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It’s supposed to just be a boring summer. At least, that’s what Caleb really needs. Fixing up his family cabin outside of a small town is just the ticket to get over a wounded heart. Girls just don’t seem to be working out for him.

But what about older women instead? Namely, his former neighbour and stone cold fox Vicki, who invites him over to catch up but ends up providing a lot more while they relax by her pool.

A busty barmaid in town and a lovely hardware store worker show him more of what a small town can provide, which seems to be a wonderful group of older women who appreciate him.

But can he navigate them all at the same time?

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


CHAPTER ONE

Man, was this place really going to be it? It was going to be a very boring time, that was for sure. I drove through the town, if you could even call it that, and it took about thirty seconds to get from one end of it to the other. The only bonus was apparently Lake Meech became busier during the long weekends and there were nice beaches to take advantage of. Maybe some girls to meet.

But that definitely wasn’t the priority for the summer. Not anymore. My parents had basically banished me to the lake house, even though I knew it was all for a good reason. That ex-girlfriend of mine had been trouble from start to finish, and it almost ended up with me in jail. She was a wild woman, that was for sure, but after I found out she had been cheating on me the entire time we were together, along with the stealing and drugs, I was happy to get as far away from her as possible.

When my mother suggested that I finally take a crack at fixing up my great uncle’s old cabin on the lake, I was at first kind of against it. The place had been in the family since he passed away, but nobody had been there in over a year, and even then, it was just to make sure a homeless person hadn’t moved in. It was built in the fifties, and needed some serious fixing up if anyone was ever going to use it again. Pictures showed everything needed to be repaired, and the entire property cleared up. And that was just the outside.

Maybe it would be nice to spend the summer alone and just work. I was good with my hands, and apparently the small town of Meech Lake had everything I might need. Some journaling, maybe playing music with my old guitar. No internet. Getting back to what I used to enjoy before my ex destroyed my mental health like a hurricane. I definitely wanted to avoid any more drama for the time being. The last year had given me enough for a lifetime.

As I drove through, I saw a restaurant, a hardware store, a grocery store, all the things I really needed. The restaurant even had one of those light up neon signs that still worked out front with stained glass in the windows, and the massive glass windows across the front like it had come out of the same era my uncle’s house was built. That would be a good place for dinner because I had no idea of the food situation.

A few other places dotted the main street like a bank and a craft store. There were the typical tourist trap places, and a couple of signs advertising the July long weekend coming up with some type of festival. Wow, this place was really a blast from the past. I remembered being there as a kid but had been nowhere near the place since I was about thirteen years old. We spent weeks up here in the summer a lot, and I remembered it being a lot of fun. Maybe it still was.

The town was gone quickly, and I made the turn down the dirt road heading towards the cabin I knew was still standing there in the woods. If I could make it a decent home, then it would be a place maybe my future family could come to and enjoy. There was no sense in letting it go. Winding through the trees on the dirt path, I finally came into a clearing and pulled into the driveway. A few other houses dotted the path, and many of them looked pretty impressive. My uncle’s place looked like a shack. Which, I supposed, it was.

One side of the roof was sagging a bit, and the shingles definitely had seen better days. The priority would have to be replacing some of those to make sure water damage didn’t happen, if it hadn’t already. The place had been well built years ago, so hopefully the inside was fine. I made a mental list, but it grew so fast I had to put it into my phone notes so I wouldn’t forget.

All around the building, trees had overgrown and would need to be cut away. Plus, when I stepped onto the big wraparound porch, it creaked a lot. This place was going to take some serious work. Walking inside, the place smelled musty, and I opened some windows to air it out. Still, it looked familiar, and it was definitely homey. Lots of room for me, with two bedrooms and the bathroom worked fine.

Trying the water, it ran clear from the taps, and all the appliances still worked when I flipped the power on. That was a bonus. The main bedroom had a nice, big comfortable bed. In the living area, there wasn’t even a television, which was actually okay with me. My summer would be spent working hard and trying to forget about anything back home. Perfect.

I built the list of things I needed right away, and my first trip was to get back in the car and head to the town’s hardware store. The parking lot was pretty quiet as I pulled in. It was a homey type of place, probably owned by the same family that had run it when I was a kid.

It was surprisingly well stocked, and as I walked through the aisles, I found most of what I needed right away, but when it came to the right shingles for the roof, I needed some answers. There had been a guy behind the front desk who said hello when I walked in, but he seemed to have disappeared. Wandering around the roofing area, I spotted an employee shirt down one aisle. “Excuse me? Can you help me out?”

When the person turned, I was instantly transfixed. Sure, she was wearing a simple t-shirt and shorts, but what struck me first was the gorgeous eyes and blonde hair done up in a ponytail that provided room to see a lovely pair of lips. Traveling down with my eyes as she walked towards me, the t-shirt did nothing to hide a killer athletic body with perky little breasts and hips that moved like butter from side to side.

Even though it looked like she didn’t have a spot of makeup on, and there were some lines around her eyes that told me she was an older woman, she was definitely hotter than I expected any woman at a hardware store to be. Could she be the owner’s wife? No way this was a local minimum wage worker.

“Sure. What are you looking for?” As she approached, her smile wrinkled the sides of her brilliant eyes, and I found myself stirring down below at the sight of her.

“I’m re-shingling a roof and just wondering if the extra cost of these is worth it.” It was hard not to stammer. She didn’t seem to even notice the reaction I was having, which was probably a good thing. “It’s more of a patch job, so I only need a few.”

“Honestly?” she said. “Nope. These cheaper ones are totally fine and will last just as long. Save your money.”

“Thanks so much. I’m Caleb, by the way. You might see me fairly often around here for the next bit.”

Her smile was tentative. Almost shy, but with a hint of apprehension. “I’m Becca. Anything you need, me and George are here most days.” She pointed at the man lingering behind the counter who had been there when I arrived. “He’s the expert for most things.” Her eyes dropped a bit, and I could tell she was just self-deprecating.

“Okay, well I’ll take these.” I said, loading them into my cart. “And I just need a ladder as well. There’s nothing back at the cabin to get up there.”

When she walked away, my eyes were drawn to a lovely firm butt that wiggled in her shorts. “I haven’t seen you around here before.” She commented. “Are you just here on contract?”

“Fixing up my family’s old place out on Heart Road.” I told her. “So, I’ll be here for a bit.”

“Well, welcome to town, Caleb.” She rounded a corner and there was a display of ladders. “Here you go.” My eyes slipped down her body once again, but this time when I looked up, her eyes met mine and she was frowning. Crap. Busted. “Let me know if you need anything else.” Her expression changed to annoyance and her long legs stalked away without a look back.

Damn. Not exactly the first impression I wanted to make. Grabbing a ladder, I made my way to the front and paid George, then somehow loaded everything through the trunk and tied it down. My little car wasn’t exactly built for long loads.

Becca appeared at the counter towards the end and I wanted to say something as an apology, but she didn’t seem super approachable. Her eyes wouldn’t meet mine anymore. It was an excellent lesson. Maybe women here weren’t used to guys just ogling them and actually wanted to be treated properly.

Finally manoeuvring the stuff back to the house, I unloaded onto the front porch and then set up the ladder. The first priority was replacing shingles so that if there was a hard rain, there was no danger of any water damage. My uncle had always said to take care of the outside first so nothing bad gets inside.

Thankfully, it was only a one story place, so climbing up without safety gear wasn’t totally daunting. Walking around the old roof, it actually had held up pretty nicely. I stripped off a few bad shingles and hammered new ones in place, finding that there wasn’t any rot underneath, which was amazing. Replacing an entire roof would have been a massive project.

As I worked, I looked around and made a note of where the trees were I wanted to get rid of. That was going to be a big overhaul. The inside could wait for a bit, the big things were going to happen on the outside.

“Hello up there? Thought I’d come over and see what was going on!” a female voice called, startling me. I hadn’t expected to see anyone else on my first day working. Emerging through the trees was another massive surprise, the second since I’d arrived in town.

It was an absolutely gorgeous woman.

“Hi there. Can I help you?” But after I asked, suddenly a rush of familiarity shot through me. I knew her. It was a distant memory, but you didn’t forget women who looked as hot as she did. At least no red-blooded male would.

She spoke first with a smile. “Caleb? Is that you? No way!” Her barely covered body was absolutely stunning, with a tight bikini top drawn across a pair of definitely enhanced breasts that threatened to pop out as she walked towards me. “Is that really you? Little Caleb?”

Damn. The memories were right. “Hey, Mrs. Manica. Long time no see.” I hadn’t remembered our neighbour until just now, and I wondered how I’d ever forgotten her. When I was ten, I had a massive crush on her, even though she was in her late thirties at that point. That would make her about fifty now, but she looked like she had barely aged since that time. And whatever age had taken place had only made her even better, like fine wine.

Her raven hair from her Italian heritage was swept up into a long ponytail, and her deep green eyes struck me right away. Well, that and the barely there bikini top. When my eyes drifted lower, her tummy was flat and the shorts she was wearing looked like they were painted on a lovely set of wide hips and what looked like an ass that begged to be squeezed. She stopped at the base of the ladder, looking up at me.

“I was wondering who was over here working on the place. The next generation, I guess, right? You must be about twenty now?”

“Twenty-one. Just finished college. My parents figured since I had the summer off, I could come up here and make the place livable.” There was no need to mention my insane ex girlfriend. “So, you’ll probably be seeing me a lot around here for a bit.”

She smiled with brilliant white teeth, and when my eyes were drawn to her cleavage again, I felt a surge in my shorts. For an older woman, she was hot as hell. Years ago, I’d always stolen glances at her in bathing suits, without any idea why my body was doing the things it was doing. Now that I was all grown up, there were definite thoughts coursing through me that had nothing to do with innocence.

“I can’t say that’s a bad thing. It will be nice to have some young energy around the lake. Most of the people here are old fuddy duddies. And if you’re good with your hands, I know a lot of people who would happily give you work.” Her teeth when she smiled were absolutely perfect, and her lips were plump.

Maybe it was the type of thing that could blossom into a business. “That would be great. I appreciate it. Although I’ll be looking for some help with some things here. Know anyone?”

“I’ll ask around. Looks like you’re doing a good job already, though.”

“It’s going to be a lot. But that’s not a bad thing. How’s your house holding up?”

“Totally fine. In fact, I fixed it up and I have run my business out of there since COVID. You should come over for a home cooked meal. I don’t get a lot of company.”

That was surprising, but I supposed maybe friends had drifted away, and her husband had always been a bit of a jerk to us kids. “I’d love that. I’m not a great cook.”

“Maybe come over for a swim sometime, too. My pool is still available.” As kids, we would enjoy the pool they had often when we were there. Especially because she’d often parade her insane body around it, fueling my hormones even at a very young age.

“Is Mister Manica okay with it?”

“You mean my ex?” she grinned. “He doesn’t have a say anymore. I got the property after the divorce. And by the way, call me Vicky. We’re way beyond that whole Mrs. thing now that you’re all grown up.”

That made me smile. And the sight of her was definitely giving me some incentive to hit her pool, if it meant getting to see her shimmy out of those shorts and check out her body in a bikini. “Okay, Vicky. Sounds great. Maybe I’ll take you up on that.”

“Tomorrow afternoon. Make sure you do. I’ll make margaritas. It will be a nice break from getting all sweaty. I have an appointment at five, but come by around three and we’ll catch up.”

Was she seriously flirting with me? And less than twelve hours after arriving, I had a session at a pool with someone I used to seriously crush on. “It’s a date.”

“Perfect.” She turned and walked away, and her butt jiggled in her shorts provocatively. I had to adjust myself in my shorts to make sure I could face the ladder again. Damn. If that was a sample of the hospitality I was going to receive this summer, I was all in.

