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Chapter 1

Lilly

So yesterday my boyfriend brings over his best buddy to swim in my pool and muscle in on my home alone time with my parents away. Max and Oliver caught me in a sexy mood and I inadvertently let Oliver play with me too.

At first Max was grumpy but he ended up going along with it, probably because he felt sorry for Oliver, he’s pretty hopeless with girls too.

Anyway, I let them both look at me and touch me and when it came to doing something for my boyfriend, like I always do, I did it for his mate too. I stroked them with my hands and let them cum on my boobs.

Both of them!

And I told Max he’d better not bring Oliver again today because the same thing would probably happen. I wasn’t going to let Max play with me in front of poor Oliver unless Oliver was allowed to join in.

Now here they are, both in my pool again. “So you two are back, are you?” I challenged them both.

Max tilted his mouth up and spouted water. “Hey Lil, looking good,” my boyfriend smiled.

I scoffed and shook my head. “Hi Oliver,” I said sweetly.

Oliver was smiling broadly. “Hey Lil.”

I had come from the house in a short sundress combing my damp hair. With my arms raised the hem of my dress was hiking up and I wasn’t wearing any panties. This was on purpose of course. I wanted something to happen today and was fine with it being with both again.

“Are you coming in today?” Max asked.

I shook my head. “I just got out. I’ll watch.”

A ball floated around in the water so I walked to it and squatted down to reach with my legs angled towards Oliver. Max was talking about being hungry and saying we should get pizzas.

Oliver had his eyes glued to me so I stayed down on my haunches swirling the water with my hand letting him see I had no panties on today. I deliberately opened my legs more and his eyes zeroed in on my pussy.

I answered my boyfriend mentioning I was hungry too and was happy to go halves in a pizza. His buddy gawked at me when he managed to drag his eyes upwards after I flashed him and I smiled through my blush and stood.

I didn’t move away though. I stood trying to spin the ball on my finger whilst Oliver remained at the side of the pool looking up my dress.

“Yeah get out of it man, I can see what you’re doing,” Max scolded his friend.

I tossed Max the ball and glared defiantly at him as I held the skirt of my dress out so Oliver could see even better. “What were you saying?” I challenged my boyfriend smiling.

“Aw shit, not this again already!” he groaned.

“Not what?” I asked innocently and lifted the skirt of my dress up to my belly. “Don’t you boys want to play again today?”

“Aw fuck yeah we want to play again,” Max gulped. “You said if I bring Oliver again, right?”

“Uh huh,” I uttered and looked to Oliver. “I’m glad it’s going to be both of you. I want to try something today and you both can with me so it’ll be all three of us on the same day.”

Oliver flushed red in the face.

“I mean if you want to,” I added quickly.

“Do you mean a fuck?” my boyfriend asked flatly and gulped again.

I nodded and sucked in a breath. “I’m ready to try it today if you are? And Ollie too.” I grimaced through my blush. “So long as no one ever finds out I let you both have me one after the other!”

“I won’t tell anyone,” Oliver declared quickly.

Max glared at him. “Fuck man you’d better not!”

“Naa I wouldn’t! No way!” Oliver assured. “You’re so hot Lil, I’d never say anything to anyone about you,” he added sincerely to me.

I drew another breath. “Okay,” I smiled down at him. “It has to be after lunch though coz I really am hungry. I’ll go order pizzas.”

I turned and smiled back at the two of them as they checked me out from behind. That had gone exactly to plan. Hopefully the next step would also go well.

I wanted to make them follow my new rule of ladies first when it came to orgasms, and I knew neither of them would last long enough inside me. So it was going to have to be before.

I ordered pizzas and went to my bedroom to check the neighbour’s facing loft window to see if my real lover was there. Denis’s window was halfway open, like he said it would be when he was watching.

I wrote ‘show in an hour’ with a black marker and held the page up to the window. Denis’s hand appeared waving beyond the timber slats.

I smiled excitedly and turned away. My belly was doing flip flops and my pussy was tingling in anticipation.

When I went back to the kitchen the guys were perched on the bar stools wrapped in their towels. I went to Max and hugged and kissed him, then I pushed away and went to his friend.

Oliver was staring at me with his puppy eyes. I took him by the back of the head and pulled him down and kissed his lips to the groans of my boyfriend.

“Mmm, well you know girls like being kissed, so you both have to give me kisses before you’re getting sex,” I said and led Oliver to the lounge. I sat and tugged him to move over me.

