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The fourth installment of one of Alex Hannibal’s most popular series!

Arriving at his best friend’s island paradise to close the cottage, Steve finds himself hard at work. On one hand, he wants to get Glenn’s blessing to propose to his friend’s daughter Alison. On the other, he finds out that the island paradise is up for sale.

What’s unexpected is the arrival of Glenn’s oldest daughter Patti, and she brings a law firm friend with her who definitely has a thing for older men. Rekindling things with Patti seems inevitable. But her colleague Lyndsey is just as enticing.

Steve needs to make a decision about the future, and the gorgeous real estate agent taking selling the place makes an offer he can’t refuse. And when he gets some unexpected news about Alison, it brings all the events full circle in a conclusion that he could have never expected.

This novella contains more of the steamy fun you’ve come to love from Alex Hannibal. Mature readers only. One click now to heat things up as the winter begins!


CHAPTER ONE

It felt kind of like déjà vu, to be honest. Except this time, I was standing at the dock in an entirely different situation. And the weather was different too. The sun was still out and warm, but the fall weather was rapidly approaching.

The last time I was on the dock, I’d been heading to my friend Glenn’s island to hang out for a week or two, taking a break from work, and he was meeting not only me, but his daughter’s best friend and her mother. The two parents were getting set up together by their two young daughters, and that turned out remarkably well.

But not as remarkably well as what happened to me. At least, not from my perspective. Glenn’s middle daughter Alison turned out to be the woman of my dreams. It had absolutely nothing to do with how insanely beautiful she was, but that was a part of the spark that had been created that weekend.

I’d been part of their family for a long time, and helped Glenn with the girls as they grew up. The three of them were all incredible women, and when I saw Alison and connected with her on a more mature level, I couldn’t believe how compatible we were.

When we finally admitted we had feelings for each other, it felt sort of taboo because she was my best friend’s daughter. And of course, she was half my age, so that made it even more incredible. But the emotional connection between us was undeniable, and that resulted in us having insane sexual chemistry as well once we were finally alone together.

I was head over heels for her. And what was even more incredible was that her two sisters, one older and one younger, also entered the chat and became lovers of mine. Those stories were way too insane to even think about, and if Glenn knew I’d not only slept with all three of his girls but also taken the youngest one’s virginity, he probably would have buried me on the island.

So, that had to be kept quiet. But I wanted to take the next step with Alison, and this weekend closing the cottage was the perfect time to do so. Asking Glenn permission to marry his daughter seemed old-fashioned, but I owed it to him. He was my longtime best friend, and while I knew he’d probably say yes, I was also using it as an excuse to give him a hand.

The boat slowly approached the dock, and Glenn waved. I was surprised to see somebody else in the vessel, and it wasn’t a person I recognized. A woman. It also wasn’t his girlfriend Lesley, so that raised my eyebrows. When they got closer, I saw his passenger was pretty damned attractive, too.

A mane of long blonde hair swept over a lovely pantsuit that hugged a svelte, athletic frame. She was definitely older than his daughters, probably in her late thirties. And dressed way too well for anything to do with the island. So who was she?

The boat slowly docked, and Glenn tossed me the line. “Hey, Steve!” He grabbed a gangplank and put it down, taking the hand of the lovely blonde as she stepped off the boat. “Steve, this is Olivia Fletcher. She’s…” he paused.

The blonde looked me straight in the eye as she stepped off the boat and offered her hand. “Olivia Fletcher. Realtor. Glenn was just showing me the island. It’s so incredible, Glenn!”

Realtor? What did that mean? It was better to ask maybe when she wasn’t around. I shook her hand, both confused and also not exactly sad about getting introduced to such a beautiful woman. “Nice to meet you, Olivia. I hope Glenn didn’t bore you too much.”

She chuckled. “Not at all. It was great looking at the place. I’ve always admired it from afar when I’ve been out on the lake.” She hugged a portfolio. “Glenn, I’ll put that price proposal together and get it to you soon.”

Glenn glanced at me and nodded at Olivia with a somewhat guilty look. Okay, that told me there was something going on. We both watched Olivia head toward the parking lot. Her pantsuit was professional, but it was impossible not to notice how great her butt was. A definite bombshell of a real estate agent.

Once she was out of earshot, I finally broke. “Realtor?” I cocked an eyebrow. “What’s that all about?”

Glenn sighed. “I was hoping she’d be gone by the time you got here. I guess we have to talk about that.”

I knew Glenn loved the place and had always wanted his flock of daughters to take it over when he retired or moved on. But maybe it wasn’t the time to get into it just yet. Before he could say anything else, we heard a honk from the parking lot, and just as Olivia’s car pulled out, another car pulled in almost immediately and also honked at us.

“Who’s that?”

“I didn’t tell you. Patti wanted to come up and help out.” Glenn told me, lifting a hand in a wave. “Last weekend of the year. Good timing she just got here, I didn’t want to come back and forth twice.”

Oh, shit. Having one of the three sisters along for the weekend was unexpected. Especially because of the awkward conversation I was planning to have with Glenn. And now that there was a realtor visiting, there was something else going on I had to find out about.

Plus, Glenn didn’t know it, but the last time I’d seen Patti, we had passionate sex in the kitchen of his island home at midnight. Alison had given full permission for me to help her relieve some stress, and we certainly did that. Patti was the oldest sister, and a bombshell corporate lawyer who didn’t take any crap.

When she emerged from the car, I also saw that there was another woman with her. “Who’s that?” I asked Glenn.

I didn’t recognize Patti’s friend, but she was petite and very well put together. Her outfit looked like it had stepped off a New York Fashion Week runway, complete with a purse and matching heels. Her sunglasses probably cost more than my monthly grocery bill.

Meanwhile, Patti was also dressed to kill, wearing a tank top that was pulled tight across her ample chest. She was definitely the most well-endowed of Glenn’s three daughters, and I fondly remembered the weight and softness of her lovely breasts in my hands while I was kissing her. The memory made my cock stir, and when the pair walked happily towards us, they looked like something right out of a reality TV show for models.

“Daddy! Uncle Steve!” Patti hugged us both and then turned to her friend. “Meet Lyndsey. She’s a fourth-year associate who works with me.”

Lyndsey smiled, almost posing in her killer outfit, and I saw a row of perfect white teeth and a lovely set of plump lips. “It’s so nice to meet you, sir. And…Uncle Steve? P, I didn’t know you had an uncle?”

“That’s what we call him because he’s been around since we were kids.” Patti smiled. It made me feel good to hear her talk about me that way. “Although I thought maybe Alison would be here too?”

“She’s not feeling good lately, and has a lot going on. Exam stress.” I told her. “So, you’re stuck with just me.”

“And what’s your Dad? Chopped liver?” Glenn quipped. “Let’s get on the boat. Lyndsey, welcome. I hope you don’t mind cleaning and hauling stuff around. We have work to do this weekend. If Patti didn’t tell you, that’s on her.”

With her manicured nails and chic outfit, I sort of couldn’t picture it. But she flexed an arm, showing off a small muscle. “Not a problem, sir. Just put me to work. I can’t wait to see this place. Patti raves about it all the time.”

Her look certainly didn’t scream that, but we all piled onto the boat. I decided not to mention the real estate agent for now, but I had already planned to have a conversation with Glenn about Alison and me, so we could just add that to the agenda.

The two women sat in the back as we rocketed towards the island. Sun beat down on us, and wind howled past our ears. As usual, as soon as we pulled around towards the boat dock, memories came flooding back.

I’d been coming to the island since Glenn and I became friends many years ago, and I’d been there through both our marriages, then through his wife passing away and him trying to handle three girls on his own. For the past fifteen years I’d helped him break the place down and close it up, so it was a tradition now.

And I’d been his right-hand man through a lot of our lives, like he had been for me. He was someone who never gave up, and if he was thinking of selling the place for any reason, there had to be a major one. I just had to find out what it was and see if I could help him at all.

Once we were tied up, Lyndsey looked like a fish out of water getting off the boat, although I had to admit she looked fantastic. Patti gratefully accepted my hand. “Such a gentleman, as always.” Her smile was always layered with a covering of stress. I knew that her time at the law firm she was working at wasn’t always good, so maybe I could give her some Uncle Steve therapy while she was with us.

There was a lot on my mind as we opened the main door and headed inside. As usual, it felt like home. The massive house had several bedrooms and a lovely open kitchen towards the back. A long path tapered down towards a small sandy area inside a cove that served as a beach. Then there were lots of water toys like canoes and kayaks along with a big garden and lots of sitting areas.

But the chief concern this weekend was closing the place up. All the windows had to be shuttered up for the winter, along with a lot of other tasks before we finished up. It was going to be mostly work. But seeing the two gorgeous ladies with us, I hoped that maybe there would be time for some play as well.

“Why don’t we talk about a game plan?” I asked Glenn. “I know the drill pretty well, but it helps to go over things.”

“I’ll check out the food situation and get the kitchen in order.” Patti said. “So we know what we have to use up. Lyndsey, let’s go.”

Glenn nodded. It was also my way of getting him alone. As soon as we stepped outside onto the massive deck looking out over the rocks, I could sense he was troubled and just didn’t want to let Patti know anything.

“Okay, brother.” It was a term of endearment, not reality. But he felt like family, and I knew he was hurting a bit. “What’s the plan?”

Glenn sighed. “You know the drill. Tear sheds down. We clean out the fireplaces, get the furniture covered on the last morning, get all the shutters out. You guys can enjoy the place for a day or two.”

“What about you? Not enjoying the place?”

He chuckled. “You know I can’t relax.” Well, that was certainly true. Glenn had always been the one doing things like mowing while we sunbathed, or planting gardens while we were out on the boat. He just couldn’t sit still.

Time to address the elephant in the room. “So, can I ask about the real estate agent? She said that she’d have numbers to you.” I had to pause. “Are you selling the island?”

Glenn sighed again, and I could tell he was struggling. “I didn’t want to. But now that I’m pretty much done and the kids are grown, it’s a lot of work, man. With the money I can make selling this place, I can enjoy retirement even more, and I can always get a smaller cottage somewhere else.”

“Yeah, but this place has been in the family for generations. Have you spoken to the girls about it?”

He shook his head. “Not until I know what’s going on for sure. And it’s not like they can take it over. They all have their own lives. Patti is settled in the city, and Alison and Chelsea are getting there. Once I know where they are going to be, that’s when I’ll pick where I’m going to go so that if grandkids ever pop up, I can be around.”

It wasn’t my place to try to talk him out of it. And he was right. If I put myself in his shoes, I probably would have thought about it too. “I get it. And you know I’ll be around, or at least I hope so. Wherever you land.”

Glenn looked at me with a stoic expression. “And I guess that leads us to the next agenda item, right? You and Ali? It’s the real deal?”

Straight to the point, as Glenn usually was. “I think you know what I’m about to ask.” I nodded. “We’ve been friends for a long time, and now I’m deeply in love with your daughter. And I’m grateful you didn’t throw me off this rock when you found out about it.”

He looked out over the water. “Everyone deserves to be happy, Steve. Including me. It took me a long time to figure that out, but Lesley’s given me a new perspective on things. Whatever it looks like, at least I know Alison is being treated right and you’re going to take care of her.”

