy. And totally amazing at…satisfying a woman’s needs?”

Now it was my turn to blush. But remembering what Sam and I had done together after our first date had my cock lengthening in my pants. She certainly hadn’t been shy about what she wanted, and the sex had been incredible. Especially because she loved anal sex.

“And you were so amazing with me, too.” Becca piped up. “Gentle. Caring. It was amazing to be with a man like that for the first time.” That gave me a warm glow. “So, if you want to, we all would love to have the option of taking advantage of a guy who will treat us really well.”

Vicki piped up. “Plus, you’re hung like a porn star, Caleb. I hope you realize that.”

“All these compliments.” I laughed. “You’re going to give me a big head.”

Vicki fired back. “You’ve already got one.” Harriet giggled suddenly and quickly slapped a hand over her mouth, her face turning red again.

“Thanks?” I laughed. “And I just want you all to know, this doesn’t have to be about…companionship…all the time.”

“Dates are great. But good sex is even better. We thought maybe you’d like to get to know the others you haven’t had a chance to meet properly. Starting with Harriet.” Fawn said. “Right, Harriet?”

It looked like the poor woman wanted to crawl into a hole. “I…sure.”

“I’d love to.” The way Harriet was acting told me maybe she’d be hard to get out of her shell. But probably like Becca, once she did, she’d be an incredible lover.”

“Just a couple of rules we have.” Vicki said. “Treat us with respect, obviously.”

“That goes without saying.” I nodded. “What else?”

“We all like to have fun. But if you’re getting pulled in too many directions, just say so,” Sam said. “This is all supposed to be fun for all of us.”

I had a feeling it was going to be quite fun. There was no way I could ever tell anyone I knew that I was going to be a stud for a group of older women for the foreseeable future. “Okay. I have a couple of rules of my own.” I said. The ladies all nodded.

“I’m also here to work on myself and my house. So sometimes I’ll need time to do that.”

“Of course.” Becca piped up. “But I’m always happy to help with that too.”

I’d thought of something else I wanted to establish. “And no sleepovers. I know that might sound strange, but I think if we’re going to have this kind of arrangement, it needs to be fair to everyone.”

“That makes sense.” All the women nodded at each other. “And nobody gets to spend the night at Caleb’s place. Okay with that, ladies?” Vicki said. She was right next door, so if she could agree to it, then the others definitely could. All of them agreed.

“Okay then.” I said. “I’d really love to get to know Fawn, Harriet, and the two of you better.” Diane and Donna looked quite cute sitting on the couch together.

Fawn spoke up again. “Harriet gets the first date. We’ve all agreed on it. She needs it more than any of us.”

Harriet was clearly blushing. She reminded me a bit of Becca, but Becca had definitely told me where to go when she thought I was checking out her ass without knowing her. Harriet looked like if she raised her voice, she might pass out. “I’d love to go out with you, Harriet. Did you have anything in mind?”

“Um…maybe just dinner, I guess.” She said, almost in a whisper. “Or maybe something outside?”

“Why don’t I make the plans?” I told her and she eagerly nodded. There was an inkling that she needed to have the pressure taken off her, and that was fine with me.

“See, ladies? Isn’t it nice to have a man who will actually set a date?” Vicki said. “God, it’s so bloody refreshing. None of this ‘I don’t know, what do you want to do crap’.”

“Let’s plan for tomorrow?” I told Harriet. “Give me your number and I’ll get your address to pick you up.”

“Okay.” Harriet said. “That will be really nice, Caleb.”

“Are you busy on Friday, Caleb?” Fawn asked. “Diane and Donna and I were going to head to the Vessel Club and if you want to join us, it would be a good chance to get to know you.”

Three ladies at the same time? It sounded too good to be true. “My time is my own. And that sounds like fun. I’d love to join you.”

“Jesus, ladies. We’re going to need to reserve the guy two weeks ahead of time.” Sam laughed. “Should we draw straws?”

“I guess we’ll see how things work out.” Vicki said with a grin. “Caleb, as you can see you’re probably going to be in high demand.”

That certainly wasn’t a problem with me. As long as I had time during the days to continue working on the house, I certainly wasn’t going to complain about heading out with all these gorgeous older women in the evenings. There would definitely be a need for some electrolytes though, with all the physical activity I was being invited to do.

When I left, my head was almost spinning. After enjoying Vicki the night before, tomorrow I was going to have a date with Harriet, and then already had a day out with three of the members later in the week. My dance card was already full, and the biggest problem it seemed like I was going to have was getting enough rest.

Not a bad problem to have. And now that Harriet was first on my Cougar Club roster for a date, I just had to make sure it was a date she’d really enjoy.


CHAPTER THREE

Thinking about Harriet’s personality, I’d organized something that I thought would appeal to her. She was definitely slightly older than the other ladies, but not quite into grandmother territory. What was that called, a GILF instead of a MILF? When I pulled into her driveway, she quickly emerged from her small house. I’d told her to wear something she felt good in, hoping that it might relax her a bit and allow us to get to know each other.

Even though I could tell I wasn’t expected to have proper relationships with the women in the group, it was better to get to know them on a personal level. After all, if we were going to end the date in the way I hoped we were, just like my dates with the other women, Harriet definitely needed to trust me and relax a bit.

She walked out and was wearing a beautiful summer dress. Even though she was definitely a curvier woman, I could tell twenty years earlier she’d probably been damned hot. Someone had ground her down into a mouse, and I was looking forward to figuring out how to change that if I could. Getting out of the car, I opened her door for her as she approached, and she blushed. “Such a gentleman. Hello, Caleb. I’m curious about what you have planned for us.”

We settled into the car and talked a bit, even though the conversation was slightly awkward at first. Both of us were thinking about the elephant in the room, which was the concept of me seducing her at the end of our date. She told me about growing up in a split family, and then getting married, but her husband was definitely a bit of an ogre.

He’d had the personality that kept her under an iron fist, which wasn’t uncommon. Becca had told me the same type of story, except that her husband had been abusive physically as well. Harriet’s sounded like just an asshole who was scared she was going to leave him, so he made her feel terrible about herself so she became dependent.

“It’s awful to say it, but I’m glad he’s dead.” She confessed. “There was a lot to deal with, but ever since that happened, I managed to figure everything out. And then I met the ladies, and now I’m in a car with a guy half my age on a date.” A giggle escaped her. “Life is funny sometimes.”

“Thanks for being so open with me.” When I took her hand, she didn’t pull away. “And I hope that I have planned you’ll really enjoy.”

The plan was to head to an art gallery and do some painting. I thought it would be right up her alley, and when we pulled up and I walked her inside, she was obviously thrilled. “This is so nice!” When she turned to me, I drew her in for a hug to initiate some physical contact, and she didn’t pull away. Even though she was stiff, it was nice to feel her body against me for a brief moment. I knew any seduction would probably have to be slow and gentle.

A curator had everything set up for us, and two canvases sat there blank, with a fairly simple painting in front of them for us to attempt to duplicate. We spent some time choosing colors and then both of us tried our hands at the creative part at the same time.

I’d suspected that Harriet might have some skills, and I wasn’t wrong. Her duplicate of the image was virtually the same, and when I complimented her, she blushed. Mine was pathetic in comparison, but that wasn’t the point. The idea was to get her relaxed.

When we walked out of the gallery with our paintings, she slid into the car again and it seemed like she was glowing. Her eyes were much brighter and when she turned towards me, it felt natural to lean across the car and kiss her.

I could tell she was taken slightly aback, but like before, she didn’t pull away, which was a good sign. We headed to Sam’s pub for dinner, and being able to see her friend behind the bar definitely relaxed her a bit more. As did a couple of glasses of wine. By the time we got into my car to drive back to her place, she was definitely much more relaxed.

“This has been an absolutely lovely date. My first in a long time.” She said as we got out of the car and walked towards her door. “I’m so grateful that the group exists and organized this for us.”