I lay back on the lounge and he knelt beside it and took my lips with more authority this time, picking up from when he’d kissed me lying down yesterday.

He sought my tongue and touched it with his. I opened for him and he inserted into my mouth; he was really quite good.

He caressed and played with my tongue whilst I stared up at my boyfriend watching and rubbing his mouth.

Oliver came up for a breath. I swallowed as I tasted him. “You can feel me but not below the waist yet,” I told him. “You can touch my tits.”

“Uh yeah,” Oliver groaned and felt one.

I thrust my chest for him and watched my boyfriend’s face. Oliver was trying to see down my dress. I undid a button for him and took his hand and put it inside.

“Uh huh touch me Ollie, it’s all a part of getting me ready.”

Oliver kissed me again whilst massaging one of my tits and squeezing my nipple between his thumb and finger. He inserted his tongue deeper this time and I moaned throatily and had to keep swallowing at the wetness of the kiss.

He undid the second button on my dress and felt my other tit. I opened my eyes and watched my boyfriend staring at his friend’s hand massaging me.

I had my hand between my thighs keeping my dress in place so as to not show my pussy again yet. I wanted to show it to Oliver again next but wanted to wait till Max had his turn kissing me and feeling me up in a minute.

“You can look at my tits now if you want,” I muttered into Oliver’s mouth. He immediately lifted from me and opened the top of my dress to look at them. “Undo another button,” I told him.

He undid the third one which opened my dress to my waist. The shoulder strings slipped and I shrugged them from my shoulders. “Do you like them Oliver? Do you want to suck my nipples now?”

“Uh yeah,” he groaned and bent to one and sucked it.

“Uh fuck,” Max groaned too, still holding his mouth. His eyes were filled with angst.

His friend had latched onto a nipple and was swirling his tongue around it. “Uh huh like that Ollie, that’s making my pussy tingle it feels so nice.”

His eyes rolled up to me and he kept sucking.

“Have you ever seen a girl’s pussy close up before Ollie?”

He shook his head a little.

“Would you like a proper look at mine?” I asked softly and glanced at my boyfriend for his reaction. His eyes were glazed now, his hand still over his mouth. His elbow rested on the other arm across his front.

Oliver continued feeling one of my tits whilst he was up on his knees tilting his head to look where I was showing him under my skirt.

“Uh yeah,” he groaned and squeezed one of my thighs.

I lifted my dress up to my belly and let him see me properly. He gawked with his mouth hanging open, examining me closely down there. I had my legs straight and together but there’s a broad gap between my thighs.

He pulled one thigh away from the other, naturally of course.

“Mmm, you can make me spread my legs later,” I smiled at him. “Just kiss me down there for now though,” I instructed.

“Aw fuck,” my boyfriend whimpered.

His friend bent to my mons and kissed it softly. I held his head. “Uh huh, a bit lower.”

He kissed again, pressing his lips to the top of my slit. I managed to keep my knees together but they were starting to tremble.

“Okay now again but use your tongue this time, just like you were doing in my mouth,” I said and held my breath as he pressed his lips to me again, this time poking and wiggling his tongue against my clit.

“Uh huh like that, right there Oliver, can you feel that?”

“Uh yeah,” the guy groaned against my pussy. His tongue had found my clit and was swirling around it like it had a male mind of its own and knew what that’d do to me.

“Keep going,” I told Oliver and kept a handful of his curly dark hair in my fist whilst pulling Max by the back of his neck and half sitting to kiss him.

Oliver was cuddling my hips now focused on licking my pussy. I pulled my boyfriend’s head to my tits and pressed one against his mouth. “Suck my nipples while he’s doing that Max. Both of you at the same time if you want to fuck me later.”

“Nya yeah okay,” Max groaned and sucked, lashing with his tongue and feeling my other tit and playing with that nipple.

Ohmygod I was heating up fast now. I had inadvertently opened my legs a little without thinking.

Oliver’s hand between my thighs gradually moved upward doing little squeezes as he explored. His fingers touched my pussy and I yelped and my entire body convulsed.

He was still latched to my pussy with his lips and was swirling his tongue around my clit, making me think he actually did know what he was doing to me.

He was exploring between my skin with his fingers and found my vagina. He poked into me a little. I naturally opened my thighs wider and braced. He inserted a bit deeper, just exploring though as he lashed my clit constantly and with force.

I kept my boyfriend’s head to my chest and his buddy’s head to my crotch. Max was sucking my nipples nice. He always did, only this time he kept going for much longer than usual whilst watching what Oliver was doing down below.

