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The Thin Nanny

I was resting at the edge of the pool.  I had just finished my laps and I was enjoying the summer evening.  Night was closing fast and I watched the graying clouds move against the dark sky.  The stars were just peeking out and a huge yellow-orange moon was hovering over the horizon. 

I felt a soft hand on my shoulder and turned see Sarah.  Her eyes looked black in the failing light, but I knew them to be a soft beckoning brown.  Her small breasts brushed my arm and her nipples strained against her bikini top.

“You swim every night, don’t you?”  her voice was soft, inviting, but my kids were in the house and she was barely eighteen.

“I like to stay in shape” I answered

“You are in great shape” she observed.  “One hand rubbing my chest.  I love hairy chests.  All that hairless stuff is crap” she announced.

Her hand moved lower, rubbing my stomach.  The contact sent shivers through me.  She was an enticing girl.  Pretty face, long blond hair and a rail thin body that was somehow sexy.  I usually like my women with a little more meat on them, but Sarah made it work.

“You’ve got great abs. So, tight.  Much better than my boyfriend and he was on the football team” she noted as her hands continued to roam.

“I don’t think this is a good idea” I warned, fuck her had felt great.  My dick throbbed and I wished her hand lower.

“We’re just taking” she argued. pressing her body closer.  One hand slipped around my neck, the other continued to rub my lower stomach.

“As you said, you have a boyfriend” I reminded.

“Not anymore” she whispered, her hand sliding just beneath the top of my trucks.  Her fingers pressed harder, like they were searching.  My cock strained at the thin material of my speedos.

“What happened?” I asked.

“He was going to break up with me at the end of summer so he could play around at college.  I told him to hit the road early, he can fuck himself this summer.  He figured to have a steady thing with me and then dump me.  Screw him”  there was venom in her voice.

Her hand moved deeper into my trunks and closed around my cock.  Her fingers spread out, testing its hardness.  Her hands were soft and she had a sensuous touch.  I knew she would have.  You can just tell with some girls that they will be gentle lovers.

“My children are in the house and my wife” I objected.

“Your kids are all watching a movie and your wife doesn’t care” she countered.

“Who told you that?” I demanded.

“She did!  I told her how lucky she was to have a lover like you and she said go for it.  Kinda of blew me away.”

She moved her hand to my balls, massaging them lovingly.

“I wish I could suck on those” she whispered.

“Not unless you can breathe underwater.”

She giggled as her hand reached even deeper into my trucks, running a finger over my butt crack and pushing at my anus.  I jerked.

“Tender?”

“I think we should move to the deep end.  More into the shadows” I suggested.

I took a position just below the diving board.  She paddled up to me and tossed her wet bikini bottom and top on the pool deck.  I heard them splat in the dark.  She was naked now her mouth closing on mine, her breath sweet, like mint.  I skinned off my trunks and placed them on the deck.  My cock stood straight up, as hard as a newly forged steel rod.

Her tits, were tiny, but they felt marvelous.  I rolled my hand over them, her erect nipples pressed against my palm.  I had wanted this a longtime.  Her long slim legs, her tight slender ass.  The way cloths clung to her tall willowy frame.  I thumbed her nipples and she sighed.  Her hand stroked my cock eagerly.  I could feel her need in every urgent stroke.

“I really want to go with you to Acapulco ” she whispered.

“Is that what this is about?  You are willing to fuck me for a trip to the Mexican Riviera?”

“I am trading you one paradise for another” she offered, a mischievous smile on her lovely face.

“Cute.  You think you are that good?” I replied, but I could knew from the way she was touching my cock, that she just might be.

“You are about to find out” she assured, squeezing my dick tighter and rubbing a thumb over my pee-hole, which made me jerk.

“Oh, you like that!” she teased.  “I wanted you for a long time.  I like older men.  I like you.  You have always been kind to me and you are so sexy.  Those bikini trunks you wear don’t hide much.  I watch your cock every time you come out to the pool.”

“Your skimpy bikinis have been a source of stimulation for me as well” I announced.  More than once I had to stay in the pool, until my bulge subsided.

“I need a good lover.  My boyfriend was done in about forty-five seconds. That’s another reason I dumped him.”

“How do you know I don't have the same problem?” I teased.

“Just look at Mel.  She’s sexier than most movie stars.  You would have to have the hottest cock in the valley to keep her at home.”

“Maybe she doesn't always stay at home.  Maybe she wanders a little?”  I observed.

“You’re kidding.  No shit?” she exclaimed.

“No shit” I echoed.

“So, you guys have some kind of understanding?” she asked.

“Yes” I confirmed.

“No wonder she didn't seem to care if I came out to fuck you” she mused, rubbing my cock up against her entrance.

“Mel says you can keep it up a long time.  Mel says that you do your best work in the pool.  Something about the water makes you last forever.”

“My wife has told you a little too much about our love life” I replied.

“She just wants you to be happy.  She sees the way you look at me.  I see the way you look at me.  It makes me wet.”

She slid her hips toward me.  Her cunt and my cock sparred below the water.  She rubbed her gash against it.  My cock head throbbed, searching for an entry.

“Ahhhh” she moaned as it slid in.  “God that's bigger than I thought” she gasp.

She put both arms around me and kissed my deeply.  Her body blended against mine.  Our tongues teased and explored.  Her tits smashed into my chest.

She started to writhe, matching me stroke for stroke.

“Oh, my god that is long.  Jesus Fuck!  That feels great” she whispered in my ear, her cheek soft against my shoulder.  She rode me for at least ten minutes.  Clinging to my neck and shoulders, the warm water buoying our bodies as she slid up and down on my pole.

I lowered my head to kiss her breast and teased her nipple with my lips.  She moaned and I sucked one into my mouth.

“Go you have a nice cock” she moaned.

She threw her cunt at my oncoming cock.  I was thrusting to meet her. Treasuring the pleasure of each stroke. I dropped one hand to her ass and explored her butt.  She jerked when I fingered her anus.

“You are a nasty one aren't you” she teased.

“You sensitive there?” I asked.

“Very!”

“Ever had it there?” I asked.

“Lord no” she declared.

I spun her around and pushed her back against the wall.  I put my arms under hers and grasp the edge of the pool.  My cock had slipped out in the maneuver, but she spread her legs and my shaft searched for her opening and slid in deep.  She put all her weight on my arms and I thrust up into her cunt.  I settled into a rhythm of long steady strokes.  The water reduced our friction and the long strokes sent pleasure shooting through her body.  She began a continuous moan, her warm breath on my ear acted as a kind of cadence.

The water buoyed her body and she periodically pulled her legs up wide to take me in deeper.

“Oh God” she whimpered.  “I have never been fucked like this.  This is like a fantasy.  Oh, God your cock feels so wonderful.  Fuck me Ryan.  Fuck me! Fuck me! Fuck me!”

She kissed me deeply, her tongue halfway down my throat.  I just kept pumping.  I love pool fucking.  I can last a long time in the water.  I started to accelerate our speed and felt her clinch me tighter.  Long steady powerful thrusts, each one taking us a fraction closer to my climax.  I felt her come a dozen times.  She would shutter and whisper “Oh God or Oh Fuck or even I love you”.

“I am getting close.  Are you ready?” I groaned.