“It’s kind of weird, you know?” I admitted. “Being in love with someone half my age.”

He chuckled. “Yeah, well. When there’s little Steves running around and you’re getting a hip replacement at the same time, you’d better not complain to me.”

I laughed. “So, I have your blessing?”

“Absolutely, man.” He reached out a hand, and we shook on it, then he drew me in for a bro hug. “I might not be far behind you, honestly. Lesley is definitely the one, and I need to lock her down. Getting married at our age? Doesn’t it seem so ridiculous?”

“Not ridiculous. And I’m happy for you, too. You deserve to be happy after everything you’ve been through.”

“Trust me, all this lost hair is because of the three of them.” He ran his hands over his mostly bald head. “But I think they’re all doing pretty well in spite of it.”

“They’re all doing great, Glenn. You’re a fantastic dad.”

I knew he didn’t take compliments well, but he still needed to hear it once in a while. “Thanks, brother.”

“So, what’s first?”

“Olivia said to clean up the beach, so that if anyone comes by to look at the place, it looks appealing. Whatever that means. So maybe you could make sure it looks good down there. Like a hotel or something? And the floating dock needs to come in and get taken apart.”

“Done. Plus, I can enjoy the sun at the same time.”

Patti opened the door behind us and poked her head out. “Can we enjoy the sun for a bit before we start working?” she asked. “Lyndsey and I will take care of the inside stuff later if you big, burly men want to handle the outside.”

“Works for me.” I told them. “Glenn, shall we?”

The first order of business was to tear down the multiple structures that got built at the beginning of the summer. It was all modular and easy to do, but then all the parts went into storage, and everything else had to be put away in the main house basement as well. They held things like equipment. Then there was the floating dock that had to be brought in.

Putting on some ratty clothing, I left the house and headed to the beach. A big floating island had to be brought in and taken apart, and then there was another small structure that got the same treatment where stuff was stored. If it sat there all winter, it would warp, so it was better to put it inside.

When I saw the two women walking down towards me, I couldn’t resist my eyes devouring Patti. Her voluptuous figure was a vision in pretty much anything, but the bikini she was wearing was downright sinful. Her big breasts and thick hips definitely weren’t covered enough to leave anything to the imagination.

Meanwhile, her sexy friend had a bikini on as well, and hers was no less provocative. Her body was petite, but her perky little tits and flat stomach had my old libido firing on all cylinders as soon as I saw her. The ridiculous sunglasses and a big floppy hat did their best to distract from her killer body, but it was impossible not to notice.

Patti tossed a towel down. “God, I’ve been dying for a swim. It’s so hot.” Watching her walk into the water, my eyes drifted to her thick butt, and it was hard not to get busted gazing after her. I quickly tried to make it look like I was working.

Swimming out, I first had to unhook the floating dock and then drag it in. Patti was swimming away, and it was easy to get the dock closer to the shore and then start to dismantle it. Carrying the planks to shore, I started to make a pile as Lyndsey observed.

Since it was already wet, I doffed my shirt once it got hot, and I was beginning to sweat with the exertion. Having an audience didn’t hurt. I tried to not make it obvious I was sucking in my gut.

Finally, my posing paid off. “Damn. How old are you again, Steve?” Lyndsey said, tilting her sunglasses down. “You look like you live at a gym.”

I wasn’t about to pass up the chance to flirt a bit with a beautiful young lawyer. It was totally against my nature. “Not living in the gym. I just take good care of myself.”

“Very good care. Patti wasn’t lying.”

“About what?”

“About the fact her Uncle Steve is a fine male specimen, according to her. And I have to say, I completely agree.”

With her lying there in a bathing suit that left nothing to the imagination, my cock was already stirring, and Lyndsay spread her legs a bit. Whether it was subconscious or not, my eyes were drawn to that little strip of fabric right between her legs, and when I glanced up at her eyes, they met mine and she smirked.

Okay, so she wanted to tease me. Well, it wasn’t like I wasn’t familiar with that game.

Walking back into the waist deep water, I retrieved another piece of the dock and this time, when I walked out, I let my semi-hard cock be clearly outlined by my wet suit. I had nothing to hide, after all. And I knew Patti had firsthand experience with my size, so if Lyndsey wanted any type of confirmation, she could get it from her friend.

I was satisfied when I walked closer to her lounger and caught her eyes gazing at my bulge. She tried to make it seem like she wasn’t, but it was damned obvious. “Looks like I’m not the only one checking somebody out.” I quickly commented with a wink.

“I’m…” she stammered suddenly, then gave off a nervous giggle. “I’m not checking anyone out.”

“Right.” I turned and watched Patti coming out of the water. In her two-piece suit, she looked absolutely incredible. Walking like a model, her sexy hips swaying and her lovely big breasts covered with wet dew.

That only made my cock even harder, and when I glanced at Lyndsey again, I busted her eyes lingering over my shorts. Because I was only feet away from her, I could imagine her tugging my shorts down and then slipping my cock between her sexy lips, and that made everything down there twitch.

It had been a while since my hedonistic weekend with Alison and her younger sister Chelsea, plus her gorgeous roommate. So, I was happy to have some attention. I continued to unlatch the planks and pile them, making sure they were ready to be carried up and stored. Patti lay down next to her friend, and I wasn’t really trying to overhear, but there was some whispering going on. Two women talking about nothing, of course.

Even though we only had a couple of days, I had a lot of work to do. And suddenly, I was wondering if that might include catching up with Patti or introducing myself to her new friend. And then there was the impending sale of the island hanging in the air.

As tempting as it was, I also had to make sure Glenn was okay. I started to whistle again and continued my work. The rest of it could wait.


CHAPTER TWO

The first night on the island, I slept like an absolute baby. That always seemed to be the case. It was either the fresh air, the relaxation, or both. It was also probably the labor I’d done for the better part of three hours before dinner.

As usual, there was a decent feast to eat for dinner, and a fair amount of wine was consumed. I video called Alison during the meal, and she was happy to see everyone. Missing her was easy, and I always regretted the fact we had to be apart for the time being. But it wasn’t going to be long before we could be together all the time, and that was something I was more than willing to wait for.

Of course, once she saw Patti and Lyndsey, before I went to bed, she texted me with some interesting messages.

Hey, baby. I miss you. Miss being there.

Are you feeling any better?

A bit. It’s a weird thing. I’m just kind of blah. Wouldn’t be good company this weekend.

It’s all work, so that’s okay.

Of course, I wanted her to be here. But having a sick girlfriend while trying to pack up the cottage wasn’t ideal. I was going to see her in a couple of weeks regardless and already knew what I was going to do the next time I saw her. The ring was ready.

Stop talking about work. I miss you in my bed.

Good to know you’re still interested, even when you’re feeling sick.

An orgasm would really help me feel better right now.

My cock stirred. Alison was the most incredible lover I’d ever had, and it was because of our connection. We’d done sexting and video masturbation before, but it definitely wasn’t the same as the real thing.

Well, you might have to take care of that on your own for a couple of weeks.

A crying emoji came through. But then she started getting cheeky.

Patti texted me she’s excited to be up there with you.

Yes, she is, and she brought a friend.

And Patti’s friend is pretty attractive.

Not as attractive as you.

Or Patti.

Alison knew what had happened previously with her sister, and in fact they had both encouraged what had happened with the lovely young Chelsea earlier that summer when I’d seen her at the island and the guy she was with unceremoniously dumped her because she was a virgin and didn’t want to lose it to him.

Later on, after we’d shared a very intense moment together while Alison and Patti were out, Alison had been the one to create a scenario where Chelsea could lose her virginity to me.

The interesting dynamic with Alison and me was almost too good to be true, and I knew it. I’d discovered quickly that not only did she not mind if I was involved with other women, she actually enjoyed it. Participating or even just hearing about it. Because we couldn’t be together all the time, it was part of our dynamic, and she’d masturbated many times while I told her about one of my encounters with another woman.

Her older sister Patti was one of those women, and so was her younger sister Chelsea. Plus, her best friend Angela, who we’d both enjoyed in a torrid threesome the very first weekend I was on the island and succumbed to my desire for her.

We weren’t public about it because a lot of people wouldn’t have understood, but she had always been very clear that I had a hall pass to enjoy whomever I pleased, as long as I told her about it.

It made me feel like the luckiest man in the world, especially knowing that what the two of us had as a couple wasn’t ever going to be affected by it. Sex could just be purely for enjoyment between two consenting people, and Alison was fine if I enjoyed myself when the opportunity arose. Perhaps down the line that would change, but for now it removed any trace of guilt fantasizing about other women.

If you want to have some fun this weekend, it’s okay with me. Just so you know. Patti asked.

Hmm. Of course, if the offer was on the table, I wasn’t about to turn it down. Patti and I had chemistry together, just like with the other two sisters. And Lyndsey was even hotter than she was.

If anything happens, you’ll be the first to know.

I love you so much.

I love you too.

I never thought I’d have my sick girlfriend giving me permission to fool around with her older sister, but there it was. Just another odd part of what had turned out so far to be an incredible relationship. And it was only beginning, if I had my way about it.

What Glenn didn’t know when I’d spoken to him was that I had already bought an engagement ring and was keeping it with me constantly. Somewhat to make sure I didn’t lose it because it cost a fortune, but also just to remind me of what I was committing myself to. At the age I was, marrying a woman half my age was going to be an adventure.

My phone turned off, and so did I. The night air made me sleep well, and it was just a small part of what made that property so special. I didn’t need an alarm to get up, and as I woke, the sun was rising, and the house was quiet.

Glenn never arose until later, so it was usually up to me to make coffee, which I was an expert at. And enjoying it with the quiet was always a perk, although I was surprised when I heard stirring from upstairs just after I sat down. Obviously, both women were early risers as well.

I heard footsteps on the stairs, and the two young ladies appeared in the kitchen at almost the same time. “Something about the air here. Holy cow, I slept amazingly.” Lyndsey said. “I hope the coffee is as good as the beds.” Her arms stretched up, showing me an enticing bare strip of belly. Yikes, she was hot.

“It’s my special recipe.” I promised. “Nice and strong.”

“Just like I like my men.” She winked. “With some staying power.”

Okay, Lyndsey wasn’t shy. And that was fine with me. In a bare shouldered tank top, she was wearing a bra at least, but her perky tits looked spectacular. I’d noticed them yesterday, but something about her casual look that morning fired up my libido.

It didn’t hurt that Patti was wearing a tight t-shirt and definitely wasn’t wearing a bra. Her nipples were hard in the chilly morning air, and it was impossible not to notice them stretching out the fabric as she accepted a steaming mug of java and then sat down. “So, what’s on the agenda for today?” she asked. “We did quite a bit yesterday.”

“More beach time? I think I overdid it on the wine last night, so I need to chill this morning. Although I feel like a slacker.” Lyndsey said.

Patti looked at me. “Steve’s like me, a morning exercise guy. You want to go for a paddle today? Get a workout in before we start really working?”

She knew I was a morning workout person. It was something Alison and I had in common as well. And there was still a canoe out, so we’d have a chance to use it together. “Sure. Can we take the canoe? Head out for a bit and explore? I don’t mind getting a sweat on.” I glanced at her chest when I said it, and thought she probably noticed.

