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When Mary woke the next morning she rose and
dressed quietly, not wanting to wake Eve. She had heard Eve return
in the middle of the night and didn't want to disturb her. She
watched Eve sleeping as she swiftly got ready for her date with
Alex. Eve was lying on top of the bed, completely naked, and she
had to admit the girl was gorgeous. She really had it all, Mary
thought, taking in the pretty face, mane of glorious blonde hair,
perfect skin, full breasts, round yet firm bottom and breathtaking
legs. Mary watched her boobs rise and fall gently in rhythm with
her breathing, surprised by how much she enjoyed drinking in her
beauty. Mary had never even dreamt of kissing a girl and thought of
herself as completely straight, but at that moment she would have
been happy to touch her new friend as well as look. What would a
touch lead to, she wondered. Managing to dismiss these thoughts,
she silently slipped into the corridor, heading for the reception
area, then out into the morning sunshine where Alex was waiting,
astride a beautiful Harley Davidson.

'Here we don't bother with helmets. I hope
that is okay. I promise to be really careful!'

'That's fine', smiled Mary, climbing on
behind Alex and slipping her arms round him, the enforced intimacy
more exciting than she thought it would be. He confidently sped
down the road, Mary thrilling at the acceleration of the bike, the
wind in her hair, the deep throb of the powerful engine and the
feel of Alex's firm stomach beneath her fingers.

They cruised through towns, along coastal
roads, through hilly countryside and down to the harbour of the
main town before heading into the countryside again. After a long
drive down an increasingly bumpy track, they reached a deserted
beach. Alex parked the bike and they dismounted. He grabbed a bag
from the bike, grinning at Mary.

'This is the best beach on the island. It is
also the most difficult to get to, so it is always deserted. I have
brought lunch', he smiled, indicating the bag. They walked together
down a short overgrown path to the beach and Mary gasped at the
scene. The sand was white gold, sloping gently into clear blue
water. The beach was flanked by mountainous cliffs on either
side.

'The path is the only way here. For years I
thought no-one else knew of this place. I came here as a child with
my family and we never saw anyone else here. It is not a secret
place, of course, but everyone else is too lazy. They all go to the
crowded beaches in the south.'

'It's truly beautiful! Thank you for sharing
it with me.'

'It is my pleasure. A beautiful girl like you
deserves the best.' He placed the bag on the fine sand. 'Shall we
swim before we eat?' Mary hesitated, though the water was so
inviting.

'I don't have a costume.'

'We are alone here, don't worry - come on!'
With that, he started to quickly undress. Suddenly feeling awkward,
she hesitated rather than follow suit and within moments he was
naked. Alex sprinted for the waves, pausing only to shout over his
shoulder as he went.

'Come on Mary - live your life!' Despite her
shyness, Mary felt she had no choice, shedding her clothes almost
as quickly as he had. Now she had made the decision she was keen to
get into the water as soon as possible, ideally before Alex got a
chance to see her naked. She paused before slipping out of her
knickers, thinking for a moment she should leave them on, but
something told her she needed to show some courage and go
completely nude. She slipped them off, glad she had kept in the
habit of trimming her dark pubic hair, and raced for the water too.
She had to slow her pace a little to prevent her ample boobs
bouncing too enthusiastically, relieved Alex had started to swim
into deeper water rather than stay to watch her. Soon she was
enjoying the warm water too and just as she wondered where Alex had
got to he surfaced nearby.

'There you are! I thought you'd swum off and
left me!' She grinned happily at him, much more comfortable now she
was undercover again.

'Only a madman would leave you', he replied,
and for a moment Mary remembered her old boyfriend with a shudder.
'Tell me - is this not truly paradise?'

'You know, I think you might be right!' If
Mary had been somewhere more beautiful she couldn't remember it.
She was floating naked in a warm blue sea, flirting with a handsome
young man. Perhaps this really was paradise!

'Mary, let's swim back a little, we can sit
on the sand in the waves together.' Mary happily complied and Alex
sat next to her, a strong arm reaching round her waist, sending a
shiver of excitement up her spine. As they silently looked out to
sea together, she could feel the heat of Alex's firm body against
her and as she put an arm around him, they seemed to move even
closer together. No words were needed now, and when Alex planted a
gentle kiss on the side of her forehead she turned to look into his
handsome dark eyes.