“Yes darling.  Cum for me.  Fuck me hard.”

I was very close and I pumped her with the longest strokes possible without slipping out.

“AHhhh” I moaned and shot great gobs of sperm up her sweet canal.  I felt her cunt walls clamp around my shaft, coxing out every drop.  She was gyrating and throwing her ass around.  Squeezing the last bits of pleasure before the end.  Then she came again.  A big one.  I hung on and let her finish.

“Holly fuck!” that was incredible” she panted.

She reached down to stroke my cock, I jerked away because it was too sensitive.

I pushed her against the pool wall and shoved my fingers deep into her cunt.

“No! No more!” she pleaded.  I ignored her and worked my fingers frantically, penetrating deeply into her pleasure center.  In and out; in and out.  She thrust against me fucking my hand with abandon.

“Ahhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhh” she screamed and buried her head in my chest.  She pushed my hand away.  Her chest heaved as she panted and gasp for air.

“God that was intense” she declared as she collapsed against my chest.

I held her and glanced at the pool door, making sure there were no prying eyes, but I knew Mel was watching from somewhere in the shadows.  One eye on the kids and one eye on my action.

We had two nannies to look after our tribe of six, Sarah and Tess.  Tess, was a girl next door blonde with large alluring tits and a curvy ass.  I wanted to fuck her at first sight.  Sarah was also a blond, but tall and willowy, with a tight ass and small but elegant breasts.  She was cold and aloof, where Tess was loving and gregarious.

It surprised me that Sarah was the first, but no-mater.  I would get to Tess eventually.  They were best friends.  I wondered how they would feel about a three-way.

We were planning a family vacation to Acapulco and we had made the announcement that we would take one of them along.  I had just enjoyed Sarah's bid for inclusion.

“We better get dressed” I whispered in Sarah's ear and kissed it softly.

“I know” she answered and pulled herself out of the pool.

I watched her nude body sort out her bikini and climb back into it.  “Fuck it’s cold” she announced.

My cock raged to full attention at the site of her ripe young body, so full of potential pleasure.

“You are beautiful” I whispered.

“Thank you” she giggled. “Can we do this again?”

“Of course,” I answered.

I watched her walk to the house and silently slip into the family room, toweling herself dry.

I launched myself out of the pool, put my trunks back on and headed for the house and my family.


Melanie Stirs the Pot

I was in bed reading when Mel entered our bedroom.

“Well the kids are all down” she said, stripping off her top and letting her marvelous tits swing free.

“You got any left?” she asked.

“You saw” I asked

“And heard” she answered.  I had to turn up the TV or the kids would have heard.  “What did you do to that poor girl?”

“Nothing she did not ask for” I said.

“So how was it.  You have been lusting after her for a year and a half.”

“Guilty” I confessed.  “She was everything I expected.  Sweet, willing, sexy, eager, tender.”

“Jesus, you’re not in love, are you?” Mel teased.

“Of course not” I assured.

“Were you better than her boyfriend?” she quipped.

“I would say so, she told me I was the best fuck she ever had.”

“That means she will be back for more” Mel speculated.

“That would be my guess” I agreed.

“Shit, I did not think this through when I sent her out there” declared Mel.  “I was trying to do you a favor.”

“Best laid plans and all that” I noted.

“That all you can say you fucking stud.”  Mel wiggled out of her jeans and panties at the same time and stood hands on hips displaying her spectacular body.

“Well are you going to fuck me” she demanded.

I flung the covers aside and showed her my nude body with my cock standing tall.  ”What do you think?” I grinned.

“Did you wash that or is she still on it?”

“Taste it and find out” I teased.

Mel crawled toward me and sank her mouth over my cock.  She licked up and down my shaft, then looked at me with a twinkle in her eye.  “She really is a sweet thing, isn't she?”

“You are so warped” I declared.

“We both are” she giggled and went back to work on my pole.

*****

Tess was sitting poolside, watching the kids frolic in the cooling waters.  Mel stopped beside her and leaned back against her chair.

“You seem awfully down today?”

“I won’t be going to Acapulco with you” she exclaimed.  “I was really looking forward to that.”

“Why not?” replied Mel.

“Sarah did your husband in the pool last night” she answered.

“And you think the game is over?” she asked.

“Isn’t it?”

“You still have your turn.”

“How can compete with her?  Sarah has always been the sexy one.  The guys drool over her.”

“Don’t sell yourself short.  Sarah is a bean-pole.  You can be a lot sexier than she is.  You have assets that she doesn’t.”

“Like what?”

“Those marvelous tits of yours.  All you have to do is learn to use them.”

“Well, I must admit the guys in high school were sure enamored with them.”

“Sweetie, guys every age will be enamored with them.  Now smile, all is not lost.  I will take the kids out for a few hours after lunch and you can have my husband all to yourself” Mel promised.

“You don’t mind?”  asked Tess.

“Enjoy him dear, just don’t steal him away” replied Mel.

“I have never been with an older man” declared Tess.

“Then you are in for a treat, because Ryan knows every erogenous spot on the female body and he can keep it hard a very long time.

******..

It was a little after one in the afternoon when Mel came into my study.

“Hi Sexy” I greeted, looking up from my work.

“I am going to take the kids out for few hours.  Won’t be back until after five.  Tess is upstairs in our bedroom.  You might want to check in on her” she informed with a wink and a knowing smile.

I looked at her questioningly” giving her a puzzled look.

“Just check on her.  You’ll understand.  Have fun” she said, blowing me a kiss and closing the door.

I sat for moment perplexed, staring at the closed door.  Then I decided I better check on Tess as instructed.


The Curvy Nanny

When I opened my bedroom door I immediately saw Tess admiring herself in front of a full-length mirror.  She took my breath away.  She had evidently been playing dress up in Mel’s closest and had picked out some very adult attire. 

She wore a green teddy.   The color match to her green eyes was almost perfect.  I had to admit she filled it out better than Mel.  Her tits were truly impressive.   Half again as large as Mel’s.  They spilled out of the teddy like overripe melons. The teddy was slit down the center to well below her navel, the white flesh of her ample breasts called to me and my cock throbbed painfully in my pants. 

Her long blonde hair framed her lovely face and cascaded over her shoulders and down her front, partially hiding her right breast.  The mesh material did little to hide her stiff nipples.  The contrast between her tanned and untanned skin made her all the more appealing.

Tess did not have Mel’s long elegant legs, but they were toned and tanned. I wanted to push her back on the bed and dive right between them. Her muff created a slight bulge at her crotch.  A few blonde pubic hairs peaked out around the hem. I ached to pull back the material and see her glory.  I almost drooled at the thought.

Tess looked at me and smiled.  “Mel said I could try on a few things.  What do you think?”

“You look ravishing” I replied.

“Spin around” I ordered.  “Let me see the whole effect.”

Tess turned slowly.  The back of the teddy was a mere ribbon up her ass crack.  Two round almost bare butt cheeks greeted me.  Untanned and white as porcelain.  Tess was all woman.

She turned back around to face me and I crossed the room in two giant strides. I put one hand behind her neck and pulled her lips to mine.  We kissed passionately our lips open.  She had a willing mouth, her tongue boldly explored.  Her body flowed into mine, pushing her crotch to mine. I responded by humping her where we stood.