Flirting with her was definitely natural, and she was good at flirting right back. With her friend sitting there, we had to be subtle, but I wasn’t about to let her luscious breasts not be ogled.

“Sounds fantastic. You’re okay here alone, Lynds?” she asked her friend.

“Oh, no. Definitely not cool being left on an island paradise alone. Don’t worry about me. You kids have fun.” Lyndsey grinned.

“I haven’t been called a kid in a very long time.” I commented. “But I’ll take it.”

“Let me get changed after coffee. It’s still early.” Patti sighed.

That was more than fair. And I wanted to enjoy my coffee too, but there was a looming feeling that a lot had to be done hanging over my head. Being alone with Patti would be great, and I was already looking forward to a bit of flirting. Or maybe something else, if we could actually be alone.

Once we finished our coffee, and I heard a few stories about antics at the law firm, I went upstairs and got my trunks on. The canoe was easily carried to the sand to launch it, and I felt the lovely burning of my muscles when I hefted it, like I always enjoyed first thing in the morning.

The other thing I enjoyed was seeing Patti approach down the beach path. She was wearing the same bikini top as yesterday, and her lovely big breasts were almost spilling out of it. If she wanted to get my attention, that was the way to do it. Because the morning air was frosty, her nipples were hard, and I caught her eyes as she busted me staring at them.

Her bottoms clung to her hips and ass like a second skin, probably because it was the tightest pair of shorts I’d ever seen. Her posterior, just like her chest, was round and big, and it always made me remember cupping it in my hands when I had the chance to fuck her in the kitchen at midnight.

Instead of the loving chemistry I had with Alison, or the more protective chemistry I had with Chelsea, with Patti it was all lust. She had no problem asking for what she wanted, just like it seemed she did when she worked at the law firm. And I was more than happy to receive it.

So, this canoe ride was going to be interesting in more than one way. If I could find a place where we could be alone, I had a feeling that sating that physical lust was inevitable. Handing her a lifejacket, she was all smiles. “Why, thank you. I’m assuming I’ll be up front?”

“I like to be in the back.” I winked. She giggled, and the playful banter was welcome.

Watching her do up her lifejacket, seeing her sexy breasts pressed together, had my cock stirring right away. These younger women never failed to get a rise out of this old man, and Patti was no exception. The tight shorts didn’t have anything on underneath them, and the camel toe I could clearly see only made things wake up even more.

“Okay, let’s go.” She climbed in the bow, and I launched the canoe, then quickly jumped in the stern. The lake was quiet, although the sun was slowly baking the water, and I could see a couple of other boats cruising off in the distance.

And we were both quiet, too. At least for now. There was a low level of sexual chemistry simmering between us now that we were out on the water, the only sounds coming from our paddles sliding through the water. My morning state of arousal was firing on all cylinders.

Especially with a woman like Patti paddling in front of me. Knowing that Alison would be quite happy to know I was possibly on the way to having some steamy fun with her was allowing me to relax and just enjoy her company, and if it led to another place like we’d enjoyed previously, then great. Lyndsey wasn’t exactly any slouch in the looks department either, and her friendly nature could have easily been construed as flirting.

But I had a bond with Patti that went beyond just lusting after her. I’d taken care of the girls often and been a mentor to them all, and now that I was directly involved, I still felt that responsibility to make sure they were all okay.

“So, Lyndsey seems like she’s a good fit for the firm.” I began. “You two are on the same track?”

“We came up together, but she’s more into things like litigation. I’m pretty happy in my niche, and so far it’s going well,” Patti replied. “But she’s a shark, and that’s kind of fun.”

“I’m glad to hear you’re enjoying what you’re doing. That’s going to take you far. If you can keep doing that, work doesn’t seem like work.”

“I remember you telling me that when I started out.” She smiled back at me as her paddle kept cutting through the water. “And you’re right, as usual. But I can see why you’ve been so damned successful. Alison’s lucky.”

“I’m the lucky one.” I told her, and I meant it. “I don’t know what it is about us, but it just feels right. I hope it isn’t weird for you at all.”

How could it possibly be weird? After all, Alison had all but told me to pursue her older sister, and her younger one. Whatever odd dynamic we all had, it was something I wasn’t going to take for granted anytime soon.

“Not weird. Although I get jealous sometimes thinking about how good the sex is between the two of you.” When she said the word sex so openly, my cock stirred in my shorts. “Because I have firsthand experience.”

“I wasn’t planning on bringing that up this weekend.” I replied. The implication was there, hovering between us, and the sexual tension ramped up a couple of levels instantly.

“You don’t need to. I’m a big girl. I can ask for what I want. And I already made sure Alison was good with anything happening.” It was said completely nonchalantly, but if Patti wanted anything to happen between us this weekend, I knew she just had to make it obvious. Which was exactly what she was doing. She paused. “On that note, why don’t we head for that island over there?”

Well, she certainly wasn’t messing around. It was pretty obvious she wanted to be alone with me in a place we could touch each other. “Sounds good.”

As soon as the canoe turned, I could see that the place she’d indicated was absolutely private. No cottages, and small enough that if we disembarked and walked just a bit into the trees, we’d have the perfect spot to fool around. Now that she’d mentioned her desire, certain parts of my body were tensing, anticipating something physical beginning between us. Out of the sight of her father and her friend, of course.

There was a flat rock beside an open area, and I guided us towards it to make sure we could get out of the boat safely. Once I balanced the boat and she got out, I did as well, and we pulled the canoe up onto the rocks to make sure it wouldn’t float away. “Well, this is nice and private.” I took my lifejacket off and dropped it in the canoe to join hers.

“I know.” Her eyes met mine, and instantly I was transported back to the time we’d been in the kitchen together. There was lust in them, and it was obvious that while we were alone, she had something on her mind. “Figured maybe we could use some privacy.”

“Oh, yeah? And what would you like to do now that we’re all alone?”

I knew I didn’t need to be coy about anything. Stepping towards her, I slid my hand around her waist, seeing the hard nipples underneath her bikini top and loving the close look at the swell of her breasts. As soon as I got close, I felt her stiffen up, but her lips parted and she eagerly kissed me.

When I lowered my mouth to hers, she melted into me with a sigh, and kissing her was a thrill. I’d been thinking about doing it since I saw her, and as soon as our lips touched, her tongue snaked against mine. My cock was like steel already, and as soon as the kiss broke, she slid her hand down my shorts and cupped my bulge with her fingers.

It was my turn to groan. “Remember our time in the kitchen? This is a bit different.” Patti said, her hand massaging me. “But we’re still all alone.”

We were on a secluded island, but it was broad daylight. What did she expect to happen?

I knew she was assertive, but when she reached behind her back and undid her bikini top, it surprised me she was being so open. Once the top was undone, she quickly lowered it off her body and tossed it aside. Her big breasts glowed in the sunlight, and she even tilted her upper body back to expose them even more. “It’s so nice out here.”

“It’s a fantastic view.” I told her, making sure she saw my eyes devouring her big breasts. There was milky white skin there, but her nipples were dark and hard, little points sticking in the air, almost begging to be sucked.

Sitting down on one of the big rocks, she leaned back as if she was showing off her body. “Maybe you should get a closer look.” She suggested, wiggling her eyebrows at me. “Like, with your mouth. Nobody can see us.”

They definitely couldn’t, at least not right then. I’d fallen into the same trap with Alison when we’d been so horny for each other we’d fucked on the boat in a secluded cove, but almost as soon as we were done, a group appeared.

Her breasts looked far too tempting. Arching her back, it was like she was offering them up to be devoured. My resolve crumbled like a stale cookie. Even though I knew Alison wasn’t going to mind and I’d happily taken her younger sister’s virginity, I still felt a twinge of guilt. But that didn’t stop me.

Almost as if taking a serving of a delicious meal, I straddled her sexy body and cupped her gorgeous tits, leaning down. A turgid nipple slid past my lips, and I kissed it, then sucked gently, enjoying the moan that came from her. “Mmm…your mouth feels amazing.” Switching sides, the right breast was just as tasty as the left.

There was a light sheen of salty sweat on her skin. Kissing around the big mounds, I slid a hand down her flat stomach, and when I pressed it against her mound, her legs spread. The thin material did very little to prevent me feeling the ridges of her pussy lips, and my fingers traced them slowly as I let my lips find hers.

Sighing into my mouth, I massaged her mound while we kissed, sensually and slowly. “God, Steve. You’re like the perfect lover.” Patti said once our lips stopped exploring. She sat up, taking hold of my trunks. “Let’s get these off, shall we?”

It reminded me a little of the first time we’d fooled around, except that had been at night. Now the sun was beating down on us, and I took a quick look around to make sure nobody was approaching our spot. But Patti didn’t waste any time. As soon as my shorts were down, my throbbing dick popped out, and she quickly dipped her head down, sucking on the head and making me gasp with delight.

“So lovely. So nice and hard.” Patti sighed. Her lips slid down further, and I quickly had to steady myself while she began to give me a blowjob that was making my toes curl in my sandals. A lovely pressure encircled me, and her tongue swirled around my shaft. The technique differed from what Alison did, but it was no less passionate and erotic.

I thrust into her lips, enjoying the way she embraced me and held onto my ass while she sucked. Stroking her long hair, I took a firm hold of her ponytail and guided her while she sucked, fucking her sexy, thick lips. “Mmm…mmm…mmm…” she made my cock vibrate with the sounds her throat made as my dick crept deeper.

Before I knew it, she was taking almost my entire length, and it was touching the back of her throat. My balls experienced a surge, flexing and threatening to dump my load straight down her gullet, but I didn’t want to waste it. If we were going to do this, it was going to be done properly. Which meant taking full advantage of the fact my cock was nice and wet from her mouth. The rock she was sitting on seemed to be the perfect place to enjoy her further.

My hand had massaged her mound over the shorts, but I wanted to feel how wet she was inside them. While she continued to suck me, I moved my hand down her sexy stomach and inside her waistband. There was no barrier inside, and when my hand got lower past the tight material, nothing but slick heat greeted it. As soon as I touched her pussy, it was soaked with desire.

Curling my finger and slipping it inside her lips was easy, and as soon as I did, her mouth vibrated around my cock, a lovely moan coming from her again. Her lips tightened, threatening again to make me cum, and I had to yank my cock out of her mouth.

It was time to enjoy more of her before the main event. And that was going to happen right out in nature. At that point, I didn’t care if an entire boat of people came by. I wasn’t going to stop what was happening between us.

It was hard to think about positioning her, but if she was going to risk me being exposed to the world, she was going to be too. I grabbed her shorts and yanked on them, almost tearing them as they slid down her hips. Her gorgeous pussy quickly came into view, and the lips looked full and puffy with just a tuft of hair above it.

She lay back on the flat rock, naked and glowing, and I dove in between her legs, feeling the rough ground on my knees. There was nothing stopping me from devouring her delicious snatch, and that’s the first place my tongue dove inside. It was a glorious mixture of salty sweat and her musky flavor, and as soon as my lips sucked at her swollen labia she squealed with sensual need.

