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When Archie agreed to chaperone the girls on their trip, he didn’t realize that he would be the only parent there.

	And it wasn’t until after everything was over that the thought occurred to him that Maggie and Monica had arranged for it to be that way.

	Truth be told, part of him was happy that this trip was the final one before they all moved away to college in the fall. 

	He thought they were a bad influence on Trish, his daughter. Always wearing cropped shirts that showed their flat and youthful bellies. And those pieces of string that were apparently bikinis these days.

	He tried not to think about the way their bodies looked when they’d all been over trying on their new swimwear in preparation for the trip.

	He tried not to think about when Maggie pulled the string holding Monica’s bikini bottom on. And he especially tried not to think about the fact that apparently Monica kept herself clean shaven down there.

	Or how cute her rump looked.

	All three girls giggled at each other. Then Monica had looked Archie right in the eye. Something about that glance struck him to the core. Hit him hard enough that he’d had to excuse himself and go to the bathroom, his cock painfully hard against the inside of his jeans.

	Yes, he didn’t want his daughter around that sort of girl.

	It didn’t help that Monica lived right across the street, and that Maggie lived just a couple blocks over. Those two and Trish had been thick as thieves for years. All through high school and before.

	And that brought him to his present circumstances. All three of them wanted to go away for one last hurrah before school started for them. But none of them owned a car, and no other set of parents wanted to take them anywhere.

	Neither had Archie. But Trish wore him down, begging and pleading and turning her big, wet eyes up at him imploringly.

	That’s what did it.

	Yes, definitely that. Not Monica and Maggie sitting down on the couch on either side of him one day last week, their bared thighs looking for smooth in their shorts. They’d smelled good, he remembered. Flowery.

	And they smiled at him too.

	They also begged and pleaded. Then Monica put her hand on his thigh, dangerously high up and close to his barely controlled bulge.

	He’d told them yes just to make them leave before he got hard sitting there with them.

	All four of them reached the hotel in one piece. The place was close enough to the beach that Archie caught a good whiff of the water every time the breeze rolled over the town.

	He’d splurged and got his own room, even inviting Trish to stay with him. He hoped she would. He didn’t want to think about the sort of hijinks Maggie and Monica would get up to.

	But she’d insisted on staying with her friends in their room.

	Archie let out a sigh and checked his cell again, wondering if his wife had sent him any messages. She hadn’t.

	There wasn’t anything on the TV, either. He knew because he’d spent a good 15 minutes surfing up and down the channels looking for anything interesting.

	Of course, all this was to keep his mind off what was happening just down the hall. And what might happen tomorrow on the beach.

	His heart palpitated and his mouth went dry at the thought of seeing Maggie and Monica in their bikinis again.

	The frustration built and built inside of him, taking up more and more of his willpower to keep his cock from hardening.

	Because he didn’t want to stroke himself off to thoughts of those two youthful bodies. That way didn’t lay madness, but it didn’t lead to anything good.

	He was far too old for them. Old enough to be their father. It was wrong.

	But if that was the case, why did his cock twitch every time they crossed his mind?

	Temptation and desire wore him down as surely as the ocean waters nearby wore down rocks on the beach to sand.

	He stripped down to his boxers and pulled his dick through the hole. It took only a couple pumps in his grip to get hard.

	Funny thing, seeing his wife naked never aroused him so quickly.

	He leaned back against the pillow and closed his eyes, thinking of tight, youthful bodies.

	Then someone knocked on the door. He nearly came from the start it gave him. He looked up at the door, suddenly thankful that hotel doors locked automatically.

	Except this one hadn’t.

	“Girls!” Archie said, grabbing a pillow to cover his rock hard shaft, which he tried shoving back into his boxers as best he could, “What is it? Everything okay?”

	He hoped like hell they didn’t noticed his flushed appearance. Or the very obvious way that his pillow didn’t sit nearly as flush as it should’ve against his lap. 

	“See! I told you putting that piece of tape over the lock would work,” Maggie said. “And just like we thought, he’s abusing himself!”

	“You’re right,” Monica said, “He is up to no good. Do you think he knows how to handle two?” 

	“Let’s find out,” Maggie said as she walked into the room. Monica followed. 

	Archie wondered if he was dreaming as Maggie yanked the pillow out of his hands, revealing how his erection had turned his boxers into a tent. Monica grabbed him by the shoulders and shoved him back down onto his back. 

	“Have you ever had a threesome?” Monica asked. 

	All Archie could do was shake his head. He jumped a little as he felt Maggie’s hand grab his cock. 

	“Well this is your lucky day then, isn’t it?” Monica straddled his stomach, grabbed his head with both hands, and kissed him. Her mouth tasted sweet. She stuck her tongue into his mouth, looking for his. 

	As their tongues twisted together, she grabbed his hands and pressed them against her ass. Her cheeks were firm under his fingers, and his every squeeze made her moan a little. Monica started grinding her hips, rubbing her panties against his stomach. The cloth was already damp. Archie’s cock hardened in Maggie’s hand. 

	“We shouldn’t…” Archie said.

	“But we’re going to,” Monica said. He could taste her on his lips. Tingling electricity ran up and down the length of his cock.