I ran my hands down her back and cupped each ass cheeks pulling her cunt tighter against my hardness.  I slid her ass side-to-side, rubbing her pussy with my cock.   I kneaded her flesh.  It was slightly plump, but sexy as hell.  I brushed aside the thin ribbon resting the crack of her ass and ran my finger the length of her crevice several times.

Tess let out a long, guttural moan.  The sound muffled by her mouth against mine.  Her tongue still eagerly exploring and massaging mine.

Heat flowed from her like a boiling pot.  Every part of her body screamed, take me. 

She broke the kiss and dropped to her knees, mouthing my cock through my pants. She tore at the zipper and I help with fumbling fingers.

“Oh God” she exclaimed as she pulled my shaft free.  She jacked it with both hands.  Stroking one over the other, my pre-cum providing plenty of lubrication.  Tess kissed the tip and place her lips over the head, while continuing to pump the rest of my cock.  Her cheeks hollowed out and I felt the wonderful suction along the length of my shaft.

My pleasure was intense and I had to lean against a support beam to keep from falling over.  I let her suck a few minutes then could not stand it any longer.  I grabbed her hair and pulled her mouth deeper over my rod and fuck her face viciously. 

I am usually a gentle lover, at least at the start, and I certainly did not want to scare this lovely young thing away, but she sent me over the edge and I reacted.  I had been watching her prance around in her bikini and scoop neck tops for six months.  I wanted her bad and that desire just overwhelmed me. 

I am sure it was rougher than she expected and she acted surprised at first.  Then it seemed to turn her on more and she took it all down her throat like a call girl sucking off her best client.  My cock was slamming into her mouth, saliva and pre-cum foamed on her lips.  Oh fuck, she was fantastic.

I shot on the out stroke, filling her mouth with hot sperm.  I should have given her a warning, but I lost control.  I really thought I had a few more strokes in me.    Tess was a trooper and swallowed most of it.  I felt her mouth tighten around my pulsing shaft when I blew and that marvelous tongue swirled around my rod as in pumped out its fluid. 

My cock slipped out.  It was still half hard and she grinned at me with white strands hanging from her lips.  I grabbed her hair and pulled her to her feet and kissed her hard, wantonly.  She responded with her entire body, her hands searching for my cock. 

She wrapped her fingers around my rod and stroked me back to life.  The other hand snaked between my legs and fondled my balls.

“Fuck me!” she whispered.  “I want your cock inside me.”

While Tess continued to stroke my dick and caress my balls, I slid my hand down over her groin to the buttons at the crotch of her teddy.  The material was soaked from her juices.   I popped the three snaps and curled my fingers into her warm opening.  They slid in easily, her cunt welcomed me, eager for the intrusion. 

I pump her vigorously as she jacked my cock and squeezed my balls.  I was afraid I would blow again, so I force her back onto the bed. It was all one fluid motion.  We did a controlled fall.  She went down on her back, spread her legs and pulled my right into her sweet hole without ever taking her hand off of my cock. 

“Ahhhh” she moaned as I came down on top of her and my shaft went in deep.

“Oh, that is a nice cock” she whimpered thrusting up against me wildly. 

“Easy Baby” I whispered in her ear.  “Let’s make this last.”

I started a slow fuck.  Long rhythmic strokes intended for deep penetration and maximum sensation.  She quickly matched my tempo and we settled into a lengthy, unhurried session of prolonged pleasure.  I would leisurely pull my cock back, almost to the point of exit, then plunge it back into her a little faster.  Her cunt walls clamped around my rod on every stroke, like they were trying to stop the motion, but only grabbing it tight enough to let it slip sensuously past.

“Oh that feels so good” Tess groaned.  Half the time she lay her head back and luxuriated in the desire coursing through her body.  Urging me on with her whimpers.  “Yes, Yes, Yes!”  The other half she was exploring my mouth with her tongue.

I rolled her a little and pulled up one thigh so I could lay on my side and free up one hand.  I angled my approach to keep going in deep, while my hand sought her marvelous breasts and pinched her nipples.  I had been wanting to play with those massive tits from first sight and now they filled my hands.  Overflowed them is a better description.

Tess came a couple of times and I powered right through them. She put a hand down between her leg and stroked her labia and then her clit.  I picked up my speed, thrusting much faster.

“Oh God!  Fuck me harder” cried Tess.  Her fingers on her clit moving quicker, matching my increased speed.

I rolled on top of her, pounding into her young body mercilessly.  She met me stroke for stroke, whimpering and moaning as she flung her cunt up at me.  Devouring my thrusting pole like an undersexed housewife with a new dildo.

“Ah Ah Ah Yes Yes” she whimpered, as she pumped her ass and her fingers.  Consumed by a fog of lust, as was I.

I could feel myself building and I lasted as long as I could before letting go.  “Now Baby” I cried just before I cut loose.

Tess shuddered when she felt my cum course into her.  He body tensed and her arms around me went limp.  Her cunt muscles spasmed around my half hard dick in a deliciously intense squeeze that sent exquisite ripple of pleasure shooting through my body.

“That was fantastic” she said after resting a few moments.  “The best fuck I have ever had.

I rolled on my side and looked at her luscious body.  Tess was all curves.  Large pendulous tits, large nipples, flat stomach, plump meaty butt, tender tanned thighs and labia that puffed out through her fetching blonde muff.  My cock got hard just looking at her.

I reached out and took her hand and kissed the back of it, then gently sucked on her skin.  She smiled and I guided her hand to my cock.  She grabbed it instantly, caressing it with her short fingers and giggling.  “It’s hard again.”

“Fuck my tits” she asked.  “No one has ever done that.”

“I thought you would never ask” I answered.

I swung my feet off the bed and sat on the edge.  Tess knelt between my legs and squeezed my cock between her wonderful tits and began to jack my cock.  Every few strokes she dipper her head and sucked on the tip of my rod as it closed on her lips. 

For a girl that had never done that before, she did one hell of a job.  My cock was pulsing and throbbing and her mouth was literally drawing my cum right out of my balls.  I put my hand on the back of her head and added a little pressure.  I was getting close and I warned her, before pushing my cock further into her mouth and pumping her face in a frantic finish.

Tess stood and smiled at me with a mouth full of cum.  Her breasts swayed and I reached out and took one in each hand. Her tits they felt incredible. I had wanted to caress them for a longtime.   They were always swinging seductively as she moved.    They filled my hands, the nipples jutting out.  Just as soft and firm as I had imagined.  I thumbed the nipples, she sighed. I buried my face in them and sucked as much of one as I could fit into my mouth. 

“I think you owe me a little oral” suggested Tess as she pushed me back on the bed, then climbed on and straddled my face.

I gave her a few strokes with my tongue.  She had a delightful pussy.  It tasted fresh and tangy.  I flipped her over and spread her legs wide, one had on each tender thigh,  and went to work.  After ramming my cock down her throat twice, I owed her a first-class cunt licking.


The Mile High Club

Two ripe young girls, with lush bodies and an eagerness to please and explore their sexuality.  How could a guy ever choose between them?  So I did the smart thing, I invited them both to Acapulco with us.  To do otherwise might have limited my future access to the incredible charms of the one left behind and I planned on fucking them both a lot more.