I didn’t want to waste any time, but my goal was to have her begging me to fuck her before I was done, so I deftly found her throbbing bud at the top of her pussy and began to flick my tongue across it back and forth, enjoying her legs clenching on either side of my head. My hands found her perfect tits at the same time, massaging them and pinching her nipples.

“Ooh…yes…fuck, Steve…lick my fucking pussy…” her voice gritted as I devoured her. That’s when I heard a boat engine.

“Steve…somebody’s coming!” Patti gasped, her legs tightening. “I’m naked! And they can see me!”

It got louder, but I wasn’t about to relinquish my hold on her pussy. “I want them to watch me make you cum.” I kissed her pussy and then slid my tongue deep inside it, tonguing out as much of her delicious juices as I could while forcing her legs down again.

I turned her body away, so at least if they saw us, they couldn’t see all of her. But thinking about people watching us was making my dick throb.

“Fuck…okay…at least give me my top.” She gasped. I handed her the shorts I’d torn off her, and she laid them across her naked breasts as the boat sounds got louder. Glancing behind me, there was a small boat with two couples that appeared around the bend. All they could see was my naked ass with my face buried between Patti’s legs, thanks to the angle.

She was protesting, her legs squeezing my head, but not really. A roar of hoots went up from the boat, but all I could think about was the delicious pussy I was enjoying, and honestly the fact I was doing it in front of people who could see made it exciting.

After all, Alison and I had sex in front of a lot of other people so far, and Patti deserved the same treatment.

The incredible part was, it felt like she was getting turned on by it. “Shit….they’re watching you eat my pussy. I can see them. Holy shit, that’s crazy.”

I was devouring every part of her, enjoying the scorching sun beating down on us as I slid my tongue everywhere. There was sweat that tasted salty on her inner thighs. Latching onto her clit, I tongued it gently but quickly, and that forced her to squeeze her thighs around my head again, sending her over the edge. “Oh, SHIT! YYYEEEESSS! Lick my PUSSSSSSSSYYYYY! FUCK!”

We had put on a show, and when Patti came, it was a flood of tangy, delicious flavor all over my lips and tongue, plus a loud wail of satisfaction from her. I didn’t mind the applause that came from behind us.

I lifted a hand and waved at the boat, and they all cheered again, but then one girl smacked one of the men and the boat slowly turned and drove away. We were alone again, finally. And that was a good thing, because Patti was still lying there panting. “Jesus. That was intense.”

Now it was my turn to enjoy myself again, and there was no way I was going to hold back from fucking my sexy beauty. I stepped between her legs and hoisted them onto my shoulders, lining my cock up with her dripping pussy. It was easy to ease inside her, and she moaned as I thrust all the way in. “Fuck…so nice and big…it feels amazing.”

Even though she was thick, her pussy was tight and clung to my shaft with slick pressure, especially because she was so wet from her orgasm. I was as deep as I could get, and when I got my full length inside, her eyes darted to mine and she gasped again. “Yeah. Fuck me slow, Steve.”

Under the blazing sun, I started to fuck her with long, slow thrusts. I wanted to take my time and really enjoy her. The last time we’d had sex, it was quick and dirty, and the buildup since she’d arrived had been enough to drive me wild as soon as I felt her wet pussy envelop me and her eyes meet mine.

It was as if she was coaching me. “Faster. Deeper. Fuck, your big dick feels so fucking good. I’ve never been fucked like this!” My balls slapped against her thick ass. “Yes…yes…you can make me cum again, baby…just keep going!”

There was no way I was stopping, and my hands cupped her sexy ass as I lifted her hips to get a better angle. When I drove deep, she shuddered and let out another loud wail, telling me she was cumming for a second time.

“Your cock feels so fucking BIG! STEEEVE!” her sexy gasp echoed in my ears. Her big tits were swaying with every thrust, and every fiber of my being was focused on the lovely wet tunnel I was plunging my cock into, desperately ready to fill her with cum.

I didn’t know how horny I was until I was finally fucking this beauty, and doing it out in the open under the beating sun was exhilarating. “I missed your cock, Steve. I want you to fill my pussy so much!”

Growling, I kept thrusting and felt my balls slapping against her sexy ass. There was no need to stop or hold back, because she’d already cum all over my face, and I licked off the taste of her pussy mixed with my sweat while I held her hips and drove my dick as deep as I could.

Her legs wrapped tight around me. “Come on, baby. Fill my pussy. Fucking cum, Steve. Cum inside me!”

My balls tightened, and I let out a loud primal cry of release, knowing the boat that just drove away could probably hear it. “AAAAAAGGGGGHHHHHH!”

A flood of cum exploded out of me. Stream after stream of thick heat filled Patti’s clutching slit, my gasps of lovely orgasmic bliss joining her moans as my cum easily filled her and then dripped out around my slowly thrusting cock. I wanted to make sure I had let every drop go inside her.

When I finally stopped and slowly removed my cock, her flexing pussy had a lovely dollop of white ready to drip out of it. Patti quickly slid fingers inside and retrieved it, and my cock almost went back to full mast instantly as she licked it off.

“Yummy. God, I don’t know when you became such a fucking sex machine, Steve. But I’m jealous that Ali gets to have your dick whenever she wants.”

I pulled her naked body to her feet and kissed her with lust. Her sweating body pressed against mine was absolutely exhilarating, and even though there was a slight tinge of knowing I was playing with fire consummating our relationship once again, there were zero regrets coming from between my legs.

Now that our lust had been sated, we had to get back to the island and pretend everything was normal. I picked up her clothes and handed them to her, tugging my shorts back on. “Back to work, I guess.”

She sighed. “Yeah. But I’m glad we had a chance to do this. I’ve been wanting to ever since I saw you again.” Watching her pull her shorts back up, I saw a wet spot appear between her legs. My cum was dripping out of her, and that only made my dick stir to life again. “Might be the last time for a while.”

“I’m glad too. You girls are too much sometimes. It makes this old man feel like a young buck again.”

Patti laughed. “Hardly an old man who just fucked me like a stud. But okay, if that’s how you want to frame it. Like I said, I’m jealous that Ali can have you whenever she wants.”

“You’ll find someone. Eventually. You have a lot of offer, and that doesn’t mean in bed. You just need a guy who can keep up with you.”

“Yeah, well.” We walked back towards the canoe. “I also need a guy who can make me cum like that. So that will take some work.”

Of course, it was impossible not to have an ego glow after that. When we launched the canoe again, my strokes were a bit more powerful, steering us back towards the island. I was full of energy, ready to take on even more of the weekend activities.

But what had just taken place told me something important. This family needed a place to be together regularly. And maybe there was something I could do about that.


CHAPTER THREE

After experiencing Patti one more time, when we arrived back at the island, I made a very strong decision. There was no way, if it was within my power, that I was about to let the island go. Not only for Glenn, but for the three girls as well. It was the ideal place to create even more memories beyond the ones he and I had formed with his three girls.

Because marrying Alison was on my mind, so was a family of our own. And I’d seen the girls grow up on the island during the summers. If there was a way I didn’t have to let it go and could do Glenn a solid at the same time, I was definitely going to try to find a way to make it happen.

After all, saving for a rainy day was fine. But this was something I could feel good about putting my decent amount of savings towards. I just had to talk to Olivia the realtor, and see what she had to say about it.

Plus, it wasn’t like she was hard to look at. And she’d been very friendly.

With my libido invigorated after the canoe ride with Patti, I told Glenn I was heading into town on business once I did some work and took off. It wasn’t entirely a lie. Once the boat was docked, it was a quick drive into town, and the real estate office was one of those cute boutique places along the main strip of town. Lots of listings were scattered in the window.

The office had a long, narrow build, with a big desk up front and then some others scattered behind where several other agents sat. A couple were chatting on their phones, and a couple furiously typing at computers. A striking receptionist looked up. “Hi there, welcome to Fletcher Realty. Can I help you?”

“I’m here to see Olivia Fletcher? I called earlier?”  

“Just a moment.” She picked up the phone and stabbed it with perfectly manicured nails. “Ms. Fletcher? There’s a gentleman here to see you.” The phone dropped. “She’ll be right out.”

Almost as if on cue, Oliva swept out of the office in the back that had frosted glass around it. Obviously, she was the one in charge. And you could tell from the way heads dropped to pretending they were doing things as she clicked in her heels towards the front.

Her outfit was incredible. A tight green dress that hugged her curves like a second skin, styled hair and a smile that would light up any room. I could see why she was so successful. Any man would have been happy to see her and probably do business with her just to have a chance to see her in a dress like she was wearing.

Her handshake was firm, and I caught a waft of some sort of lovely vanilla perfume. “Steve! So good to see you again. Come on back and we can talk in private.”

As soon as she turned and walked away, my eyes were drawn to the tight material that framed two firm cheeks, and the ass I was following was obviously sculpted in a very high end pilates studio. She smiled at a couple of her minions as we walked through the office. “We’re the highest grossing agency in the area.”

“I can see you know what you’re doing. Which is why Glenn trusts you.” I nodded. She pointed to a chair and walked behind a massive glass desk.

“Glenn’s been part of the community for a long time. It’s a real shame he wants to sell.” She said. “But I’m pretty sure it will be snapped up quickly. That island is gorgeous. I already have a couple of families in mind.”

“I know, and honestly, that’s what I’m here about.” Her eyebrows raised. “I want to buy it. For whatever price you and Glenn have figured out. No negotiation needed.”

The place wasn’t actually technically on the market yet, and Olivia could have snapped up an opportunity to hose me for the amount and make more commission. But I had a good idea what it was worth and was prepared to make the deal to keep it in the family. Her fingers steepled on her desk and she frowned. “Okay. Are you serious?”

“Absolutely. I want the place to stay with his family. And I’m happy to buy it for a fair market price and keep it up so he doesn’t have to worry about it. It will just be mine instead of his, technically. We’re like family anyway.”

“Okay.” She wrinkled her brow. “I’m assuming that you have finances to support a bid?”

“I’m prepared to put down a substantial deposit. How much were you thinking of listing it at?”

“Well, there’s very little around that’s comparable. But based on previous sales of homes that size, plus the island, I was looking at listing at about three million.”

I nodded. “Sounds fair to me. If I were to commit to 10% down, would that work and get the deal done?”

Her eyes widened and I caught the hint of a smile. “You have that kind of liquid capital?”

“Not exactly liquid. But if I moved some things around, we could do the paperwork tomorrow? I’d love to get it done before I leave.”

Even though tomorrow was a Sunday, she didn’t hesitate. “I can absolutely do that. And what about Glenn? He’ll need to sign everything before he leaves.”

“Have the paperwork ready. I’ll come tomorrow morning, and then you can call and tell him the good news. It’s done by tomorrow night, and we are leave Monday. Done.”

She sat back in her chair. “Damn. You’re a very good friend to have. Want any more friends? I’m always looking for investors.” Her smile was a bit more than just professional. When she uncrossed and crossed her legs while leaning back, it was a clear signal.

But there would probably be another time for that opportunity. I had to get back to the island before Glenn got wise that I was up to something. And I also had to figure out how to tell Alison about what I was doing with our potential retirement money. It was a worthwhile investment, but it was also a massive commitment.