If I hadn’t been high on a roof, it would have been nice to get closer to her right away. The invite for tomorrow made me whistle while I worked through the next couple of hours of replacing shingles. Now at least I knew the roof wouldn’t leak any more if it rained. I’d just have to be careful about mold.

When I thought about the hardware store, it was a nice, homey feeling and the woman who’d helped me out definitely knew her stuff. Maybe she would know somebody that could help me replace the beam that had rotted as well.

Time to kick off for the day. I went inside and tried the shower, and even though the water pressure wasn’t the best, it still worked enough to get me clean. There was no way I was planning on cooking, so thinking about the pub I’d passed on the way through town, I figured that was a great option for dinner. Might as well get to know some of the local fare.

As soon as I parked, I got out of the car and realized that the town was pretty quiet. I mean, there were people walking around and stores lining the main road through it, but instead of the familiar sirens, people shouting and having to deal with crowds all the time, it was…quiet. Almost like a place from another time that I’d managed to find. That definitely wasn’t a bad thing. Standing outside the restaurant, it looked like something from another country, not a small town American place to eat.

It was reflected even more when I walked into the door of the place and saw a room full of deep wooden tables and lovely red covered chairs. A fireplace sat in the corner and there were a few dart boards against one wall with people playing. There were quite a few tables filled, which boded well for the food. A woman stood behind the enormous bar that sat against one wall. “Come on in! Sit anywhere you like. I’ll be right with you.”

Taking a table with a view of the street, it was fun to people watch, even though there weren’t a hell of a lot of people. A menu was placed in front of me, and when I looked up, it was the woman from behind the bar. But I hadn’t gotten a clear look at her when I walked in. As soon as I did, I realized she was a total fox.

The dress she wore was loose, but it did nothing to hide curves she had for days. Big breasts were shoved into a place where cleavage threatened to spill out if she jumped up and down, and her waist narrowed only slightly, expanding into thick hips and a couple of luscious looking legs that sported sheer stockings on them. Her long red hair swept over her shoulders and a pair of gorgeous lips were covered with red lipstick.

She was a total bombshell, in every sense of the word. The third absolutely insanely desirable woman I’d seen so far on my first day in town. Wow, this place was like a haven for gorgeous ladies. The nametag she sported read Sam.

“How’s it going, Sam?”

I think she was surprised I spoke first. “Well, just fine this evening. Can I get you a drink?” When she bent forward, her delicious looking breasts swayed. Her eyes met mine. Totally busted, but she didn’t seem to care. Amazing.

“I’m new in town. Do you have any good craft beers?”

“Absolutely we do. There’s a local brewery in the next town over. And welcome to our lovely small town.” She curtsied for me. “We try to be friendly here. Do you like IPAs?”

“Definitely. I’ll take whatever you recommend.” She smiled again, and even though I could tell she was easily in her forties, her eyes and lips made my pants tighten quickly. There wasn’t a wedding ring on her finger, and after all, if I was going to make a place my regular haunt, she was definitely a reason to keep coming back.

When she dropped off the beer, I ordered a burger and fries. The place was pretty lively, and even though it seemed Sam was the only person serving, she was doing an amazing job floating between tables and making small talk with the dozen or so tables that had patrons. Definitely a hustler.

As she dropped off my food, I couldn’t help but comment. “You really make your job look easy. I’m amazed.” I wasn’t about to mention that every time she walked by, I was checking out her incredible body.

“Well, thank you…” she paused.

“Caleb.”

“Caleb. You just earned yourself a place on my best customer list. Another beer?”

“Sure. This is fantastic.”

“The brewery is actually close to here. Just one town over. It’s worth the trip.”

That sounded like an invitation, but it was my first night and most servers were only being friendly for the tips. I’d almost blown it at the hardware store by letting my small head win out over my big one, so I decided to let it go. But when I finished my meal and paid the bill, I thanked her with a big tip to make sure she would remember me.

Walking out of the pub, she gave me a wave, and I headed to my car. Not only was this town pretty serene, so far I’d encountered at least three women that had taken my breath away that were all old enough to double my age. Maybe it was true what they said. Mature women could be a great way to shake off the rust and have some fun with no strings attached.

Heading back to the house, I cleaned up a bit more before bed. Visions of the lovely Sam and Vicki danced through my head, and I was going to be seeing Vicki tomorrow for sure. It was going to be a fantastic first few days, from the looks of it.

And there were many more weeks to follow.


CHAPTER TWO

I was excited about later that day. Vicki had invited me over when my work was completed, and I was definitely looking forward to seeing my sexy neighbour again. If we were by the pool, it would probably mean I’d also get to see her in a sexy bathing suit. Something that just thinking about when I woke up gave me some intense morning wood.

It was like fate had dumped a bunch of women right in my path for whatever reason. Not only Vicki, but I’d also had a great conversation with Sam and even Becca at the hardware store caught my eye, even though I’d definitely screwed that one up. I had already resolved to apologize the next time I was there, which just happened to be that morning.

Now it was time to pick up some wood and a chainsaw to get rid of some of the trees. I’d seen where the hardware was, but as soon as I walked inside, I was looking around for Becca. She was standing in an aisle stocking something from a box. “Hey, Becca.” She looked up and nodded, but didn’t offer any more.

“Listen, I just wanted to apologize about the other day. I think I made you uncomfortable, and that’s not the way I like to approach people.” I looked her straight in the eyes when I said the words. Which was somewhat difficult, because she was wearing the same t-shirt uniform except for whatever reason, her breasts looked even perkier. “You were really helpful, and I hoped maybe we could start over.”

She let out a deep breath. “Sure. I appreciate that. What can I help you with?”

“No help needed today. I know where everything is. I just wanted to make sure I spoke to you because I felt terrible.” I nodded and walked away.

Her voice came from behind me. “Hang on. Caleb, right?”

“Yep.”

“Let me set you up with something. We have a contractor discount, and if you’re going to be doing a ton of work, you might as well get twenty percent off.” She walked past me, and this time I made sure I didn’t let my eyes bore holes in her ass. “Just pretend you’re a contractor.” She looked back and made sure I wasn’t ogling her again, and this time I didn’t get busted.

“That’s amazing. I appreciate it.” Following her to the register, she filled out some things on a computer. “In fact, maybe you can also help me. I’m going to need some help with a couple of things, probably. Do you know anyone local that might want to make some extra cash?”

Her eyes raised. “Yeah. Me, maybe.” That surprised me a bit. I hadn’t considered a woman working alongside me, and especially one as gorgeous as she was. “I always need spare cash. This job is great, but anything extra is more than welcome.”

“Wow, that’s fantastic.” I tried to subdue my excitement. Especially because now that she was being friendlier, my eyes were starting to wander again and my dick was stiffening. “If you want, just give me your number. I’ll probably need help in a few days and I’m happy to pay you.”

Becca paused, and I made sure my eyes stayed locked on hers, never wavering down to her sexy frame. Finally, she grabbed a card and scrawled a number on it. “Okay. Text me.”

Well, that was a good sign. At least she was willing to help me out, and that meant a lot. My apology had worked, or at least it seemed to. There was no need to feel awkward going into the store anymore.

My emotions much happier, now I could focus on getting my work done and then looking forward to having drinks with the lovely Vicki Manica. It was easy to focus on finishing the roof and then repairing some boards on the deck and porch. Most of them just needed to be shored up or hammered back in properly.

It was approaching three, and I slipped on a pair of board shorts and a tank top, walking through the brush towards my neighbour’s home. The Manica’s had always maintained their place really well, and even though it sounded like a divorce had taken place, the property was still flawless. A groomed front garden bed framed either side of the front door with a nice gravel driveway. There was a metal fence around the sides so that the pool was closed off.

Knocking on the front door, it was quickly opened, and Vicki took my breath away instantly.

When she’d dropped by the other day, I hadn’t gotten up close, and her sexy dark eyes hit me right away, almost sultry with how they were framed by some perfect eye liner. Her lips were luscious and full, glistening with some kind of jelly, so they shone. And that wasn’t even the best part.

Glancing down, a tight t-shirt stretched across her impressive chest, definitely not hiding any of her assets. She had to have one of the best sets of breasts I’d ever seen, and even if they weren’t real, they were spectacular. The shirt was slightly sheer and showed me that underneath was a very revealing bikini top with cleavage that defied gravity.

When she hugged me, her big tits pressed against my chest and my cock stiffened instantly. The hug wasn’t anything demure, that was for sure. It lingered a moment too long, and I was positive she was pressing her hips against my crotch intentionally. “Come on in. I’m already making drinks and then we can catch up by the pool.”

“Perfect. Your place looks fantastic. I hope I can make mine look even half as good.” Walking through, there was an art studio off the main room. “Are you still an artist?”

“Always have been.” She said. “Just my stupid husband didn’t want me to work. So now I do commissions. It pays the bills. I started to post things online and somehow people found me, so as you young people say, I went viral. People order custom things most of the time.”

Creative and gorgeous. The shirt she was wearing was tight across her chest and back, and so were the shorts. I had no idea how a woman her age had kept herself in such amazing shape. Already, watching her sexy ass in the tightest pair of shorts possible, I was stiff in my shorts and had to make sure she didn’t catch on. Or maybe, considering that hug, she wanted more than just a friendly drink to catch up.

In the back of my mind, I was hoping she was thinking along the same lines. Between the outfit and her flirty nature, this was going to be an interesting afternoon.

“You okay with tequila?”

“Not planning on driving anywhere.” I nodded. She poured a generous helping from a square bottle into the blender, followed by ice and some sort of frozen mix. Looking around, her kitchen was absolutely top notch. The windows looked out over a nice pool with an enormous deck, and the house extended back quite a distance towards a couple of bedrooms. It was nice to see the potential that my house could have if I invested some sweat equity into it.

Speaking of sweat, watching her hips sway as the blender moved, I could envision taking a hold of her on either side and grinding my cock up against what had to be a very firm ass. She stopped the blender and opened the top, taking out a dollop of the mix with her finger. “Want a taste?”

The way she tilted her hip and looked at me, offering me her finger to suck on, just confirmed everything in my mind. She was flirting. And I was definitely all for it. My cock was already straining in my shorts watching her, and while I was having a hard time believing that a woman in her fifties was blatantly coming on to me, she looked twenty years younger and was insanely hot.

Plus, I’d heard stories from buddies who always encouraged me to try older women. They said there were far fewer hangups and there were usually no strings attached. Maybe it was time to see if those theories held true with my lovely neighbour. Before I could step forward, she slipped the finger into her mouth. “Too late.” Watching her tongue swipe at the edge of her finger didn’t make things any less tight down below. “Perfect.”

She poured a couple of tall glasses with the slushy light green drink and handed one to me. “Let’s go relax for a bit.”

Walking out to the deck, there were a couple of loungers with a table between, and Vicki put her drink down, then quickly grabbed her shirt and, with one quick motion, it was off. Underneath, as I’d seen through it, was a barely there dark blue bikini top that had her perfectly shaped tits pushed together. There was a lovely gap of cleavage created. Her stomach was perfectly flat, and her arms and shoulders even had a bit of definition to them.

When I slid my shirt over my head to join her, she looked at me approvingly. “You’re all grown up, that’s for sure. How do you keep in such good shape?” Her eyes drifted down to my shorts, where I was hoping there wasn’t too obvious a bulge. Or at least, if there was, she liked what she saw.

“Swimming. Weights. I could ask you the same thing. You look amazing for…”

She laughed. “For an old lady?” I blushed. “Don’t worry. I’m not offended. I try very hard to stay young at heart and young in body.” Taking a sip of my drink, I decided to just relax. There were worse places I could be than by a pool with an old female friend who was sexy as hell.