Their first kiss was a moment they'd both
remember forever. Their lips met in the softest, gentlest caress,
eyes closing as they savoured the moment of intimacy. For a moment
they broke the kiss, only so they could enjoy the pleasure of
putting their lips together a second time, mouths moving together
more slowly now, unhurried, knowing they would become lovers but
wanting to enjoy the journey, not rush to the destination. They let
their tongues meet, a slow intimacy rather than hurried passion,
but when they finally parted Mary felt as aroused as she had ever
been.

Mary thought that Alex would take the
initiative and embrace her fully, but it seemed he was reluctant to
let his passion overcome his gentlemanly nature. She found herself
wishing he would, her passion rising slowly but surely. The tide
was slowly going out and she realized her boobs were slowly
becoming more visible. She sat up a little, letting more of her
breasts emerge from the water, looking down at her stiff nipples as
the receding water exposed them for the first time. She wanted him
so much and shamelessly arched her back, knowing Alex was admiring
her full creamy white bosom.

'Are you hungry, Mary?'

'Oh yes…' For a moment, Mary thought Alex was
talking about her sexual appetite, but she was disappointed by his
response.

'Let's eat. I have food in the bag, and a
blanket.' Mary stood, no longer shy and trying to use her body to
provoke a reaction. She looked like a goddess as she posed in the
surf, water dripping from her ample curves, sun warming her soft
skin. When Alex stood she saw for the first time just how much she
was turning him on. He was as hard as rock, his erection almost
vertical.

'Oh my!' Mary had only seen one other hard
cock, and her ex just didn't compare. Alex was harder, longer and
thicker. Unmistakable warmth was spreading through her pussy, but
it seemed she would have to take charge, as Alex looked very
uncomfortable.

'I am sorry Mary, to be so excited. It is
only because I like you so much.'

'Don't be silly!' She leaned closer, her
breasts brushing against his arm, his cock jerking in response and
making her suddenly feel very wet. 'I'm excited too!' Hand in hand,
they walked up the beach, Mary unable to take her eyes off that
incredible stiff cock as they returned to their clothes. Alex
quickly spread the blanket and, ever the gentleman, indicated that
Mary should sit first. He was about to join her when she put a hand
on his thigh to stop him, now realizing the confident young man had
gone, at least for the moment, and she would have to take the
initiative.

'Alex, you can't sit and eat while you are so
…. excited, you'll be uncomfortable. Here, let me…' Mary didn't
hesitate, the shy girl gone now as she reached out to touch his
cock for the first time. As she slid her fingers round the shaft
she looked up, smiling at the look of bliss on his face. She used
the fingertips of both hands, sliding them down the shaft, then
back up to move gently over the head, kneeling before him now as
his cock throbbed again in response to her touches.

'Oh Mary, you have the touch of an angel ….
thank you…'

'I want this, you know. I want to do this to
you. Let me show you something else I want to do to you.' Looking
up briefly to be sure Alex was looking down at her, she slowly
opened her mouth, moving it over the straining head before tenderly
closing her lips over it and gently sucking, letting her tongue
slide around it.

'Ohhh…' Alex couldn't find words to speak and
when Mary released his cock it seemed even bigger than before.
Suddenly Alex came, the first spurt splattering on Mary's chin and
making her squeal, before she moved her head a little to watch his
cock throb and pulse as it sent arcs of spunk an impressive
distance over the sand, just as James' cock had done for Eve twelve
hours earlier.

Alex sank to his knees on the blanket,
utterly spent. Mary smiled to herself, thinking that her needs
would have to wait for a while, though she'd decided she wouldn't
be kept waiting for long!

 


Eve was pouring herself into one of her new
bikinis, throwing a T shirt and shorts on too for modesty's sake.
She'd risen late and was hoping to grab some breakfast before
devoting the rest of the day to sunbathing by the pool.

When she got to the restaurant the staff were
clearing the buffet away, but she managed to grab some food and an
orange juice. Sitting to eat, she noticed a young couple finishing
their meal nearby. Glad she wasn't left alone with the busy
catering staff, she smiled at her fellow diners. The young man was
gazing out of the window, eating a slice of toast and apparently
deep in thought, but his partner, a voluptuous blonde with a
beautiful golden tan, smiled back at her before speaking.

'Hi!'

'Hello. I'm glad you're here, I thought I'd
missed breakfast.'