After all, I was going to see her again tomorrow. So there was always a distinct possibility of flirting turning into more. “I always like making new friends.” I winked. “But I have to get back. I’ll see you tomorrow?”

“Definitely.” She stood up and shook my hand, with our skin to skin contact lingering just a bit longer than it needed to. With the look her smoky eyes were giving me, I almost felt like I could have bent her over the desk and seen what was underneath her insanely sexy dress. It was a good thing I’d already gotten laid that morning.

The boat ride was fast back to the island, and Glenn barely even asked how it was in town. He didn’t suspect a thing, obviously. And Olivia had already texted me to say the paperwork was complete, and I had a call into my financial guy to send her proof of funds. It was all in place already, and I couldn’t believe how fast and easy it was to spend a few million dollars.

Dinner was already being prepared. I grabbed a beer and helped out setting the table until the four of us sat down and started to feast. I had a warm glow in no time, thanks in part to the deal I’d just made happen, but also because Patti and Lyndsey looked amazing sitting across from me.

It was a cool night, so when we cleaned up, I decided to suggest a bonfire outside. Glenn was fine with it, so we left Patti and Lyndsey to finish the dishes, and he and I gathered up some wood and had a quick blaze going in no time.

They came outside with more drinks, and because I had a pleasant buzz going already, I settled into one chair with the two girls, while Glenn went to change. Once he was gone, the three of us looked at one another.

“Am I a third wheel now?” Lyndsey asked. “I mean, after what happened earlier?”

Patti laughed. “Wow, Lynds. Come right out with it. And no, not at all.”

“I think what we have together would be deemed as…casual.” I remarked.

“Okay, but you’re with her sister?” Lyndsey asked with a raised eyebrow. “Isn’t that…like, cheating?”

“Not if we have an open relationship. Alison’s fine with me being with other women. In fact, she enjoys it.” I told her. It looked like her eyes were going to pop out of her head.

“Even her sister? That’s like…wow.”

“Sisters.” Patti laughed. “Steve here has been entwined with our family quite a bit.”

“Oh my God!” Lyndsey laughed. “There’s no way! You guys are crazy!”

Patti leaned over and put a hand on my arm. “Steve here has a certain set of skills. And some other parts of him you have to see to believe. I’ll just say, you have no idea until you experience it.”

I remembered Lyndsey checking out my bulge at the beach the day before, and her eyes had lingered long enough that she knew what Patti was talking about.

Maybe it was the beer, but I didn’t have a problem making sure Lyndsey knew it was all real. “And you know, if you ever want to experience it, my bedroom is just down the hall.”

“You’re so terrible.” Lyndsey said, but she blushed at the same time. “Does your dad know?”

“Oh, Jesus. Of course not.” Patti said. “And this whole thing is something we’ll take to the grave. I never thought I’d be a part of something so unconventional either. But somehow, it works. Steve is a great guy. We could all do a lot worse. And…” she leaned forward. “…he eats pussy like nobody ever has before.”

“Shit.” Lyndsey sighed. “Okay, then. Wow. I had no idea. Here’s to unconventional relationships.” She raised her glass, and I clinked my beer bottle against it.

“What’s the cheers all about?” Glenn said. He’d almost walked up on us, right in the middle of a conversation that probably would have gotten me killed.

“Just a really nice day.” I said as the two women giggled. “A really nice day.”

“Yeah,” Glenn said. “I really appreciate everything you guys are doing.”

He still hadn’t mentioned the sale of the place, and obviously there was a reason. I knew it would break the girls’ hearts, so that was probably why he wanted to wait until after the place was closed for what he thought was the last time. I had a warm glow, knowing that it definitely wasn’t.

The girls chatted about the law firm and their careers, and as usual, Glenn and I both gave out some fatherly advice in different ways. Whenever I was speaking, Lyndsey was flashing me big smiles, and the way her body language was turned towards me said she was interested in what I was saying. Perhaps more.

But what I was really hoping for was that Patti might sneak into my room that night. As much as we’d enjoyed each other earlier, the idea of having some more illicit fun under Glenn’s roof was fun to think about.

We all finally finished our drinks, and there didn’t seem to be a good excuse to stay up with the two ladies on my own, so it was fine to head to bed. After all, there was a lot going on tomorrow, or at least I hoped so. Having a bed to myself for the night wasn’t going to be difficult, especially after the way I’d slept the previous night.

Changing and falling into bed, I heard the two women heading up to their bedroom, and almost stuck my head out to see if Patti wanted to stop in. but she probably couldn’t flaunt what was happening in front of Lyndsey, so instead I climbed into bed with a semi hard cock, revisiting the outdoor sex we’d enjoyed earlier that day.

I bolted awake in the dark when there was an almost silent knock at my door. I suddenly stirred to life. Patti had decided to pay me a midnight visit, and that was more than welcome. It was clearly the middle of the night. “Come in.” I loudly whispered.

My dick instantly stirred to life. After all, I’d been flirting hard with both ladies that evening and had a decent glow on. It was more than welcome to have someone secretly sliding into my bed.

But instead of Patti, Lyndsey stepped quietly into my bedroom, smiling. “I hope you don’t mind a bit of company?”

I had been expecting Patti, but Lyndsey was just as welcome. Especially when I saw that she was wearing just a basic cutoff shirt with nothing underneath. At least, nothing that covered her rock hard nipples. A pair of piercings pushed the thin fabric out, and I couldn’t wait to see them up close.

Maybe it was presumptuous of me, but she was also only wearing panties that looked like they were painted on her sexy hips, and they were virtually translucent. Even in the dim light, she looked insanely gorgeous. The door closed silently. “I’m always happy to have company.”

“Well, good. Because Patti gave me the green light to come in here, and I’ve been horny all night thinking about it. If you’re half the stud she said you are, then I can’t wait to get into that bed with you.”

Damn, she was just as forward as Patti was. What seemed like a confident young lady up front definitely had a kinky side. That was clear from the piercings. But her eyes, as I swept the sheets back, went straight to my crotch, and when she licked her lips, it told me everything I needed to know. My dick was bulging through my shorts, and there was no need to hide it.

I didn’t even have to wait. She stepped towards the bed and kneeled on it, moving towards me with obvious intent. As soon as she straddled my body, her hands went to her shirt and swept it off, and the glorious breasts I’d been eyeing since we were on the beach emerged. I’d suspected they were incredible, but that didn’t even begin to describe them.

Two lovely perky globes of lovely tit flesh, and the nipples both were pierced with little barbells that made them hard. As a breast man, they looked perfect. Leaning on top of me, her tongue plunged hungrily into my mouth with a moan. “Fuck, I’m so ready for you. I really want to get fucked. Hearing about you and Patti having sex drove me crazy.”

It was like she was possessed by a sex vixen, and I wasn’t expecting her to be so aggressive about things. After sucking on my tongue, her lips kissed down my neck, and then my bare chest, finally heading down to the tent in my shorts.

There was a hole in them that was cock was just barely peeking through, but her mouth quickly found the small amount of my dick that was exposed and kissed it, licking around the head with her tongue.

Now it was my turn to moan. So far that weekend, I hadn’t enjoyed any sexual congress inside the cottage because I’d been worried about Glenn finding out I was fucking more than one of his daughters. But Lyndsey yanked my shorts down and then practically inhaled my cock, almost going straight down to the base with one delicious plunge.

I felt her nipple piercings brushing against my legs, and because of her petite stature, I knew I could take advantage of her size. Plus, if she was going to give me some serious oral fun, I couldn’t wait to do the same to her. Grabbing her head, I pulled her lovely lips off me just long enough to growl. “Turn around.”

“Ooh, yes please.” Lyndsey quickly slid her panties off, and as I suspected, she was shaved bare. Like a lithe athlete, she spun her body around so her lovely crotch could settle over my face. What I wasn’t expecting was that there was a piercing down there as well. A ring went through a fold of her labia, and I’d never seen or played with one before.

Plus, her naked pussy was glistening with wetness. As soon as she was above my mouth, I lunged for her opening and slid my tongue inside it. Almost synchronized, her mouth slid down my shaft again, and suddenly I was devouring her slit while she had my dick down her throat, eagerly sucking.

It was like both of us couldn’t get enough of trying to get the other one off first. The ring was an extra element, and I enjoyed using my tongue to probe at it, then tugging on it with my lips while I tasted her pussy all over my face. Grabbing her firm ass, I ground her pussy into my face.

She gasped around my dick but didn’t relinquish her hold on it as her throat made lovely little choking noises. “Guk…guk…guk…” Her hand found my balls and massaged them, and then she finally pulled off with a whispered gasp. “Oh, shit…you’re licking my pussy so fucking good, Steve…keep going.”

The room was silent except for the wet sounds of me licking her and her quiet sighs that broke the silence. If anyone had walked past the door, it would have been easy to hear. Glenn was across the house, so that was fine. But I also knew Patti probably had an idea of where Lyndsey was.

Finding her throbbing clit, I latched onto it and drew my lips back, sucking gently. It never failed to give the exact response I was looking for, except the gasp that Lyndsey gave was stifled by the cock in her mouth. That was a good thing, because it would have woken up the entire house.

Her hips arched, pushing her delicious pussy into my mouth, and I was treated to a new flood of her scent and flavor all over my face, almost as if she was twerking through her orgasm. Now I couldn’t wait to plunge my cock inside her and spanked her ass while I shoved her off my face. If she wanted to get fucked hard, that was exactly what she was going to get.

Lying prone on the bed, I mounted her from behind, and her sexy little ass pushed up, my cock slipping easily between her cheeks. Her pussy was like velvet as I slid into her, and the addition of her lovely soft ass squeezing my cock made my eyes roll back in my head. She was tight and wet, and as soon as I began thrusting, she moaned softly with every movement.

“Shit, yes…fuck me with that big dick…God, Steve…”

I was thoroughly enjoying her, but my cock slipped out and when I went to slide into her again, because of the angle, instead of her pussy, I felt her other hole with the tight barrier ring instead.

But as soon as my cock touched her butt, she moaned and looked back at me with wild lust in her eyes. “You can fuck my ass. I want to feel that massive cock in there. I love anal.”

I hadn’t expected that. But her tight little hole was nice and lubed from my mouth, and so was my cock. Quickly using my fingers to spread some of her slick all over her pucker, I loomed over her, placing my cock head against the ring and slowly pushed forward. Her face was buried in the pillow, but I heard her exclaim. “Oh, shit yes.”

As my cock slowly spread her, and a couple of inches slipped inside, her whole body shuddered. I was shocked at how easily my dick went into her ass, but it was obvious she had some experience with it. Pausing for a moment and taking a breath, I eased out slightly and then pushed deeper. Lyndsey made another loud groan into the pillow, but it wasn’t pain, it was all pleasure.

Inches slowly eased inside her until my cock was buried deep into her tight ring, and the sensation was incredible. I’d never felt anything so intense wrapped around my cock, and the fact this lovely young vixen was enjoying it only made it even better. Her mouth was pushed into the pillow below her, but I felt her hand move between her legs and she began to finger her pussy with two fingers.

