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When the taxi pulled up at their hotel, Eve
volunteered to pay while Mary went to book them in at reception, so
the dark haired girl found herself alone in the hotel's bright
foyer. Suddenly a handsome young man appeared behind the reception
desk.

'Hello! You must be one of the young ladies
that are helping look after our guests this summer, yes? Welcome,
welcome!'

'Hi! Yes, that's right. My name's Mary.'

'I am Alexander. My father owns this hotel,
but I am the manager here.' Mary found herself staring, Alexander's
handsome features, dark eyes and ready smile a compelling
combination. 'If you can sign the register for me I will take you
to your room. You must call me Alex - we will become good friends
this summer, I think.'

'I hope so, Alex!' smiled Mary, very
comfortable with the affable young man already. Though she had only
had one boyfriend, she was pretty enough to know when a man was
interested in her. Alex kept eye contact a little too long, and
she'd already noticed that when he wasn't focusing his dark eyes on
hers, he was eager to let them wander over her curvy body.

'We have some days before the hotel gets busy
so I will try to make sure you are happy here before then. We will
have some time to get to know each other better.'

'I'd like that', Mary replied, suddenly aware
that they had made an instant connection and feeling a little
awkward about this unexpected intimacy.

'And this must be Eve', smiled Alex as the
blonde finally arrived, taxi driver carrying their cases behind
her. 'Welcome to you, too!' He took the cases from the taxi driver
and led them to the lift. Mary was pleased he had not been as
flirtatious with Eve, and hoped it meant he liked her more. She
also felt it might mean he wasn't going to try to sleep with every
girl he could this summer. Mary was old fashioned at heart and
while she was open to the idea of a summer romance, she wasn't keen
to be just another conquest for a serial womanizer! He was the
perfect gentleman as he escorted them to the door of their room,
before leaving them with a cheerful smile.

They were soon in the room that would be
their home for the summer and Eve flopped onto one of the two
single beds while Mary explored. Finding an inviting shower in the
bathroom, Mary decided to freshen up.

'I'm going to jump into the shower Eve, if
that's okay.'

'Sure, no problem, I'm just going to relax
for a minute. I can't be bothered with unpacking, not right now
anyway.' Mary tugged her sweat pants off and threw them on her bed,
and soon her top had followed them. Reaching behind to unclasp her
bra she suddenly remembered Eve hugging the redhead at the airport
and felt a little uncomfortable. Eve wasn't staring, but she could
obviously see her and Mary wondered again if Eve was a lesbian.
Deciding that if they were spending the summer together she'd have
to be comfortable with her new friend, Mary slipped her bra off and
quickly stepped out of her knickers.

'See you later!'

'Yeah, leave some hot water for me!' smiled
Eve in response.

As the shower started, Eve sighed. She'd
hoped it wasn't obvious, but she'd really enjoyed watching Mary get
naked, especially when she realized what a fantastic body she'd
been hiding. What fantastic tits, thought Eve, big and firm. Those
lovely dark nipples too, so different from my pink ones …. Eve had
caught a glimpse of dark pubes, but had had a good look at Mary's
lovely round arse. And that skin, she mused, so pale and soft,
curvy everywhere, but not fat. She is so cute and innocent too!
She's just the sort of girl I'd go for. In reality, Eve had been
with lots of girls, tall, short, skinny and plump - she didn't
really have a type, but Mary had really taken her fancy.

Eve had realized that Mary was not a sexual
adventurer like her and she knew she had to respect that, but
sharing a room all summer with such a cutie was going to be torture
unless she could persuade her to try a bit of girl on girl fun!