In my mind, I knew what my task was supposed to be next. To seduce her. And I could tell from the way she’d accepted my flirty touching, she was okay with it. It was almost like I was dealing with a virgin, and that was exciting. Taking her hand when we reached her porch, I pulled her towards me like before. “It has been great. But the evening doesn’t have to be over?” Phrasing it as a question, I could see that she was hesitant.

This was definitely a woman where I’d have to take the lead, so I let my lips brush across hers and felt her entire body tense up. The softness felt wonderful against me, and her breasts were like cushions pressed against my chest. Once I kissed her once, she stayed and let me do it again, this time exploring her further.

“Should we go inside?” she offered. That was a wonderful sign. Once I entered the house, the décor was simple. There was an air of nervousness, which was to be expected. Since we’d already started kissing, I didn’t see any need to stop the foreplay, so once she put the painting down, I drew her in for another kiss. This time, she was more open and explored my lips with her own. Still in the hallway, I gently pressed her against the wall, and she didn’t resist, allowing me to slide my hands down her gorgeous dress.

“We go at your pace.” I told her, but let my hands wander up and down her back. Now she tilted her head for me and let me kiss her harder, our bodies pushing closer and a little moan escaped her mouth. When we broke away, she was breathing hard and her hands finally wrapped around me as well.

“My ex husband couldn’t…well, we couldn’t for years before he passed away.” It was tragic to hear what she’d been through. “So, I just want somebody to make me feel like a woman again. Can you do that?”

“I’d love to.” I replied. She took my hand, and we walked into the house. It was easy to get excited when I saw she was leading me towards her bedroom, and by the time we got there, my cock was at full attention. Turning to face me once we got inside, now it was her turn to kiss me, and I let my hands slide around her plump body and squeeze her ass over her dress.

“Is this really happening? I mean, the rest of the group is so much prettier than I am.” She sighed as our lips parted.

It was a privilege to be the one who was giving Harriet a new beginning to become a sexual being. “Well, I can tell you that you’re absolutely gorgeous, Harriet.” And I meant it. Even though her body probably was seen to have flaws, she was intensely desirable. “Would you like me to show you how much I want you?”

Her eyes glanced down at my crotch, and she nodded. I was absolutely rock hard with all the subtle seduction that had been taking place. And the way she seemed to be so thoroughly innocent was something I found really hot. The opposite of how things had been with Vicki a few days before. “Please, feel free to take your clothes off.” A quick giggle escaped her, with her face blushing bright red.

It was a good sign that she was getting into it. Slowly, I undid my belt and unbuttoned my shirt. “Wow, just watching you strip your clothes off is making me nervous.” She admitted. I put my shirt aside and heard her sigh as my naked torso was revealed, and then when I lowered my pants and underwear, she audibly gasped.

There was no need to hide how hard I was already. My cock jutted out and seeing her eyes fall onto it and then bite her lip only made me want her even more. “That’s…wow. Is that really real? My husband wasn’t exactly big down there.”

It felt a little strange being naked and vulnerable in front of her, but I knew that this was going to have to be a unique experience for her. Kind of like things had been with Becca, although she was coming from a different type of nerves. Harriet was like a virgin again, not having maybe ever been with a man who knew what they were doing with a woman.

“This is all of me.” I said. “And I’d really love to see what you look like too, if you’d let me take your dress off.”

“Oh, my.” She quickly blushed. This was going to require a bit more care. Stepping forward cautiously, I took a hold of her dress buttons in the front. My stiff cock almost pressed against the thin fabric and she looked down again, visibly shaking. The buttons were easily undone and inch after inch of her creamy freckled skin was revealed.

Plunging cleavage told me that her breasts were definitely impressive, but when I reached the tie of her dress and undid it, it fell apart and two lovely enormous globes were revealed, encased in an underwire bra that pushed them up. “Wow.” I said, sliding the dress off her shoulders. When it fell to the floor, she was wearing matching lace panties, and her lovely stomach was full and smooth.

Of course, as an older woman, her body had flaws. Everybody did. But I could look beyond that and see more that she had to give me. It was exciting to think about re-introducing her to her sexy side. My hands found her waist. “Can I kiss you now that all these clothes are out of the way?”

She nodded and closed her eyes. I tugged her into me, letting my cock poke against her thigh and my lips touched hers gently. Nibbling a bit, I allowed her to sigh and explore my lips, easing into a kiss that quickly deepened with passion. Taking one of her hands, I placed it on my bare chest, and she finally opened her eyes, looking at her fingers against my skin. “Oh, my.”

“Why don’t you touch me?” I suggested.

Quickly her hand slid down and when she grazed my throbbing dick it flexed, making her giggle. “It’s so hard.”

“That’s because of you, Harriet.” I told her. “I’d really like to take off your bra. Turn around for me.”

Turning around, she raised her arms and allowed me to unhook the triple clasp, the bra quickly falling away. Before she turned around, she also quickly slipped her panties down her hips, giving me a lovely view of a big, fleshy ass that I couldn’t wait to squeeze. She turned around, looking away as if she didn’t want to expose herself. But her naked body was all woman.

The fullness of her whole body was exquisite. Big breasts that were capped with lovely hard nipples the size of silver dollars. There were freckles scattered across her skin, and I could see them slowly moving with her breath. Trailing down her stomach, there was a lovely mound of hair that led to pussy lips I could see were already glistening with wetness.

“Wow, Harriet. You’re beautiful.” She took a deep breath.

“You’re kind to an old lady.” But when my hands reached to cup her breasts, she tensed up, and I loved the way her nipples hardened, while goose bumps exploded on her skin. “Ah…your hands are…wow. That’s so gentle.”

Massaging the big mounds, I let my fingers find her nipples and tease them, then leaned down and trailed my tongue across the big expanse of her fleshy tits. Kissing along the skin, I finally slid a nipple into my lips and gently sucked on it. Her hand found my head, and she moaned low in her throat. I felt her body press against me, and now my cock was trapped between us. “Mmm…that’s nice…” she sighed.

It was easy to let my hands wander around her body, and it was a thrill to be making her feel like a proper woman again. Her hips were wide and fleshy, and her ass made my hands feel full. When I spread her cheeks and massaged them, she writhed her naked hips against mine, stimulating my dick.

“I’d love it if you played with my penis.” I leaned in to kiss her and she more eagerly accepted my lips on hers now, letting her hands drop and finally circling one of them around my hard shaft. Now it was my turn to groan. The slow, steady way she was exploring me was driving me wild. A big difference from the usual women who got straight to it when they wanted to fuck.

Squeezing my shaft, she stroked me slowly, and her grip felt soft and lovely. “Does that feel good?”

“It feels incredible.” I nodded, cupping both her breasts again, hefting them and massaging the lovely skin. “Your body is so gorgeous, Harriet.”

“You’re making me feel so amazing.” She sighed. “So different from any man before.”

“That’s the idea.” I smiled down at her, kissing her lips lightly again. “This is supposed to be a way to show you exactly how you should be treated. By any man.”

Looking down, she smiled. “I think I want to suck it. Would that be okay?” As if she had to even ask. This lovely woman sucking my cock enthusiastically was going to be heavenly.

“I’d love to feel that. Do you want me on the bed?”

She nodded shyly, and I took her hand, leading her over to the large bed with an old wooden frame. It looked like if we got too enthusiastic, the whole thing might collapse. I lay down, and my cock jutted straight up, fully throbbing with blood.

When she knelt beside me, her hand wrapped around it again. “It’s just so…hard.” Dropping her head, I felt her lips kiss the head and then, when she circled around it with her tongue, I hissed. The sensation was intensely good.

She looked up. “Was that wrong?”

I laughed. “Oh wow, Harriet. No, it was amazing. Just enjoy yourself. But…” I stroked her thigh. “I want to play with you, too. Just turn your body this way so I can touch it.”