The trip to Mexico was mostly uneventful.  There was a brief interlude with Tess when she followed me to the bathroom.  I got up to relieve myself and when I opened the folding door to leave the bathroom, there was Tess.  She had a big smile on her face and before I could step out she pushed me back in and came in after me.

She giggled at my surprise and pressed her wonderful tits up against my chest and  stuck her tongue down my throat.   God she was  an eager piece.  One of those girls that just loves to fuck and is not afraid to let you know it.   Her body molded into mine and her hand cupped my balls.  Nimble fingers spread out and explored urgently.  She pressed her crotch in tight.  We were dry humping instantly.

She wore a short jean skirt and a yellow halter top.  One pull on the back strap and her tits were free.  I picked her up by the waist and set her down on the sink.  There was not much room.  Those airline laboratories are tiny, but we made it work.

When the halter fell off I spent some time on those magnificent cones.  Licking and sucking.  She jacked me the whole time and pressed her breasts into my mouth, moaning like a virgin that had just discovered her orgasms. 

I kept sucking and slid my hand between her legs.  She was wet and I stroked her labia and she jerked and moaned even more. Tess had a unique low guttural groan, that was more of a soft whimper.  It was a carnal sound that penetrated deep into my sexual psyche and made my dick pulse with desire.  I wondered if any one was standing outside the door, waiting for the John, listening to the sounds of our lust.  Any male that heard Tess's' pleasure moan was sure to be sporting wood instantly.

She was getting anxious and squirming her ass around in response to my fingers  teasing her entrance.  I could feel her urgency as she pulled my cock toward her opening.  I pushed forward and she shoved her hips toward me,, Her cunt swallowing my cock hungrily.  Flowing over my stiffness like a wet, warm, welcoming mouth.

“Fuck me Ryan” she whisper, her hot breath spreading over my ear.  “Fuck me hard.  Really hard.”

I slammed into her like a man possessed.  She had a tight, juicy little cunt and it pressed around my cock like a tailored glove.  Tess is nothing if not vocal and animated and we slammed hard against the wall.  There was no way anyone near the bathroom would not know we were fucking with healthy abandon.

I was starting to get nervous about both the noise we were making and the time was we were taking.  I visualized a line out there in the hall as I slid repeatedly into sweet, succulent Tess.

“I am cumming” I whispered.

“I already did” she replied.

“I lifted her into the air as I shot and that rammed in deeper as gravity took over for a moment. 

“Oh God” she yelled as she came again and wiggled her ass around like a bug crawled up her butt.

I was right about the line.  We got both dirty and knowing looks as we fell out of that little space and walked back down the aisle.  One man looked appreciatively at Tess, his eyes lingering on every curve.  Guaranteed he was hard and would be whipping it.  He was third in line.  I mentally wished him a short wait.

Sarah was a little put out that Tess had one upped her and Mel thought I had gone a little too far.  Don't understand why.   Mel was a repeat offender in the Mile High Club.

“I couldn't help it” I explained.  “She just pushed in.  What could I do?” I complained.

Mel just glared at me, but her eyes quickly softened to understanding and she smiled.

*****..

Except for my little dalliance with Tess in the airplane lavatory, the trip to Mexico was uneventful.  The nannies kept the kids entertained and Mel and I got a chance to relax and enjoy one another.  The hotel was all the luxury that I had come to expect on these corporate jaunts and the first day we just chilled and unwound.

The second day Mel and the girls traped off with the kids on one adventure or another and I sat in meetings.  Very dull meeting.  That night Mel and I took a romantic walk on the beach and went for a skinny dip in the ocean.  Then ended up fucking in the sand with the waves lapping at our asses.  Just like Burt Lancaster and Deborah Kerr in the movie 'From Here to Eternity'.  Mel had always wanted to to that so we did and she came like crazy.

On our third night, the brass threw an elaborate bash.  The setting was right out of a James Bond novel.  Elegant, exotic, decadent and the liquor flowed like water.  The buffet had every food imaginable and a master chef flamed steaks and lobsters on a giant grill.

*****


Unexpected Players

The beach was just a few yards away, the waves lapping leisurely as the ocean breeze flowed gently over the veranda and through the ballroom.  Everyone was dressed to the nines and many of the women were trophy wives.  There were bulging breasts and long slender legs everywhere you looked.  Despite the abundance of prime female flesh, and some of it, was extremely prime, my Mel held her own.

There were several hundred people at the dance and I only knew a few of them.  Every guy in the room wanted to dance with Mel.   She wore a slinky green cocktail dress designed to give every male a hint of her charms.  I had topped it off with a choker and an emerald solitaire that matched both the dress and her gray green eyes.

I am not the jealous guy, but I did want to enjoy this evening with my lovely wife and it was irritating to have her off with every horny asshole that wanted to rub his dick against her.

Mel on the other hand was an outrageous flirt.  She loved the attention of strangers and reveled in their adoration.  Maybe it was because she was a late bloomer.  She had spent her high school years as a gawky geek and only later blossomed into a beautiful swan.  Mel could never get enough male attention.  It was one of the things about her that turned me on.

I looked out on the dance floor.  Some middle aged bald guy was trying to hump her in place.  Mel let him make a little contact, but kept moving away.  She danced like a vision, all grace and sensuality.  No wonder the guy was hard.

I knew how he was feeling.  I had danced with her hundreds of times.  She had a way of moving her hips and lighting your cock on fire.  I could see she was not into this guy, or else she would have given him a little treat.  Pressing her snatch up against his stiff rod, massaging it with her cunt.  She would not be moving away.  She would tease him to distraction and work his dick enough to make him cum in his pants.

The music ended and another guy cut it.  Mel lit up like her favorite movie star had just stuck his fingers up her cunt.  She liked this one and melted into his arms like he was her long lost high school sweetheart.  They were dancing close.  Real fucking close.  Her snatch was jammed up against his hardness, I could see her ass pulsing as she pressed into him, rubbing his cock with her crotch.

My own cock throbbed in response.  I knew exactly how erotic and seductive Mel could be.  She was a born prick teaser.

That thin cocktail dress did not offer much separation from his stiffness, and his suite pants were almost as thin.  I knew Mel was not wearing any panties.  I was surprised her fluids were not dripping down her legs.  From the way she was working that guys cock, she was soaking wet.

The son-of a bitch was sure free with his hands.  They were roaming all over my wife and Mel was do nothing to discourage his attentions.  She lay her head against his shoulder and he dropped his hands to her ass, one on each perfect ass cheek, pulling her in even harder against him.  He moved her ass back and forth, rubbing her pussy against his cock like they were actually fucking.  I wondered if he could feel her cunt lips through the delicate material.

I had seen this guy at the VIP party last night.  He was big mucky muck with one of the carriers.  One of the wives, a good-looking trophy wife, confessed to Mel that her husband had the biggest dick she had ever seen.  A real monster.  Mel was wet just telling me the story.  I think the guy humping my wife on the dance floor was Mr. Big Dick.

When the music ended, it took them a few moments to break apart.  Mel ran her hand down his front and brushed his crotch with her fingers.  She did it quickly and made it look innocent, but I caught it.  I also caught the desire on her face as her fingers skimmed over its length, giving it a little squeeze.  I know Mel and I knew she wanted that cock.

Another guy cut in.  He was a handsome devil and Mel let him take a few liberties.  What a slut I married.  But as long as she comes home to me in the morning, why not let her have her fun.