But there was definitely a flirty vibe. Even as we talked about what I was doing to the cabin, she was peppering in hints of how she would decorate the place and things that I should do in order to make it a more permanent spot. Finally, she addressed the elephant in the room directly, as seemed to be her style.

“So I have to ask. Why are you up here all alone? Girlfriend back home?”

“No girlfriend.” I took another sip of my drink. “Just a really terrible experience with an ex.”

“Sorry to hear that. I’m hearing that coming here was a bit of a reset for you. Figure yourself out?”

“Nailed it. Although so far, the people here have been really friendly. Present company included.” I let my eyes linger on her just a bit. After all, I might as well test the waters to see if the signals I was getting were genuine. “In fact, maybe you could show me around to some of the local places? It would be fun to go out together.”

“What, like a date?” she grinned. “Why Caleb, are you asking me out? I’m twice your age!”

She was so damned direct it made me blush. “Maybe. After all, you make a killer margarita.”

Her eyes twinkled. “Oh, come on. I’m just an old lady. You must have young girls lining up to date you.”

“Yeah, and those young girls aren’t really worth it.” I told her. “They can’t carry a conversation about anything except their Instagram feeds.”

Vicky laughed. “You’ll be happy to know I don’t even have one except for my business page.”

I raised my glass. “Perfect.” Although, I had to bite my tongue from mentioning that if she did, her bikini body would have garnered thousands of horny followers.

“I’m getting kind of warm. Want to join me in the water?” She stood up, and when she tugged down her shorts, my cock responded by twitching in my own. Her ass was round and full, and the bikini bottoms she wore were French cut, framing each cheek and showing there wasn’t an ounce of cellulite on her legs.

“Ah, maybe I’ll wait a moment.” There was no way I could stand up without showing her I was rock hard under my shorts. She stood there as if posing for me, torturing me by slipping her thumbs inside her bottoms and tugging on them. It was an adjustment, probably nothing more, but the bottoms pulled up into her crotch even tighter, so there was a clear outline of her camel toe. And it looked like everything down there was shaved bare.

“Suit yourself.” She turned and dove into the pool. When she surfaced, her sexy tits bobbed above the water, and I saw that one of her cups had dislodged a breast, flashing me what looked like a lovely dollar sized nipple. “Whoops!” She tucked it back in. “Sorry for the show.”

I flushed a bit, but seeing one of her spectacular breasts bare only added to my lust for this glorious MILF. “No problem.”

“I figured.” She grinned. “Actually, normally I swim topless. Would that be okay with you? I don’t want to corrupt an innocent young man, but I hate tan lines.”

Jesus. Was she serious? As if I was going to turn down that option. “It’s your pool.”

“Oh, great. Thank you. My ex hated it when I walked around topless.” She slid herself out of the pool and walked towards me, reaching behind and undoing the strings holding her top. The wet bottoms cupped her mound perfectly, only enhancing the outline of her pussy. When the top fell away, her gorgeous tits popped into the sunlight. And as I suspected, they were probably the best pair I’d ever seen. She lay down and sat back again as if nothing was awry at all, and it made my cock rage to be so close to her perfect breasts.

I had to adjust myself quickly again, and Vicky’s eyes glanced towards me. “Seriously, if this is bothering you?”

“Not bothering me at all.” I said, trying to look anywhere but at her chest. The only problem was, if I wasn’t looking at her amazing tits, her pussy was outlined, her ass was like a ripe peach and even her sexy stomach was borne out of months in a pilates studio.

It only got worse when she grabbed the suntan lotion and squirted some into her hands, massaging it into the amazing twin globes she’d revealed to me. “Can’t let these babies get burned. It gets a bit uncomfortable. And they cost a lot of money, thanks to my ex. Gotta stay young, right?”

Watching her hands rub across the round flesh and seeing her nipples grow hard under her fingertips was enough to make my cock throb, and I knew that a wet spot was about to appear because my cock was leaking precum. Quickly standing up, I ran to the edge of the pool and dove in.

“Nice dive!” Vicky said, sitting down on the side of the pool. I surfaced, trying to keep my eyes off her body, but it was impossible. Especially when she leaned back and pushed out her gorgeous globes. “The sun feels so good.”

I paddled around for a bit, but then realized at some point I had to get out of the water, and my erection was going to be blatantly obvious. Although maybe that was okay. I was getting all the signals that Vicky wasn’t shy about showing off her body to me. Maybe she was interested in being more than just neighbours. And it wasn’t like I didn’t think she was smoking hot.

Perhaps I should lay my cards on the table, so to speak. I finally pulled myself out of the water, and my shorts were soaked, outlining my bulge that had diminished somewhat, but was still at full length. Vicky’s eyes went to it immediately, and whether it was subconscious or not, watching her lick her lips got me all stirred up again.

“You really have a good body, Caleb. All that manual labor, I guess.”

“That, plus swimming in college. I almost made the state championships. You look like you work out a lot yourself.”

“There’s a gym in town, but I also love to swim. And hike, there are some really nice trails around here. I can show you sometime.” She finally stood up. “I’ll go mix some more drinks. You up for another?”

Without waiting for an answer, I watched her gorgeous ass sashay towards the back door. I hadn’t sat down yet, and it was impossible to tame the tent in my shorts. I’d basically given up. If she was going to display herself to me, I was going to let her know exactly how hot I thought she was.

Still, I didn’t want to blow it. I’d only been in town for two days and having my next door neighbour claim telling everyone I made an unwanted move definitely wasn’t a good idea.

“Caleb? Can you give me a hand?” I heard her call.

Walking through the back door, she was pointing at a tall shelf, standing with her back to me. “I need something from up there. Can you reach?” But she didn’t move out of the way. Moving behind her, now we were almost touching, and the tip of my cock finally brushed against her perfect ass as I reached above her shoulder.

What I didn’t expect was for her to push back into me. “Mmm…I thought maybe there was something you needed help with, too.” Her sexy ass rubbed against my crotch, and that was about as clear a signal as I needed. This sexy older woman was coming on to me, and I was all for it. Grabbing the glass she told me she needed, I placed it on the counter and then took the bold move of letting my hand rest on her ass cheek, feeling the lovely swell and firmness in my hand. “You like my ass?” she sighed.

“I like a lot of you.” I replied, and when she turned around, her sexy tits were staring me in the face, along with the two gorgeous green eyes that sucked me into her presence like nothing ever had before. Now it was her hand that grabbed my bulge.

“Fuck. You’re huge. I can’t believe it took you this long to touch me. Did I need to wear a neon sign that said I wanted you to?” Her hand circled around my cock head and squeezed it gently. Now I knew my signals weren’t crossed and let my hands cup her magnificent breasts for the first time, a low moan coming from her throat.

“I just…wasn’t sure. I mean, I’ve known you since I was a kid.” I said. She tilted her head back and pushed her tits into my hands.

“You’re definitely not a kid anymore. And we’re both adults. And I really, really want to see this nice, big dick. I’ve been dying. My pussy is so ready.” She took one of my hands and placed it on her bikini bottoms, showing me that there was heat coming from her, and that the dampness had nothing to do with the pool water. Sliding my hand across, I felt her writhe against the pressure and she bit her lip. “Fuck. It’s been way too long since a man touched me.”

“That’s an absolute disgrace.” I said. “This body deserves to be touched.”

“Yes, it does.” She sighed. “I’m hoping maybe you can take care of that.”

“If that’s what my neighbour needs, then I’m happy to help.” Her luscious lips got wetted again as she licked them, and my lust couldn’t be contained. I pushed my body against hers, pinning her to the counter, and took my first sample of her, kissing her hard. A moan escaped her mouth right away, and she slid her tongue between my lips, toying with my own while our hands started to wander even more.

I couldn’t get enough of her massive mounds, and I let my fingertips skate across two rock hard nipples, enjoying her groan of pleasure when I pinched them. Her hand grabbed my entire length, and she finally slid her fingers inside my waistband. “That’s a fucking monster, Caleb. Not a little boy anymore, are you?”

Fingers circled my shaft, and she squeezed me, making me groan in response like she had just done. My hands found her perfectly firm ass cheeks, and I tugged her bikini bottoms aside, allowing me to slide a hand between her legs and feel the wet heat she’d teased me with earlier. A hiss came from her. “You could make me fucking cum so fast.”

Now that was something I definitely wanted to experience. The MILF of my wildest dreams was rubbing her dripping pussy against my fingers, and I had a chance to make her cum all over my hand. “Then do it. I want to watch you cum.” My finger slid inside the tightest, wettest hole I could have imagined, and her legs almost buckled.

“Oh, sssshit.” She gasped. “You know just how to touch me.” Taking that as a compliment, I started to slowly thrust my finger into her dripping slit and leaned in, kissing her neck while her hand twined into my hair. Her hand let go of my cock and I watched her place them against the counter, leaning back as if giving me any access I needed in order to give her pleasure.

Another finger barely fit inside her, but I could feel her tightness pulsing around me and the slick coating my hand as she gasped into my ear. “Fuck. Fuck. Don’t stop. You’re fucking going to make me….ahhhh…God…FUCK!”

With the last little squeal, I felt her pussy tighten and suddenly a generous squirt of her juices coated my hand as her face fell into my chest, her entire body shuddering against me. She was panting for breath and her spectacular rack was rising and falling as I withdrew my fingers, coated with her flavor. Her eyes opened hazily. “Jesus. It’s true what they say. Young guys are where it’s at for us old ladies.”

Now that I’d watched her exquisite body in the throes of an orgasm, there was so much more I wanted to enjoy. But Vicki had her own ideas, taking me by the hand. “Let’s go back outside. I’ve always wanted to fuck someone by the pool and my ex was always too self-conscious.”

I definitely wasn’t worried about getting caught. Having my shorts rubbing against my cock as I walked outside was awkward, but she took care of that in short order as soon as we got near the loungers. “Now, let’s see what we’re working with.” Sitting down and facing me, she grabbed either side of my shorts and tugged them over my throbbing erection. It almost hit her in the face when it popped out. “Jesus fuck, Caleb!” Her eyes went wide. “It’s gigantic. The biggest I’ve ever seen.”

She was definitely good for my ego, although one thing I’d been told by the few women I’d been with was I was blessed by the gods in the penis department. Holding up her forearm, my length almost measured down the length of it. “We are going to have so much fun this summer.”

When her hand wrapped around it, I watched her slide a hand between her legs and start rubbing herself. The fingertips didn’t even close and when her lips slipped around the tip and she quietly moaned while sucking lightly, it sent a bolt of pleasure through my entire body. Maybe it was true what they said. Older women were much better in bed because they tried harder. Her tongue swept around my spongy head, and it made my whole body twitch.

“I want to fuck those gorgeous tits.” I growled. After all, I’d been staring at them since I first saw her. The twin mounds just begged to be the bun to my hot dog, and she sucked my head a few more times, then started to run her tongue up and down my shaft.

“Kinky. I like it. I seriously hope you have good stamina, because this old woman needs some serious dicking down. I haven’t been fucked in months.” She moaned. When she let a small amount of spit drop between her gorgeous rack and leaned back to open herself up to me, I stepped forward to straddle her incredible chest. “Just don’t cum. There’s no way you’re not putting that massive thing inside my pussy.”

Slipping my throbbing shaft between the perfect mounds, it felt like a warm softness enveloping my entire length. I was more than wet enough thanks to my precum and her saliva to thrust slowly in between them, and the sight of her sexy green eyes looking up at me while I fucked the most perfect set of tits in the world was mind blowing. I couldn’t believe it was only the afternoon of my second day in town and I was having sex with my MILF neighbour that was straight out of my fantasies.