Her big thighs opened as she moved herself towards me, and I could immediately smell how turned on she was. As she slid her mouth down over my cock again, I moved a hand between her legs and felt her hairy pussy slick with wetness. She was literally dripping with arousal. It was making me hot to know how turned on she was, and when I penetrated her slit with a finger, she sucked my cock hard, making us both gasp.

Letting off my cock with a gasp, she looked up at me. “I’m so turned on. Sucking your penis is making me so horny.”

“It’s making me horny too.” I nodded. “But I’d really like to taste your pussy, Harriet. Would you like me to lick you until you cum?”

“Oh my…” she moaned. “Nobody has ever done that for me.”

Seriously? That was a crime. But I was happy to be the first. “Just lie back and enjoy it, then.” It was going to be a total pleasure to give this lovely woman her first orgasm from a man’s mouth. Harriet rolled onto her back, showing me she was definitely horny with two hands cupping her breasts. Now she was starting to get into it, and that felt incredible.

As her legs spread, her pussy was moist and hairy, and it looked absolutely delicious. I kissed slowly up her inner thighs as her legs flexed back and forth and she moaned softly. Once I reached her outer lips, I let myself kiss them gently and then I slid my tongue straight up her musky slit. “OH!” she gasped. “Ooh…yes…that felt so good, Caleb.”

Another gentle kiss, and then I began to slide my tongue slowly up and down her pussy, loving the flavor of her wetness. There was no question I wanted to take my time and make sure she had an orgasm that would curl her toes. I alternated kissing around the outside and then penetrating her with my tongue until her moans were louder and she was slowly grinding her hips to catch my tongue. “That’s…ooohhhh…yyyeeeess…please, don’t stop.”

It was definitely going to be fun to make her cum. Penetrating her dripping pussy with a finger, I pushed a second one in, hearing a lovely gasp and feeling her wetness tighten around my probing digits. “Oh, fuck…fuck…yes…this is so crazy good…” she gasped. “Keep going…”

There was definitely no stopping me. Curling my fingers up, I stroked her g-spot as I found a throbbing clit that begged to be licked and tongued it gently. Her back arched, and she grabbed her big tits, humping the air and my mouth at the same time as she began to scream. “AAAAHHHH! YYYYYEEEESSSSS! OOOOOOHHHHHHH!”

Her whole body shuddered and quickly she gave off a lovely little gasp while her pussy flooded my face with wetness, almost spurting out of her as she clearly went over her orgasmic cliff and came hard all over my mouth. Thighs coated with her flavor, I enjoyed cleaning her up with my tongue and then kissing up and down her thighs while she cooed with release.

“My lord, Caleb, I’ve never had an orgasm like that before.” She finally said, panting for breath. Glancing down at my crotch, she could easily see that I was still rock hard and ready for more. “Did you want to put that nice big penis inside me now?”

I’d never had a woman suggest sex in quite that way before, and it was actually sort of cute. “Why don’t we relax for a bit? There’s no hurry.” I suggested. “Maybe have a drink?”

“That’s a great idea!” she slid off the bed and left the room, and I was treated to her thick ass swaying out of the room. I was enjoying every moment with her, especially because she was just so damned happy about all the sexy fun we were having.

Coming back in with a bottle of beer, she looked sheepish. “I’m afraid this is all I have in the fridge.”

It was fantastic. But when I took the bottle from her and took a sip, she quickly eyed my crotch. Lying back on the bed, I was getting hints she wanted to begin to have fun again, and I wiggled my eyebrows at her. “Why, Harriet. Are you looking at my cock?”

“It hasn’t even gotten soft.” She giggled but climbed back onto the bed. Sliding between my legs, without another word, she grabbed my erection and began sucking it, licking up and down my shaft and then taking my head between her lips while mumbling. “We need to make sure this is well taken care of.” It was insanely hot to watch her blow me while I lay there and sipped my beer a couple of times.

My tentative older woman had taken off her sexual restraints and seemed to be quite happy to take matters into her hands, coating my cock and balls with her saliva enthusiastically. Little sighs and moans escaped her throat. “Mmm…mmm…mmmm…”

The key problem was that she was actually really good at oral sex, thanks to her enthusiasm. Grabbing her head, I pulled her off my cock before I exploded down her throat. She climbed up my body and offered me her breasts, which I happily sucked on as she straddled me. Now I could feel my cock poking between her legs, and her soaked pussy was positioned right over me, ready to be entered. “You have all the control, Harriet.” I told her, kissing her neck. “Go ahead if you want. Put me inside you.”

I felt her take hold of my cock and then she sank down, her wet tunnel engulfing me completely. She was slick enough that I drove all the way in, making her cry out with the intense penetration. “AAAAHHH! OOH!”

Her heavy breasts pressed against my chest, and the way her warm, wet pussy felt was incredible. Our mouths found each other’s and as we kissed, she started to rock, little sighs coming from her as she began riding me with slow, easy movements. It felt intimate and lovely to have her on top of me, her entire body covering mine.

The hips on top of me bounced, and her moans came faster, every bit of her firmly wrapped around my shaft. She was riding me hard, our flesh slapping together perfectly, and I could tell she had one goal, which was to enjoy herself with my dick. I kept taking deep breaths to hold off from exploding in her pussy because she was much tighter than I expected. Obviously, it had been a while since she’d had sex.

“Oh my God…oh my God…OOOHHHH!” she finally gasped, arching her back and driving down onto my shaft hard. I felt a lovely squirt of wet heat across my cock and hips, making me feel every bit of her second orgasm. Her body collapsed on top of me, full and heavy. She panted into my ear and then finally stirred, kissing my neck. “Now that was incredible. I hope you’re okay with having me on top of you.”

Grabbing her ass cheeks, I thrust inside her again. Each cheek spilled over my hands, full and fleshy, while she moaned into my ear. “Absolutely fine. I’m so glad you’re enjoying yourself.”

“Oh, I definitely am.” She sighed, kissing me. “But I’m wondering, have you ever done it…doggie style?”

Her innocence made me almost laugh out loud. “I love doing it doggie style.”

She grinned. “Oh, good. Because I’ve never done that either. My ex was strictly missionary, and I’ve always wondered what it’s like.”

Spanking her ass, I kissed her big breasts. “Get on your hands and knees and show me that sexy ass of yours.”

She giggled. “Nobody’s ever called it sexy before.”

“Well, I can confirm that it’s absolutely amazing.” That was confirmed when she rolled over and bent forward, pushing her gorgeous thick cheeks up at me. I moved into position behind her and spread her cheeks, seeing that her pussy was still dripping wet and even her lovely ass was flexing in my hands. My cock easily rubbed up and down her slit, and when I finally thrust into her, she gave off a loud moan that almost made me blow my load right there.

It was so thick that I could feel her cheeks caressing my entire shaft. They rippled as I fucked her, moving like waves around me, and it looked incredible to see her body enjoying what I was doing to it. As if the loud gasps and moans she was making weren’t enough. “YES! OOOHHH! CALEB!”

From this position, I could control things and found a steady way to keep thrusting without getting too close to the edge. At that point, it was easy to make her cum, and judging from the floods dripping all over my dick and the fact she kept screaming loud enough to notify her neighbours about our sexy fun, she did so more than once until she finally stopped and turned to look at me with wild passion in her eyes.

“I’ve always wanted a man to cum on my tits.” She panted. “I want you to treat me like a porn star. Let me know when you’re ready.”

As soon as I got close to exploding, feeling the familiar tightness in my balls, I pulled out of her and moved up as she rolled over, straddling her thick frame and started jerking myself off. Harriet surprised me by pushing her big tits together. “Put it in between.”

Because my cock was well lubed, it easily slid between her big pillows and as I rocked, the softness and friction took no time to tip me over the edge. A loud gasp and then a thick stream of white spurted out of me, coating the insides of her massive tits with ease. “Ooh, yes…I can see it!” she gasped, opening her breasts up.