Mel danced with a lot of guys.  I lost track of how many, but Mr. Big Dick kept circling back.  It was apparent they had a thing going and I knew it  would not be long before Mel was riding his huge meat and most probably screaming her lungs out. 

The thought of watching their session made my dick throb.  My beautiful wife with her legs spread wide, her cunt aching for that giant cock to fill her.  Stretch her to the limit.  Send her into a sexual trance that makes her forget her life with me and our family and just want to fuck forever.  But the more probable outcome is that I would just get a blow by blow description.  It would be exciting and I would cum hard, but big dick stories were a mixed bag.  They always made me feel a little inadequate and unsettled.

Mel was having all the fun, I was sitting alone nursing my Singapore sling.  I felt a warm hand on my shoulder and turned to look into a pretty pair of brown eyes.

“Dance with me Ryan.  My husband is blotto” she announced.

I looked across the table and Brian Collins had his head face down on the table snoring soundly.

“This happen often?” I asked.

“All the time” she answered.

Natalie Collins was a dark brunette and a nice little package.  A small girl, with waist length black hair.  Her tight little body was well displayed in a black cocktail dress with a very short hemline.  Her legs were exquisite.  I had been watching them half of the night.

Her dress left one shoulder bare, accenting her deep cleavage.  She was braless and one could see her cone shaped breast move freely beneath the thin fabric of her gown.

“I would love to” I answered taking her hand and stepping out onto the dance floor.

Brian Collins is technically below me in the hierarchy of our industry and I tried to keep a respectable distance between us, but Natalie slipped both of her hands around my neck and flowed into me.  The heat from her body was alluring and put every erotic part of me on full alert.  She put her cheek to mine.  It was soft and sensual and when she ground her crotch against my hard cock, she whispered “I want you inside me.”  Her warm breath flowing seductively into my ear.

“You have a nice cock” she declared rubbing my hardness with her crotch.  Her eyes full of lust.  Her, fuck me, message was as clear as if she had shouted it out for the whole room to hear.

I looked around for Mel.

“She’s dry humping that tall guy with the giant dick” Natalie announced, still working my dick with her pussy.

“How do you know he has a big dick?” I asked.

“Jesus, anyone can see it.  Just look at his crotch.  It must be huge.  I kind of envy her.”

“So, you are settling for second best?” I replied.

Natalie laughed.  “I would not put it that way.  I have wanted to fuck you for a few years.  I almost targeted you at the last meeting, but it just did not work out.”

I ran my hands down her sides.  My thumbs brushing her perfect B cups.  Then down along her thin waist, coming to rest on her tight, tender ass.

“I will let you put it anywhere you want” she promised, her tongue darting into my ear canal.

“What about my wife?” I asked

“She is going to be busy” Natalie replied.

“What about your husband?”

“He will be out until morning” she assured, one of her hands was starting to roam over my body.  I got the distinct impression that I would enjoy time with Natalie, very, very much.

*****..

I bribed a bellboy to find me a wheelchair and we strapped Brian in.  Then Natalie and I pushed him to their room and we gently laid him out on one of the two king sized beds.

“My hero” teased Natalie

I looked around the room.  Not sure how we were going to get out of sight and sound of the slumbering Brian.

“That bed is fine” she said, pointing to the one three feet from Brian.

“Are you sure?  What if he wakes up?”

“He won’t and if he does, serves him right” she declared.

“I take you have done this before?”

“Several times.  The bastard deserves it.  He has drunk so much that even on the rare occasion he is sober, he can’t keep it hard.”  There was deep anger and resentment in her voice.  The hell that must be some people’s marriages.

She reached up and undid the one strap on her gown.  The dress fell away and she stood before me nude except for her black nylon hold ups.  She was not a clean shaved woman and a dark nest of black pubic hair covered her cunt lips.  My cock stood straight up.

I looked at her almost naked body.  She was on the far side of thirty, but still an extremely attractive woman.  The ballroom had been darkened for romantic effect.  But now I could see Natalie in full light.  She was a lovely piece, with a pretty face and bright red lips that screamed ‘put it here’.  She was a carnal vision and she was all mine.  At least for a while.

If anything could keep me off the sauce, losing access to the sweet meat that was Natalie Collins, would certainly be on the list.  I felt sorry for Brian.  But not sorry enough, not to fuck his wife.

I reached out and put my hand behind her neck and pulled her to me.  Our first kiss was open mouth and torrid.  Her heat that I had felt on the dance floor was nothing compared to the flames she was sending me now.

Her fingers worked urgently at my belt and zipper.  My pants dropped to the floor and both of her hands went down into my briefs.  When she wrapped her fingers around my cock, she broke the kiss and whispered in my ear, with that breathy voice of hers “I like it rough!”

I grabbed a shock of her long black hair and forced her to her knees.  Guiding her by her hair I rubbed her lips along the length of my stiff rod and pushed her head between my legs.  She sucked my balls expertly for a few minutes, then I pulled her up far enough to slid my cock into her willing mouth.  I flexed my hips and fucked her face for several strokes.  My pre-cum oozed and her saliva flowed, making my cock slick enough to slip easily down her throat.  I thought about just jacking into her incredible mouth, but I wanted more than that.

I pulled her up and kissed her harshly.  She responded like a tiger and clutched at my dick again, her fingers insistent and needy.  I threw her onto the bed.  She landed legs askew.  I grabbed an ankle and spun her around.  Forcing her legs wide apart, I pushed them up so that her heels were next to her head.  Her pussy opening pulsed, her labia was engorged.  I put my mouth on it and sucked it between my lips.  I licked its soft texture.  It was slick with her fluids and my tongue glided over it easily.  She squirmed and pressed herself against my mouth.

“Oh Fuck” she cried out.  Her voice loud and shrill.

I looked a Brian.  He was out cold and did not stir.

I rolled her labia between my lips and tongue, sucking on the tender flesh.  Natalie thrashed and thrust her cunt into me as her pussy pumped moisture faster than I could lick it up.

I shifted to the side a little and stuck my fingers in her opening.   One, two then three.  She started to buck.  I fluttered my fingers and she cried out again.  I formed my three middle fingers into a spear and thrust them into her vaginal opening, using them like a dildo.

“Ahhhh” she shouted.  Natalie was a noisy bitch.

My hand moved faster and deeper.  I felt her cunt opening wider with each thrust. She was almost screaming now.  I hoped Brian was drunk enough to sleep through the racket.

Natalie was spreading her legs as wide a possible and holding them high in the air.  He cunt pumped fluid as my fingers repeatedly ravaged her opening.  Each thrust of my fingers was met with an upward thrust of her hips as she tried to jam my hand in further.

I was pumping as fast as I could with my hand and sucking on her clit with my lips and tongue.  Suddenly, the bridge of my hand pressed past her cunt opening.  I had stretched it enough for a fist fucking and Natalie was writhing and thrashing like a worm on a hook, an electrified hook

Her opening was wide enough to take my whole hand and I formed a fist and pulled it out.  Natalie came when the bridge of my hand cleared her opening.

“Ahhhhhhhhhhh” she shouted.  Fluid poured from her opening.  I had never seen such a flood, except from a squirter.

While she was still convulsing I licked her opening and ran my fingers up and down her labia.