Mary enjoyed the warm water revitalizing her
body. Again, her optimism about the summer returned and she looked
forward to the fun she'd have. Now, however, her dreams included
Alex as a potential romantic partner. She hadn't had sex for a long
time now, and the dreary end to her last relationship had given her
the worst sex of her life. She felt sure Alex would be a lot more
fun and found herself speculating about his abilities as a lover.
Strong, but gentle, firm, yet considerate….her mind wandered and it
was no surprise when her hand slipped between her legs that she was
a little wet there. Her fingers strayed and lingered, caressing
herself as she imagined him over her, pushing inside. He's probably
quite well hung, she thought, teasing herself with the idea of a
big fat cock sliding inside, filling her. Her previous boyfriend
had not been well endowed, and though she had never thought it was
the most important thing in a relationship, she had noticed all her
fantasies seemed to involve men with ample dicks. Almost without
thinking, her fingers replaced the imaginary erection she was
picturing, slipping inside herself and making her shiver with
excitement. She reached down with her other hand, fingers working
her clitoris, quickly bringing an orgasm nearer. Her arms were
pushing her boobs together, making them seem more round and firm as
droplets of water cascaded over them, dripping from stiff and erect
nipples. It was at that moment, just as Mary began to come, that
Eve walked in.

Eve had found a letter underneath her
suitcase, which must have been slid underneath the door. It had
escaped their attention and a suitcase had been dropped right on
top of it, so Eve had only discovered it when she had started
unpacking. The letter was from their new boss, inviting them to
meet him at a nearby restaurant for a meal and a chance to get to
know him. When Eve saw he would be there waiting for them in half
an hour she jumped up, keen to warn Mary. In her panic it didn't
occur to her to knock, but the door was not closed anyway and she
quietly slipped in. She opened her mouth to speak, but when she was
what Mary was up to, she was lost for words!

There was no shower curtain and Mary was in
the far corner of the room, back against the tiled wall as she
stood beneath the shower, pleasuring herself with both hands. Her
eyes were closed and her mouth was open, her breath escaping in
short gasps as she came. Eve was rooted to the spot, eyes taking in
the dark haired girl's beautiful breasts and the explicit sight of
her fingers deep in the pink folds of flesh. Eve thought she had
never seen anything as beautiful, feeling really privileged to get
a chance to watch such a beautiful and innocent girl make herself
come. She watched, spellbound, as Mary's face reflected the joy she
was feeling, smiling then biting her bottom lip, groaning as
another wave of pleasure hit her before smiling again.

Suddenly Mary's eyes opened and she found
herself looking straight at Eve. After a brief moment of shock, she
instinctively turned her back.

'Oh Mary, I'm sorry! I didn't realize ….
we've got a meeting with our boss in half an hour and …. I'll leave
you to, er, finish off and I'll start getting myself ready.'

'Okay!' managed Mary, face red with
embarrassment. Eve slipped out and Mary began to quickly dry
herself, unable to believe what had just happened.

 


Half an hour later they were strolling along
the street towards the restaurant. They'd both avoided talking
about what had just happened, but there was a new awkwardness
between them now. However, Eve wasn't about to let things stay like
that for long. Linking arms with Mary, she took a deep breath and
raised the subject.

'Everyone does it, you know.'

'Sorry?'

'Play with themselves, I mean. It could just
as easily have been you walking in on me!' Mary smiled a little,
but her discomfort was obvious.

'I know Eve, but no-one's ever seen me like
that and …. Oh God, I'm so embarrassed!'

'Not even boyfriends?'

'Well, I've only had one proper relationship,
and he was even more old fashioned than me! We did have sex, but it
was like we were an old married couple really. That's one of the
reasons I ended it. If I'd told him I wanted to masturbate in front
of him, he'd have run a mile!'

'Sounds like a strange guy!' laughed Eve.

'Oh, he was!' agreed Mary, happy the
awkwardness between them had gone. As they were talking about sex,
Mary took the opportunity to ask the question she had been curious
about since the airport.

'Eve, I hope you don't mind me asking, but
are you a lesbian?'

'No honey, I'm not. I'm bi, actually. I don't
mind you asking at all and I'm quite open about my sexuality, but
why do you ask?' Part of Eve was hopeful Mary was taking an
interest in her but she was brought down to earth by the
response.

'It's just that I noticed you kissing a girl
at the airport.'

'Oh, you mean Tina! We've been friends since
we were kids! I'm hoping she'll fly out at some point - I'd love
you to meet her. I suppose you could say we're lovers because we do
have sex with each other, but it's only for fun.'

'Oh.' Mary really didn't know what to say to
that, and her confusion made Eve laugh.