'Not quite, but you cut it fine! Are you on
your own?' Eve found herself immediately attracted to the friendly
young woman. She had striking blue eyes, a winning smile and thick
tresses of blonde hair bleached almost white by the sun. However,
what had caught Eve's eye most of all was her proportions. She was
a little taller than Eve, and a little bigger in every other way
too! A pleasantly rounded face, seductive full lips, a spectacular
bosom and limbs that were rounded, sexy and plump all served to
raise Eve's interest in this sexy young woman.

'I work here, actually. I wasn't expecting to
see guests - the hotel officially opens tomorrow.'

'Yes, it is a bit deserted, isn't it? We've
been travelling around Europe, but I got sick of campsites and
managed to persuade Steve here to treat me.' Steve turned to smile
at Eve, his sexy grin lighting up his rugged features. 'We only
arrived late last night - I can't wait for a proper shower!'

'As long as we can find some towels!' added
Steve, his deep voice a contrast to the friendly chatter of his
girlfriend.

'Oh, I'm Steph, by the way. I don't suppose
you know where I can get some towels?'

'Hi Steph, I'm Eve. I'm sure I'll be able to
find a couple of towels for you! Just let me have your room
number…' Eve wondered why they hadn't thought to ask at reception,
but she'd already decided that these guests deserved her personal
attention!

Steve and Steph headed back to their room and
after a few minutes Eve went to reception, where she picked up a
couple of towels. When she got to the door to Steph and Steve's
room, she was surprised to find it slightly ajar. It seemed that
they'd been in too much of a hurry to make sure it had closed
behind them. In the quiet of the empty corridor, the reason for
their haste soon became clear to Eve. She could hear the
unmistakable sounds of sex - the sound of flesh slapping against
flesh. After a moment's hesitation she gave the door a gentle push
and the sight that met her eyes took her breath away.

Steph was on her hands and knees on the bed,
looking out at the wonderful view of the bay. Steve was kneeling
behind her, enjoying the same vista. The gasps of pleasure that
filled the room weren't inspired by the scenery, however - both
were completely naked and Steve was enthusiastically fucking Steph
from behind! His hands were resting on her impressively rounded
bottom as he thrust into her, the sound of their bodies meeting
punctuated by his occasional low grunt and her squeaks of
excitement. They were completely oblivious to Eve's presence as the
door was opposite the window, so she decided to get a bit
closer.

Kneeling behind them, Eve lowered her head to
look between Steve's legs. Her quim moistened at the sight of his
impressive cock hammering away at a very wet pink pussy. Beyond
that Steph's ample boobs were swaying magnificently as her body
rocked at the vigour of the fucking she was receiving.



'Fuck, baby, I'm coming!' groaned Steve.

'Yes, come inside me, just finish harder!'
Eve hadn't thought it possible, but Steve moved up a gear, banging
away furiously, Steph responding with a low groan that betrayed the
fact that she was coming too.

Eve wisely decided to retreat to the safety
of the corridor before the young couple became aware of her. Once
there, she waited for a few moments, imaging the scene in the room.
Steve would be withdrawing his cock, still fairly stiff, foreskin
pulled back, the head and shaft of his member still glistening with
Steph's juices. He'd doubtless collapse onto the bed after his
athletic efforts! Steph's pussy would be so juicy, Steve's sperm
mixing with her own juice. Eve imagined slipping a couple of
fingers in there and sighed. Steve's cock would have created a
little temporary gap there, so her fingers would go deeply into the
moist interior. It would be so wet in there. Christ, I'd love to
feel that warmth on my fingers, thought Eve. As she had so many
times before, she decided to be brave and see where fate took her.
She knocked loudly on the door, waiting a few moments before
announcing her presence.

'Hi, it's Eve - I got those towels you
wanted!' She could hear some hurried activity in the room but after
a few seconds Steph answered.

'Hi Eve, come on in!' Eve smiled in
anticipation as she strode confidently in, being careful to close
the door behind her. Steve and Steph were both lying on the bed
under a thin cotton sheet, propped up a little by their
pillows.

'Oh sorry, I didn't realize …. I hope I'm not
interrupting anything', said Eve, putting on the best look of
surprise she could manage.

'No, don't worry', replied Steph. 'We're just
so tired, that's all.' She sat up a little, reaching with both
hands to take the towels. 'Thanks so much, I can have that shower
now.' As she leant forward the sheet slipped down her chest and Eve
stared as her wonderful breasts were exposed. Steph noticed her
hungry gaze and gave her a quizzical look.