Oliver had a finger all the way inside me now and slowly withdrew then inserted again. He was doing what all guys want to do and go in and out, but he was doing it really nice, like it was for me too, not just him.

The sensations I experienced with stimulation of both nipples, my clit and my vagina soon had me orgasming. It clenched my belly and thumped through me but I just bit down on my squeal and let the guys keep going.

“Let me have a turn with her pussy man,” Max said to Oliver.

Oliver lifted from his task and extracted his finger and rubbed over my pussy and clit and made me squeak and convulse some more.

He moved back and Max shuffled down. He immediately inserted a finger and kissed my pussy and licked into the top of it.

Oliver knelt to me again and I pulled his face down and kissed his mouth. I could taste my pussy on his lips and inside his mouth when I searched for it with my tongue.

My boyfriend was finger banging me harder and faster now, he’d stopped licking. My orgasm was still right there and exploded through me again, shuddering my tits and attracting Oliver’s attention to them again.

He sucked on a nipple and I whimpered, “Uh huh, huh,” and grabbed both of their heads and held on, spreading my legs wide now.

I pulled Max’s head to my pussy and made him lick me again. “Uh huh, just with your tongue Max, no more fingering please, you can stick your cock in me later instead.”

“Uh fuck yeah,” Max groaned and covered my pussy with his mouth and stuck his tongue up me and probed and licked.

I gyrated my hips and ground my clit against his nose and whiskery upper lip. Another orgasm clenched me again with the stimulation of Oliver’s tongue swirling around one nipple and pinching the other one. He was holding me so my tits would shudder against his hand and face.


Chapter 2

A loud knock at the door ended the attack on Lilly’s pussy and tits as both guys stopped suddenly and looked up startled.

They were like a couple of lions distracted from eating their prey.

Lilly continued to convulse little tremors shuddering through her.

Max jumped up and wiped his wet mouth and went to the door. Lilly would have been in full view had he opened it. He waited for her to sit up and close her dress. Then he opened the door to an old guy with their pizzas and thanked him and shut the door.

Lilly was smiling. That had worked so well with two guys at the same time because it made it all about her. It wasn’t just about the guy having a grope and fingering her then wanting to get off himself.

She sat across from the guys devouring the pizzas and ate hungrily herself. “So do we get to fuck you now Lil?” Max asked.

Lilly nodded and swallowed her pizza. “Yes, you both can. I bought condoms since I’m not on the pill at the moment. There’s 12 in the box but if you guys need more later in the week you can get them from the supermarket with no one knowing.”

“Oh yeah, if we need more huh?” Max smirked at Oliver. “How many times in a row can you do it man?”

“Um I dunno, never tried,” Oliver said, frowning curiously.

“Well after you cum you have to change it for a new one if you need to keep going,” Lilly explained. “I don’t know about guys with proper sex but I just had three orgasms right then. So if you guys need to have three or four each I won’t mind. I’ve got lube as well if we need it, I’m not sure about that either yet.

“And I want to try different positions, so I hope you guys can do it more than once.”

Oliver swallowed a mouthful of pizza and sipped his cola. “What positions do you want to try Lil?”

“Um missionary first,” Lilly blushed. “With each of you lying on top of me. Then I want to try cowgirl for the second time.”

“Fuck yeah cowgirl!” Max echoed. “With your tits out?”

Lilly rolled her eyes. “Yes with my tits out.”

“Would you like to try doggy style too?” Oliver asked tentatively. “Would that be okay?”

“Uh huh, that’d be okay. I’d like that,” Lilly uttered. “After we try each way the first time, it’ll be up to you guys how you want me the rest of the week. I’ve already decided I’m going to let you both each day. But you can only stay a few hours round lunchtime like this, then I want to be left alone to recover if I need to.”

“Haha, you’re going to need to recover alright. I’m gonna nail you good baby,” Max boasted. “At least three times if it’s gonna be a couple of hours.”

“Hmm, maybe but it has to be ladies first each day like it was today. You both have to lick my pussy and suck on my boobs and give me orgasms first. At least one for each one you’re going to have.”

Lilly finished her second slice of pizza, one from each box, and the guys devoured the rest. She tidied away and went to the bathroom to check herself. She was sticky between the legs but still wet inside.

The lubricant she used for her mother’s big black dong would be fine and she had plenty of it in her bedside drawer.

She went to her bedroom and saw that Denis was there in his loft. The window was still open and his hand appeared through the window slats.