It felt intensely good, the smooth skin sliding up and down my shaft, even better than my hand ever was. She leaned forward and let her tongue tease the tip when I pushed all the way through, and my hips were getting an amazing workout controlling my thrusts. There was a tingle that began deep in my loins that shivered up my body, and I knew I had to stop soon or risk blowing a massive load of cum all over her body. And she’d been very clear about what she wanted.

Pulling my cock out, it was glistening in the sunlight, and so were her tits. “Let me get on top of you.” She moaned, quickly standing up and slipping her bikini bottoms off finally. The sexy pussy underneath was shaved bare and had glistening wetness up and down the lips. “I don’t even know if I can take that thing, but I’m damned well going to try.”

The sun was beating down on us, and I could only hope that another neighbour didn’t wander by as I lay down on the chaise and her sexy hips straddled me. Placing my cock against her wet opening, she eased down. I watched as my head disappeared and her lips stretched wide. “Ffffuuuuuccckkkk…Jesus, Caleb…it’s feels so fucking good.”

Inch after inch moved deep inside her, and if I thought her breasts felt good, it was nothing compared to the insane warm tightness of her gorgeous pussy. Lifting up, I saw her creamy wetness coating me and then she eased herself down again with a low groan, clutching onto the sides of the chair to steady herself. “It’s so…fucking…big…aaaaahhhhh…”

Finally, my entire length somehow disappeared into her, even though I could feel that I was pushing against the deepest depths of her tunnel. She put her hands on my chest and smiled. “You’re going to be my summer stud, aren’t you? Please tell me I can have this cock inside me anytime I like.”

“Hell, yes.” I replied, tugging her head down so I could kiss the gorgeous MILF with my dick buried inside her. Her tongue swept against mine as her hips rocked, and she gasped loudly into my ear.

“Oh, fffuuucck…I’ve already cum once, so I’m going to cum a lot. I hope that’s okay.”

She wasn’t lying. As she moved her sexy hips and her tits brushed against my chest, within moments I felt her muscles tighten and she let out a gorgeous cry into my ear as her pussy flooded me with hot cream. “That’s two.” I smiled.

The gorgeous Vicki started to grind herself on top of me, and watching her incredible body moving in the sunlight was like something out of a dream. We got into a perfect rhythm, and between her sexy tits and her undulating hips, she was a vision I never could have imagined in a million years.

Somehow, I was holding on to my orgasm until she came three more times, each one getting more violent and powerful. My dick was straining at the absolute limit of need, having been hard since the first time I saw her yesterday, and I hadn’t jerked off in days. “I’m going to fucking cum, Vicki.”

“Oooh, yes, Caleb. You can cum inside me. I want to feel it dripping out of me, baby.” She moaned. I supposed she was right. At her age, we certainly didn’t have to worry about babies, and there had been zero mention of condoms. Another benefit of having a lover who was over twice my age. There was no slowing down, and my entire body felt the rush of having an orgasm that I didn’t have to control with a woman who was so insanely hot riding me.

“AAAAAHHHHHGGGGHHHHH!” I bellowed, loud enough that the other homes could probably hear it for half a mile. My dick surged and exploded, painting her pussy with thick streams of cum that felt like they would never stop. Vicki gasped on top of me, suddenly furiously rubbing her clit while my cock pumped a gallon of creamy heat into her. She shuddered one more time, giving off a loud cry of her own, and I knew she’d made herself cum one more time while feeling me releasing inside her.

Finally, she collapsed on top of me, murmuring into my ear while kissing my neck. “Jesus, Caleb. That was a lot of cum. You are insane.” I could feel the thick dollops of my cum sliding down my shaft as her hips slowly moved, still milking every drop out of me.

Our lips found each other, and even though I’d just cum inside her, my cock was still hard as her hips ground on top of me. She lingered with one kiss, sucking on my lip. “Are you still hard?” her muscles squeezed me. “Maybe it’s true what they say. I should have tried younger men a long time ago.”

“I should have paid more attention to older women. Although I had a massive crush on you when I was a kid.” I admitted. Vicki dismounted me and I watched as her pussy was coated with my thick cream. She quickly dove into the pool, her sexy naked ass twinkling in the sunlight.

Lying there, my cock was still pointing straight up, and it was coated with her luscious juices. I stood up and dove in beside her, and quickly we found each other’s bodies. I took hold of her sexy breasts and kissed her hard, more than willing to head into round two of our afternoon right there under the water.

Her tongue eagerly entered my mouth, a sexy leg wrapping around me under the water. The two perfect mounds pressed against my chest, fitting us together perfectly. It was a breathtaking kiss, and all of a sudden I was clearly up for round two as I slid her back and pinned her against the wall of the pool.

A voice suddenly called out, breaking us out of our passion. “Vicki!? Are you home?” It was coming from beside the house. “The doorbell didn’t work!”

Her eyes flew wide. “Oh, crap! My five o’clock!” I quickly let her go and moved to the other side of the pool. A woman stepped around the side of the house, her eyes lighting on the two of us in the water. She paused and cleared her throat.

“Vicki? I’m so sorry. Did I…” she glanced at me. “Uh, are you busy? I came by to look at that piece you mentioned. We had an appointment at five?”

“Diane. Not at all. Sorry, I lost track of time.” She stayed under the water. “We were just swimming. This is my neighbour Caleb, he’s just moved here for the summer.” Vicki didn’t even blink at the fact we were both naked under the water and had just been busted, although her client probably couldn’t see from where she was standing. “Why don’t you head into the studio? It’s in the front of the house. I have the painting set up there. I’ll just get dried off.”

The woman looked a bit confused. “Okay. Sorry if I caught you at a bad time.”

“Not at all. I’ll be inside in a minute.” Vicki was holding it together, but I was having a hard time not busting out in laughter. Her friend went inside the open door, and she splashed me. “Stop laughing.” It was pretty obvious that our clothing was scattered by the lounger we’d been fucking on. When she lifted herself out of the water, I marveled at the way her sexy legs flexed as she walked to the bikini bottoms she’d tugged off.

Grabbing a towel, she wrapped it around herself and stuck her tongue out, walking into the house. It was probably only prudent that I take my leave after that. My cock was disappointed, more than ready for another round with the lovely older woman, but there would be lots of time for that.

All of a sudden, the summer was looking like quite an amazing time. I could seriously get used to the hospitality I’d received so far. Slipping my suit and shirt back on, I walked back to my place, hoping that Vicki wouldn’t be upset. A quick text message took care of that, and about an hour later, I received one back with an eggplant emoji and a playful response.

She was okay. And I was more than satisfied. What did it mean that I’d had some of the best sex of my life with my older neighbour? Was that going to be a convenient way to have some sexual release for the summer? After all, she seemed to have an open mind about things. Her next visit was definitely going to be one to remember.


CHAPTER THREE

I’d definitely hit the jackpot with my new town. Sitting in my car with the lovely Sam beside me, I couldn’t believe my luck. Somehow, I was on a date with the hottest barmaid I’d ever seen, and the night was just about to end on what I hoped would be a very high note.

Only a few days before, I’d been fucking my lovely MILF neighbour on her pool deck. Later that week, when I headed back to the pub for dinner, even though Sam was looking as absolutely luscious as she had the first time I’d seen her, I definitely wasn’t expecting her to ask me out.

She’d been wearing some jeans that looked like they were painted on her thick ass, along with a black top that hugged her midsection and curved over her massive breasts perfectly. It was a Friday night, and the place was quite busy, and she was obviously going to rack up the tips with her outfit. Her makeup was done, and she looked flawless. When I took a seat at the bar, she smiled and came over almost immediately.

“Caleb! So glad you came back. How’s the house coming along?”

“Really well so far. But it means I work up an appetite. Do you have that amazing IPA you gave me last time again?”

She winked and poured me a glass. “Burger and fries like last time?” Damn, she even remembered the order. Amazing. And watching her working up and down the bar was intoxicating. She managed to be friendly and flirty with a lot of the patrons, but every now and then she caught me checking her out and didn’t seem to mind in the slightest.

After I was finished, she came to clear my plate. “Hey, are you kind of a beer guy? Because about half an hour from here there’s that great place I mentioned that has flights of local stuff.”

“I’d love to check that out.” The beer inside me had given me some liquid courage. “But maybe you want to join me?” It was risky, considering she barely knew me, but I could sense there was a mutual attraction there. Even though she was clearly my senior, she was sexy as hell and exuded confidence, which only added another layer of sexiness to her.

She paused and then turned her back to the bar. I thought I’d blown it, at least until she handed me a card with her number on it. “I’m off Sunday. Let’s go then.”

On the date, when I asked her what made her say yes, the answer was simple. Confidence. Which was actually kind of funny, because my ex had systematically dismantled my confidence. Still, it was coming back rapidly through interacting with all these lovely older women. The refreshing way they didn’t seem to need any BS was amazing.

We sampled a few great beers and enjoyed some excellent conversation. She was a single mother, but her daughter had moved away for college a couple of years before, so her nest was totally empty. The pub was a great place to work because it kept money flowing and kept her socially active without having to worry about dating.

Apparently for women her age, the dating pool in a small town was pretty sparse, which didn’t surprise me. Her options were overweight factory workers or the occasional rich guy that swept into town and wanted a quick lay.

She also confessed that the father of her daughter had been a total deadbeat, so she’d had to raise a child on her own. I was impressed that she’d managed so well. “That’s really admirable, Sam. Sorry to hear you had to deal with such a jerk.”

“I’m done with jerks.” She sniffed, taking another sip of her beer. “Done with a lot of the BS. It’s so rare a decent guy walks into the bar, so I decided maybe I’d take a chance.”

“And how’s that working out for you?” I slid my hand across the table and took hers, playing with her space between her fingers.

“Well, I never thought a guy half my age would be so together.”

“I guess I never thought of myself as together.”

She nodded. “Definitely together. For some reason, you’re different from any other guy in town. I mean, you’re cute too, I guess.”

I blushed. “Guys don’t like to be called cute, you know.”

“How about…sexy?” her eyes met mine, and I got a smoldering look that sent a ripple straight down to my crotch. The flirtation had been off the charts so far that evening, and I was looking forward to much, much more.

Meanwhile, I couldn’t take my eyes off her all evening. She’d walked out of her townhouse in a gorgeous green dress almost exactly like the one she’d worn the first night I saw her at the pub. Wearing heels, her thick legs and butt swayed coming towards my car, and when I opened the door for her, she smiled. “Such a gentleman.”

All the way back to her place, my eyes were wandering to her legs crossed in my passenger seat. We’d been flirting all evening, so it promised for something to happen at the end of the night. When we arrived, I walked her to her front door like a gentleman would.

It was kind of weird. I hadn’t been on a proper date in a long time, and it wasn’t like my encounter with Vicki was an actual date. More of a hookup. Standing there on her front porch, I was elated when Sam took control.

She paused with her hand on the door and smiled again. “You’re coming in, right? Don’t tell me all that eye fucking you’ve been giving me is going to go to waste. My legs almost have holes burned into them.”

“Are you sure? I mean, I don’t want to cross a line.” I told her. Even though my body had been begging me to cross a line all evening long.

“Caleb, since my daughter left, I’ve been relying on my vibrator. I’ve been begging the gods for a young stud that can meet my needs, and when you walked into my bar, it looked like you were the one. I’m all about no strings, but this old lady is horny. So why don’t you come in and satisfy me?”

Well, that was about as direct as anyone could get. It was refreshing to be on a date with someone who would just lay it all out and not be afraid to ask for what they wanted. Leaning in, her lips parted and when I took my first taste of her thick lips, she nibbled at mine, then pressed her body against me. A hand slid down my body and when she touched my hardness, she moaned and looked down.

