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Well, it’s not an island. But Steve’s just as excited to be reunited with his girlfriend Alison. Ever since they left the island where their relationship became real, it’s been strange going back to real life without her. Missing a woman is pretty natural, especially when you’re in love with them. Her being half his age doesn’t make a difference.

Homecoming weekend means football fun. But before that, they need some catching up in the hotel room. And when he meets Alison’s lovely roommate Lexi the weekend is looking up. There’s also a surprise waiting for him he never expected. Her gorgeous younger sister Chelsea.

The weekend takes a turn with the two new additions to their group, and it culminates in a way that makes a homecoming celebration take on a whole new meaning. A quiet time with only his young girlfriend? Definitely not.

Temptation Island Three: Homecoming is the continuation of Alex Hannibal’s hit series. One click now for a short read novella with an older man, younger women, and lots of sexy fun!


CHAPTER ONE

Last time I was on a college campus felt like a lifetime ago.

And the fact I was heading to college to visit my girlfriend also felt like something out of another world.

The music from the radio was making me sing along, and I couldn’t remember when I’d ever been in a better mood. A weekend loomed ahead that I’d been looking forward to for weeks, mostly because I was planning on spending most of it with the most incredible woman in the world.

It would have been perfect, except for the fact she was my best friend’s daughter. But we’d gotten over that minor hurdle both with each other and with her father, who was somehow still speaking to me. He’d given me his blessing once he confirmed we were completely in love with each other, and even though I’d grown up with his kids and helping him out, now the relationships had changed. They were a bit more adult.

His daughter Alison was somebody I was sure I wanted to spend my life with, and according to her, she felt the same way. This weekend was going to be a great way to reconnect after having to be distant from one another for a few weeks. I missed her, and Facetime just wasn’t the same as being able to touch her. Living in separate cities was rougher than I expected.

It was homecoming weekend, and the campus was going to be full of people and a football game that usually drew tens of thousands of people. I’d planned on visiting her as soon as possible anyway, so when she scored tickets to the game, it was just another incentive to see her and spend the weekend there. I was excited about the experience, but more so to reconnect with my gorgeous young girlfriend.

When we’d finally admitted that there was something between us at her father’s cottage, it was already after her best friend had made herself welcome in my bed. But nobody compared to Alison in the slightest when we were finally alone and could give in to the feeling that had been blossoming between us for the entire time I was on the island. And truthfully, before that. I had a massive crush on the woman she’d become, and when I found out the feelings were mutual, it amazed me.

After all, I was just Uncle Steve. A mentor maybe, and sometimes a surrogate father. But now that I was in a relationship with her, there was nothing fatherly about my feelings towards her.

Except for her calling me Daddy on occasion. Especially when she was naked. Being the man who took her virginity was an honor, and after that first time things only got better and better with our amazing sexual chemistry.

Although I hadn’t experienced that chemistry for a very long time, and it was putting a bit more pressure on the accelerator to get to my hotel. I’d decided to stay off campus for two nights so we could have some privacy, because Alison still had a roommate, but the weekend agenda was action packed and we were spending the final night at her apartment after the game.

It wasn’t a private island, but that was just fine with me. It meant that my girlfriend and I could spend some time alone without the specter of her father looming over us while we reunited. Alison and I had been apart for only a few weeks, but it felt like forever. And having virtual sex just wasn’t the same. She always took my breath away, even on a video call. In person, it was much better.

My arrival wasn’t until the evening, so I’d already booked a car to bring her to the hotel when she was free after class. Our first night was going to be one for reconnecting, and I had made sure I had a couple of coffees on the road to keep me awake. There was no way I was sleeping any more than absolutely necessary.

The next day we were going to spend the day at her campus, where she could show me around. Her roommate would be there, but that wasn’t a big deal. The final day was a big homecoming football game with tailgating and a party afterward. It was probably going to be tiring, especially because I was half the age of most of the partiers. But for one weekend, I could probably keep up. Recovery could happen next week.

I was just excited to see Alison. Checking into the hotel, the front desk clerk smiled and admitted me to my room, and then it felt like time was completely crawling until the Uber picked her up. Watching it inch its way towards the hotel on the app was an eternity. Knowing that she’d be in my arms again soon.

Lots of thoughts were swirling through my head. We’d both admitted feelings for one another already, and I truly missed her energy. But mostly, it just felt comfortable. Which was entirely odd with a girl who was half my age. Even our life goals, although mine were a lot more advanced than hers, were remarkably similar.