Lilly undid her dress and lowered it facing the window. She showed her body to the older man next door then lay on her bed the wrong way around with her legs towards the window so he could see between them.

She squirted some lube and applied it to her pussy lips, making them slick and giving her clit a little rub to get ready.

“Uh yeah there she is,” Max groaned from the doorway. Lilly looked back and smiled at him and his friend.

“Who’s first?” she asked sweetly.

“I am. She’s my girlfriend man,” Max challenged Oliver.

Oliver gulped. He was squeezing the bulge in his pants. The two of them came into the room and Lilly handed her boyfriend the box of condoms. “You have to undress too. Both of you,” she told them.

They both stripped their boardies, it was all they were wearing. Their cocks sprung free and pointed straight ahead, making Lilly smile through her blush.

Max got on the bed on his knees between her legs. She had spread them for him naturally, without thinking, the way she’d done for the older man next door last night.

Max rolled a condom on and lay down on top of Lilly. She helped guide him and watched his face as he entered her.

“Ah. Fuck,” he groaned excitedly and lay right down and crushed her to him as he rolled his hips and plunged in and out of her.

Lilly had her legs spread wide and her feet bounced on her boyfriend’s butt. She dug her nails into his back.

Her orgasm from earlier was reawakening and she squirmed to squish her clit against her boyfriend’s pubes with each of his thrusts. But it only took him a minute and he was jammed hard against her with his cock throbbing inside.

“Ah fuck yeah,” he groaned his release. “Aah that’s so fucking good,” he breathed against her ear. “That’s it baby you’re not a virgin anymore.”

“Uh huh, not anymore,” Lilly uttered the lie, there was no need to tell him her neighbour had taken her virginity last night. Better to just let Max think he’d done that.

“You have to pull out now and be careful not to let any leak,” Lilly said, pushing her boyfriend to get off her. Oliver already had a condom on and his cock was bolt upright.

“Come on Ollie, it’s your turn,” she cooed sweetly and reached for his hand.

Max got up holding the base of the condom in place with the end full of white goo. He carefully pulled it off and tied a knot in it.

“Ah huh, huh,” Lilly panted as Oliver slammed into her.

Max watched his buddy nailing his girlfriend. Her legs were bent up and bouncing. Her tits were squashed against his chest. Her teeth were bared against his shoulder and her eyes were fixed upon Max’s.

“Uh huh, huh, like that,” she panted and her eyes rolled back in her head and her mouth gaped open. Oliver was going at it, pumping her fast and slapping against her.

“Ah huh, huh,” she cried out and clawed his back, tensing beneath him. He slammed into her and grunted out loud as well.

Lilly could feel the guy throbbing. She raked his back with her nails and wiggled her butt, squirming on the feel of his erection.

Her orgasm ebbed away with the last throbs of his cock. She pushed him so he could pull out before his cum leaked. He understood and got up off her immediately.

Lilly lay with her legs bent up and her knees together. Her pussy was tingling away as she watched her boyfriend roll on another condom. He was fully erect again.

She didn’t know this bit of the process. She’d heard of women having multiple orgasms and of men cumming two or even three times during one love-making session.

She had experienced Max cumming three times with only her hand, although there was a break of a little while between the second and third ejaculation.

She was up on her knees and Max lay down on his back beneath her. She had made him lie the correct way on her bed so she’d be facing the window for her dirty older man voyeur next door to see.

Lilly’s pussy was a bit sticky so she applied more lube then slid down onto her boyfriend’s cock easily. It was amazing to feel sitting on a real one for her first time ever, especially the way she could squirm and squish down hard onto his pubic bone and stimulate her clit.

She held her boyfriend’s chest and gyrated on his cock. Her orgasm reignited quickly and was soon exploding through her belly, clenching her pussy tight around the shaft she was impaled upon.

Lilly slumped forward and Max grabbed her hips and thumped up into her from beneath. He held her by the lower back and thrust his butt up off the bed to slam-fuck his girlfriend’s hot little hole.

“Nya fuck. Fuck. Fuck. Farrrrk!” he cried out and arched up off the bed with her still impaled on his throbbing boner.

Lilly waited until he stopped throbbing and held the base of the condom and extracted herself from that cock then smiled up from the stiff one her other lover had sheathed and had ready again.

Max rolled out from beneath her. She remained on her knees and applied more lube to her poor little pussy. Then she leant over onto her hands and knees and smiled back at Oliver. “Do you want to try doggy style now?”