I could feel rubbing against the edge of my shaft through the membrane, but it wasn’t urgent. It was like she was slowly masturbating herself, enjoying my cock as the second thing penetrating her body. There had never been any indication that Patti’s coworker was such a dirty slut, but she was definitely very good at making her body and mine feel very, very good.

Before long, she moved her fingers faster, and little gasps went into the fabric covering her mouth. When her ass started to shudder, I realized she was about to cum again, and kept my cock deep, just moving a couple of inches back and forth deep in her bowels until she squeaked loudly and then her entire body flexed in front of me.

Panting for breath, it had been a quiet orgasm, but quite intense for me, and there was no way I could hold on as she arched her back and removed the fingers from her pussy to push back into me.

Now we were hammering together, almost violent as the bed rocked and my cock slammed into her tightness. Grabbing her ass, I finally had to unleash everything I’d been holding onto and went deep one more time.

Cumming inside her ass made me stifle a loud gasp, because the tight seal around my cock milked out every thick rope of my cream into her butt. She continued to writhe underneath me, moaning softly and purring as I drained deep into her bowels.

I’d never felt my cock be milked so perfectly, her muscles squeezing as I kept finishing filling her with cream. Lying on top of her, I kissed her shoulder and then slowly withdrew my dick from her ass.

“I wasn’t expecting that tonight.” I laughed softly. Lyndsey lay there for a moment, and even in the dim light I could see cum slightly oozing out of her butt.

When she rolled over, she sighed with satisfaction. “I knew you’d be able to satisfy me. Patti said you were a fucking wizard with your dick, and now I believe her.” She patted her hip. “My ass is going to be feeling that for days. But wow…that was…wow.”

“Well, we might just have to enjoy other parts of you, then.” I slid my hand between her legs, and her pussy was still dripping wet.

“I would love that. But we only have one more day here.” She offered her lips and I took a sample of them, her aggressive tongue sliding into my mouth and her naked breasts pressed against my chest.

She was right. And there was not only a ton of work to do, but tomorrow I had to meet with Olivia and hopefully finalize my purchase of the island. I kissed down her body and inhaled the scent of her skin one more time, making her sigh. “Okay, then. You’d better get back to your room before the entire house knows what happened.”

“I’m so glad I got to know you better, Steve. And I can see why the others love you so much. You’re the complete package.”

As she slid off the bed, she giggled as some of my cum slid out of her. “Whoops. Might have to clean myself up.” She gathered her clothes and headed to the door naked. I marveled at the insanely firm ass I watched as she turned back with a grin. “Wish me luck.”

The door closed quietly, and I lay back on the bed, totally spent. There had been a lot going on around the island that day, and Lyndsey in my room for some impromptu anal sex was the cherry on top of a really nice sundae. But rest was in order before the big events of tomorrow.

All I had to do was sign a deal for a new island, tell my best friend I’d done it, and then pack up the rest of the island. No big deal, right?

Just another weekend.


CHAPTER FOUR

The boat purred as it slid slowly towards the marina. I’d told Glenn I was heading into town to do something work related, so he didn’t suspect a thing. And thankfully, nobody had overheard the enjoyment Lyndsey and I had either. When we all woke up, it was like any other normal morning at the cottage, with the morning news, some coffee and a light breakfast.

Except I had a certain amount of satisfaction when I saw Lyndsey ease herself slowly into her chair after they appeared. Patti noticed, and I could tell she suspected that something had happened last night, but nobody was going to say anything in front of Glenn.

I’d texted Alison that morning to say hello and update her on the weekend, and now I was getting excited about seeing Olivia again. Not only to get the deal done, but the sultry real estate beauty was an absolute knockout, and if her flirty tone wasn’t only to get the deal signed, I was going to find out.

We’d signed off on our last conversation to set up the meeting with her telling me the office would be closed, but to just text her when I arrived and she’d be there. Like the day before, I feigned that I had another issue at the office to take care of, and Glenn didn’t even blink when I took the boat again.

Olivia answered my message right away when I arrived at her office, and when I saw her walking towards the door, my temperature rose a few degrees. Because it was a weekend, I’d expected her to be dressed down a bit, but she was wearing a tight black skirt and a tight light tan ribbed shirt that left her arms bare but had a bit of cleavage plunging down the middle. She was even wearing stockings and heels, like she was headed to some kind of party.

“Good morning, Steve. I’m happy to see you again.” She smiled as she opened the door. It locked behind her. The office was much quieter than it had been than just the day before. In fact, it was empty. “Come on in, we have the place to ourselves.”

“Are you working today? Unless you wear outfits like that when you’re grocery shopping, in which case I’d imagine you have a very happy staff at Whole Foods.”

She laughed. “I have to check in on an open house later, so I try to look my best. Plus, this is a client meeting, isn’t it? I also wanted to look my best for you.” Her eyes caught mine with a flirty smile. Okay, so there was definitely more to her banter than just selling me something.

“Mission accomplished.” She walked back towards her office, and I had my eyes firmly locked on her gorgeous ass. It felt slightly sinful to be so easily thinking about another woman’s ass after the anal sex I’d enjoyed with Lyndsey the previous night, but Olivia could have gotten a rise out of any man easily, and in the outfit she was wearing, it was impossible to think about anything but how hot she looked.

Once we were in her office, she grabbed a file folder. “Just like I explained, it’s all here. Purchase agreement without conditions, all the pricing and all we need is confirmation of a deposit amount in an escrow account. Easiest commission I’ve ever earned. I wish all my clients were like you and Glenn.”

“Just make sure he doesn’t know it’s me right away. That’s okay, I’m assuming? I want to surprise him when he gets back.”

She nodded. “I can tell him it’s a buyer, but they don’t want to be identified until close. That’s unusual, but it’s possible.”

I opened up the file folder and looked through, but with my previous properties and investments, I had a good idea of what I was looking at. And she’d been very thorough about the deal, without any of the fluff, which I appreciated. A very straightforward woman.

Putting the papers on the desk, I grabbed the pen she offered and started to sign the initial declarations.

“It’s really nice of you to do this.” She said. The way she was standing close to me, I could smell her perfume. It was impossible not to feel my body react to her being inside my personal space. “Glenn must be a very good friend.”

“He’s my best friend.” I said, signing the contract. “Okay, it’s done, right? I can transfer the funds in a couple of days?”

“Once we have the funds, you’ll be the new owner of the island and everything on it.” She nodded, facing me. “Shall we celebrate your new acquisition? I always keep a bottle of champagne on hand for these occasions.”

Without waiting for an answer, she walked out of her office and returned quickly with a small bottle and two glasses. “Want to do the honors?”

It was impossible to resist. With her in that outfit, and knowing we were all alone, I was wondering if there might be some additional celebrating about to happen. Taking hold of the cork, I unwrapped the foil and twisted the top, a loud pop coming out as it released the pressure. It was very easy to pour into a couple of small tumblers.

I’d just spent a lot of money to make sure Alison and Glenn could keep their island in the family. Which was, at least I hoped, going to be my family as well someday.

“So, I have to ask. What kind of guy has the type of funds he can just drop on something like this?” She accepted a glass and smiled at me. Her eyes were smoky and intense. “What type of guy is Steve?”

I winked. “A man of mystery. Just a guy who wants to do something nice for his best friend.”

She laughed. “Damn, that’s a hell of a best friend. I’d love to find a couple of people who would do stuff like that for me,” They narrowed a bit. “But I’m always looking for new friends too. Would you like to be my friend, Steve?”

As soon as she licked her lips around the rim of her glass, my dick sprung to life. It was obvious that she knew exactly what she was doing. “I’d love to be your friend. But we just finished this business arrangement, so am I technically a client now?” I kept my eyes on hers, ready to play whatever game she had in mind.

“I have a pretty limited roster of special clients.” She replied. Her hand drifted to her shirt. “And I could definitely add you to the roster.”

It was all innuendo, but it was heading in a direction I’d suspected it might, but didn’t want to admit I was hoping for. Olivia was the epitome of a sexy businesswoman, and we were alone in a very big office with a lot of flirting going on. Already my pants were tight, and I was easily envisioning stripping her naked and seeing what type of sexy package was underneath.

“I think I’d like that. Are there any qualifications I need to have?” Sipping my champagne, I grabbed the bottle. “I want to make sure I measure up to your needs.”

She accepted my tipping the bottle into her glass and refilling it a bit. That meant we were closer together, and the sexual tension was so thick I almost couldn’t breathe. I’d been flirted with before, but this was something much more intense. It was purely sexual, and there was no undertone of anything else.

“Well, I always enjoy having champagne licked off me.” Her fingers took hold of her shirt, and when it slid up and over her head, she presented an absolutely stunning bra that was holding two perfectly round breasts. Obviously enhanced, they were full and curved perfectly. “Maybe we should start there?”

As she stripped, my cock sprung fully to life. Her curves were perfectly balanced, and her shoulders quickly shrugged off the expensive garment, leaving her almost topless. “Why don’t you refill my glass?”

I could tell instantly what she was looking for. Her shirt was tossed aside, and she lifted her glass as I lowered the bottle, pouring a small amount of the bubbling liquid into her glass and allowing it to drip onto her cleavage. Drips slid down between her sexy tits, finding some purchase, but it meant I had to get close. My hand put down my glass, and I quickly let my mouth fall to her chest.

I let my tongue dart forward and catch the dewy sweetness, kissing away all the flavor and then finding the tops of her breasts, then her neck. She moaned as I rained kisses up to her ear, finally landing on her lips.

As soon as our lips met, she let me suck on her tongue and nibbled at my lower lip as well. The lust was obvious, especially when her hand drifted down to my jeans and she cupped my bulge. Breaking the kiss, she looked down. “Damn. I’m going to really enjoy this celebration.”

Her hand fumbled at my belt, and that was enough of an indicator for me. I helped her undo it and then unzipped myself. Once my cock popped out of my shorts, she moaned and dropped to her knees. I didn’t even have to wait for her to inhale my cock right down to the base with one eager suck. Her blonde hair was draped over my hips as she kneeled in front of me.

Just like her professional skills, her blowjob skills were perfect. Tugging on my balls, she moaned, and I felt a ripple of intense vibration course straight through my dick. Like she was trying hard to make sure I blew a massive load down her throat within a minute of beginning.

But I wanted more from her, and I quickly tugged my cock out of her mouth and yanked her to her feet. The kiss we shared was lusty again, and this time my hands shoved her skirt up, finding that the panties underneath were dripping wet when my fingers touched them. It was easy to brush them aside and plunge two fingers into her pussy, which made her gasp into my ear. “Oh, shit yes…Steve, I knew you’d know just what to do with me.”

Moving my wet fingers in and out of her, she yanked her bra aside and let me feast on a lovely hard nipple that felt like a delicate stub under my tongue. Leaning back against the desk, I started to finger fuck her hard, and she spread her legs to receive it. Her pussy was flowing like a river all over my hand.

It certainly wasn’t a quickie, but there was also no need to hold back. This was two people who’d been flirting with each other, and now I knew she just wanted to fuck. Thinking about Alison, I wondered if she’d enjoy watching me ravage Olivia just like she had so many times before.

But with the lovely blonde’s tongue in my mouth, I didn’t have to think about anything else. She grabbed my cock and moaned into my ear. “Fuck me right here, Steve. I love getting fucked on my desk.”