'Sorry Steph, I didn't mean to stare, but
those boobs - they're fantastic!' Steph made no attempt to cover
up, instead sitting up a little more to show her cleavage off.

'Thanks! I've been told I should get into
glamour modeling, but I'm not sure. What do you think?' She
straightened her spine and threw her shoulders back, aiming a sexy
pout at Eve. Her tits were truly wonderful. Full, firm, perfectly
shaped, with pink nipples that rose like little cones, just begging
to be sucked.

'Wow! Are they real?'

'Of course! Feel them, don't be shy.' Eve
didn't need asking twice. She sat on the edge of the bed and
slipped a hand under each breast, the soft warm skin such a turn
on. A playful squeeze confirmed that they were one hundred per cent
real, and as Eve's fingers explored, eyes drinking in their
feminine curves, she suddenly wondered if she was brave enough to
take a nipple into her mouth. They were truly tempting, and she
could imagine the pleasure for both of them, the stiffness on her
tongue, the gasp of joy from Steph as she gently suckled …. Steph
had other plans, however.

'Shower time, I think.' For a moment, Eve
felt rather foolish, having got so turned on so easily, but Steph's
smile confirmed that she was enjoying the intimacy too. 'Why don't
you come and keep me company? I'd love a girly chat and perhaps you
could scrub my back?' Steve had been watching with interest but as
the two girls stood he rolled over in the bed, turning his back on
them. 'Don't worry about Steve, he's more interested in sleeping
than in listening to us gossip.' Steph led the way to the bathroom,
Eve's eyes drinking in the beauty of her amazing curves, unable to
resist the temptation to give her bottom a friendly squeeze. 'Ooh,
cheeky!' giggled the voluptuous blonde, happy to feel Eve's hands
on her body. With the door closed behind them, Steph turned to face
Eve, hands grabbing the hem of her T shirt.

'Come on love, you've seen mine, and felt
them too! Let's see if yours are as nice as they seem, shall we?'
Eve happily helped Steph to get her T shirt up and over her head,
and her bikini top was off in an instant. 'Oh, very nice!'

'Not as big as yours, though.'

'But they are beautiful, sugar. Mmm, lovely
and soft…' Steph's hands were caressing Eve's breasts, fingers
teasing nipples, the two girl's eyes meeting in an unspoken
understanding. They fell into each others arms, their soft boobs
meeting as they caressed. They cuddled for a moment, but their
mouths quickly found each other for their first kiss. A soft gentle
contact quickly became more intimate, lips parting and tongues
languidly exploring, Steph's hands busily undoing Eve's shorts.

'Come on, get 'em off!' Eve got naked in an
instant as Steph turned the shower on, both girls jumping into the
cubicle. As the warm water cascaded over their naked bodies the
girls let their passions take control. Lips met again, open mouths
allowing tongues to slip against each other, the shower adding a
slippery wetness to their kiss. Hands slid down to explore,
slipping over bottoms, enjoying the curves, before Eve took charge.
Gently pushing Steph against the tiled wall, she lowered her head
to feast on a nipple, her hand boldly sliding over Steph's tummy,
down between her legs.

'Oh fuck, yeah!' As Eve's fingers found
Steph's sex, the curvaceous blonde arched her back, closing her
eyes and tilting her head back as she gasped her pleasure. Eve
moved up to kiss the exposed neck, sighing deeply as she felt
Steph's fingers on her own pussy. Their mouths met again as their
fingers delved deeper.

'Yes Eve, fuck me with your fingers! Yeah,
put your thumb on my clit...'

'Like that?'

'Oh yes, let me do it to you too.'

'Oh Christ, that feels nice!'

'God yes, a bit deeper…'

'Yeah?'

'Oh fuck, you're making me come …. kiss me…'
Steph gasped into Eve's mouth as her orgasm built, her own fingers
keen to return the favour. Soon Eve was coming too, the girls
resting their heads on the other's shoulder, eyes closed, mouths
open as they groaned and sighed, coming together now, two hearts
racing with lust, two sets of very wet and sticky fingers busy
pleasuring.

As the girls recovered, they became aware
Steve was standing watching them. He had obviously recovered from
his earlier exertions as he had a hungry look in his eyes and an
impressively stiff cock between his legs! He was still naked and
even though Eve could still feel Steph's fingers, gently stroking
her now as she recovered from her orgasm, she knew that she had to
have that cock.