Oliver knelt on the bed behind her. He had his cock in his fist. Lilly reached beneath to guide him.

“Ah huh, huh,” she whimpered as he entered her and slammed against her butt. He held her hips and rocked his, bouncing her on his thrusts.

It all came so naturally to Lilly, being mated by two guys. She was facing the head of her bed and the window. There were three condoms on her bedside table now that Max had dropped his second one on the other two, making a little pile as they filled them inside her.

Oliver was grunting and moaning his pleasure as he built towards another climax. Lilly blushed to herself wishing they weren’t using condoms, and all that creamy goo was being deposited inside her.

Oliver was becoming more demanding with his thrusts, thumping hard against Lilly’s butt making her little tits surge. She wasn’t going to orgasm again being taken like this but it was thrilling to have a guy at her back fucking her.

He slammed hard and held still against her. “Nya fuck yeah!” he growled and his cock throbbed.

Lilly relaxed back against him and lowered her head waiting for him to finish off inside her. Oliver expelled a big breath and held the base of the condom as he withdrew his spent cock.

Lilly flopped down on her side and flipped onto her back. “Wait, don’t waste it. Pour it on me.”

“Uh yeah, where abouts?” Oliver smiled.

“Mmm I don’t know, not down there. Either on my tits or in my mouth, it’s up to you guys where,” Lilly blushed.

“Aw fuck yeah, which other one’s yours man?” Max asked Oliver.

“Um that one, I think.”

“No, wait then. Use my glass,” Lilly said. “Here give it to me.”

Oliver gave her the glass of water, there were only a few gulps left and she was thirsty. When she’d drunk the water she held the glass for the guys to empty their condoms in.

They had sorted out which ones they owned and Oliver tipped up the one he’d just filled and squeezed the gooey contents into Lilly’s glass whilst she watched fascinated.

He squeezed it all out with his fingers then Max did his first one and his other as well. It was a small glass with a good amount in the bottom.

Lilly cupped it warm in her hand. She was resting on one elbow and beckoned with her mouth for Max’s cock.

He held her head and thrust slowly as she sucked it, moaning her pleasure. Oliver moved around to the other side of her bed and knelt with his cock in his hand for her to suck too.

She switched to his and enjoyed the strong taste of his cum as she bobbed her head and sucked, just to clean it.

Both guys were semi firm again and held their cocks as they looked down at Lilly propping herself on her pillows. She was smiling excitedly with the glass of warm cum in her hand.

“Mmm yummy, you guys. This is so fun letting you make this inside me and having to do something with it now. Do you want me to pour it on my tits or drink it for you?” she asked, swirling the stringy fluid and smelling the strength of it.

“Should I pour some on then drink the rest? I have to be careful it doesn’t run down and into my pussy, and there’s too much of it.”

The guys gulped and nodded. “Yeah pour some on then drink it,” Max said. “Chicks have to take your load somehow if they let you fuck them.”

“Mmm hmm, I agree. Plus it’s mine now that I earnt it,” Lilly smiled, wiggling her brows.

“Here goes,” she uttered and touched the rim of the glass to a nipple and tipped it up, pouring some of the cum but keeping her tit cupped with her other hand and rubbing it in immediately so it didn’t drip down her body.

She tipped the glass up and wet her other tit and rubbed the guys’ cum all over her chest, thrusting her tits and whimpering at the excitement.

Her hand was wet and she wiped it over her face. She tipped another little puddle into the palm of her hand and did her forehead, then poured some more and did under her chin and her neck whilst the guys held their cocks and gawked wide-eyed at her.

Roughly half of the semen was left in the glass. She bit her smile up at them as she swirled it to capture some strands sticking to the side.

“Hmm,” she hummed and took a big breath then tipped up the glass and drank the contents, wincing at the strong taste as she swallowed it down. “Uhck!”

“Fuck yeah,” Max groaned.

Lilly put down the glass and picked up a condom, poking it inside out and sucking it. Max groaned his excitement as he handed her his other one and she poked two other fingers through and sucked it too.

That meant she had the four fingers of one hand sheathed now and she smile to Oliver for his condoms, which he was still holding.

“On there,” she said holding up her middle and index fingers of her other hand.

He rolled one of his condoms on and Lilly quickly sucked them then offered her ring and pinkie fingers for the last of the four condoms.

Oliver rolled that one on inside out for her and she moaned as she sucked it, smiling with her eyes at the guys who were watching and squeezing their erect cocks.