	Maggie pulled Archie’s boxers off. Monica was blocking his view, so Archie had no idea what she was doing down there. He trembled when he felt hot breath blow across the head of his cock. Was she going to put her lips around him? All of his muscles clenched when he felt her fingers wrap around his shaft just under the head and begin to stroke his thick cock. 

	“His cock is so big and hard, Monica,” Maggie said, “You have to see it.” 

	Monica pulled away from their kiss. She arched her back, enticing Archie with her pert tits, and looked over her shoulder. “Wow. Do you think it will fit?” 

	Archie let go of her ass with one hand and trailed his fingers up her stomach. Her felt her hard nipple through the soft padding of her bra. 

	“I don’t know,” Maggie replied, “I think we need to lube it up a bunch first.” 

	Archie felt his cock go completely rigid as these words hit him. Monica chuckled. 

	“Look at that big glob of precum that just came out. I think that cock knows that it needs to fit into some tight spaces pretty fucking soon.” 

	“Come down here and help me get it ready,” Maggie said. 

	Archie gave Monica’s fine ass one last squeeze as she dismounted. She’d made her pussy so wet rubbing it against his abs that she left behind a little glistening mark on his stomach. Now Archie could see everything. Maggie had thrown her hair over one shoulder so it wouldn’t get in the way. 

	She was propping herself up on one elbow, her mouth so close to his cock that he could feel the warmth of her breath. She stroked him up and down slowly as Monica got into position on the other side. They both seemed fascinated by the blob of precum trembling at the very tip of his cock. 

	“Who gets to lick it off?” Archie asked. 

	Maggie pointed Archie’s cock at Monica. She wrapped the fingers of one hand around Archie’s shaft right below where Maggie held him. Looking into his eyes, she put her tongue flat against the bottom of the head, then slowly ran it up his taut flesh to slurp away the glob. 

	“Salty,” Monica said.

	“Ooh, my turn,” Maggie interrupted. 

	Archie looked back at his cock. Incredibly, another big blob of precum had trickled out of his cock while he’d watched Monica swallow the first one. 

	Maggie plunged her lips down around Archie’s shaft until they touched her fingers. Her tongue swirled back and forth along his head, sending a shooting sensation down his shaft and into his balls. 

	“Oh God!” Archie said. 

	He couldn’t take his eyes off those lovely lips wrapped in a tight ring around his rod. His breath caught in his throat as he felt just how hot and wet her mouth was. Both girls let go of his shaft so that Maggie could press her mouth down even farther. She looked up into his eyes as more and more of him went in.

	As Maggie pulled her lips back up his shaft, leaving his cock shiny with her spit, Monica moved in and started kissing the flesh as it was revealed. She ran her tongue up and down, finally using the tip to tickle at the ridges around the head when Maggie had only the very tip of his cock between her lips. Maggie pulled back and then spat on his cock. She worked it around the head with her fingers.

	While Maggie was doing that, Monica stood up off the bed. She unhooked her bra and took it off, and then slid her panties down her smooth thighs.

	“I think I can take his whole cock,” Monica said. 

	“Yeah right,” Maggie replied, “It’s so big!”

	Monica got onto the bed and, facing away from Archie, straddled his chest. The smell of her pussy that close to his face made his cock tremble again. Maggie spread his legs apart and then started tonguing his balls while Monica grabbed him by the base of his shaft. 

	A chill swept through him as she lightly blew on his wet cock. He knew how to get her back. 

	Grabbing her ass with both hands, he pulled her hips closer to his face. The slit of her shaved pussy already glistened. Archie replaced her juices with his own as he put his tongue flat against her pussy and slowly licked up and down. She tasted so good that he just wanted to lap away, but he restrained himself. 

	He felt her muscles stiffen as he tongued her little erect clit. She started grinding her pussy against his face, instantly soaking his lips and cheeks with their combined juices. He felt her start jerking his cock. Come on, damn it, suck it! Archie thought.

	Maggie must have been thinking the same thing.

	“I thought you said you’d be able to swallow his entire cock?” Maggie asked. 

	Archie felt a pair of warm, moist lips wrap around his shaft just under the head of his cock. He squeezed her ass to keep himself from coming when he felt her mouth take in almost his entire dick. His tongue moved quickly across her slit. This made her moan on his dick, sending little vibrations through the shaft right into his balls, which Maggie was still tonguing. 

	He was surprised; Monica kept her mouth down around almost his entire length for much longer than he thought she’d be able to. When she finally did pull away, he could feel all the spit she’d left on him slowly trickle down his flesh. 

	“I want him to eat me out, too!” Maggie said. 

	Again, Monica dismounted him. After stripping out of her bra and panties, Maggie came up and took her place, her pussy inches away from Archie’s mouth. She smelled a little different from Monica. He wondered if she’d taste different, too. 

	Then he felt Monica straddle him around the hips, facing him. She reached behind herself and grabbed his cock. She held it steady as she lowered her pussy down. There was some resistance when he felt the head of his dick press against her sopping pussy, but then his shaft slid into her. Her pussy was wet and tight around him. As she kept pushing down, he gritted his teeth as he felt the skin get bunched back. 