'Oh my, that looks nice', she smiled at him,
hoping Steph would be as generous with her boyfriend's body as she
had been with her own.

'That was a quick recovery!' laughed
Steph.

'Well, let's just say you've inspired
me!'

'I suppose you want to join in', replied
Steph, as both girls finally removed their fingers. 'If you give us
a second to dry off, we'll take this into the bedroom. You don't
mind, do you Eve?'

'No, I like boys too, especially boys with
hard cocks!' She winked at Steve, happy and excited at the prospect
of a hot threesome with this sexy young couple.

Soon they were back in the bedroom and Eve
found herself being laid on the bed, Steve opening her legs and
kneeling between them, hard cock in hand. Christ, they're really
going to give me a good fucking, thought Eve, and she moaned a
little in anticipation.

'God Steve, she's gagging for it!'

'I'm very flattered', he grinned, putting the
head of his cock at the opening of her pussy. 'Are you sure you
don't mind me fucking you?'

'No, I …. Oh my God!' Steve had suddenly
thrust his cock deep into her, the whole shaft swallowed by her wet
sex. Taken completely by surprise, when Steve began to vigourously
fuck her, almost completely withdrawing his impressive member
before slamming it into her again, she was unable to control
herself, screaming like a kid on a fairground ride at the intense,
breathtaking pleasure he was giving her. Steph leaned over Eve,
smiling down at her before moving in for a kiss. Eve hungrily
sought out Steph's tongue, lust making her desperate for more
intimate contact from the blonde. When the kiss ended, Steph
giggled.

'My, you're a horny one aren't you? Here, try
one of these…' Eve happily accepted the nipple that was offered to
her, sucking shamelessly as Steve continued to pound away at her,
his stiff cock a blur as it pistoned back and forth. Anticipating
his girlfriend's next move, he roughly tugged Eve to the edge of
the bed so he could kneel on the floor to fuck her, leaving plenty
of room for Steph to swing one leg over the gasping girl on the bed
before lowering her wet pussy down, presenting Eve with a juicy
treat she began to lick and kiss with skill and enthusiasm. It was
Steph's turn to gasp in response.

'Oh honey, that is so good! You know how to
…. oh!' Eve could feel a second orgasm building, the intense
passion of the encounter bringing her closer to coming. She felt a
finger on her clit and it was enough to send her over the edge. Her
busy tongue continued to explore Steph's pussy and it seemed she
was coming too, the cries of joy evidence of her bliss as she
pushed her sex onto Eve's face.

Steve couldn't keep his athletic fucking up
forever, and suddenly Eve was aware he had pulled out of her. Steph
was off her in an instant, kneeling in front of him and taking his
cock in her mouth, lips circling his shaft as she sucked him. Eve
was keen to join in and moved in beside Steph on the floor, just as
his dick exploded in her mouth. After accepting the first squirt of
hot spunk, she released him for Eve to take a turn, but the sexy
young blonde wasn't quick enough and the second load splattered
against her cheek.

'Oh Jesus!' groaned Steve as he looked down
on the two beautiful young girls that were sharing his come,
watching Eve wrap her full lips round its straining head as more
spunk flew out, Eve's big blue eyes gazing up at him as she
swallowed his seed. His girlfriend was not to be outdone, her pink
tongue gently lapping up the dribble of spunk from Eve's cheek, the
incredible sight adding a depth to his orgasm that he had never
experienced before.

He was finally spent, and when his now
wilting cock slipped from Eve's mouth the two girls gently licked
it clean, letting their tongues caress when they met, before Steve
finally sank onto the mattress for a well deserved rest.

'That was incredible!' grinned Eve. 'Thanks
for sharing him!'

'Oh, the pleasure's all mine', replied
Steph.

'And mine!' Steve gasped, still getting his
breath back. The two girls giggled.

'I suppose I'd better get back to work', Eve
sighed, looking around for her clothes.

'Well, if I need more towels I'll know who to
ask!' laughed Steph in response.

 


Meanwhile, Mary had finished her meal, and as
she let her big dark eyes wander over Alex's lean muscular body she
knew she had another hunger that needed satisfying…

 


Thanks for reading my story - Don't miss 'Sex
in the Sun 4' - available to buy from July 2012! If you can't wait
that long, why not try one of my other stories? I have several
others available to buy from the same website you purchased this
one from.

 


I have new stories coming out all the time,
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