Well, that wasn’t going to be a problem. It made me idly wonder how many of her clients she’d enjoyed after a deal, but I was way too far gone to even think about that. Turning her around, I pulled her skirt up to her waist and hauled her panties to one side. As soon as I slid my cock against her dripping pussy lips, she looked back at me with lust in her eyes. “Do it, baby. Fuck that pussy HARD!”

The ass cheeks flexed as I thrust inside, and she cried out lustily when I bottomed out into her depths. No need to hold back. This was purely straight on fucking between two people who wanted to have it hard, fast and sweaty. I grabbed hold of her blonde hair and pulled her body back into mine as I pounded her sexy ass from behind, feeling the fabric of her slick panties rubbing against my shaft.

“Yeah…yeah…fuck yeah…fuck my pussy…” a steady stream of dirty talk flowed from her lips. The well put together, professional demeanor was gone, and I was fucking a dirty blonde slut who wanted to get her pussy filled with cum. Her swaying tits were hanging down, and her skirt was around her waist.

Finally pulling out, I turned her around and lifted her easily onto the desk. Her legs spread wide, and there was no need to remove her panties again. This time as I thrust hard and deep, I sealed my mouth over hers and sucked on her sexy tongue, then wrapped one arm around her waist and grabbed a sexy big tit in the other one.

Tugging on her nipple, she gasped into my ear. “Oh, fuck…yes…yes…I’m going to fucking cum so fucking hard, Steve…”

The throbbing pussy my cock was inside started to feel slick, and she threw her head back, clutching the sides of the desk and wailed out. “AAAAAHHHHHH! YYYEEEESSSS!”

Feeling the tight seal around my pounding dick was too much, and I felt a surge boiling in my balls, eager to unleash inside the sexy agent. Grabbing her ass, I pulled her pussy as far as I could onto my dick and then fired a massive load of cum deep inside her. She gasped as I did, obviously able to feel me cumming deep and hard.

Both of us were panting for breath. The entire encounter had taken a matter of minutes, but the intensity was so fierce, our lips hungrily found each other again, and she sucked on my tongue while I let my dick finish draining inside her. Once it slid out, a thick dollop of cum was glistening at her entrance.

Olivia sighed. “Damn. That was fantastic. I wish we could a lot more business together.” I massaged her big breasts a bit more, enjoying the firm feeling.

It was like we both knew that it was simply lust and fucking, and there was nothing more to it, which was fine with me. Unless Alison was involved, of course. Adjusting her panties, she stood up, and her skirt came down. “I just need to get cleaned up, lover. Then I’ll walk you out.”

The casual nature of our coupling was perfect, and when she handed me the paperwork I was glowing inside, and not just from the fantastic sex. Once we were outside and the door was locked, she turned and shook my hand like a true professional.

“Maybe we can do more deals in the future. If this is the result.”

The first time Alison came up with me, it might be worth inviting Olivia to the island for dinner. And then, of course, see where the evening went afterwards. “We will definitely be seeing each other again.”

“Perfect.” She smiled. I turned and walked to my car, knowing that the future with the island and Glenn was totally secure. Plus, I’d made a new friend in the community, and who knew where that was going to lead.

Now all I had to do was wrap everything up in a neat little bow for my best friend. I had a warm glow as I drove back towards the marina that had nothing to do with the insane sex I’d just had with our new realtor.

It was the warm glow of knowing I was securing a future for the family I was going to be a part of, and we were going to have a place to build a legacy that would stretch forward for at least another generation.


CHAPTER FIVE

Glenn was excited when I walked back into the house. “Hey, man! Glad you’re back, and I gotta run. Olivia just called. Apparently, there’s somebody who just did a blind bid on the island? I didn’t even know that was a thing, but she needs me to come in and check it out, and maybe even sign papers.”

“Really?” I feigned surprise. “I didn’t know that was a thing either, but yeah, you’d better head over there.”

“Sorry to leave you to keep working alone. The girls are down on the beach again, as usual.” He grabbed his wallet, and I handed him the boat keys. “There’s not that much left to do, though. Just the shutters, really.”

“No problem, man. I got it. You go take care of business.” I was almost bouncing on my feet, excited for him to find out what had happened. And hopefully, he wouldn’t kill me when he found out. Glenn didn’t exactly like being helped, he had too much pride. But I hoped he would accept my gift without an argument.

Walking out with him, I spotted the pair of lovely ladies on the beach. There was still a bit of sun left, and as Glenn headed to the boat, I headed down to where the two women lay. They were a bit more covered than they had been the day before but looked no less gorgeous under the sun.

Lyndsey raised her sunglasses. “Hey, Steve. Just getting one last blast of sun. How was town?”

“Great. And now Glenn’s heading off, so we’re all by ourselves.” I looked down at the two of them, winking. There was no way I was going to let the three of us being alone go to waste. “Mind if I join you?”

“Of course not.” I settled into a lounger I conveniently placed between the two of them, like two lovely beauties parting to receive me. We all watched as Glenn walked down towards the boat, and everyone was silent.

“You’re right, the sun is really nice.” I heard the boat fire up again, and then it pulled away from the dock at a fast clip.

We watched as the boat faded away into the distance. I could feel the sexual tension build instantly as soon as it was out of sight. Even though I had already gotten away with having insane sex with both women on either side of me, now it was as if we were getting away with something, like Patti’s father had just left and we were horny teenagers ready to get busy.

“Well, well. We’re all alone. For at least a little while.” I sighed. Already, my cock was semi-hard just being on the beach with the two of them, and anticipating what might happen was making it even tougher to hide the fact my dick was woken up and quite happy. “I guess I’d better get to work and leave you two alone.”

“Oh, hell no,” Patti grinned. “The only work you’re going to be doing is with the two of us. Right now. Lyndsey filled me in on last night, so we’ve already decided to enjoy you one more time.”

My eyebrow raised, along with my cock. “Oh, really? We?” The fact that I’d already had some fun with Olivia barely an hour earlier didn’t affect my libido at all. Both women sat up, looking like they were animals about to pounce on me. Obviously there had been some conversation earlier, and now they were ready to fulfill whatever agreement they’d arrived at.

It was the middle of the day with the blazing hot sun coming down on us, but neither of them seemed to care. I’d already had my outdoor fun with Patti, and now that Lyndsey was in the mix, it was very obvious the two of them were completely okay with a bit of bisexual fun. Patti looked at her. “Nothing leaves this island. Deal?”

“Deal.” Lyndsey nodded. “I have no problem with that.”

“Perfect,” Patti said, sliding her hand across my chest. “Because Steve here will probably be completely okay with enjoying both of us.”

“Hell, yes.” I said, tugging her towards me. Once my lips touched hers, the spark between us ignited and the kiss deepened, just like the first time I’d ever been with her. I felt a hand that wasn’t hers slide across my trunks and looked on my other side to see Lyndsey looking at me with nothing but lust in her eyes.

Making out with Patti, I felt hands tug on my shorts and lifted my hips without looking. My cock was already like steel from watching the two of them make out in front of me, so it popped out without any problem and I broke the kiss to see Lyndsey slide down and grab my cock. Her lips kissed the head and then slid over it, sucking gently and making me groan.

Patti’s bikini top easily came open, and I grabbed one of her sexy breasts in my mouth quickly, sucking on her nipple hard. Alternating between her mouth and her tits, I enjoyed the sensation of making out with her while a lovely hot mouth devoured my cock.

“Time to switch.” I said, and Patti laughed as she moved into the position that Lyndsey held, with the lovely young blonde moving up and kissing me with lust. Her smaller tits were perfect to kiss and lick while Patti deep throated me with ease, making my cock bounce at the back of her throat.

It was literally paradise, and it had nothing to do with the sun and the beach. Two gorgeous women enjoying my body at the same time was blowing my mind, and being out in the open was even better.

But I wanted to experience Lyndsey’s sexy pussy again. Her pierced tits were fun, but I remembered loving munching on her sexy box with a pierced labia. Moving myself flat, I tugged her over my mouth, and she eased down on my face. Her bikini was already wet, and my tongue shoved it aside, penetrating her slit with ease.

The musky flavor was intense, thick on my lips, and that told me she’d been horny all morning. I happily lapped away at her slit, and she moaned, rocking back and forth on my face.

Lifting her pussy up, I watched her gorgeous ass settle down on my face, but then she slid forward, and another mouth was added to the oral pleasures I was receiving. Two tongues swiping up and down my length, and then my two lovely ladies alternated sucking and kissing me with little moans escaping all three of us. As the birds sang around us, we created a symphony of lust right there on the beach.

I couldn’t even concentrate on Lyndsey’s pussy as the two women devoured my length and pleasured me from head to base, even tickling my balls. If I hadn’t drained my balls so many times already that weekend, it would have been impossible to hold on to my cum. And the pair of them were doing an impressive job at trying to suck the cream right out of me.

Quickly undoing the sides of her bikini bottoms, I revealed Lyndsey’s shaved mound, and she took that as an invitation. Sliding down my body, she grabbed my cock and positioned it her dripping wet slit, showing off the insanely firm ass I’d just been eating. Patti moved out of the way and came up to inhale my tongue as Lyndsey eased her pussy all the way down my cock, then bobbed up and down on my entire length with ease.

Patti grabbed her ass. “Goddamn, that’s so fucking sexy.” Then her lips found mine again, and we kissed with lusty passion as Lyndsey used my cock as her personal sex toy, leaning forward to show her flexing cheeks as my cock plunged into her wetness.

Her tight little pucker winked at me, and I quickly slid my finger against it, playing with the tight ring. As soon as I touched it, Lyndsey yelped, but then once I started to gently caress the area she moaned, and I felt her pussy tighten. “Oh, shit…you knew I love fingers playing with my ass while you’re fucking me.”

“Want to join in?” I let Patti slide across us and kiss my chest, and Lyndsey grabbed her as well. When the two women kissed, there was lots of sensual tongue between them and it was as if Patti was just as into fucking her friend as I was.

“There’s always a first time.” Patti grinned. “You take the back end, and I’ll take the front.”

There was no resistance from the young woman riding me, so I gently slipped my fingers past her barrier and slowly inside her ass. She squealed, and I watched as Patti moved around to her front, grabbing her perky breasts and starting to play with the piercings as Lyndsey bore down even harder on my cock.

All the stimulation meant Lyndsey was a shuddering puddle in no time, my fingers stretching her pucker and my cock stretching her pussy, while Patti played with her tits and kissed her neck and shoulders. It took barely any time for her to clench down on my dick and begin to wail.

“Oh, shit…oh, shit…YES…YES…fucking YYYYYEEEEESSSSS!” she cried, loud enough to make birds fly away and probably have her orgasmic scream be heard across the lake as her pussy exploded, coating my cock with her wet slick. I could feel her entire body shaking and slipped my finger out of her ass just as she shook, gasping for breath.

Patti slid back up beside me and kissed me again. “I think we made her cum.”

“Oh, fuck yes, you did.” Lyndsey sighed, finally slowly dismounting me. My crotch was soaked with her juices, my pubic hair matted. “Really fucking hard. I almost passed out.”