“Oh. Damn. Okay, this is definitely on.” The kiss deepened and suddenly we were grinding bodies together, both of us happy to release the pent up sexual tension we’d been feeling all evening. Somehow, she fumbled her keys out.  

We stumbled in the door, and our lips never parted, our tongues battling together without any pause. My hands slid under her dress and I took hold of her gorgeous thick ass, quickly finding out that she wasn’t wearing any underwear underneath. That made my dick throb even harder, and I spanked her thick cheek hard, enjoying the sound my hand made against her chubby skin. She gasped into my mouth and bit my lip.

This was going to be far more intense, and the way her sexy body had made me hard all night was about to get unleashed all over her small house. Pushing her against the wall, I plunged my hand under her dress and felt a lovely dripping slit, able to slide two fingers into her with no hesitation. She clutched at my head and moaned into my ear. “I need you to fuck me properly with this nice, big dick. I want to get fucked hard while you spank my ass, Caleb.”

Damn. Her pussy was sopping wet and meaty under my hand, and I couldn’t wait to plunge myself into her entire body. Now I knew she was naked under the dress and quickly it was over her head in a flash, her lovely big tits spilling out. My hands found them and I massaged them, tugging one up so I could feast on the big teat that had been driving me crazy. “I like it rough.” She moaned. “Bite my nipple.”

I did her one better, slapping one massive breast while I bit down on the other, and her body shuddered with a loud gasp against me. Shoving her back against the hallway wall, I quickly knew there was no way we were going to make it to the bedroom. And that was just fine with me.

Turning her roughly around, I undid my pants, my throbbing erection begging to be set free. Her dress rucked up and when my cock emerged, it rubbed against her thick butt cheek and she moaned, pushing back into me. “You’re going to fuck me right here?”

“Hell, yes.” I grabbed her butt and separated her cheeks, stepping closer. There was no need to warm her up any further. I knew she was soaked enough for my dick to plunge into her with one hard thrust. Which is exactly what I did.

“Oh, FUCK! YES!” she gasped. The round cheeks enveloped my cock completely as her hot tunnel caressed me like a wonderful glove that I slid perfectly into. My hand slapped her ass just as she requested and she pushed back into me, as if I wasn’t fucking her hard enough already.

The dress slid up over her head as I grabbed her arms, and then my shirt was off and we were suddenly naked together, her lovely body rippling as I fucked her right there against the wall in her front hallway. “You’d better be able to cum a few times, baby.” She sighed. “I’m going to want that young stud dick inside me all night long.”

Based on what I was feeling, that definitely wasn’t going to be a problem. She was like a delicious pool of sexy thickness I wanted to drown myself in. Her ass cheeks slapped against my hips with every thrust. Yanking my cock out, I had to feel her cheeks rub against my face and when I knelt down behind her and spread the massive pillows, I took my first sample of her lovely pussy and ass with a long swipe of my tongue. “Ooh, fuck, that’s kinky. Do you like anal sex? Because I love getting fucked in the ass, Caleb.”

Truthfully, I’d never had it before. None of my previous girlfriends had ever wanted to satisfy that particular fantasy, but I was more than happy to indulge her if she craved it. “Whatever my lady desires.” Since I was balls deep in her pussy, it was only appropriate.

“Ooh, yay.” She slid off me and turned around, lustily kissing me and stroking my cock. “Let’s go upstairs, then. I want to prepare myself to have this nice big dick fucking my ass.”

Taking me up the stairs, it was impossible to resist squeezing her sexy thick cheeks as she led me towards a big bedroom. Scattered pillows and various articles of clothing were on the bed, and she swept them off, her big breasts swaying. “You can help me get ready.”

My dick was pointing the way like a staff. “I’d be happy to.”

Opening a bedside drawer, she pulled out what looked like a metal object with a jeweled end and a wide base that tapered into a smooth narrow point. “I want you to put this in me. Stretch me out a bit. When I masturbate with it in, I can cum so hard. So fucking me with that monster, I’m going to be like a fountain.”

I suddenly realized how little experience I had when it came to some of these sexual acts, and I was quite happy to have her guide me through it. She pressed her body against mine, our mouths meeting again with a lusty tongue filled kiss. The plug got pressed into my hand and then my lovely, voluptuous server bent over the bed.

Caressing her lovely cheeks, I spread them and saw her perfect little hole winking at me, still slick from all the juices that had dripped out of her pussy. And from my tongue, of course. I couldn’t resist leaning in and giving it another swipe, making her sigh with delight. “Mmm…I can’t wait. This is going to be so hot.”

Placing the plug against her hole, I slowly watched it spread her pucker, and she moaned low in her throat. “Yyyyeeeesss…god, I love my ass being played with.”

Since we were already naked and she was already in position, I stood up behind her and rubbed my cock against her dripping wet slit. Right away she pushed back and gasped as I entered her deep with one hard thrust. The sensation of her pussy with the plug rubbing against my dick was even better than fucking her in the hallway.

“FUCK! Your cock feels SO GOOD!” she cried. The bed was rocking and creaking, almost feeling like we could break it with our efforts. Unlike my time with Vicki, this was just no holds barred fucking, and it was glorious to feel my balls slapping against her thighs while I watched her ass cheeks ripple with my thrusts.

Her body was so full and luscious, it was hard to know where to grab first. The flood of her juices around my dick seemed to never end, and before long there were drips landing on the floor between us. “Don’t stop, baby…keep going…” her ass was flexing with the plug in, and I could feel her wetness clutching at my entire shaft. “Deeper! Harder!” she cried.

There was no need to hold back. As I continued to plow into her depths, I grabbed her big tits and pinched her nipples, sending her body into a shuddering, gasping display of lusty orgasmic bliss. “AAAAAHHHH! YYYYEEEEESSSSS!”

She cried out loudly, and I felt her pussy contract violently, squirting a clear stream of her cum out and coating my entire cock, balls and naked hips. It dripped down between her legs and made a massive puddle on the floor as she panted. I pulled my cock out, watching in awe as her pussy dripped clear juices. I’d never made a woman squirt before, and it was hot as hell seeing her let go so intensely.

“Okay. Okay…” she sighed, after her body stopped shuddering. “Now, take the plug out and get that lovely big dick in my ass.”

Wow. This was a whole new experience. I had a feeling the lovely Sam was going to be a major part of my sexual summer, and she was definitely willing to open doors into new experiences.

She knelt there, bent over, pushing out the gorgeous big toy and I took a careful hold of it, enjoying her sustained moan as I gently pulled and it started to slide out of her. When it finally emerged, her tight hole was spread wide, gaping with the anticipation of what I was about to do. “Lube up a bit.”

There was a bottle on the table right beside us and I quickly squirted some on my fingers, then coated my throbbing dick liberally with it. “Just go slow. You’re fucking huge and I’ll need to take my time.” She sighed.

I adjusted myself to a good angle, then placed my cock head against her gaping ass. When I pushed inside, she clutched at the sheets and gasped loudly. “OOOHHHH! YES! I can feel it stretch me!” Her pucker separated, and I watched intently as her butt swallowed my cock.

Meanwhile, the tightness I was experiencing was beyond anything I’d ever felt. It was firm and hot, and as I withdrew and pushed in deeper, it only got more intense. With a couple of inches inside her, she moaned. “Stop there. I want to cum again. Just watch out, it’s going to be another flood.”

A hand went between her legs, and she started to furiously masturbate, plunging her fingers into her puffy wet lips and her entire body shuddered. I’d never seen anything so free and expressive, and the way her muscles were pulsing around my cock was keeping me right on the edge of sanity. “Move it back and forth just a bit, baby. I’m going to fucking cum so fucking hard!”

Moving just slightly, a simple couple of inches was apparently enough. When I slid in and out, watching as my cock head spread her asshole wide, she lifted her head and screamed out with orgasmic bliss. “AAAAAAHHHHH! YYYEEEEESSSSS!” Suddenly her hand was splashing between her legs, sending the squirting juices flying that were expelled with sudden force. My thighs were drenched with her cum and her sheets were quickly soaked. “OOOHHHHH! Oh, my GOD!”

Another check for my list, having anal sex and a squirter at the same time. And it was insanely hot seeing her body vibrating, the clear liquid dripping down her thighs. “Okay, baby. Now you can fuck me deep and hard. I want to feel your cum in my ass.”

The lubrication was more than enough, and when I started to thrust, I knew I didn’t have to hold back anymore. Still, I took gentle care and wanted our encounter to last, maybe allowing her to squirt all over me again, so I took my time and watched as my cock buried deep into her bowels. Her ass was so tight it defied description, like when I was a teenager gripping my cock as hard as possible while jerking off.

Maybe there was a way I could give her an even better time. Moving my hand between her legs, I slid two fingers into her dripping pussy and she gasped again. “Ooh! Yes, baby. You’re so naughty.”

Now I could feel inside her with my cock sliding across the thin membrane between us, and as I let my orgasm build, I knew exactly what I wanted to do for her. Have her cum all over my hand while I shot cum deep into her tight butt. Moving my fingers faster, I stroked against myself, sending my body into overdrive while she gripped the sheets, pushing back into me.

Holding myself in place, I felt the rush surge to the tip of my cock and let out a massive bellow. “AAAAAARRRRGGGHHH!” My dick exploded with all the pent up tension and Sam cried out, arching her back as my cum flooded her bowels with sticky heat. At almost the exact same time, she gave out her own lusty cry and her pussy squirted again, this time all over my hand and wrist, while she shuddered in front of me.

Her little gasps subsided a bit as I slowed my cock, still pumping cum into her tight hole until I was completely spent. “Ooh, that feels so good,” Sam said. When I withdrew, a lovely little squirt of white cream slid out of her asshole, and her hand reached around, spreading it across her ass and pussy. “So fucking hot.”

Her bedsheets were soaked with her juices, and both of us were as well. Still, she didn’t hesitate to turn around and grab me for a lusty kiss. Making out with her was a pleasure after what we’d just done together, and my cock definitely was ready and able for round two.

There was a loud thumping on the wall. It startled me, but Sam laughed, her sexy tits jiggling. “Apparently, we woke up the neighbours. I’m going to get a complaint for sure.” She leaned in and kissed me lustily again, stroking my dick. “But it was totally worth it. I really hope this wasn’t a one night stand, Caleb.”

I felt a flash of guilt. There was another woman in the picture, and she was just as amazing as Sam was in a slightly different way. Sexually, of course, she was a stunner, but Vicki’s personality was also really attractive. But then again, so was Sam’s more open and relaxed one. And the passion between us felt totally natural, just like it had been with Vicki. “Definitely not a one night stand. But I need to be honest, and let you know I’m not exactly a one woman type of guy right now. There’s somebody else that I’ve been involved with lately.”

“Oh, I get it. Ladies gotta take their shot, am I right? I have zero problem with that. Just save room for little old me, okay? This lady definitely needs some loving, and often.”

Wow. That was unexpected. Most women, if you told them you were also with someone else, would have flipped out, at least in my experience. As a way of showing her I was sincere, I kissed her and right away, her lusty tongue thrust into my mouth with ease. Just making out with her felt completely natural, and when her sexy curves rubbed against my body, my cock started to harden all over again.

Sam looked down. “Damn. It’s true what they say about young guys.” Her hand reached for my cock, but then she sighed. “You should go. I have the breakfast shift tomorrow and I’m quite sure that nosy Mr. Parker is listening through the wall. Probably jerked it listening to us.”