My cock continued to spurt, and I grabbed it to direct my streams, coating each side with my cumshots as equally as I could. Because of all the teasing and the long amount of time we’d been fucking, my load was insanely huge, and there was more than enough cum to cover both, dripping down the sides and beading on her puffy nipples. She sighed.

“That was so amazing. I never thought sex could be that good.” Lifting up one of her big tits, I watched as her kinky tongue snaked out and licked off a bit of my cum. With her other hand, fingers spread some across her chest and she cleaned that off her fingers as well. “And your cum is so sweet. Is it always like that?”

Mental note: make sure to keep eating pineapple. “I guess maybe it is?”

Lowering my head, it felt natural to cuddle up against her stomach and she purred and stroked my head as I let my heart rate come down after everything we’d just experienced. “This is so nice. Can sex always be this nice?”

“It should be.” I looked up at her. “The whole idea is to be with someone who will treat you really well, Harriet. Not just anyone who comes along.”

She sighed. “I’m so grateful I was the first to have a chance to be with you. Remind me to thank the girls.”

I quickly thought about the fact she definitely wasn’t the first. But she obviously wasn’t going to be the last, either. If what had been discussed at the meeting was true, then I was in for a hell of a ride for the rest of the summer. And this was just the beginning. Being with someone as nice as Harriet was a great beginning to my involvement with the Cougar Club, and I couldn’t wait to see what was going to happen next.


CHAPTER FOUR

The Vessel Club looked like a pretty high-end place. When Fawn pulled up to the front entrance, we all got out and there was even a valet parker that quickly took the keys. The three ladies who climbed out of the car with me all looked amazing, and I could see that the valet, who probably wasn’t too far from my age, was probably wondering why I was out with three gorgeous older women.

It was going to be a very interesting day. The ladies had invited me to the club under the pretense of getting to know me better, because the other women had already had a chance to. All of them intimately. After my time with Harriet, I was feeling better about the fact I was going to be their companion for the summer. She’d been so grateful about how we’d spent time together.

The great thing about these older ladies was that they didn’t care about flaws or acting in a certain way. They just enjoyed being intimate with someone, however that looked depending on the woman. I knew that the next time I was with Harriet, she’d probably have a whole new list of things she might want to enjoy, and that was fine with me. Vicki had already shown me the type of sex she enjoyed, and Becca and Sam had both been totally different experiences as well.

But today, it was Fawn, Donna and Diane who were all getting my full attention. I was planning on treating them all like I was the cabana boy at the club. It was a role play I didn’t have any problem fulfilling. They had organized a day at the club in the sun so that we could all get to know each other at the same time, rather than one at a time.

Even when they picked me up, the car full of gorgeous women had the passenger seat open and were flirty and friendly from the moment I sat down. All of them were looking forward to a fun day at the club where Fawn was a member. “One of the few things I got out of my divorce.” She told me, as we pulled through the massive gates.

Walking through a large lobby, the space opened up onto a big lakefront beach, with a restaurant to the right hand side that was full of people enjoying lunch. Fawn told us she’d reserved a few chairs under a palapa for our group, and an attendant quickly walked us to a group of four loungers that were partially shaded. The place was definitely busy, and it was a mixture of older folks and a few young families with kids playing in the lake.

When the ladies all took off their wraps and covers, it was enough to make my body react quickly. It was insane that all these women were over fifty and all of them had bodies to kill for. Fawn showed off a lovely athletic frame that looked like an athlete with a stunning one piece that was flat against her taut stomach and perky breasts. I instantly imagined peeling down the two straps and sucking on her already hard nipples.

Diane and Donna were wearing virtually matching bikinis, cut thicker in the straps on their waists and definitely covering their sexy mounds, even though from behind the French cut bottoms let their cheeks wink out in rounded glory.

Both sported lovely pairs of breasts that were covered demurely, but just like with Fawn, I could picture myself cupping them in my hands and enjoying them with my lips and tongue. It was impossible to take my eyes off all of them around me as we all settled down into our chairs. Bending my knees was necessary, otherwise they would have all seen my erection clearly poking up.

Something about these women and how flirty they were being made me incredibly horny, and because we were in a public setting, I didn’t know how the day was going to go. I was just happy with all the jealous looks I was getting from the other guys at the beach who kept walking by to check out my group of vixens.

“So Caleb, Vicki told us you’re redoing your house?” Diane asked. “Handy guys are definitely hot.”

I laughed. “Learning as I go, actually. But it’s getting there. I never expected to enjoy working with tools as much as I have been.”

“Oh, we all like working with tools.” Fawn quipped, making us all laugh.

There was no way of knowing how the day was going to progress, but Diane broke the ice fairly quickly by inviting me into the water for a swim. When I stood up, it was pretty obvious that I was mostly hard, and I enjoyed seeing all three women take good looks at my bulge. “Hope the water isn’t too cold.” Donna smiled. We walked towards the water’s edge through the people building sandcastles and paddling in the water.

“Let’s head over there to talk.” Diane pointed to an area off to the right where it was quieter. “We can still stand up pretty far out into the water.”

“Great.” I followed her in, the slightly cold water finally diminishing my hardon. Although, the way her sexy ass bobbed in the suit she was wearing was enough to make it battle to rise again. Once we got deep enough, she dove in and her body emerged, facing me. The white suit she was wearing almost became transparent, and the dark nipples under her top were definitely visible. Her long hair slid down her shoulders, making her look sexy as hell.

Damn. Another gorgeous woman I was about to be alone with, even though there was no way things could happen right in front of a crowded beach. Maybe she wouldn’t mind some touching.

Once we were a fair distance from shore, the crowd had thinned out, although there were still a few people swimming around us. “Much better. Now we can really get to know each other.” As soon as she turned and slid closer to me, it was pretty obvious what her intent was. Our bodies came closer together and right away, her hands touched my waist, inviting me to touch hers as well. Now she was close enough to kiss, although I didn’t know if that was on her agenda, especially with her friends watching us from shore.

“Do you have a problem with forward women? Because I’m pretty aggressive when I see something I like.” She let a finger slide inside my waistband, and my cock twitched.

“I was just about to say I see lots of things I like too.” I returned the favour with my hands under the water. Her bikini was solid, so there were no strings to undo, but just sliding my fingers into her waistband made her smile and arch her lovely tits at me.

She didn’t seem to have a problem with showing things off. Feeling her body pressed against mine had me hard as a rock, and her sexy nipples were on full display now. I let my thumbs run up to her waist and higher to cup them, making sure we were facing away from anyone on the beach. When I played with the erect nubs softly, she smiled.

“You know what I really like, Caleb?” she slid her hands down my waist and one of them found my throbbing cock under the water.

“I’d love to hear it.” I said, letting one of my hands drift under the water to squeeze her ass. When her hand cupped the head of my dick and squeezed it, I almost gasped out loud. Being with the three women in their sexy suits had made me horny beyond belief, and I was dying for some relief. I just didn’t see how it was possible.

“I kind of have a thing where I like to have risky sex. Exhibitionism.” She sighed. “Like if I can see people around us. Where we have to be super quiet, otherwise we’ll be discovered.” With her hand stroking my length under the water, it was pretty obvious that she was telling me that for a reason. “Just look over there. There’s a lot of people.”

Her hand motioned to the beach where there were dozens of people watching the water. “So many people wondering what we’re doing right now. I can see the girls looking at us, and they’re probably talking about what we’re doing right now. Donna knows how much I love to be naughty in public. And my pussy is really fucking wet right now.”

So far, everything was below the water. With the liberties she was taking with my cock in her hand, I let my fingers slide onto her bikini bottoms again, touching between her legs, and even though we were already wet, she gasped and I could feel a slick difference where I touched. Her pussy was absolutely soaked.

Turning her back to me, she arched her back and ground a very firm ass against my cock, which was still covered. “Take that big dick out and fuck me, Caleb. I’m dying to feel it.”