“Oh God! It’s so sensitive” she whimpered, trying to jerk away, but I held her legs firmly in place.  Her distress spurred me to lick faster and cover more area.

“Ahhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhh” she came again.  Louder and more violent.

My cock was raging.  I slammed it into there and fell on top of her, pushing her legs back so that her heels touched her cheeks.

“Ahhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhh!  Fuck!” she cried out.

“You’re a tight little bitch” I said, pounding into her violently.

“Fuck me!  Fuck me!” she shouted and I pounded her even harder and faster.  Driving into her with long, powerful desperate strokes.

“Yes, Yes, Yes” she cried. 

I was getting close.  Her cunt was clinging to my cock on every stroke. She reached down and fingered her clit.  “Go baby, Go” she yelled.  “Fuck me hard”  I was pounding into her at a furious rate, but her fingers were working her clit even faster.  Natalie was throwing her head from side to side, whimpering and moaning. 

Then I cut lose.  “Ahhhhhhhhhhhhhhhh”  I came hard and my cum shot deep into her.

I pulled out and Natalie lowered her legs to the bed, but kept them spread.  Her vaginal area was saturated, her dark cunt hairs glistened with her fluids and white strands leaked out of her hole.  She was still panting from the exertion and she looked at me lustfully with her dark eyes.

I reached out and caressed her pussy, rubbing her clit, then slipping my fingers in.  She drew up her legs and pushed my hand away.  “Too sensitive” she exclaimed.

I batted her hand away.  “You started this Doll” I accused.  I grabbed her by the ankles and flipped her over on her stomach, then ran my hand up between her legs and fingered her wet twat.

“Oh fuck” she sighed.

Natalie had an incredible ass.  Tight, perfectly shaped and glistening with our sex juices.  The cum oozing from her cunt contrasted with her olive brown skin.  She was a wanton site and my cock went from half hard to fully rigid.

I pulled her to her knees and teased her opening with my tip.

“Ahhhhhhhhh" she moaned, pushing back against my cock, wanting it in again.  I flexed my hips and gave her a dozen or so strokes.  My cock surged and turn to pure steal.  I began to slow fuck her doggy style.  She began to whimper on each stroke and her asshole pucker each time I went in.

I ran my hand over her butt hole and she flinch.  I teased her by inserting a digit and she groaned loudly.  Then I rammed my finger all the way to the last knuckle

“Oh God Yes!” she howled.

I took that as a request and twisted my finger a bit.  The I pulled out my cock and rubbed it over her asshole.

Oh God” she sobbed, but offered no resistance.  I didn’t have any lube, but my cock was soaked in her cunt juices and I had the feeling this was not her first roto-rooter experience. 

She had a small ass, but he hole opened surprisingly easy and I pushed my cock up her ass channel almost as easily it had slipped into her cunt.

It went in easy, but her ass was a lot tighter than her sweet cunt.  The pressure on my cock was intense and I came quickly.

Natalie collapsed on the bed.  Brian had not stirred.  I had violated his wife for twenty minutes while she screamed her ass off and he was clueless.

I pulled on my pants, buttoned my shirt and leaned down and kissed Natalie on the back of her neck.

“Got to go, sweet meat” I said.

“Thanks stud.  Come again anytime” she whimpered, but did not move.


Naughty Nanny

After leaving Natalie lying in a puddle of my sperm, I swung by the dance, but the last of the straggles were drifting away.  There was no sign of Mel.

I checked our room, not really expecting to find Mel.  I was almost certain she was off somewhere either cuck or fucking that guys giant dick.  She would turn up, when she was fully sated and tell me all about her adventures.

I went across the hall to check on the kids.  The girls were staying in their adjoining rooms.  I let myself in.  I didn’t want to wake the kids and I figured any modesty with the nannies had gone out the window when I fucked Sara in the pool and Tess in my own bed.

The room was silent.  The kids were sound asleep and the room was dark, save for the night light.  I padded silently through the room and looked into the adjoining one,  No nannies.  I was starting to worry, when I noticed the balcony door was open.  I paused at the door and looked out.

Sara was sitting on a lounge chair, her legs spread wide.  One hand was fondling her clit, the other was pumping her fingers in and out of her sweet pussy.

The moon was full, providing plenty of light to watch by.  She wore a white tub top and a short blue skirt.  The skirt was hiked up above her pussy and her hands moved quickly, pumping her opening rapidly. 

I stood in the doorway quietly watching for a few moments.  Despite its earlier action my cock was raging   I unzipped my fly and freed it.  I pumped it with my right hand.  It was not a pussy, but watching one and jacking myself was satisfying.

I was close to coming a couple of times and I stopped for a minute.  My cock was sensitive and my knees were getting week as I jerked close to a climax.  My hand had seldom felt so good.

I moved to a chair on the balcony.  Sara caught the motion as I sat down, dick in hand.

Sara turned. She looked a little embarrassed.  It was hard to tell if she was blushing.  The darkness washed out the colors.

“I will be glad to finish that off for you” I offered.

She rose and smiled coyly at me.  Sara shifted in her seat, turning toward me and spreading her legs wider, to give me a better view.  She stroked her pussy with renewed energy as we locked gazes.  Sweet, sexy Sara had an exhibitionist streak.

I watched and stroked myself.  She was lost in her own pleasure, but enjoyed sharing her Ecstasy.  She kept one hand in her pussy and with the other she pushed up her top and massaged her small breast.  She fingered her snatch and rubber her nipple.  Both hands moving at the same speed.  I matched her rhythm with my own hand on my cock.    The sound of the ocean wafted up to the balcony, mixing with the sighs and whimpers of our own desire.

She was close to cuming and I watched as she climaxed.  She threw her head back and whimpered.  Her thin body shuddered when she came.  Her slim legs trembled and her nipples poked through her top.

“That was nice” I said, my voice shattering the silence.

Without saying a word she stood and skinned off her top, tossing it in the corner. The nipples on her small elegant breasts were engorged.  She knelt between my legs and took my cock in her mouth.

She looked at me and smiled impishly.  “You have been fucking someone.  Your cock tastes like cunt juice.”

“Sorry.  I should have told you.”

“No matter.  It’s kind of sexy.  Mel, Tess?”

“Someone you don’t know” I said.

“Well aren’t you the busy boy” she teased, licking the tip and running her lips up and down my shaft.

“Don’t make me cum” I warned.  “I don’t have many bullets left.’

She sucked me for a while.  I was surprised how hard I still was.  She and Tess had turned eighteen as experienced lovers.  High school must be heaven these days.

When she had it rock hard, she stood and hiked up her skirt. She took a few steps and straddled me.  I grabbed my cock and out hand met as she felt for it.  She rubbed between her legs, teasing herself with its hardness.  Then she dropped her weight and moaned softly and she drove it deep into her.

“I love fucking your cock” she whispered as she began to move slowing up and down.  Enjoying the sensation of her cunt sliding along my length.  Controlling her pleasure by the speed and angle of her movements  My cock was an instrument and she strummed it for maximum desire. 

Women are lucky.  They don't have to count their shots or spread their orgasms out to make sure they don't come up short in the clutch.  They just throw them out as they wish.  Confident that another will be there when they want it.