I climbed out of her bed, and she slipped on a long silky robe, following me down the stairs to the trail of our clothes we’d left in the front hallway. When I grabbed her for another lusty kiss, she bit my bottom lip and moaned. “Hope it isn’t long before we see each other again.”

“It definitely won’t be. You should come out to the house and have dinner.” I offered. Might as well set up another date while the iron was hot. It might be a bit risky considering Vicki was right next door, but there weren’t any claims on me from her at all, and Sam had already expressed that she was willing to share.

“I’d love that.” The next kiss made my toes curl, and I slipped my hands under her robe for one more squeeze of her delicious breasts and ass cheeks. Her voluptuous body was something I knew I’d never be able to get enough of. Giving her another spank, she giggled and finally pushed me out the door.

It almost didn’t seem real. Older women were throwing themselves at me without any hesitation, and so far it had been the most mind blowing sex of my life. What had just happened was beyond my wildest fantasies with Sam, and Vicki was like a walking object of lust. Could I juggle two women at the same time? Even if they knew about each other?

There was no need to hide anything. I’d told myself back when my ex had devastated me with lies that I was going to be open about everything with anyone I got involved with. And that meant making sure everybody was okay with what was going on. I’d already told Sam. Now it was time to make sure Vicki was okay with it.

Two gorgeous women, and two incredible sexual encounters. Could the summer possibly get any better? I had no idea how it could.


CHAPTER FOUR

After my encounter with Sam, I was quite happy with the way my summer had been going so far. Two amazing women had thrown themselves at me with some of the best sex I’d ever had, and each one had their own lovely personality. Knowing that I had a couple of options for relaxation and enjoyment, I walked into the hardware store whistling the next day.

Becca was behind the counter, and it was nice to see her smile at me as I entered. “Well, somebody is in a great mood today.” After my apology, every time I’d seen her, things were relaxed and easily flowing. “What are you working on now?”

She’d basically been like a project manager when I’d consulted her for the repairs so far, and we’d at least established a basic friendly rapport. I’d been very careful not to let my eyes wander at all anymore, even though it was really difficult when she was wearing anything revealing. Which was pretty much every time I saw her. I figured she should have men courting her at every turn, but she never mentioned plans beyond spending time on her own.

“Actually, I was wondering if maybe I could take you up on that offer I mentioned a while ago? For helping me out? I’m happy to pay you.” I told her. “You really know what you’re doing, and I know you’re strong enough to do what’s required. An extra set of hands would be great.”

She paused, and I could see wheels turning. Even though with her tight store shirt stretched across her perky chest, I was having anything but pure thoughts, I put on my best angelic look.

“Well, what do you need done?”

“I’m working on felling the trees and cutting them up, then I want some help with the main beam. Just a pair of hands, but you said you could use some spare money, so I figured I’d ask you first.”

She thought again, and then finally smiled. “Sounds like a plan. Tomorrow?”

I nodded, finally able to smile back. Having the lovely worker next to me was going to be great, and we could get a lot done together. Perhaps afterwards she would let her guard down a bit and we could get to know each other better. She was smart and absolutely gorgeous, so I was excited to maybe take another step forward with her.

Even though Sam and Vicki were amazing, I wasn’t averse to adding another lovely woman to my dance card if possible. Plus, the appealing thing about Becca was she seemed to have a great head on her shoulders and was down to earth. The ability to work alongside somebody and get things accomplished as a team was also honestly kind of hot.

I just had to be super careful about approaching her that way. She obviously had some things from her past that didn’t sit well when it came to guys flirting with her.

The next day, I had everything prepared, and Becca had told me she’d come by at about ten in the morning. Because of the nature of the day, I was wearing grubby clothes, planning on making sure I worked up a good sweat but also got a lot of stuff done.

Her truck drove up the lane, and I was happy to see her while I waited on the front porch. I was starting to get used to hanging out and just enjoying the quiet.

She slid out of the driver’s seat and raised her hand in a wave. “Hey there, Caleb. Looking forward to getting my hands dirty.”

Her denim shorts hugged her hips perfectly, lowered just enough on one side to show an enticing cut in her pelvis that looked like I could run my tongue down it. The white tank top stretched across a perky set of breasts, with just a sliver of her flat stomach showing. With blonde hair done up in a ponytail, she looked like she was about to model some hardware, not actually start doing manual labor.

It was going to be hard to keep my horny thoughts in my head all day.

“So, what’s first on the list?” she said, giving me a smile. “I figure we do the things that need two people, right?”

“For sure. We can work for a bit, and then I got some stuff for lunch.”

“Perfect.”

“I want to clear out some of these trees, so if we both work on them, it should be pretty quick work. How are you with a chainsaw?”

“Deadly.” She grinned. “Just point me to whatever you want toppled.”

Somehow, watching her athletic body using the small chainsaw was sexy as hell. Her gritted teeth were determined, and once the trees were down, it was quick work to chop them up and haul away the logs. It would make for great firewood. After about a dozen, it had been a couple of hours, and we broke for lunch.

She was really easy to talk to, and there was a light sheen of sweat coating her skin along with a lot of sawdust. I’d prepared some sandwiches ahead of time.

“I really appreciate your help here, Becca. Plus, the company is nice.”

“I know what you mean. It can get lonely in a small town when you’re single.” She replied.

“How is it possible that someone like you is single, by the way? I picture you with a bunch of kids, being an amazing mother.” It was the truth. She was absolutely gorgeous, and very down to earth.

She paused and looked down at her plate. I’d struck a nerve, apparently. “Can I be honest?”

“Of course. You can trust me.”

“My ex-husband was an abusive asshole. And a drunk. He used to…well, let’s just say I ended up in the hospital once, and then when I left him, finally he ended up in jail. Good riddance.” My blood went cold. Some bastard had taken advantage of her.

“I’m sorry to hear that.”

“So, I guess when it comes to men, I just avoid it. But I keep telling myself there are nice guys out there, and you walked into the store eventually, so I guess it must be true.” She laughed. “Even though you could probably be my son.”

“Well, thank you for the compliment. Not all guys are bad. And it sounds like you deserve something great for once.” I wanted to continue and say it was me, because I was intensely attracted to her, especially after she’d opened up like that. Her sexy body sitting there with a light sheen of sweat and dirt on her hands didn’t hurt. Age wasn’t even a factor.

“Hello? Caleb? I thought I’d come by and see the progress!” I heard a voice cut through the momentary silence, and it was Vicki. She walked around the back of the house with a smile on her face. “Oh my God, Caleb. This view is going to be amazing!”

As usual, she was dressed to kill in a pair of khaki shorts that hugged her perfect butt and a tank top with nothing underneath it. Her big breasts threatened to pop out of the fabric as she sidled towards us, still smiling.

I assumed there would be a bit of tension, but Becca smiled quickly at her, surprising me. “Hey, Vick. I was wondering if you might stop by.”

That was strange. “You two know each other?”

Vicki laughed. “Us older ladies have to stick together, Caleb. It’s a small town. I’m glad to see Becca here helping you out. It looks so great!”

“She’s helped me out a lot. Maybe if you have anything that needs to be done at your place, she could do it for you?” I offered. Becca looked at me and flushed.

“I can definitely think of a couple of things.” Vicki said. “But the reason I came by is to offer you a swim after work if you want.” She paused. “Both of you.”

Visions of what had happened last time danced through my mind, but I knew I had to focus on Becca. “We’ll see what time we finish up. But I will definitely see you soon.”

Vicki smiled. “Sounds good. Becca, don’t fall for his good boy act.” She grinned. “Just kidding. Caleb here is a rare breed of guy.” It was almost as if she was giving the other woman permission to let her guard down, even though she already had a bit. “Maybe I’ll see you guys later. Have fun!”

Becca nodded and Vicki walked away, blowing me a kiss. It was enough to make my cheeks flush.”

Once Vicki was gone, she laughed. “I think you’ve definitely gotten her attention.”

I glanced at her, trying not to come on too strong, but I wanted Becca to know I was interested in more than just her handyperson skills. “All my attention is on you right now.”

She looked grateful and pensive at the same time, even though her cheeks flushed. “You’re a good guy, Caleb.”

I changed the subject. “Should we try that beam? I think that’s the next big piece.” There were some gigantic pieces of wood that needed to be cut and put up, and she seemed to know her way around a saw.

My assumption was right. With her help, we got one beam up as a replacement and then got the residual wood cut up properly and quickly. The way she looked when she stretched her hands up, showing off her flat stomach and sexy ass, was also a sight to behold. All afternoon, my cock was at half mast, and I caught her glancing at it a couple of times, but then glancing away.

There was definitely chemistry between us. It was just a matter of taking my time and making sure that if anything happened, it was her making the move and not me. After what she’d trusted me with, I wasn’t going to be the aggressor. She needed to know it was safe with me.

“Ready to knock off? We have most of the big stuff done. I really appreciate your help.”

“No problem. It’s honestly nice being out of the store and using my hands.”

I offered her the hose. “Wash off the sawdust?”

That had an unexpected result. The water was ice cold, and as she rinsed off her arms and legs, the water splashed all over her shorts and her tank top, making them cling to her body. Two little points appeared on her chest, and I couldn’t stop my eyes from devouring her. The sweaty work had given me all sorts of ideas about the lovely handywoman, but I knew I needed to be careful.

I rinsed myself off as well and then pulled a couple of beers out of the cooler, handing her one while we sat down in the chairs overlooking the new vista we’d created. It was all coming together.

“Do you ever think about starting your own business? You’re a natural handyman…person…and I’m sure there are lots of women who would rather hire another woman around here.” I could think of one that was right next door and had already offered.

She smiled. “Yeah, but there’s all sorts of complicated things that go along with that.”

“I’d be happy to help.” I told her. “I’ve helped my friends set up stuff back home. It really isn’t as hard as it looks.”

“Really? Well, maybe…” she sighed. “I just…don’t have the confidence to put myself out there, I think.”

“I guess your ex really did a number on you. I’m so sorry you had to go through that, Becca.”

She grimaced. “Yeah, I guess he did. It’s been a long road back, but people like you are making it a lot easier.” Her grimace turned into a smile. “And you’re going to have an amazing view once this is all cleared away.”

“Yeah, I have to admit. The view is already pretty amazing.” I made sure I was looking right at her when I said it, just to make sure she knew exactly how I felt. She took another sip of her beer and then pointed it at me.

“You’re trouble, Caleb. Flirting with an older woman isn’t exactly fair.”

“Not fair?” I grinned. “Whatever do you mean?”

All I had to do was make a move, and I had a feeling it would be well received. Putting down my beer, I walked over to her standing against the railing, and got right into her personal space. “And who said I can’t be attracted to older women?”

Her freckled skin was almost shining in the sunlight. She licked her lips. “Don’t tease me, Caleb. I…it’s hard to find decent guys around here.”

I slipped my hands onto her waist and felt her body tense up. “I’m not trying to tease you. And I’m not a bad guy. And I’m very, very attracted to you.”

“What about Vicki? I saw the way she looked at you.”

“You didn’t hear her telling us to have fun? We have something, but it’s definitely something that would be open to other people.”

Letting my hands massage her waist, I felt her relax a bit. “But we can explore things at your pace. I’m just letting you know my intentions.”

“God, that sounds so old-fashioned.” She laughed. “But thank you. I’ve dealt with way too many assholes.”

“So, does that mean I can kiss you?” I finally asked. “Because I’m dying to.” Truthfully, I was dying to do a lot more, but this woman felt like she could rabbit at any moment. Maybe kissing would have to do for today.

“I’d like that.” She said, tilting her head. It was a clear signal, and when our lips met, there were a lot of tentative sensations coming from her. I tried my best to kiss her softly, just caressing her lips with my own and then releasing her. With her eyes closed, she stayed there for a moment, and then sighed while opening them. “Wow. That was a really nice kiss. A lot of guys are just so damned aggressive.”