“Right here?” I had to ask, because there were people paddling barely twenty feet away from us. I could keep my feet on the ground, but there was a sense it would be pretty obvious what we were doing, especially to the ladies watching us from the shore.

“Yes, right here. I want you to take that lovely monster and fucking impale me on it, then fill me with cum in front of all these people.” The way her breath was coming faster, I knew she was serious.

Her nipples were poking through the wet bathing suit, and what sealed the deal was her hand leaving my cock and pulling aside her bikini bottoms to open herself to me under the water. “Please, Caleb. It’s so fucking hot for me.”

I had to admit, it was pretty hot for me too. I’d never been one for exhibitionism, but this was a great introduction and the fact my cock felt like steel told me I was definitely ready. Her gorgeous butt wiggled against me as I skimmed my shorts down, feeling the sensation of water flowing across my loins while I nestled my erection against her.

“Oh my God, you’re so hard. The girls weren’t lying.” She sighed. Both hands reached down and spread her ass cheeks, then she slightly bent forward and with what felt like practiced skill, rubbed my cock up and down her slit from behind. A simple push and suddenly she enveloped me with heat, her obvious arousal enough to let me thrust deep right away.

A little gasp escaped her lips, and I glanced around to see if anyone close by heard it, but the folks swimming by seemed to be oblivious. Pumping my cock slowly into her, I let my hands grab her hips, and she pushed back as hard as I thrust forward, our bodies moving well together. But from the perspective of anyone watching, it was probably just two people talking, even though she was clearly facing away from me.

She wasn’t kidding about being turned on, because even though we were in the water, there was ample lubrication. “Oh, wow, Caleb. It’s so hot feeling you fucking me.” One of her legs wrapped around me backwards, as if trying to pull me even deeper. That gave me an idea.

I slid in to the hilt, feeling her ass cheeks cupping my shaft, and then stayed there, just letting my cock flex. “Ahh…” she sighed. “You’re so deep inside me, you fucking tease.” Our bodies vibrated, sending off little ripples into the surrounding water, but it definitely wasn’t totally obvious what was going on. I could see on the shore the two ladies were paying attention and were staring at us with big smiles on their faces.

The water around us was lightly churning, but all I could think about was how good her pussy felt clutching at my shaft, and the fact there were people all around us actually did make it hotter. It meant I couldn’t do much beyond just rocking back and forth, but for Diane, that seemed to be enough. I really wanted to yank down her bikini top and enjoy her marvelous tits at the same time, but that would have totally exposed us.

“Rub my clit under the water.” She sighed. My hands were already under the water holding her hips, so it was easy to move one around and rub her pussy through her legs. As soon as I touched her, she slid back into me and we almost fell over in the water. “That’s perfect….just keep going…I’m going to cum so fucking hard, baby.”

Her words were quiet, but intense, and I almost lost myself in the fact I was fucking a gorgeous woman under the water rather than worrying about people seeing us. Mainly because everyone could actually see us, they just hopefully had no idea what we were doing. “Uhhh…yes…don’t stop…rub me faster!”

My hand obeyed her command, and as I flicked my fingers over her little nub peeking out from her folds, she clenched at my dick inside her, the gentle pulse threatening to make me spill over and inside her before she managed to finish. As I moved it faster, her body shook and then I was treated to a lovely sight of her back breaking out in goosebumps that had nothing to do with the cold.

“Mmm…yeah…aaaaaahhhhh…I’m fucking CUMMING!” she let out a long sigh, and then my cock was drenched with heat from her pussy. It definitely wasn’t water. Taking her time still rocking back and forth on me, she sighed. “That’s so perfect. And right in front of all these people.”

The problem was, my cock was still buried inside her, and I felt a hand reach down and begin to stroke my shaft at the base. “Now it’s your turn, Caleb. You can let go inside me. I want to walk out onto that beach with my suit full of your cum.” The way her fingers were pumping me while her pussy was still gripping me meant it wasn’t going to take much.

Except that I couldn’t make it too obvious. So my body was reaching an intense peak, but I definitely couldn’t moan or cry out with people close by. I’d never felt a silent orgasm take hold of me before, but it was definitely time, as little shockwaves telling me my orgasm was rapidly approaching raced up and down my body.

“That’s it…” Diane moaned softly. “All that lovely cum in my pussy.” Her muscles rippled around me and I couldn’t hold on.

“Ahhh…gahh….UUUHHHH!” I grunted, and a flood of cum ejected from me deep into her pussy, creaming the insides and coating every inch. A few more thrusts and my cock was drained into her tunnel, and when I pulled out finally, she let go of my cock and moved her bathing suit back into place. Turning around, she wrapped her arms around my neck.

“God, your cum feels good inside me. And there’s not a lot of guys who could do that for me. I’m so happy we met you.” Her lips kissed me gently as she separated, almost as if saying thank you.

It was wholly pleasant as we finally separated, and I tucked my cock back into my shorts. So far, the day at the beach took a turn I hadn’t expected, especially since I thought my dates were supposed to be set up and individual. Apparently, it was up to the ladies how they approached things. Diane didn’t have a problem taking control.

Once we emerged from the water, the other two women were smiling broadly as we approached the chairs. “Well, did you enjoy your swim?” Donna grinned.

“Thoroughly. Caleb lives up to every expectation.” Diane grinned back.

Fawn laughed as I lay down. “Sounds like we need another round of drinks.” She waved over the server, who nodded and appeared a few minutes later with more rose for the women and another beer for me. We all clinked glasses.

Lying there chatting with the ladies, they were very easy to talk to. Even though they were a generation ahead of me, we could talk about things like politics and many things that showed me they were all intelligent and worldly as well as gorgeous.

It made me wonder how the men in their lives had treated them so poorly in the past. If I’d been their age, I would have been happy to have any of them as a girlfriend. Hell, even though I was half their age, I would have. Especially with their sex drives.

After another hour of relaxing, Fawn and Diane went off to the little girl’s room. It left me alone with Donna, who sighed and turned onto her stomach. Her gorgeous butt was like a tempting treat I wanted to grab. “It looks like you might need some more lotion.” I offered.

She laughed. “You definitely don’t waste any time, do you? I think I have enough lotion, but would you like to take a sauna with me? It would give us a chance to talk alone a bit.” That sounded pretty good to me on both fronts.

Donna was similar enough to Diane to make me think of the two women almost as twins. They even wore the same style of bathing suit, and when she stood up, I could see male eyes turn again from around the beach. All the ladies looked like they took good care of themselves and had bodies that rivaled women twenty years younger.

Offering her hand to me, I took it and that definitely felt a bit subconscious walking through the resort as if we were boyfriend and girlfriend. There were probably a lot of people wondering what was going on with a guy my age and a woman her age, but that didn’t matter. I was proud to be spending time with so many resilient ladies, and because I’d already been drained in the lake, there was no tent poking out my shorts as we walked.

Although, being so close to Donna had benefits. Her breasts were slightly bigger and the way her bikini top sat on them made them jiggle provocatively as she walked. Freckled skin adorned each one, but there wasn’t a wrinkle to be seen. Even when I checked out her butt as she opened the big sauna door and headed inside, her round cheeks begged to be squeezed.

A family with two kids were already inside, and they were talking eagerly about the day they’d had so far. Heat blasted into my body right away, but it felt refreshing to have my skin heated after the cool water I’d experienced with Diane. Laying out a towel and smoothing it down, Donna patted the wooden bench beside her across from the others.

I could tell the father of the family was checking her out a bit, and probably also wondering about me, but that only made me proud. Donna was, like all my other ladies, absolutely gorgeous.

We sat there for a few minutes talking, and finally the family left, which meant we were finally alone. The heat ramped up a bit, and it had nothing to do with the sauna. I could sense that Donna had an agenda in mind as she moved closer to me.

“The sweat makes it really easy to massage the skin. Would you?” She turned her back and I let my hands caress her shoulders. There was definite tension there, and when I kneaded her skin, the sweaty surface allowed me to rub across and down her upper back. She gave off a sigh that sounded more sexual than relaxed, and that made my cock stir.