But I certainly wasn’t done. Lyndsey moved onto the next chaise, lying back with her sexy body naked in the sun as Patti climbed onto my lap. I quickly pushed her onto her back and virtually tore off her bathing suit so both my lusty ladies were naked. Mounting her was easy, and she spread her legs for me. As soon as my cock slid into her, she wrapped the long limbs around my body and sucked on my tongue while I started to fuck her.

Lyndsey was watching us, fingers still idly playing with her dripping slit while I enjoyed ravaging Patti in front of her. As we sucked on each other’s tongues, her pussy pushed up into me with every thrust, our hips moving together with ease.

I angled myself to rub against her clit and felt her body arch up, and as soon as she reached her peak she gasped into my ear. “Oh, FUCK! I’m CUMMING! SSSTTTTEEEEEEVVVVEEEE!”

Now that I’d made both lovely ladies cum, they quickly decided it was my turn. The frenzied orgy was like nothing I’d ever experienced, even going beyond the threesomes I’d already had with Patti’s other family members. “Lie back.” Patti commanded. “I want to make you cum harder than you’ve ever cum before.”

“Ooh, great idea.” Lyndsey sighed. I let myself relax with my cock jutting straight up, slick with both women’s cum already, and when two pairs of lips and tongues devoured my throbbing dick, it was like a bolt of sexual lightning coursing through my body.

The sun was beating down on us as both women moaned, kissing and licking my shaft while they occasionally sampled one another’s lips. But the focus was me, and it was absolute ecstasy to watch both sexy ladies rubbing their mouths up and down my dick. I didn’t even need them to touch me.

A lovely throbbing began deep inside my balls, and suddenly I knew that I was starting to approach a climax that was going to knock me senseless. “I’m getting close.” I growled, almost as if to warn them, because even though my balls had been drained by Olivia, I was feeling that this orgasm was going to be like nothing either of them had ever seen before.

Patti’s hand wrapped around my base and started to slowly twist, stroking up only about an inch. The slick hand felt like the tightest pussy I’d ever felt, and with Lyndsey’s tongue swirling around my cock head, it was impossible to stop the tsunami of shuddering and the powerful surge I felt in my balls. “Fuck…FUCK…FFFFFUUUUUCCCCCKKKK!”

The fountain of white shot straight up between them, and two tongues attacked the geyser, licking it out of the air and catching as much as they could before it all dripped down over my head and shaft. My vision swum with the force of it, my balls clenching and my cock spurting over and over again.

With the two women happily cleaning up my cum, once my vision refocused, I saw them kiss, cleaning my cum off one another’s lips and faces. Smiles met me when we all finally came back to earth, and my cock started to slowly deflate. Patti gave my head one more kiss. “Yummy.”

“Very yummy.” Lyndsey agreed. I broke out in laughter. The entire thing was so surreal, having an insanely erotic threesome on the beach of the island I’d just purchased. When Alison was here with us, I could only imagine the types of hedonistic things we might get up to. If her father wasn’t around, of course.

All of us stretched out naked in the sun, completely relaxed. When I started to lotion up the two of them, my cock sprung to life again, and this time I fucked Lyndsey from behind while she ate Patti’s pussy, then let Patti swallow my tiny leftover load.

It wasn’t long before we knew Glenn was going to return, so we finally got dressed, promising one another total secrecy. I knew Alison was going to want to hear all about it, and even though I’d spent the weekend having sex with everyone but her, I still missed her a lot. Being apart from her, even with constant sexual temptation around me, wasn’t something I wanted to have happen for a long time ever again.

Plus, there was still work to do. The three of us went back up to the house together, and when the ladies went upstairs to shower off, I heard the boat approaching. Making sure I didn’t reek of sex and there was no evidence of what we’d just done on the beach, I pretended like I was cleaning up and waited for Glenn to come inside.

There was a massive grin on his face. “Hey, brother.”

“Well, you look happy.” I told him. “What did she want?”

“Well, it was one hell of a surprise. Olivia handed me papers to buy the place with an offer exactly what we’d asked for. Some anonymous buyer.” His hand swept through his hair. “Amazing news.”

“So…you took the offer, right?” It flashed through my mind that maybe Glenn would have changed his mind, but then the island would stay in the family anyway, so it didn’t matter.

He grinned. “Of course I did. So…the place is sold if everything financial works out.” He looked out over the property from the porch. “Not ours anymore. That’s weird to think about. But the offer was too good to turn down or even think about.”

“Well, that may not be entirely true. At least the part about it not being yours.” I said with a grin. Time for the big reveal.

“What the hell are you talking about?” Glenn turned and raised an eyebrow.

“I’m talking about the island is going to stay in the family. I’m the one who bought it. And I’m going to be the one keeping it up and maintaining it. But the good news is, you and the girls get to enjoy it every summer just like you always have.”

It looked like the impact was dawning on him as his face slackened. I had rarely seen Glenn at a loss for words or surprised, but it was entirely satisfying. “Steve. What the fuck, man. Are you serious?”

All I had to do was nod, and a tear appeared at the corner of his eye. Without a word, he stepped forward and hugged me powerfully.

I’d never been hugged so hard by a male before, but I could tell it was genuine and heartfelt. “I honestly don’t know what to say, man. I’ll never be able to repay you.”

“You don’t need to. Ever.” I told him. “And in case you forgot, you kind of let me fall in love with your daughter. Who I’m planning on marrying.”

A saw a tear in the corner of his eye. “Well, it’s not like you’ll be a brother after that. But I guess you’re what…my son-in-law?”

That made me laugh. “Brother is just fine. And I know you’d do the same for me. I’m happy to be a part of your family.”

“Hell, you already were, man. But now you actually own property.”

The only thing I felt slightly guilty about was that he didn’t know about the shenanigans that had gone on behind the scenes with his other two daughters and their acquaintances. Hell, I didn’t even know if I’d ever be able to tell anyone about that. The only person that knew was Alison, and she was going to be very quiet about it.

“So I guess we’ll be closing up for the season instead of for good.” Glenn said, letting out a deep breath. “That makes me really happy.”

“Are you okay if I go ahead and tell Alison the good news?”

“Wouldn’t have it any other way, my friend.” He nodded, shaking my hand again. I let out a deep breath I didn’t know I’d been holding. Part one was done. Now I got to tell Alison that our future, or at least the summers, were going to be exactly the same as it always was. I knew she’d be excited.

Glenn ambled towards the shed, and I knew he was starting to work again, like he always did. Except this time, his head was up and he was whistling to himself. I hadn’t heard that yet, and it warmed my heart to know that he was happy now. Money was one thing, but family was much more important.

And now I got to break the news to the other part of my budding family. I pulled out my phone and hit the video call button, and Alison picked up almost right away.

“Hey, baby.” Alison was smiling from ear to ear, and it always made a thrill course through me when I saw her gorgeous face. It made me realize I couldn’t wait to see her again.

Even after everything that had happened that weekend and all the things behind the scenes, she was my number one woman, and I just wanted to be with her all the time. “You must have known I was just thinking about you.”

“Oh, yeah? Well, I think about you all the time.” I replied. “We’re just starting to put the shutters on, but…” before I could say anything else, she cut me off, and I could tell there was something urgent on her mind.

“So…I have something to tell you, and I need you to sit down.” She said. I could see apprehension on her face.

“Is everything okay, babe?” I was suddenly nervous. Was she deciding to back out of our relationship? Maybe things had gotten to be too much for her. “Whatever you need, I’m here.”

“I know. And I know you always will be.” She paused and took a breath. “So, I need to tell you…I’m pregnant. That’s why I’ve been feeling so weird lately. Probably about four weeks.”

The word pregnant hit my body like a freight train. It didn’t surprise me at all, and frankly with the amount of sex we’d had it was almost inevitable, but we weren’t even engaged yet. A massive thrill passed through me, knowing that the woman I loved and I were going to create a life together, and it was going to grow our family. Sooner than expected, of course.

I was slightly speechless but figured I should probably say something. “I…wow, that’s so amazing. I love you so much, and I know you’re going to be an amazing mother.” Tears welled up in the corner of my eye.

“And you’re going to be an amazing dad!” she was crying too, and I wished I could reach through the video screen to hug her, but she was too far away. “I didn’t really want to tell you this way, but it isn’t like our relationship hasn’t been unconventional.”

That just steeled my resolve. “Well, I guess that seals it. Will you marry me?”

Her eyes went wide. “Steve, you don’t need to say that just because I’m pregnant?”

“It’s not. I was planning on proposing the next time we saw each other. But it can’t wait. I love you so much, and now there’s just going to be even more to love about you. There’s a ring burning a hole in my suitcase. I want to spend the rest of my life with you and start a family.”

“Oh, my God!” she squealed. “Of course I’ll marry you! Yes, yes, yes!”

Even though we had a pretty unconventional relationship, now that I knew my baby was growing inside her, it only made everything fall into place with even more clarity. I’d purchased a summer home for our family.

I was going to marry the woman of my dreams. My heart was racing with pride and excitement. “Okay, then. I’ll cancel my week. There’s no way I can stay away from you for another two weeks. I’m heading there tomorrow.”

Work could wait. I needed to get the ring I had on my fiancé’s finger and then start to think about the new life we’d created and how that was going to change everything.

I looked at Glenn, happy and full of life again. The two girls were showering off and then would join us to get everything finished. Sun was beating down, and even though there was a slight coldness to the air, my heart was full of nothing but warmth.

It was time to get to work and make sure the place was secure for the winter. Our place. My new family’s place. And with a wedding that needed to happen before our baby was born, there was going to be a lot to do between now and next summer.

Although a spring wedding on the island with Alison glowing and pregnant might be kind of nice.

It was time to grab a shutter. I headed towards my new house, full of positive visions of the future.

THE END


Part 5 of this series is already outlined! Apparently this is a very popular series but part 5 will be the conclusion. I always love hearing about what my fans want to read, so if you want more, please let me know with your review.

Thank you so much for reading and enjoying my writing! If you liked it, please leave a review HERE on Amazon and help me reach more people with my work! Reviews are our lifeblood and are always greatly appreciated!

You can also reach me at alexhannibalauthor@gmail.com if you want to request a commission or have any feedback on my stories. I welcome my fans to reach out!

Please also check out my other releases:

Size King – A funny erotic romance with a twist!

Vacation Vixens – A new series that explores lots of menage romance and steamy groups!

Serving Hard – An erotic harem sports adventure!

Pink Pony Club – a young man inherits a place that becomes a fantasy!

Scoring Goals – Sexy soccer players and a new coach!

Temptation Island – a man and his best friends three gorgeous daughters.

Revenge: A Harem Story – A standalone novella about revenge with two gorgeous women!

One MILF Summer – A young man develops a harem of cougars! A FOUR PART SERIES!

My Model Student – Younger student meets older man!

Girls of Sorority Row – Book One of my sorority girl series!

The New Position – Book One of the Hotel Harem Series!

Like a Daughter To Me – Book One of the Age Gap Harem Series!

My Mature Ladies – Book One of my MILF Harem Series!

My Family Harem – Book One of the Mafia Harem Series!

All FREE to read on Kindle Unlimited!

cover.jpeg