Okay, that told me everything I needed to know about her. She was much softer than my other two women. A delicate touch was actually kind of nice after my other lusty encounters. Leaning in, she didn’t resist when I kissed her again, and this time when I probed her lips with my tongue, she opened and let me in, caressing hers against mine. It was sensual, and I slid my arms around her waist, pulling her tighter into me so she could feel my body against hers. When we separated this time, she was breathless.

Kissing my way to her neck, I nibbled at her skin. “You know, this break is getting a bit hot.” Sliding my hands under her tank top, I felt goosebumps rise on her skin. “Maybe we should head inside and get out of the sun.”

“You’re so bad.” She sighed. But that wasn’t a no. “You’re trouble.”

If she’d had terrible experiences with men before, I definitely wanted to make sure that what we experienced was everything she needed. And I was getting the sense that she wanted me to control things a bit, even if she wasn’t being outright with it. Taking her hand, I led her inside the house. She didn’t pull away.

Her long legs strutted into the closed space and when I led her to the couch and sat her down, she looked breathless. “Just…be good to me. Deal? I haven’t been with a man since…well, since that asshole. But you’re driving me crazy, even though you’re half my age, Caleb. Are you sure you want to be with an old lady like me?”

“Deal. You’re absolutely gorgeous, Becca. There’s just one thing I want to do, and that’s make you feel so fucking good. Deal?”

She bit her lip, and I could see her nervously shaking. Like a lovely little faun that could easily be startled away. “Deal.” This time, when we kissed, she slid her body against mine and I ran my hands up her waist to finally touch the perfect little breasts I’d been dying to caress. When my fingers squeezed the small mounds, she moaned into my mouth, and her tongue pressed harder into mine. There was no resistance when I pulled her tank top up over her head.

The bra she wore was tan colored and outlined her sexy little tits with just a small swell underneath. I could tell they were probably sensitive, and they were a delightful change from Vicki’s enhanced ones and Sam’s massive jugs. All three women were slightly different, and that made them all special for me. I had no issues; they were all gorgeous in their own way. Since Becca was more innocent, it was going to be amazing making sure that she felt desired.

Her skin was darker and when I leaned her back, the way her tight stomach opened up just begged to be caressed with my lips. I leaned down and kissed her belly, hearing her giggle and her hands grabbed my hair, but not to push me away. I peppered kisses down her stomach, finding her belly button and then going lower. Across to the sides, the hip creases I’d been dying to kiss all day were my next target.

“Ah…that’s so nice…” she sighed as I let my tongue trace the lines of her pelvis. “God, you’re so gentle.”

Lifting my head, I took told of the clasp of her jean shorts and met her eyes. “May I?” I knew it was important to make sure that step by step, she felt like I wasn’t going to do anything aggressive or hard to her. This was a whole different ball game. She nodded slowly. The clasp easily came undone and the panties underneath matched the bra she was wearing.

That brought a bit of a smile to my face. She’d at least been getting dressed thinking about matching her underwear. My cock was raging against my shorts, but I knew I had to definitely just let her enjoy what I was about to do, and then if she gave me permission to take things further, I’d happily do so.

Lifting her hips, she let me shimmy the shorts down and her sexy body was lying there in just panties. There was a very clear damp spot on them, and I could see she was still nervous. I kissed her thigh. “Damn, you are gorgeous, Becca.” Squirming a bit, she gasped when my lips got closer to her panties and then when I kissed the thin fabric, she grabbed my head.

“Fuck. Nobody has…I mean, my ex never.”

“He never licked your pussy?” I kissed her inner thigh. “What an idiot. But you can relax. I love doing this.”

“Really?” she sighed. “Your lips are so amazing.”

“Just wait until you feel my tongue.” I kissed her panties again, trailing my tongue with just a little bit of pressure down where I knew her eager slit was begging for attention. She was getting soaked and from the way her body was responding, I knew I could make her explode, and I couldn’t wait. “I’m going to make you cum so hard.”

“Nobody’s ever done that.” She sighed. “Except my vibrator.”

“Well, you’re not going to need that anymore.” Kissing on just the inside of the hem of her soaked underwear, I tugged the filmy wetness aside and revealed a puffy pair of lovely looking lips, framed with a soft bush of hair. It looked perfect. My lips touched it, and she gasped low in her throat, her hands clenching at her hips.

“Wow. Um…wow. That feels…amazing.” She sighed. When I kissed her again, her legs spread a bit more and the lovely lips opened, showing me a dew covered slit that was pulsing with need. I couldn’t wait to devour it. Even though my cock was hard as a rock, there was no way I was going to do anything except make this lovely woman cum on my tongue.

Tracing down one side of her pussy and up the other, I grabbed her panties. “May I?” She lifted her hips, and the tiny fabric easily slid over her hips, revealing her in all her glory. There was no telling of her age beyond a few marks on her skin, and she lay there looking at me, almost enraptured by the fact I was about to give her oral pleasure for the first time in her life, according to her.

Now that she was laid bare to me, I placed my hands on her thighs, massaging gently and then let my tongue dip between her sexy folds. The soft hair skated over my probing tongue and when her musky flavor hit my lips, it was absolutely delicious. Nibbling at the edges, I took my time tracing a path from one side to the other, and circling around from top to bottom.

“Oh, GGGGOOOODDDD…” she moaned. “I’ve never…that feels so good, Caleb.” Now her hand found my head, but she was stroking my hair rather than trying to stop me. That spurred me on, and I let my mouth explore every delectable inch of her lovely pussy, trying my best to find all the places that made her gasp and moan the most. The right side was more sensitive than the left, and my tongue placed just so and gently licking made her arch her hips into my mouth with a sexy cry. “OOOH…OH, yes…right there…ah, that’s amazing.”

I knew if I just built her up a bit and then backed off, she’d be begging for me to make her cum, and so my mouth continued to tease and enjoy her, the lovely little wisps of hair flicking across my taste buds and her little coos and moans growing in volume and frequency.

“Ooh…oh…yes…you’re killing me…please, don’t stop…” she gasped. I could tell she was primed and ready for her climax, and I couldn’t wait to watch her whole body erupt. My tongue dipped between her lips again, and then I swept it up to find her throbbing clit, swirling around it with delicate swipes. It had the desired effect, and suddenly her little exclamations became louder. “AAAHHH…you’re going to…oh my God, Caleb…I’m going to…OOOOHHHHHH!”

Her hips bucked into my mouth violently, and her hands clutched at my head as she let off an orgasmic cry that told me she was definitely reaching a lovely peak of pleasure. If her mouth hadn’t told me, her pussy certainly did, because it vibrated against my mouth and a gorgeous flood of flavor flowed onto my eager tongue. I lapped away every part, loving to hear her coo and moan as her body shuddered.

“Oh…wow…wow…oooohhhhh…” she sighed. “That was so incredible.” I lifted my head and kissed her thighs.

“Yes it was. You are gorgeous when you cum.”

“Are you sure about this, Caleb? I mean, I’m twice your age at least.”

“And sexy as hell.” I sighed, kissing her pussy again. It made me laugh at how she smiled and arched her slit into my mouth again. “I think you’re gorgeous.”

“Really?” Her eyes met mine, and I knew I had to make sure she was secure in what we were doing.

“Absolutely.” I kissed her thighs again and peppered up her stomach. She moaned and started to squirm underneath me.

“I’m wondering…can I see you?”

That was music to my ears. “You mean see me naked?”

She giggled. “Yes.”

Standing up, I undid my shorts and when I slid them down, my cock was at full mast, jutting up from my hips. Her eyes found it and went wide. “Jesus. Is that supposed to fit inside me?”

When she said that, my cock twitched with anticipation. That could only mean she was going to allow me to go all the way with her, and that idea with her lying there so vulnerable made a bead of precum appear at the tip of my cock. I was aching to please her slowly and carefully, so she’d know exactly how a man was supposed to treat a woman.

She sat up and when she touched me, it leaked again, thick drips of clear cum coming out of the head. Her hand wrapped around me, and it was nothing like the other two women I’d been with. They had confidence. Becca was much more tentative, like I’d have to properly teach her what a genuine lover could be like. “That feels so good, Becca. You can explore it all you like.”

Standing there with a lovely woman slowly stroking my erect dick was making my legs quiver with need. If she’d tightened her grip and jerked me off, I had a terrible feeling I’d paint her face with my cum in moments.

Plus, if she hadn’t had sex in years, how tight was she going to be? It would be like taking her virginity all over again. I definitely had to take it slow. “Why don’t you use your mouth?”

She giggled. “You mean try to fit this in my mouth? Good luck.” But she leaned forward and kissed the side. Sexy blonde hair and full lips touching my veiny, throbbing shaft was almost too much to take again, and I had to squeeze everything inside me, especially when her tongue slid out and licked down the side of my shaft.

Her lips parted and slid around my head, and that sent a full lightning bolt through my whole body, making me gasp. “Holy shit, Becca. That feels amazing.”

“Yeah?” she sucked gently, then licked the head again. “I’m glad. You made me feel amazing. It’s only fair I return the favour.”

“You’re doing a good job so far.”

The compliment seemed to encourage her, and she licked underneath my head, taking a couple of inches into her mouth and sucking lightly. It was enticing to watch her enjoying herself. “You’re so hard. And is this going to fit inside me?”

“Is that something you’d like to try? Because I would love to introduce you to how good sex can feel.”

“At the age of fifty.” She laughed, still stroking my cock. “But it’s never too late, I guess. And what you just did with your mouth…I mean, wow.” Licking my cock made another bead of precum appear, and this time she grabbed it with her tongue. “Tastes good.”

“You’re driving me fucking insane, Becca. If you don’t stop, you’re going to make a big mess.”

“Ooh, like you’re going to cum? Maybe that’s what I want.” Her eyes twinkled playfully. “This is fun.”

It was hard to believe that we’d graduated from her holding a hammer to her holding my cock. And that was after I’d already enjoyed making her cum. “Have all the fun you like.”

“Will you be gentle? If we…put it inside me.” Just hearing the words made my cock leak again, and she licked off the thick bead that appeared. “I think I want to try.”

“Of course.” I said through gritted teeth. “I’m just warning you I may not last very long.”

“That’s what my ex was like. Stick it in, pump a few times and then think I was happy.” She sucked my head lightly again. “But I have a feeling you’re not going to be like that.”

“I’ll do my best.” I leaned her back on the couch again and reached down, taking a hold of her panties. “May I?”

Her response was to lift her hips, and when I slid her panties completely off, her pussy was glistening with wetness. Because she’d already cum, the opening was slick and ready for me, and I was aching to feel myself inside her. She slipped her tank top over her head and quickly undid her bra. The perky little tits I’d been admiring were lovely, capped with nice, hard small nipples. She looked up at me. “Ready. Just…go slow.”

It was the exact opposite of Vicki or Sam, who both just craved to get fucked. With Becca, it was going to be a whole unique experience, and I couldn’t wait. Kneeling between her open legs, I took my cock in my hand and rubbed it up and down her waiting pussy. “Ahh…” she sighed. “Wow. Just that feels good.”

Letting my head push forward slightly, I opened up her lips with the head of my dick, enjoying her little sigh and the way she was looking at me. There was trust there, and I was definitely not going to break it. This was almost like I was taking her virginity. Or re-taking it, I supposed. All I wanted was for her to experience something she’d never had before. A guy who actually cared about making her feel good.