Was it possible to truly settle down with her? I had no idea, but introducing me to some of her life this weekend was going to be a step in the right direction. I could only hope that nothing happened during the weekend to derail how we felt about each other. It was almost like I was as nervous as a college kid meeting a woman for the first time.

It felt like I was a kid again when I heard the knock at the door.

I opened it, and she virtually flew into my arms. Our lips met and suddenly it was like I was overwhelmed with need for her. As soon as her tongue slid against mine and she moaned with that lovely tone of sensual heat, my hands started roaming down her body. The fact she was in tight shorts hadn’t even registered, but her ass was like heaven as I squeezed the firm cheeks.

Finally breaking the kiss, we stumbled inside. “Down, boy.” She laughed, pushing me away. I was immediately ready to tear her clothes off and throw her on the bed. “We have time before dinner for that.”

“I don’t want to wait.” I growled. Knowing that I had unlimited access to her without any prying eyes like on the island had my cock like steel. And it had been yearning for her ever since I arrived. “We’ve never really been alone together like this, with a big bed just waiting for us.” I pointed at the looming center of the room. It was dying to be used as soon as possible.

“Sure we have. The first time.” She slipped into my arms again and rested her head against my chest, and thinking about the first time we’d been together, my cock flexed in my pants. It had been when she gave herself to a man for the first time. Something that had been built over a weekend when I was visiting their father’s island.

First there had been some flirting, then her best friend had crawled into my bed one night, which surprised me. Angela was a much more sensual version of Alison, and she hadn’t taken no for an answer that night. Which absolutely rocked my world, and when Angela told me Alison had feelings for me, it changed everything.

I guess my performance was enough to sway Alison away from only a crush that was mutually felt to wanting more. Of course, after that time, we’d consummated things in a very passionate way. I’d fallen completely in love with her. And things continued, even during the following week when the rest of her family arrived. That part of the vacation had been so insane I almost didn’t believe it had happened.

The part where I’d also fooled around with her sisters. The older one Patti was stressed from work and needed to blow off some steam. Then her younger sister Chelsea had a situation come up where she needed comfort, and that went in a direction I never thought I’d experience. Especially with Alison’s blessing.

I pushed thoughts of the others out of my mind. It was an unusual week on the island with the three of them, and the situations that unfolded were absolutely unbelievable. At least they would have been to me if I hadn’t experienced them.

She kissed me again and then stepped back. “Okay, stay right there then. I have a surprise for you. I was hoping to wait until after dinner, but I can see that isn’t going to happen.” Her hand went to the snap of her jeans, and as soon as she undid them, I could see what her surprise was.

A reminder of the first time I’d really realized how much I wanted her. Even though it made me feel somewhat guilty because she’d been like a daughter to me until I saw her in what she was wearing.

It was the same swimsuit she’d worn the very first time we’d worked out together alone on the island beach. And the first time I really knew that I was falling for her. Except that now I could actually indulge in my fantasy and strip it off her insanely perfect body. “I thought this might spur some old memories. It wasn’t like I didn’t notice how you were looking at me. And how hard you got while we were working out together that day.”

My mouth was dry just looking at her. The jeans slipped off, revealing her long, firm legs. An ass you could cup and spank that would bounce perfectly. And when her shirt came off, the gorgeous breasts I enjoyed were cupped by the thin material with little peaks poking through. Her hair was down, and she looked exactly like the sexy athlete I’d fallen in love with.

“Jesus, Ali. You’re so damned gorgeous. Come here.” I growled. I had to have her. Now.

When she stepped into my arms, I kissed her neck and she wrapped her arms around mine, moaning into my ear. “Take me. In this suit. Right now. Like I know you wanted to that day. It’s my fantasy. I’ve been playing with my pussy all day waiting for you.”

“Oh, damn.” I flashed back to how hard she’d gotten me the first time I’d watched her work out with me in the suit, and my cock had already hardened, but it felt like I’d grown another inch knowing that I could enjoy her this time. “You’re in for it, young lady.”

“That’s what I was hoping you’d say. Uncle Steve.” She blinked at me innocently, and I swept her into my arms, kissing her as hard as I could. Her tongue plunged against mine, telling me she wanted me just as much as I wanted her. The passion was part of what made me want her so badly. Two people for whom age didn’t matter, but our sexual chemistry was beyond any imagining.

Now that I had the chance, I ran my hands down her athletic body, feeling every inch of her muscled frame, perfect breasts with hard nipples, and her firm ass. Kissing her while I was doing it felt heavenly, but the need to be inside her, to be as close to her as possible, was driving every other thought out of my mind.

I couldn’t possibly wait. “This is going to be quick. And then you’ll get more, don’t worry.”