“Magic hands, Caleb. You have magic hands.”

“Thank you. I aim to please.” I murmured, enjoying the feel of her skin. This was much softer and gentler than what Diane and I had done together, and there was no way she could seduce me in a public sauna, after all. People could walk in at any moment.

Or could she?

“Pleasing is definitely something you do well, according to the other women in the group. Plus, I can tell you have a naughty side. Not a lot of men would take on Diane right in the middle of the water like that. It was actually kind of hot watching you two, even from the beach.” I had to blush. It wasn’t like we had been obvious about it, and being right there in the open was actually a thrill I’d never experienced.

Even though this whole scenario was new, so far the ladies had introduced me to sexual delights that I never could have expected. And that was only going to continue, or at least I hoped so. My anticipation grew when Donna’s hand slipped behind her as I continued to run, and it caressed my sweaty thigh, moving up my skin to make my cock lengthen.

“Your touch is so amazing.” She leaned back a bit, and her hand moved higher, teasing the area between my legs. If she was trying to get me hard again, she was doing a fantastic job. Her other hand massaged her own thigh, performing the same motion on herself as she was on me. I glanced towards the door, hoping that nobody was about to walk in because it was rapidly getting to the point I wanted us to be alone for a while.

Moving my hands lower on her back, she arched and pushed her gorgeous tits out. “Rub my chest? I love having my tits played with. We’re all alone, nobody will see.”

That was a request I was more than willing to fulfil. As I moved my hands to her breasts, I rubbed the slick skin at the top of her cleavage and then quickly my hands slid inside, finding two lovely soft pillows and two rock hard nipples capping each side. “Ah…damn, Caleb, you don’t waste any time.”

This lovely cougar had gotten me hard again in record time. Her hand slid up and found the tent that was poking between my legs, and she giggled. “Wow.”

Maybe there was something to this situation, just like there had been with Diane in the water. “You’re making me want to take you somewhere private.” I whispered into her ear, continuing to massage her sweaty breasts. Her slick body began to grind against me.

“I love touching myself when it’s naughty and risky. Diane showed me how hot it can be. Sometimes we wear slutty dresses when we’re shopping and have contests to see who can get off in the changing rooms first.” She replied.

A hand moved between her legs, and she blatantly rubbed her mound that was visible through the soaked fabric. How two women who were best friends had the same fetish, I had no idea. But I wasn’t complaining when she turned around and licked her lips. “And the girls tell me you have a really nice dick. I want to see it.”

There was an obvious tent in my shorts, even though my cock had been drained barely an hour before. Donna looked down and slid her hand over my erection, glancing at the door. “There’s people right out there. Anyone could walk in.” Her palm cupped my cock head and a faint bloom of precum appeared. She spread her legs and her bathing suit bottoms had an obvious damp spot that had nothing to do with sweat. “I’ll have to be quick.”

Before I could even say anything, she’d taken hold of my waistband and yanked it down, my cock popping into the heated air. Just as quickly, her mouth dropped and engulfed me, taking my entire length deep with one bob of her sexy blonde hair. All of a sudden I was being sucked like a vacuum, and the moans she was making were almost loud enough to be heard through the door.

“Holy…gaaahhhh…” I gasped, leaning back and watching her head bob up and down. The amount of suction was incredibly intense, and her hand tickled my balls, massaging them lightly. Diane definitely wasn’t wasting any time. I saw that her other hand was between her legs, and she’d slid it under her bikini bottoms, masturbating herself as she was sucking me off.

It wasn’t like I didn’t want to help, so I slid my hand under hers, entering her pussy easily with a finger and started to pump her pussy while she vigorously sucked me. All that did was make her mouth seal even harder around me.

She truly did get off on the idea of getting caught, and that was made abundantly clear when we heard voices approaching the door. Her head turned to watch if anyone was about to come in, but she didn’t stop sucking. In fact, her mouth became even firmer around my cock, and a finger crept even lower, pressing against my ass. I hissed at the sensation of her digit penetrating me down there and it sent a surge straight through my cock.

With no warning, my body shuddered, and I couldn’t hold back. She moaned and vibrated her tongue on my dick as I exploded with force into her mouth, and Donna swallowed immediately. Just as she pulled her mouth off me once my pulsing dick was drained, my hand moved faster between her legs and she laid her head in my lap and gasped out loud, her legs shaking intensely.

The entire encounter took about two minutes, and it was a good thing we were quick, because as soon as she sat up and wiped her mouth, the sauna door opened. Her hand quickly slid from between her legs and she’d already concealed my dick back in my shorts. Another couple walked in, and they just smiled at us. No way of knowing that they’d almost witnessed me cumming down my lovely companion’s throat seconds before.

“We should get back to the girls.” She said. “I’m all sweaty and I need to cool off.”

Even just standing up, I shielded my newly drained erection from the other couple so they didn’t have to be exposed to what we were doing. These ladies had already shown me they were into some pretty incredible stuff, and we’d only been at the club for a couple of hours. There was a third woman there with us, and I could only hope she was next in line.

We walked back through the club and I knew that Fawn was also going to be interested in some fun. So far, the day had been intensely satisfying with my lovely cougars, and it wasn’t over yet.


CHAPTER FIVE

When we returned to the chairs, the others had big smiles on their faces. “Enjoy yourselves?” Diane asked. “I know I did.”

“Oh, we definitely got to know each other.” Donna laughed.

I decided to change the subject. “How did you ladies want to spend the rest of the afternoon? Maybe some more swimming?”

“Well, I get to take you home with me.” Fawn said. “The other two have already had their fun, as far as I can tell.” It was impossible not to blush. “You think we couldn’t see what you were doing in the water?”

“Just imagine what we were doing in the sauna.” Donna said.

Diane’s eyes went wide. “You fucked in the sauna? You total slut!”

“Okay, that’s rich coming from a woman who fucked him in the middle of the lake!” Fawn laughed. All three of them broke up into peals of laughter.

“I’m just taking my turn.” Fawn said. “I’m assuming that’s okay with you, Caleb?”

“At your service, my lady.” I bowed. This day had already been incredible, and it looked like it was only going to get better. I couldn’t wait to peel Fawn’s wrap off her body and ravage her once we were alone. Having the sex in public had been incredibly hot, but I knew that once we were alone, this woman was going to be an absolute firecracker in bed.

Gathering all our things, we left our chairs and headed towards the valet, who happily retrieved the car for us. Like when we’d arrived, Fawn drove and Diane and Donna sat in the back seat. We dropped them off at Diane’s place, that was a lovely detached home just outside of town. “See you another time soon, Caleb. We hope!” she said as they both laughed and headed inside.

Now I was alone with Fawn, and as soon as she drove away, her hand slid across the centre console and grabbed my thigh. “I’m assuming you’re okay with heading back to my place?”

“Definitely.” I told her. All day, even though I’d been so involved with the other two ladies, Fawn was still a woman I let my eyes linger over while she’d sat there, especially with her skin glistening in the sun. Her stomach was flat and her perky breasts were barely covered by the robe she wore, making me think about stripping down her bathing suit.

It was a one piece, which always made me even hotter than seeing women in bikinis. She reminded me of an Olympic swimmer, and that meant her body was hard and I could only imagine how it would look naked.

Because the town wasn’t exactly big, it didn’t take us long to make it into her driveway, and her home was an unassuming split level. The inside was perfectly decorated, and as I’d suspected, the walls were adorned with pictures of her past life as an athlete. Some of them were obviously professional, but there were also lots of pictures with friends. “I can tell you really love taking care of your body.” I commented.

“The body is a temple.” She said. “So yes, I love working out. Vicki and I go to a lot of classes together. You should join us sometime.”

I thought about her and Vicki’s bodies in workout clothes, and that made things stir down below right away. Especially because she was standing there in a filmy robe over a tight suit that showed off her firm ass. But I also knew I wasn’t exactly there for conversation.