	Maggie pressed her pussy lips to Archie’s mouth. He stuck his tongue into her wet hole. She did taste a little different. He ran his tongue around her opening, then squeezed her ass as he began running his tongue through her slit. Maggie trembled in his grip. Then he heard the girls start kissing.

	Monica rolled her hips on him, moving her pussy lips a few inches up and down his cock each time. Archie flexed his cock inside her, and he felt Monica tighten up around him for a moment in response. He wanted to feel both girls come on his cock. Maggie’s pussy was getting so wet from his tonguing that he wondered if she was going to come in his mouth. Archie watched as Monica ran her hands down Maggie’s back. 

	Archie started to lift his hips every time Monica rolled her pussy back down onto his cock. Her tight little cunt took his whole cock in each time he did this. He could feel the head of his dick bump against the back. This had an electric effect on Monica. She started slamming her tight pussy down onto him so hard that he had to pull his mouth away and grit his teeth as the skin of his cock got pushed back by her grip.

	He let himself sink into the sensations. The tight pussy moved rhythmically up and down his shaft as used his tongue to pleasure the girl sitting on his face. As he watched, Monica’s knuckles went white as her fingers suddenly tightened on Maggie’s back. 

	The next moment, he felt why. She’d buried his cock all the way in her, and now her walls were undulating against his rod as she came on him. He had to suck in a breath to quell the tingle he felt in his balls, urging him to fill her young pussy up with his cum. 

	The mattress shifted a little as the girls dismounted him. He watched as they went on all fours on the bed, their feet hooked on the edge. They both arched their asses into the air. From Archie’s angle, they looked like two perfect hearts. 

	As Archie stood, Maggie wiggled her ass and said, “Fuck me first. You already banged Monica.”

	That suited Archie just fine. He went behind her and spread her ass apart with his hands, playing with the firm flesh. He’d made Monica come on him, now it was Maggie’s turn to feel his thick cock. 

	Maggie wiggled her ass at him again. “Come on. What are you waiting for? Fuck me, already!” 

	Grinning, Archie grabbed his cock with one hand and pressed his head against her hole. He loved that moment of hesitation as her pussy tried to stretch itself around his girth, then, finally, the head managed to slide in against the tightness. 

	Archie eased himself into her inch by inch. When he couldn’t press in anymore because she was so damn tight, he pulled back a little. The part of his shaft that came out of her glistened with her wetness. Breathing out slowly, he would push back in, making it a little farther each time. Finally, after a few thrusts, her pussy accepted his entire length. He left his cock in her like that for a second, flexing it.

	“Oh fuck, he’s so big,” Maggie said. 

	Not wanting to leave Monica out, Archie reached over and shoved two of his fingers into her sopping hole. He smiled as he felt the hungry walls of her cunt close in around his fingers. 

	Maggie pulled forward a bit, then rammed her hips back. One hand on her ass, the other hand busy pleasuring Monica, Archie started fucking Maggie. 

	She was moaning like a little slut only a few strokes in. 

	“Oh my God, it’s so good,” Maggie moaned. 

	Archie went faster. Her pussy made wet slurping noises as it swallowed up his cock with each fuck. 

	“Don’t stop!” Maggie yelled as she started slamming her ass back each time, “Oh God! I’m going to come. Keep going!” 

	Archie’s lips pulled back from his teeth. He stared down at his cock as it crammed into the girl’s cunt. She was getting tighter, and that tingle had returned to his balls. Just like with Monica, he felt Maggie’s pussy start convulsing around his shaft. This time, he could actually see her come. Her pussy would move up and down a little with each contraction around him. 

	As soon as she finished, Maggie pulled away from him and turned around. She grabbed his cock and started jerking it quickly.

	“Give it to me now!” She said, as she wrapped her lips around the head of his dick and looked up into his eyes. 

	Archie felt his balls tighten. His cock got harder. It jumped a little in her mouth as he felt his cum burst against her tongue. It happened again and again, each time making his whole body clench up. 

	Using her thumb and forefinger, Maggie made a tight ring around his cock at the base of his shaft. She ran this ring up and down his shaft a few times, milking every last drop of cum into her mouth. 

	Keeping her mouth closed, Maggie let go of his dick and pulled back a little. Monica grabbed her by the chin and turned Maggie to face her. They kissed for a bit, then moved away from each other.

	“That tastes so good,” Maggie said. She opened her mouth and stuck her tongue out at Archie. His cum was gone. Monica smiled and then opened her mouth. It was filled with his creamy spunk. They kissed again, swapping his cum from tongue to tongue, 

	It was so hot, watching those two hot soon-to-be college girls sharing his load. Archie even felt his cock start to stiffen up again. 

	Soon, both girls were sitting on the bed smiling. They’d finished swallowing his load.

	“You girls best get yourselves back to bed,” Archie said, “And don’t wake Trish up!”

	They were such bad influences. He sank back into the bed and threw an arm over his eyes, still not quite believing that had just happened.

	But the ache in his balls and the mingled pussy juices slathered over his cock told him it had.
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