'Listen honey, I'm not going to jump on you!
I love sex, with boys and girls, but only if they're as up for it
as I am. We'll be together all summer and I don't want there to be
any awkwardness. I'd hope you'll still be cool with being naked in
front of me - I'm not some crazy pervert, honest!'

'I believe you, Eve! Yes, let's not let what
happened get in the way of having fun this summer. I'll try not to
put on any more live sex shows for you, though!'

'It's a deal!' grinned Eve, though another
sexy encounter would have been fine with her!

Mary couldn't help but like Eve and was so
happy that things were settled between them. As they arrived at the
restaurant, still arm in arm, they looked like the good friends
they were quickly becoming.

 


The restaurant was deserted, apart from a
handsome young man sat at a table, chatting with one of the
waiters. When he noticed the girls he rose and shook hands with the
waiter before turning to greet them.

'You must be Eve and Mary - I'm James. It's
great to meet you at last. Come and take a seat', he continued,
pulling out chairs for them before sitting again himself. 'What
would you like to drink? Everything is on the company tonight -
consider this your welcome party!' Eve couldn't help but be
impressed by his tall muscular physique, his handsome features,
tousled blonde hair and compelling green eyes. Mary was quite taken
with him too, though he didn't quite match up to Alexander in her
eyes. It was fairly obvious that he liked them as both girls
noticed his eyes wandering over their bodies when he thought he
could get away with it, but they were happy to be admired by such a
charming and attractive young man. James beckoned to the waiter and
ordered wine. Soon they were enjoying a glass each as they perused
the menu.

'This restaurant is the best in the resort.
In a few weeks it'll be heaving in here. How are you two getting
on?'

'Oh, we're like old friends already!' laughed
Eve and Mary nodded before responding.

'We can't wait - this should be a fantastic
summer!'

'Let's drink to that', smiled James, and the
three of them raised their glasses together.

 


The evening went well. They talked about
work, and James gave them lots of information about what they'd be
doing, but they also had great fun, all full of excitement about
what lay ahead. It was Mary who was first to leave, tired after the
long journey from England.

'I hope you don't mind me leaving you, but I
can barely keep my eyes open!'

'Don't worry Mary, we've covered everything I
wanted to. Do you want me to walk you home?'

'No, don't be silly, it's only across the
way. I'll see you later, Eve.'

'I'll perhaps have a couple more drinks,
Mary. Goodnight!'

Eve felt the atmosphere change when Mary
left. James certainly turned her on, and she had an idea the
feeling was mutual. She smiled over the top of her glass at
him.

'If you've worked out here for five years, I
bet you've got some stories to tell!'



'That's why I love this job. You meet so many
interesting people and everyone's on holiday, looking to have some
fun. You can't help but have fun too!'

'But there must be company rules about
behaving yourself, surely?'

'Of course, but as long as you don't drink on
the job or have sex in public, they turn a blind eye to everything
else!'

'Really?'

'Well, to be honest, I do have the occasional
drink if I'm taking tourists to visit the vineyard, or on a party
cruise, and ….' Eve's eyes sparkled at this suggestion of sex.

'Got a secret you want to share with your
newest employee?'

'Let's just say it only counts as sex in
public if someone catches you doing it!'

'You naughty boy!' They both laughed, and Eve
knew she had found a kindred spirit. 'I know the resort hasn't
really come to life yet, but why don't you show me around?'
Grinning, James called for the waiter.

 


When Mary arrived back at the hotel,
Alexander was still at work behind the small bar near
reception.

'Hello Mary! I hope you had a pleasant
evening. Would you like a drink, complements of the management?'
Mary had already had more than enough to drink, but the chance to
spend some time with Alex was too good to turn down. Perching on a
barstool, she smiled as he presented her with a small shot glass.
'Our local liqueur, you must drink it quickly.' After a brief
pause, he continued. 'Tomorrow, I am not working. I would like to
show you the island on my motorbike. Would you like that?'

'Oh yes!' replied Mary, alcohol removing her
inhibitions.

'Excellent. I will be here at nine
o'clock.'