“I love kissing. Are you a good kisser?”

Honestly, I didn’t have any idea. “Well, nobody has complained so far.” I replied. Leaning in, I took my first taste of Fawn’s plump lips and she was soft and gentle. At least at first.

I could quickly see that she truly enjoyed the art of the kiss, because little pecks at my lips soon became nibbles, and then a low moan escaped her as our tongues met for the first time. It felt like the kiss lasted for minutes, and when she finally pulled back and came up for air, her breath was coming in short little pants.

“Oh, my. That was so gentle.” Without waiting for a response she kissed me again, and this time our lips were more familiar. Sucking on her bottom lips gently, I allowed my tongue to explore her mouth and then she returned the favor, lightly biting me and moaning at the same time. The foreplay was refreshing, and it was making me throb quickly in my shorts.

“Confirmed. You are an excellent kisser, Caleb.” A compliment that any man would have loved to have, especially when we started making out again. She seemed to be quite content to kiss for a bit, and that was fine with me. It was very different from the two women I’d enjoyed earlier, especially because I quickly realized I hadn’t kissed either one of them during the sexual fun we’d enjoyed.

When I heard the doorbell ring, I was surprised, especially because we’d been just getting warmed up. Interruptions were annoying when I had a gorgeous woman making out with me. But Fawn smiled. “That’s our company.”

“We have company coming?” I asked, watching as she stood up and smoothed out her cover, walking to the door. When she opened it I heard a familiar voice and suddenly even though I was like steel in my pants, my cock somehow got harder. It was Sam.

The kinkiest woman of the group, who’d asked me to fill up her sexy ass after our first date. It had definitely been a first for me, and now I was about to have another first, if inviting Sam over meant what I thought it did. The two women walked into the living room together holding hands and Fawn smiled. “I didn’t think you’d mind if I invited Sam over?”

“Of course not.” I grinned. Sam was wearing a light summer dress, looking absolutely scrumptious with her massive cleavage on full display. I could see just the hint of some lacy lingerie underneath, like she’d worn the first time we were together. Of course, it hadn’t stayed on for long once we were inside her house. Our first date had ended up back at her place, and I’d quickly discovered that she loved to have her thick ass fucked. It was insanely passionate, but I’d had my hands full with other women so far.

“We’ve enjoyed ourselves together before, and Fawn was nice enough to include me on her date.” Sam said. “We figured maybe you could handle both of us?”

I was definitely willing to try. Satisfying two women at the same time wasn’t something I’d ever done before, but with the two gorgeous women in front of me, it wasn’t going to be difficult. Fawn waved me off the couch. “I think it’s time we head upstairs.”

Sam smiled at me as I approached her, and she tilted her head back, allowing me to kiss her hello. What was supposed to be a tiny peck turned quickly into her tongue sliding into my mouth and some passion beginning to build as I pulled her sexy thick frame into me. When the kiss stopped, I turned to Fawn, who was looking at us and biting her lip. “I’m really looking forward to this.”

Grabbing Fawn, I kissed her again, and this time the passion between us was obvious as I deliciously tasted her tongue, her bottom lip and then felt her barely covered body melt into mine. My hands slid down and cupped her ass cheeks, enjoying the feel of them under my hands as we kissed passionately. When we released, now it was Sam who looked like she was eager to get things moving in a more sexual direction. “Yes, I think the bedroom is an excellent idea.”  

The bedroom wasn’t far, because it wasn’t an enormous home. Walking into the second bedroom that week, it was decorated much more lavishly. Red bedding was covered by a soft blanket that looked inviting, and even the decorations were much more modern than Harriet’s place.

But I wasn’t there to admire the décor. I had two gorgeous women, and I couldn’t wait to get started enjoying them.

It was going to be the first time I’d ever entertained two ladies at the same time. Fawn was the only person in the group I hadn’t been with yet, so she was definitely going to be my priority even though I was dying to fuck Sam again as well. “Why don’t you come over here and kiss me again?” I offered my hand. She stood up and slid into my arms.

“Such a gentleman.” She sighed, wrapping her arms around my waist and swaying against me. Her hair was tickling my chin because she was short enough to rest it on, but what I was really enjoying was feeling her firm body pressed up against mine. Everything felt like muscle on her, and her petite stature was kind of hot as well. It felt like I could just pick her up and mount her on my cock.

Meanwhile, Sam stood up and moved into position behind me. Her full figured body was a delightful contrast to the short one in front of me. Her hands wrapped around me from behind, and I felt her massive breasts press into my back like soft pillows. She sighed. “Mmm…it’s kind of nice to have a Caleb sandwich.”

It was pretty nice for me too. As the music kept playing, I let my hands move behind me and cupped Sam’s ass as best I could, pulling her tighter into my body. It was the opposite of Fawn’s smaller one, which was the next spot to rest my hands. She had a really solid butt that flexed under my hands as she moved.

I took a taste of her lips, and she eagerly slid her tongue into my mouth. It was easy to tell that she was horny for everything we were about to do. After all, she’d been watching her friends get laid so far that day. My goal was to give her the best time possible, and with Sam there as well, it meant maybe we could team up on her together.

Unhooking the tie of her robe, I let it open and quickly cupped her perky tits. It was shucked off and tossed aside quickly, and finally the body in a swimsuit I’d wanted to devour all day was right in front of me. There was no way to stop my hands roaming, and I let them explore her waist, her ass and especially her hard nipples that made her moan when I thumbed them.

I didn’t want to ignore Sam, but a man had needs. Taking hold of her suit straps, I lowered the bathing suit enough to let her cute little breasts emerge, and her nipple went straight between my lips, making my sexy partner gasp and arch her back to push it into my mouth. Nibbling at it felt like heaven. With the other two women, there hadn’t been a chance for any foreplay at all, and so I wanted to take my time.

Suddenly, she pulled my head back. “You have someone else who needs attention.” Sam turned me around and I saw that at some point her dress had been undone and also discarded. With Fawn distracting me, I hadn’t even noticed. What I definitely noticed was the fact she’d taken her bra off and her big tits were begging to be played with. The size difference was notable, and Sam’s breasts were soft in my hands while I kissed her hard, feeling the lust that had built between all of us.

While I was tending to her chest, Fawn took hold of my waistband and undid the tie, pulling my shorts down. My cock was so hard it was almost impossible to remove them without hurting myself. As soon as my erection emerged, her hand found it and she laughed. “Holy shit. No wonder all the ladies are so happy.”

As she jerked me off, she kissed me again, but quickly released my lips. “Sam, you fit this in your ass?”

Sam laughed behind me. “It took a lot of lube, but yes.”

“Hmm…” Fawn said. “That gives me all sorts of ideas.” When she alluded to the idea that I might get to claim her gorgeous ass as well, my cock throbbed in her hand, making her laugh. “I think Caleb likes that idea.”

But this was rapidly getting out of hand, and so far that day I hadn’t satisfied my needs yet. Which meant I wanted to eat out a pussy, and Fawn’s was first on my list. Quickly kneeling down in front of her, I tugged her suit down the rest of the way, and a lovely trimmed slit emerged. The lips were full and long, and when I kissed them and slid my tongue down the middle, she gasped. “Fuuuuck...that feels soooo good.”

Her legs spread once we had her suit discarded, and Sam took her dress all the way off while I devoured Fawn’s delectable pussy from the floor. Her spread legs offered me better access, and as I continued to kiss her pussy just like we’d kissed in the living room, she and Sam embraced, and I heard lots of lips on lips and little sighs and moans coming from both of them.

It was flowing with her sexy scent and flavor, and as I stroked my tongue across her slit, she started to moan and grab my hair, pulling me deeper into her while I enjoyed myself. When Sam kneeled next to me, it was unexpected, but welcome. Our lips met together passionately and then my sexy thick woman turned her attention also to the pussy in front of us.