Sarah was definitely into multiple orgasms and she was relishing having a stiff rod to play with.  She worked my pole like a stripper teasing a crowded room.  I had slipped on a cock ring and it was my third shot of the evening, but I still had to focus not to cum.  Sarah was so fucking tight and her pussy had a tendency to pulse around my shaft, caressing it firmly with the hot tender flesh of her vaginal walls.

I busied myself with her body as she pleasured herself.  Running my hand up and down her long back,  her skin was smooth and tight.  Taut, stringy muscles, but well defined and a definite turn on.  She increased her speed when I ran my index finger down her ass crack and pressed teasingly against her anus.

Her nipples were as hard as my dick and I flicked them with my tongue and sucked on them.  She came again when the went into my mouth.  Sucking her tits and fingering her ass really threw her into high gear and she started slamming her pussy down onto me with renewed fervor.  She threw her head back, arched her neck and pounded my pole like her next breath depended on it.

I was getting close and she was getting frantic.  She pushed me back roughly.  I was surprised at her strength.  I was laying almost prone now and that allowed me to return a few thrusts.  I jerked my hips and she threw her body and we banged privates like we were in a race for our lives.

Sarah leaned forward and sunk her tongue down my throat as she slammed her ass down on me, driving it like a trip hammer.  I tried to match her speed so I couldn't so I settled for thrusting up as high as I could, giving her a chance to drive me in as deep as possible.  We were Frenching and fucking and panting and sweating.  Then she raised up off of me and screamed.  Fucking screamed to the tropical night.  Shrieked like a banshee over its kill.  The sound of her bliss rolled across the resort grounds like the blare of the Tsunami  horns.

That's when I let go, shooting a huge load up inside her.  I was amazed how much I had left.  I doubted there was enough for another bullet and I was too exhausted to even contemplate one.  Sarah felt me blow and clamped her cunt around my dick with enough pressure keep me hard a few wonderful, incredible strokes longer.  Then we were both done.

*****


Stranger with the Big Dick

As told By Melanie Phelps:

My husband Ryan has a hot cock, but not a huge one.  It on the long side of average and thicker than most.  It keeps me happy and he is a talented swordsman.  However, when a girl gets a chance to ride a really giant snake, it’s almost an imperative, that she give it a try.

That was the situation with Thad Hollings.  His wife and I were trading stories at a cocktail party two nights previous and the size of Thad’s dick popped into the conversation and boy did that get my attention.  Eleven inches plus and as big around as her fist.  She had bunched her fingers together to make her point.  I tried not to show it, but my pussy was dripping at the thought of meat that size.

Later that evening I met the man with the super-sized wand.  He was a handsome charmer and an outrageous flirt.  He spent more time looking down my dress than in my eyes.  I enjoyed the flattery, but was more interested in what was in his pants.  So, I flat out ask him.

“Your wife tells me that you’re quite the heavy weight” I teased.

“She likes to brag” he answered.

“She is a beautiful woman” I observed.

“As are you” he replied.  “Are you attracted to well hung men?”

“Depends on how well hung” I informed, giving him my sexiest smile.

“Well I could give you a number or you could just slide your hand over it, real casual like.  Nobody will notice” he suggested.

“You’re a brazen one, I’ll give you that”.

I took a quick look around the room.  He was right.  No one was watching.  Ryan was off somewhere, and some guy had Thad’s wife cornered across the room.  She had her back to us.  I took a sip of my drink with one hand, but with the other my fingers brushed his crotch.  I intended to give him a quick feel and pull my hand away before anyone noticed.  But what I found was so compelling that I left my hand there long enough for my fingers to follow its outline.

Our flirting must have excited him, because it was half hard when I first touched it.  But when I withdrew my hand a few seconds later, it was hard as steel and he was begging me to stand in front of him, so that no one noticed he had a log in his suit pants.

The outline of that monster lingered on my fingers for the next two days and nights.  When Thad grabbed me on the dance floor and pressed that baby right into my crotch, I was hooked.  I wanted it.  Needed it.  I was going to be his and we both knew it.  The only question was where and when.

I was in big demand for dances.  Ryan was used to that and takes it in stride.  Tonight, he seemed to have found his own diversion.  I don’t begrudge him his fun.  I want him to be happy and take his pleasure where he can find it.  I was certainly going to take mine with Thad Hollings and his giant dick.

Thad kept coming back to me for dances and every time he was a little more aggressive.  I started to miss that whopper up against my cunt when I was dancing with a mere mortal.  He would hold me tight and massage my groin wantonly.  God! it was huge and stiff as steal.  I could hardly wait to for it to slide in and out of me.

When Thad started running his hands all over me.  Taking liberties that belonged in the bedroom, not the ballroom, I figured it was time to find some privacy.  I don’t mind teasing a few of my husband’s associates.  That is fair game at these corporate shindigs.  But fucking one right on the dance floor was a social taboo and one that would damage Ryan’s standing in the old boy’s club.  So I made a quiet exit with Thad in tow.

We walked down the beach a few yards and as soon as we were out of site of the dance floor, Thad’s hands were all over me.  He slipped an arm around my waist and pulled me in tight.  Seconds later his right hand closed over my breast and my left hand was doing the same to his crotch.  We stopped and kissed torridly a couple of times.  I was getting ready to suggest a skinny dip, when Thad swept me off my feet and carried me over to a hammock.

It was an idealistic setting for a little romance or some forbidden fun.  We were maybe thirty feet from the waters edge and the waves lapped gently at the sand.  There was a full moon and its light danced across the water in a ripple effect.   A light tropical breeze barely stirred the palm leaves that loomed overhead, completing the picture.  With a setting like that, I would have been eager to fuck Thad even if he didn't have a giant rod.

I laid back in the hammock, my face at crotch level and clawed at his zipper as Thad ran his hand up my skirt and fingered my snatch.  I was wet and ready and his fingers slid right in and he pumped my pussy with three of his digits as I swallowed the biggest piece of meat I had every spread my lips around.

It took some getting used to.  At first I gagged a lot, my saliva made it slicker and easier to swallow.  I found just the right angle and took it all the way down my throat.  When my lips pressed against his balls Thad turned into a wild man and started pumping that huge cock into my mouth like it was a gift from the goddess of lust.

I really did not want my first experience with an eleven inch dick to be a blow job, but I did not seem to have much choice.  Thad was jamming it down my throat with the eagerness of a teenager getting laid for the first time and I had little choice but to hang on for the ride.  My only hope was that Thad had enough ammo in him to save a few rounds for my cunt.

My distress soon turned to pleasure.  Closing my mouth around that monster was more of a turn-on that I realized and I spread my legs wider, pushed Thad's fingers out of the way and replaced them with my own.   Thad fucked my face, I fucked my cunt and I came first.  Shaking and shuddering my mouth quivering around Thad’s giant meat.  I felt him change pace a little when I came.  I was going for my second.  My fingers flying in and out of my opening, when he cut loose.  Thad delivers a full load and I damn near choked as it filled my mouth and overflowed.  I coughed and choked, then came again myself.

The thing about a cock the size of Thad’s is that it is still bigger flaccid, than an average cock is hard.  It hung between his legs like a limp fire hose, dripping left over cum.  I reached out.  It was a heavy sucker.  I kissed the tip and cleaned it of the white strands as I pumped the base with both hands.  I was glad to see him respond quickly.  I sure would have hated wasting this big boy on my mouth.