'Okay', smiled Mary, as she raised the glass
to her lips, swallowing the contents in one gulp. The effect was
instantaneous and she grabbed the bar for support as her sense of
balance disappeared. The room seemed to spin but suddenly Alex was
by her side, an arm round her waist.

'Careful! You almost fell!'

'I think it's bedtime.'

'Let me help you.' Alex's arm felt strong as
he steered her to the lift, and Alex enjoyed the soft warm feel of
her body as she leant into him. Inside the lift she slipped an arm
around her protector, both of them intuitively knowing how the
other felt. At the door to her room Alex stopped.

'I shall say goodnight now.'

'Oh, goodnight.' Even when drunk, Mary
couldn't have offered herself to Alex, but she wouldn't have minded
if he had taken the lead. Her desire for him, coupled with the
alcohol in her body, would have led to her letting him fuck her
that night, but a small part of her was glad he was too much of a
gentleman to take advantage of the situation.

'Soon….' Mary heard the word spoken, but
wasn't sure if she had said it, Alex had said it, or if it was
merely imagined. However, as she hugged him there was no imagining
the solid bulge in his jeans, pushing insistently against the
softness of her tummy. He kissed her briefly, pulling away with a
smile.

'Remember, nine o'clock.'

'Yes Alex, nine.'

'Sleep well, my angel.' With that, he was
gone and Mary collapsed onto her bed, love and lust competing
emotions in her heart. She'd felt that cock, knew she wanted it and
knew she would soon have it. Her pussy moistened a little in
anticipation.

Alex was back in the lift, nursing similar
emotions. He used the few moments of privacy to slide a hand over
the crotch of his jeans, feeling the pleasure, his cock aching for
more attention. I'm so hard for her, he thought, but the lift doors
opened and he returned to the bar.

 


Meanwhile, Eve and James were making a night
of it. Though the town was quiet, they had found enough bars to try
and were now happily stumbling along the main road.

'So, where's the sea?' asked Eve. She had
completely lost her bearings but James was still sober enough to
remember where he was.

'Let me show you', he replied, heading off
the main road and down a path. Within moments they were on the
beach and Eve could hear the waves falling on the shore in the
darkness.

'Very nice', she said, taking James' hand.
'Let's walk.' They walked along the beach towards a beachside bar
which was still locked up and deserted, waiting for summer. They
enjoyed the silence together, both knowing what came next.

'You know Eve, last summer I came down here
one night with …. a friend, and there were so many people having
sex - it was unbelievable! The nightclubs had started closing and
the party sort of carried on, out here.'

'Wow! I wish I'd been here then. I can't
remember the last time!' Eve wasn't quite telling the truth now,
but her white lie had the desired effect. James' arms snaked around
her and she turned her mouth up to kiss him.

Gently at first, two experienced lovers let
their mouths find a mutual rhythm, tasting each other and moving
together. Eve's hands found James' firm buttocks, encouraging
further intimacies as their tongues met and began to explore.

His hands were even bolder, caressing her
bottom for a moment before tugging at her skirt, pulling it up
around her waist. She groaned a little, her obvious lust spurring
him on as his hands slipped over her knickers, dipping into them to
enjoy the feel of her warm skin. His fingertips delved between her
buttocks, seeking out the secret places, but she broke away for a
moment.

She smiled at the confusion in his face,
quickly stepping out of her knickers before opening up the front of
his jeans, tugging them down a little to release his stiff cock
into the night air. She slid a hand along it, a low moan now
escaping her lips as she discovered just how stiff he was, before
wrapping her arms around him again.

They moved together now, both with the same
intention. Eve wrapped one leg round James, hoping he could enter
her standing up, reaching down to part her wet pussy lips and try
to steer his hard on home.

'Wait, I'm too tall.' With that, he lifted
her up and she wrapped both legs around him. Busy hands helped his
cock to the right spot and they both gasped as he slid deeply into
her sopping hole.

'Oh Christ yes, fuck me!' For a few moments
James managed to raise and lower Eve on his cock, making the girl
whimper with delight in being taken in such a manful way. Knowing
he couldn't hold on forever, he managed to walk a few paces towards
the bar, pressing Eve against its wall. She stood on tiptoes and he
bent his knees, enabling him to fuck her with a fast deep
rhythm.