“Oh, Jesus…Sam, yeeeeesss…” Fawn gasped as Sam tongued her hole like I had. I took advantage of having Sam so close and lowered my head, sucking on one of her big tits while she serviced her sexy friend. “Shit, that feels so fucking good.”

When Sam kissed me again, I could taste Fawn’s pussy on her mouth. It was my turn again, except now I wanted to devour her from behind and see if she had the same fetish that Sam did. I turned Fawn around and bent her over the bed, her firm ass sticking out and wide open to my mouth. A lovely little asshole winked at me as well, and that was my target.

Stroking it with my tongue, I rimmed her while sliding two fingers into her pussy. Sam got down on the floor and I felt her mouth find my raging dick, sucking at whatever parts of it she could reach.

The room filled with moans and gasps from all of us. Me from getting my cock sucked and enjoying a delicious ass and pussy, Fawn from the oral she was getting, and even Sam was moaning around my cock.

When I pumped her pussy with my fingers, Fawn began to cry out. “YES! AAAAHHHH! Fuck my PUSSY! You’re going to make me CUM!”

That was all I needed to keep going. As soon as her body began to shake, I knew it was time and I quickly slid one more finger inside her ass, then found the tip of her pussy with my tongue and swiped rapid strokes across her clit. She went crazy, her legs buckling in front of me and trying to collapse. A loud cry, and then her ass and pussy tightened around my fingers and I knew she was having a hard enough orgasm to make her fall down in front of me.

It was always fun to show off my skills to one of the new ladies. Sam was quickly making my cock crave some other attention, and as Fawn mewled and vibrated on the bed, I quickly grabbed my buxom barmaid and tossed her forward on the bed as well. She climbed on, pointing her thick ass straight at me, spread wide. “Yay, I get the cock first.”

Fawn laughed. “You’re just lucky I need to recover, lady.”

Approaching my second lovely cougar, I lined up my dick with her thick pussy lips and as soon as I pressed forward, her slick enveloped me whole. She was just as horny as Fawn and I both were, made obvious by the fact I could press all the way inside her without any resistance. Her fleshy ass cheeks filled my hands, and I started to vigorously fuck her hard.

There was no need to hold back. I’d already cum twice that day thanks to Diane and Donna, so my staying power was going to be just fine, even though I was involved in a threesome that defied any description. Thankfully, Sam wasn’t as tight as the rest of them, even though I knew her ass was like a vise from the first time we’d fucked.

Her cheeks rippled with my pounding of her hips, and I grabbed a hunk of her long hair, knowing she liked it rough. It was easily yanked back and her little gasps of pleasure spurred me on with the way her sexy, thick body looked in front of me.

“God, look at that. So fucking hot.” Fawn smiled next to us, running her hands down Sam’s back and across my chest. Our lips met in a ferocious kiss, tongues enjoying one another while I fucked her friend with no holding back.

Sam was gasping with pleasure, spurring me on to give her even more of my cock. We were all sweating, the sexual heat in the room taking over. Knowing that my sexy thick woman loved her ass played with, I grabbed Fawn’s hand and slid it onto her butt, and she took the hint, driving a finger into the little rosebud winking at us both.

As soon as she did, Sam pressed her head into the sheets, gasping. “MMMMM…AAAAAHHHH…YYYYYYEEEEEESSSSSS!” Her ass cheeks flexed, the pussy squeezing my cock flexing around me as I felt her gush out a lovely stream of juices all over my shaft. Still pumping, I let her ride out her orgasm and then pulled out.

Right away, I lay down and grabbed Fawn, pulling her on top of me. There was no need to stop the train of pleasure we were all experiencing. Moving her sexy hips into position, I was treated to the sight of her sexy stomach flexing as she slid down my well-coated dick, mingling her wetness with that of her thick friend.

Giving Sam’s hip a slap, she mewled as I pulled her also on top of me, but facing her friend. Now her sexy pussy was over my face and I could pull her hips down over my mouth, smothering me with her thighs and pussy while Fawn started to ride me.

The two women were taking full advantage of my body. Having Sam’s sexy wet pussy coating my face with her juices and Fawn bouncing on top of my cock while the two women kissed and played with each other was absolute heaven. My hands had a firm grip on Sam’s thick ass cheeks, and it spread perfectly to allow my tongue to slide against her pucker as well. As soon as I rimmed her ass, she started to moan and writhe above me.

Fawn continued to slide up and down, gasping with her movements. “Fuck, this cock is amazing. I could make myself come a dozen times on it.” With those words, I felt her body shudder on top of me again and she gave out another lovely little orgasmic gasp, her pussy clenching at me and telling me she’d cum again.

Both women had been enjoying unfettered access to me, and I’d enjoyed their bodies thoroughly. It was time to take charge a bit, and I knew exactly how I wanted to do that. “I want to watch you two together.”

Sam slid off my face and quickly grabbed Fawn, who dismounted me before the two women embraced and hugged each other tight, their mouths eagerly finding one another. The kiss was more than passionate; it was a frenzy of lust like I’d never seen before.

Their limbs entwined, and I sat there watching for a bit, enjoying the show. Sam’s mouth tasted Fawn’s breasts while her partner massaged her thick ass cheeks, opening them up as if inviting me inside her. An opportunity I wasn’t going to pass up. I shifted myself behind Sam and opened her up to me, letting my cock slide inside her sideways.

She looked back over her shoulder at me with a smile, and the way her ass cheeks caressed me softly just added to the sensation of her lovely, wet pussy. The slapping sounds started as her body rocked. Fawn opened up her legs and moved herself down between them.

It was insane to feel Fawn’s tongue lapping at Sam’s pussy while I was fucking her, and it also grazed across my cock as I kept plunging into her wetness. There wasn’t going to be a lot of chance for me to stop what was coming, and I grabbed Sam’s ass cheek and drove even deeper. “I’m going to cum soon, ladies. I hope you’re ready.”

“Cum in my pussy, Caleb.” Sam moaned. “I want to feel it.”

“Mmm…yes.” Fawn sighed. “And I want to lick it out of her.”

That was more than enough to make my cock surge, and I let my body reach a massive peak, quickly driving myself as deep as I could while my dick exploded with a massive load inside my sexy partner. Sam gasped with pleasure, continuing to grind against me and milk every ounce of my cum into her tunnel.

Fawn’s mouth never stopped moving, and when my cock finally withdrew, thick white dripped out of her, which Fawn eagerly lapped up, sighing with pleasure. “There’s so much of it.” I could see her swallowing my load and that just made my cock stir even though I’d just been drained.

What was even better was when Sam rolled away and Fawn took my deflating cock into her mouth, sucking off the essence of her good friend that had soaked my shaft. It was hard to coax it back to life after three sessions so far that day. But I was sure that given enough time with the two beauties in front of me, it was only a matter of time.

By the time Sam and I left Fawn’s place, and she dropped me off at mine, we were all thoroughly exhausted from an evening of complete hedonism. The day had my mind reeling. Never in my life did I ever think I’d have access so freely to so many amazing women, all of whom seemed to crave sexual release constantly. I was going to need a couple of days just to recover and recharge.

How could the summer possibly get any better? The only thing I hadn’t experienced was something that had been on my mind. Having multiple members of my lovely Cougar Club in the same place at the same time with unlimited access to enjoy them. If the beginning of our summer together was any indication, that was definitely going to be a bucket list item I was going to enjoy at some point.

Maybe my housewarming party could be an event that I’d never forget. A way to really give my harem of gorgeous ladies a celebration in more ways than one. I just had to finish some more of the house, and that probably meant enjoying encounters with my group of women as they came up.

It wasn’t like that was going to be a problem. I just had to make sure I was rested up. The next few weeks looked like they were going to be a balancing act between physical activities, both of which I was happy to indulge in. And maybe a couple of my ladies could help me out as well.

After all, I had a harem to choose from. And lots of spare time.

THE END
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