I swung my legs around and hung them off the side of the hammock and spread them out so Thad had easy access.  I still had one hand on his snake and I pulled him toward me.  I ran the head of his prick up and down my slit, teasing my opening.  It ached to swallow this big boy, but it was huge and it hurt when I tried to take it in.

Thad new exactly what to do.  He worked his fingers in an out of my opening, pushing them together.  Gradually increasing the width of his insertion.  My entrance got wetter and wider.  He soon had four fingers inside of me and the bridge of his hand was pressing me wider and wider.  Suddenly his whole had was inside of me.

Ohhhhhhhhh” I cried out louder than I should have, but that just excited Thad more and he replaced his hand with his marvelous cock and he was in a couple of inches before I even realized it.

“Oh Shit!” I exclaimed.

“You like that” he demanded

“I fucking love that” I said.

He pushed me back on the hammock and lifted one leg high in the air.  Then he leaned into me and slid the other nine inches right up my snatch.  Holly fuck was that incredible.  I thought I was going to come when he was only half way in.  My cunt screamed with pleasure and my vaginal walls caressed that big boy like it was their favorite phallus in the whole wide world.

I could not believe how far in he was and I quickly learned that double the length means double the pleasure.  Not only was I stretched to the limit, but each stroke was in contact with my pussy walls much longer.  The sensations were incredible.

Thad pulled his cock back and started to pump, but he also started the hammock swinging.  Thad was a big man with a huge cock, but the rocking of the hammock made his thrusts that much more powerful and that much deeper as gravity and momentum jammed my pussy down over that monster repeatedly.

The pleasure was so intense I thought I might faint.  Especially when Thad started to speed up his strokes and the hammock was swinging faster and faster.  He slipped out a few times when the hammock swung too far, but Thad would yank it back and slam his enormous shaft into me anew.  I cried out every time and almost passed out from the intensity of my desire.

I could have fucked Thad all night.  If that had happened I might have been hooked on giant cocks forever.  But Thad did not have much staying power and I had barely gotten started when he shot his load.

“Oh baby!  That was incredible” I said.  Trying to hide my disappointment.

I reached down and tested the waters by wrapping my fingers around his limp member.

“Any chance of another shot?” I asked, slowly stroking the object of my desire.

“Maybe” he answered, his tone of voice did not fill me with confidence.

While we have been fucking I had noticed an audience hiding behind the shrubbery.  At first it turned me on, someone watching me get fucked.  I fantasized it was some hot guy.  However, the more I glanced in that direction, I realized it was Tess.  One of our nannies.

I had Thad’s limp cock in my hand and I called out to her

“It’s all right.  You can come out, Tess.”

She had on a sarong I had bought her earlier in the day.  The skirt was short and showed a long expanse of tanned legs,  but the focal point were the two breasts bulging out of the top of the wrap.  They were only partially covered.  As she stepped from the shadows, I felt Thad partially spring back to life.

Nothing can burst a female's self esteem quicker than a younger, sexier model making an appearance. 

“Enjoy the show” I asked.

“Sorry Mel.  I saw you guys and could not help it.  I have never seen a cock that big.”

“Few of us have” I answered.  “You might as well come have a feel.  I'm sure Thad won't mind.”

“You don’t mind do you Thad?” I teased.

“No  No. Come closer my dear” he blubbered.  “Men!”

Tess put her hand out and stroked Thad's half hard dick.  She was fascinated and stroked it eagerly.

“Fuck its huge” she exclaimed, rubbing both hands along its length. 

“Take your sarong off” he pleaded.  This was starting to piss me off.  Thad was a greedy fucker and quick to move on to his next conquest, while I was still literally wet from his last.

Tess glazed at me for some guidance.  I could tell that she was a little unsure of herself. 

“Go ahead, show him what you've got” I urged.  “A girl can go a whole lifetime without finding a dick this big.  You might as well give it a try.  If you don't, you'll wish you did later when you get to thinking about it.”

Tess dropped her sarong and she did not have much else on.  Just a pair of bikini panties.  Too dark to tell the color, but they had a sexy cut and she wore them well.  Tess was probably a couple of pounds overweight, but with her blonde hair, beautiful face and D cup tits no man would ever care. 

Thad took one look at Tess's naked body and his dick swung out straight like an elephant's trunk and almost as wide.

Thad reached out to stroke Tess's huge breasts and Tess reached down to caress Thad's giant dick.  They both acted like they had just found their sexual sole mates.

Tess had Thad's johnson  hard enough to pound nails in no time, then pushed him down on the hammock on his back and leaned in and kissed its head. 

“Danger, Danger” I said.  Better ride it, I am not sure he has enough ammo left to start there.”

Tess giggled, took his cock in her left hand and swung her leg over his body to straddle Thad.  Then she lowered herself right down onto the marvelous fucking cock. 

She teased herself with it for a minute.  “Fuck that's huge” she exclaimed.  “Help me Mel.”

I reached in and held that big boy steady and Tess lowered herself down.   I gave it a squeezed just to test his metal and metal is what it fucking was.  No give in that baby.  He was hard as a big bar of steel.  I envied Tess, because what I really wanted to do was ride that big baby again. 

But Tess deserved it.  I was having trouble getting him up again, until Tess showed up.  She grew it, she should get the thrill of climbing it and climb it she did.

Tess dropped her cunt right down over that monster, wiggled her ass for a moment to get situated, then rode like a pro.  At first her movements were slow and methodical.  Working that pole in long, leisurely strokes.  Moving her ass slowly up and down as she threw her head back and milked that man pole for every once of pleasure it could deliver.

She would raise her ass up until it was almost out.  Stroking its huge cock head with her opening.  Teasing it with her wetness and her warmth.  Then she would slide back down it.  Pushing it into her until her ass touched his balls. Then she repeated the process.

But eventually, she sped up and at the end she was pounding her ass down over that wondrous wand at a punishing rate.  Lucky for Tess that she is a quick cumer, because Thad was running on empty and despite Tess's luscious body he blew pretty quickly.  Tess managed to get in two good climaxes, before Thad wimped out and she leaned in and gave him a long, deep French kiss by way of a thank you.

We assured Thad that we would be available for another round, when ever he felt up to it.  Then Tess and I walked back down the beach, hand in hand.

“That was fun” declared Tess.

I just squeezed her hand in response and kept walking.

*****

The carnal adventures of the nannies is continued in book two,  'Naughty Nannies 2'. Lots more sex, additional players and a tropical orgy that will mix and match all the participants.   It can be found at your favorite book vendor.

*****..
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Every Girl Has Her Price #4  (Alpha Male Seduces Amateurs with Cash, MILFs Sell Their Hot Bodies, First Time Hookers)
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Melting the Ice Queen  (Frigid MILF Takes It Rough for the First Time, Multiple Partners, Black on White)

MILF at the Pawn Shop  (Hot MILFs Get Carnal Credit, Some Husbands Send Their Wives to Save Cash)

MILF Up the Road  (Roguish Black Stud Blackmails Hot Neighborhood Wives)
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The MILF Twins   (Hot Twins Swap Places for Some Carnal Fun, Multiple Partners, Oral, Anal, Fisting, Sharing)
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