Lilly continued sucking alluring from one condom to the next, cleaning the taste of semen from them.

She picked up the glass and wiped the sides and bottom then rubbed that into her face and sucked the condom clean again.

“Should we have a rest for an hour and you guys can fuck me again before you go?” Lilly asked sweetly.


Chapter 3

Denis couldn’t see all that well from behind Lilly’s bedhead but could make out that she was cleaning the condoms with her mouth. He’d seen her tip up the glass and drink from it.

His cock was fully erect as he stood at his attic window watching the young trio next door fucking and playing with the cum the two boys had produced.

The guys left Lilly in her bedroom and dived in the pool. She came to the window and smiled up, doing a little wave. Denis put his hand through the window slats and held it up for her to wait a minute.

He hurried downstairs to his dining room window, which faced hers but was lower down. He opened it and she was there smiling at him with only her top half showing.

“Did you watch them with me?” she asked sweetly.

“I did. It looked like they just fucked you though Lilly, you didn’t make them treat you to an orgasm first?”

“Um yes I did, in the lounge room. They both went down on me and I had three orgasms. Then I had at least one more when they were fucking me.”

“Ah that’s good then. I’m pleased to hear it. I’ll have to come over again tonight and give you a few more orgasms myself, yeah?”

“Mmm hmm, if you want to,” the girl smiled through her blush. “I want to make the most of it with my parents away this week, now that I’m having proper sex. I told the guys they have to go home soon so I can be ready in case you want to come over at night.”

“Okay that’s perfect Lilly, I’ll take you to bed this time, make love to you through the night. Would you like that?”

“Uh huh I’d love that Denis. You can take me to bed and make love to me every night if you want.”

“Yeah that’s what I’m thinking. I can’t seem to stop watching for glimpses of you and can’t get my mind off you today,” Denis admitted.

Lilly smiled. “Good. I want you to think about me and watch for me. Do you like getting glimpses of me like this?” she asked and thrust her bare little tits.

“Oh yes, I like it very much Lilly.”

“Mmm, and did you like watching me being fucked? Do you want to watch them have me again before they go this afternoon?”

“Oh yes I do! Definitely let them have you again. I’ll be watching from upstairs.”

“Mmm hmm,” Lilly hummed. “And what about your friend Mr Porter, would you like to watch him fucking me too? It’d be exciting with him being a friend of my dad’s, seeing them together afterwards and the way he’d look at me and what he’d think with my dad right there.

“I was thinking about it and I don’t know why but the idea turns me on even more than it does with you, just being so taboo. Dan isn’t very attractive otherwise, not like you.”

Denis listened and realised he needed to tread carefully here. He liked the idea of having to watch his buddy fucking his new teenage lover as well, but it’d have to be her decision and her initiating proceedings.

He nodded. “I wouldn’t be against you having sex with Dan, Lilly, if that’s something you want to do. He definitely has his hopes up after you flashed us this morning.”

“Well that was the plan, to get his hopes up,” Lilly grimaced guiltily. “I want to know if it’d upset you though Denis, another man your age and more direct competition.”

“Haha, competition huh?” Denis chuckled. “That’s a good thing. That’s healthy… exciting!”

“Uh huh, that’s what I was thinking. I like the thought of you competing for me, wanting me and having to watch another man your age fuck me.”

The girl stroked down her chest and circled her nipples. “I really want you to feel something if you’re going to be taking me to bed properly Denis. I want it to be emotional for you like it will be for me.

“Am I right in thinking that competition with another real man will make you feel that? I thought I saw it when you stopped Dan from jumping the fence and ravishing me this morning.”

Denis flushed with angst. “Yes you’re right Lilly, I did stop Dan from trying to get hold of you this morning coz it’d be difficult for me to watch him with you.” He drew a breath. “Difficult, but I still want it to happen.”

“Hmm good. I liked it when you went inside this morning and it was only him there. He’s so bad and exciting the way he was looking at me when he’s friends with my dad. And I knew what he was thinking. Then I got a text from him today and I text him back but that’s between me and him and I know he’s trying to fuck me.”

Denis swallowed hard and his heart thumped. “He’s definitely trying to fuck you Lilly. It’s going to kill me if he does, if I have to watch from my attic window like with those young guys.”

“Mmm I see,” Lilly teased with a smile as she turned away. “He text that he wants to come round later this afternoon after the guys have gone. You’ll just have to watch from your window and see if he does, won’t you!”

** End of Book 4 **
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