Sliding forward, her opening was wet enough that there was no resistance, but the tight tunnel clenched around me. “Aaaaahhhh…” she hissed. “Holy shit, that’s stretching me.” I paused, but my cock was aching for more. Just that couple of inches was being squeezed like a vise, and her heat was pulsing around my shaft. She took a deep breath. “Keep going.”

Withdrawing, I saw a lovely coating of white cream on my cock, and pushed in again, this time deeper. She gasped, and her hips arched up into me. “Yyyyyyeeessss…ooh, yes…don’t stop. It feels good.”

Pausing for a moment to let her accommodate my size, I started to slowly thrust, and with every stroke, a severe ripple of lust coursed through my veins. I was claiming this sexy woman’s pussy for my own, and she was begging me for more. It was insanely hot how her body was responding. Not only was she moaning and writhing under me, her pussy was pulsing around my shaft as if trying to pull me even deeper into her.

Somehow, I managed to find a rhythm that ensured I wasn’t going to explode in a few pumps. Her hands grabbed her small breasts, and she played with the nipples while she moaned constantly with every movement I made inside her. “Oh, my God…oh my God…this is amazing, Caleb…it feels so…GOOD!”

Suddenly her body lurched, and she cried out, her pussy squeezing me hard and a lovely little squirt of juices telling me she’d just experienced her first orgasmic release. She gasped and opened her eyes. “Wow…that’s never happened before. You’re doing things to me no man has ever done, Caleb.”

Meanwhile, I was trying really hard not to ejaculate a gallon of cum inside her tight pussy, having to think about anything but how good it felt watching and feeling her cum for me. “Oh, you poor man.” She said. “You’re trying so hard not to cum.”

Suddenly, her inner muscles gripped my cock in a rhythmic fashion. “I do kegels all the time. Us old ladies need to keep the pelvic floor strong.”

“Oh, damn, Becca. You have to stop doing that.” I gasped. It felt like somebody was jerking me off, but my entire length at the same time and with a warm, wet cloth that was covering every part of me. “I’m going to cum in a second.”

“Go ahead, baby. I think I want to feel your cum inside me. I’m way too old to get pregnant.” She locked eyes with me. “Or just let me do the work.”

Her muscles continued their gentle pulsing, and it rocketed shivers up my entire spine. With Vicki and Sam, my orgasms had definitely been explosive, but nothing like this was about to be. I’d been holding back for so long, and didn’t want to even think about cumming inside of her because I never thought it was an option. She writhed her hips, adding movement into her muscular contractions.

“Come on, Caleb. Give it to me. Cum inside my pussy. I want to feel all of it dripping out of me.”

Suddenly the shy woman had been replaced by a vixen who was telling me exactly what she wanted. She moaned erotically and with all the movement and squeezing heat, it was impossible to stop the rush that began at my toes and shot straight to my head, then out of my throbbing dick.

“AAAAAHHHHHH!” I bellowed, grabbing her hips and spurting a massive load of cream deep into her womb.

“YEEEESS! I can feel it!” she gasped, as the second spurt erupted and there was so much it began to slide out of her slit around my cock that was throbbing in place deep inside her. “More! All of it!” she cried.

My head spun with the force and volume, and it felt like my orgasm was one long shudder that lasted for at least a minute, with several big spurts of hot cum deep into her tunnel. Meanwhile, she kept massaging every ounce of my load into her. “Ooh…yes…it’s so nice and warm.” Her hips wriggled as I finally let out a deep breath and withdrew, watching as several thick dollops slid out onto my new floor. “Wow, that was a lot of cum. Is it always like that?”

“I don’t know.” I said, “But I seriously hope so.”

Becca laughed. “So what now, cowboy? Do we go back to work?”

“I think we can knock off for the day. Why don’t we hit the showers?” I suggested, taking her by the hand. When I finally stood up, my legs were shaky, but I still pulled her into me and our mouths met in a much deeper kiss than before. I could feel that she was finally relaxed and okay with what had happened. Leading her towards the bathroom, I started the water.

It was playful and fun, and even though I definitely wanted to enjoy her again, it was completely up to her to take the lead in that regard. If she wanted me, I was more than willing, but I wasn’t going to force myself on her. Maybe it was better if we just held off and enjoyed being playful with one another. It was clearly what she needed, and after getting drained so thoroughly, there was no need for more.

When she left, it was with a lingering gentle kiss that promised a lot more, and our foreheads met. I was grateful that such an amazing woman had let me take her to a new place and trusted me with her sexual well being. “You working tomorrow?”

Becca nodded. “Yes, but I’m free this weekend? Maybe a bit more work and then some more fun?”

“It’s a date.” I kissed her again.

As she walked to her pickup truck, she kept looking over her shoulder at me and smiling. Another amazing woman who’d come into my life in a short period, and completely different from the other two I’d enjoyed so far. Plus, the sex had been more than just physical. She’d had an emotional part to it, and that just made it even more special.

But now my dance card was totally full. One lovely, sophisticated smoking hot Italian, one busty barmaid that loved kinky sex, and one willowy blonde that wanted to take things slow. Actually, it was the perfect trio as long as none of them got upset about the fact I was seeing all of them.

It was just going to be a juggling act. One that I was happy to have the chance to perform.


CHAPTER FIVE

After what happened with Becca, I was happy to have a couple of days to rest and adjust to things. My phone was frequently pinging with flirty texts and even some racy pictures from Vicki, but I decided I had to focus on myself instead of all the women I’d come to enjoy so far. The attention was certainly welcome, though.

It was so different from what I’d encountered with women my age. There was intelligence, beauty and no false pretenses about what they were all looking for. So the guilt of having hookups with all three of them didn’t even seem to be a factor. Once I processed my situation, it was time to enjoy some time with my lovely harem of ladies again.

Sam reached out a couple of days later, and I was excited to hear from her. Plus, I hadn’t had a good burger since I got my kitchen working. It was on my agenda to invite the ladies over to my place and see about proper dates with Vicki and Becca. I had just been so busy it was impossible. That didn’t mean there wasn’t a lot of sexual chemistry still. All three of them had requested shirtless pictures of me, and I received an incredible video of Sam stripping in her home that made me have to enjoy myself alone more than once.

I was torn though. It wasn’t exactly right being involved with three women, even though all of them seemed to be okay with no strings situations. I’d developed a serious love for my older ladies, each one giving me a slightly different personality flavor. So far, the summer had been absolutely amazing, and it was only a couple of weeks in.

You should come by for dinner. The bar misses you.

Just the bar misses me? Of course, I had to ask.

A smiley face soon followed. I texted her I’d be there that evening. What might she have in store for me if I went back to her place again? The kinky way she’d let me have her the first time was still breathtaking and thinking about her gorgeous thick ass never failed to make my cock stir. I had a feeling there were a lot more tricks up her sleeve and I was looking forward to trying them out.

Later that evening, I walked into the pub and Sam waved me over, pointing to a specific table. The problem was that there were already a couple of people sitting there. When I approached, suddenly I got a lump in my throat. The two women facing away from me were recognizable, and when I turned around the table, Vicki and Becca sat there smiling at me.

What was going on? I looked over at Sam, almost in a panic. Was this some kind of confrontation? Like they were all upset that I was dating all three of them and I was about to get humiliated?

Vicki spoke quickly. “Caleb, don’t worry. This isn’t some kind of witch hunt. We just all wanted to be here at the same time to talk to you about what’s going on.”

It didn’t sound like she was upset, and Becca gave me a warm smile. “You have nothing to worry about, Caleb. We’re not here because we’re mad at you.”

“Phew.” I sighed, sliding into the seat. “You guys definitely surprised me.”

“And you surprised us,” Vicki said. “When Sam and Becca told me about your skills in bed, I have to say you were holding out on me.” My cheeks flushed with red. I guess the women had all shared our encounters with one another.

Sam slid into the seat next to me. “I have a few minutes.” She had a frosty IPA in hand and placed it near my hand. “To calm you down. We were worried if we told you we would all be here that you wouldn’t have come.”

“Okay, now I’m officially curious.” I said. “What is the deal? I mean, I hope you aren’t all upset about our relationships? We were pretty open about everything, at least I tried to be.”

Vicki started. “You’re absolutely right, Caleb. You were open about everything and incredibly wonderful to all of us, which is why we’re approaching you about this.”

“About what?” Now I was really curious.

Sam laughed. “You might have noticed that all of us are about the same age. And there’s quite a few more of us in town. In fact, we have a bit of an organization. We all belong to a situation where we support one another and help each other out. Business, relationships, things like that.”

Becca nodded. “You were so nice to me about my former relationship. And I don’t have to tell you how amazingly gentle you were with what we did together.” Thinking about it made my cock stir. “So when I told the others about it, we all agreed on something.”

Vicki laughed. “How would you like to be the local stud for a summer?”

Okay, what did that mean? “I guess I’d need a bit more of an explanation? This is all a bit strange.”

Sam laughed. “You might have noticed that there’s a fair amount of attractive older women here?”

Glancing around the stunning beauties at my very table, I nodded. “Of course. Present company included.”

Vicki sighed. “God, it’s so nice to have a guy who gives compliments.”

Sam continued. “Well, this town has become a bit of a haven for women who have had troubled relationships. In fact, word has spread and we seem to be sort of forming a little commune or group of women who have had trouble in past relationships and need support.”

“I was here all along.” Vicki continued. “My divorce was really horrible, and then when I posted about it online for support, I found out that people like Sam and Becca had been through the same thing. And there are a lot of others too. Who only want to have support from a group of women.”

“But we have…sexual needs as well.” Sam said, sliding her hand onto my thigh. “It’s hard for some of us to trust men after everything that happened to us. So that’s maybe where you come in. Satisfying some of our physical needs while you’re here.”

Damn. I never connected the dots, but the fact all three women had strained past relationships made sense. It also confirmed why they were so open to being physical with me so fast. They trusted me.

“Remember, this is a small town. Word spreads. And once the three of us told our friends about you, a lot of them wanted a sample.” Sam said. “Once a year, we pick a lucky guy to be the safe one that we all enjoy. Like, the entire group. We call ourselves the Cougar Club.”

I looked at Becca, almost surprised she would be a part of this. “Are you really part of this situation?”

She nodded with a smile. “We decided together after we’d been intimate and you were so caring. The group is really excited to have a proper lover to enjoy.” That made me feel good. I genuinely cared about all of them, even if all our relationships were new.

“And…what would be the deal? I mean, is it the type of thing where I’m just some kind of gigolo?” Not that I would necessarily argue against that. I just didn’t know if my cock could keep up.

“No, not at all. You go on dates, have fun. No strings attached at all. And you can say no at any time. We’re all just…well, starved for decent companionship, and you seem to fit the bill perfectly. Kind, smart, funny.” Sam said.

“And you have a great dick and know how to use it.” Vicki said bluntly. I had to laugh.

Never in a million years did I ever think this type of scenario would fall into my lap after driving up to this small town, but there it was. Not only were the three sexy women at the table okay with my relationship with all three of them, but apparently there were more involved. And that was something I was very interested in exploring.

“Okay. Come to my place on Friday evening and there’s a meeting of the group. We’ll introduce you and go over all the rules with everyone.” Vicki said. “Until then, you should probably rest up.” Her eyes dropped to my lap, and that made my cock harden even more than it already was.

I almost had to pinch myself to see if I’d fallen asleep and was living in some kind of VR porn simulation. In two nights, I was going to apparently meet a group of women who all wanted satisfaction in one way or another, and for the summer they wanted to enjoy me. Just a simple guy who’d moved to town and wanted to enjoy some solitude.

Friday night was definitely going to be eye opening, and it told me that even in this small community, maybe there was another element at play. One that seemed to want to take full advantage of me for the summer. And I was all for it.

Like I said, it was going to be a summer to remember.

THE END
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