'Oh yes', he muttered to himself, feeling the
delightful warm wet friction of Eve's hot little pussy.

'Oh James ….' Eve was lost for words for
once, reaching out to pull her lover's face closer, urgently
kissing him, tongue probing his mouth as he expertly probed her
pussy.

James noticed an unused chest freezer sitting
against the wall, and an idea struck him. In a few weeks the
freezer would be full of ice cream, but he had something much
hotter in mind. He withdrew from Eve and it was her turn to look
confused for a moment. She thought he had come but when he turned
her around and pushed her down onto the freezer, she knew he was
far from finished.

'Oooh doggy style, I love it, come on, fill
me …. Oh my God, you're big!'

'That's what all the girls say', grinned
James, before he began a ferocious rhythm, balls slapping against
Eve with each stroke. She held onto the freezer for balance, amazed
at how deeply he fucked her, loving every moment of it after her
recent frustrations. Suddenly, James stopped.

'Sorry babe, I'm close to coming, but I
haven't finished with you yet!'

'Oh Christ no, don't come! Listen, pull out -
I want to see it!' He obliged and Eve knelt beside him. It was
light enough to see his impressive dimensions, thick as well as
long. She yearned to touch it and kiss it, perhaps lick and suck it
a little, but she wanted it inside her again too and she knew she'd
have to be patient.

'Lie on the freezer again, Eve. On your back
this time.' Eve was quick to comply, shamelessly opening her legs
for him. When he sank to his knees she knew what was coming next,
but the way he took her clitoris into his mouth, sucking and
licking at once, made her cry out loud again.

'Oh yes, lick me too, fuck, go on, you'll
make me come!' Eve grabbed a handful of James' hair, pushing his
face down onto her sopping sex. She was coming now, each breath a
gasp as his attentions sent her to heaven.

She became dimly aware that his mouth had
disappeared, but just as the waves of pleasure she had been
enjoying began to recede, she felt his cock sliding into her again
and suddenly she was coming all over again, her pussy throbbing and
covering his magnificent manhood with juice as it stretched and
filled her.

For a few moments of bliss they were lost in
each other, animal passions helping them forget everything but the
simple pleasure of fucking, and being fucked.

'Oh Eve, yes, yes, yes …. Can I come inside
you?'

'Take it out, I want to see it again!' Eve
had come twice, and now wanted James' orgasm to be as memorable as
hers had been. As James stepped back Eve sank onto her knees on the
sand, turning to face him. That wonderful big cock looked larger
than ever as he stepped up to her. It throbbed above her and she
reached up with her fingertips to stroke it. He looked down at her
and she knew he was close.

'You have a very nice cock, honey', she
purred, smiling up at him. 'I bet it tastes as good as it
looks.'

'Oh, oh ….' Eve's lips and tongue slid along
his shaft and it was enough. She watched as his knob jerked in
orgasm, thick gobbets of come arcing out into the darkness to fall
silently onto the sand. After a few moments the eruption died down
and Eve gently encased the head of his cock with her full lips,
looking up at him with her best wide eyed innocent look as she
sucked gently, tasting his last drips of salty juice.

'Oh babe, you're amazing!'

'Why, thank you kind sir!' she replied, still
holding his softening cock in her hand.

'That was just …. wow!'

'That was just a warm up, honey!'

 


It was almost three in the morning when Eve
tiptoed into her hotel room. Quietly slipping out of her clothes,
she slid onto her bed. Looking over at Mary, who was fast asleep,
she noticed her roommate had thrown her sheet off in her sleep.
Again Eve found herself admiring Mary's curvaceous body as she lay
innocently before her, full breasts moving slowly as she breathed.
Her thighs were closed, but a tantalizing tuft of dark hair was
peeping from between them. If it wasn't for James, thought Eve, I
might just be popping over there for a cuddle, thought Eve as sleep
began to envelop her. I'm sure I could persuade you to try a little
all girl loving. Oh well, there's always tomorrow, she thought,
smiling to herself as she drifted off.
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