Grabbing her by the waist, I almost threw her on the bed in a frenzy of lust. She squealed as she bounced on the mattress, but before she could react, I was on her, grabbing her hips and pulling her round ass towards me. The suit was easily tugged aside, and when I saw her pussy was shaved bare, I couldn’t wait another moment to taste her. Making her cum was first on my weekend agenda.

My mouth dropped between her sexy ass cheeks, and as soon as my tongue touched her shaved pussy, she gasped. “Fuck!” I licked it with long, deep lashes of my tongue, knowing that I was only using it to get her wetter right away for my cock. Her flavor was intoxicating. Being able to smell her musky sex after so long was like a boner pill, and my cock was throbbing.

I used my tongue to tease her little asshole as well, and she giggled when I touched it, but moaned once I was rimming her properly, then dipped down again into her lovely honey pot. It made me wonder if she’d be open to another new type of experience that weekend.

But there were more important things to get to, namely plunging my cock into my girlfriend and making us both scream with pleasure. Coming up behind her, I slid her shoulder straps off and down so that her lovely tits were accessible, then nestled myself in behind her so she could feel my shaft rubbing against her pussy. “Tell me you want it.”

“Oh, God. I want it, Steve. Fuck me with that gigantic cock and make me yours again!” She moaned. That was even better than what I asked for. She always gave all of herself to me.

Moving back, I let my cock head move against her bare, glistening lips and then pushed inside her. Just like the first time, and every time after that, her pussy virtually sucked me in and held me tight, like it was made perfectly for me.

Alison moaned as I slid my entire length inside her and then just rested for a moment, reveling because I was finally joined with my girlfriend again. “Stop teasing…” she sighed, trying to move her hips back and forth. “…I want you to fuck me. Come on, baby.”

Sliding back slowly, I slammed my cock deep into her pussy, making her gasp and her entire body shuddered. As much as I wanted to just pound her pussy into oblivion and fill her with my load like I’d been waiting for, I wanted to tease her a bit as well. Another slow withdrawal and a hard thrust, and she was crying out. “Oh, GOD! YES! Please, baby, make me cum!”

I took myself back to the workout on the beach where I’d really realized I was falling for her, and how much I wanted to take her right there on the sand, just like I was at that moment. Her bathing suit in my hand, seeing my slick cock thrusting into her pussy lips that were sucking at my length, and hearing her incredible gasps of pleasure.

Slapping sounds began as I reveled in the fact the most gorgeous woman I’d ever seen had her head down and her ass up in front of me, moaning while I pulled her ass back onto my cock while holding her suit bottoms for leverage.

The position was too much to take, and if I didn’t pause, I was going to explode in moments. There was no way I was going to do that, because I wanted at least the first time to last. Pulling out of her, my dick was coated in her juices, and she quickly turned herself around, smiling.

“I want to be on top. I want to ride you, baby.”

I wasn’t about to argue. I slid beside her on my back, and she mounted me easily. The suit bottoms were still askew as she lowered herself onto my glistening shaft, wet with her juices and then gave out a low, steady moan as I felt her nestle all the way down on me. My entire length was consumed. “Fuck. You fill me up so good, baby.”

Not that she had a lot of experience, and if I had my way she’d never have sex with another man again. Claiming her virginity was a moment I’d never forget, and now seeing her become a sexual dynamo riding me sensually had my cock ready to explode in moments. Her hands went against my chest and her body moved up and down, getting back into the rhythm we’d established already.

As her hips undulated, her breasts rubbed against my chest and we kissed as my hands massaged her perfect ass, guiding her up and down my shaft just fast enough to keep us both on the edge. At least, until she wanted to cum. Her body sped up, and I felt her breath coming in short pants of lust, ready to erupt in orgasmic bliss.

Her head arched back, and she kept riding me faster, the sounds of her pussy and my cock together filling the room and making the bed creak. “Steve! YES! STEVE! MMMMMMAAAAAAAAHHHHH!”

Now that she’d cum, I knew I could have her however I liked, and there was only one way I wanted to finish. The final position was her underneath me, so I could look down at her insanely hot body while my cock continued to ravage her.

Grabbing her around the waist, she gasped as I lifted her and threw her underneath me, not even needing to take my cock out of her pussy. My lips found hers as I thrust again, knowing now that I could achieve the release my body was begging for.

The suit was down around her waist now, but the material was still rubbing against my cock, making it feel even more stimulated. As if the twenty-year-old beauty wasn’t enough to keep me going without it. I wanted the entire encounter to last forever, but she quickly tightened around me and hissed into my ear. “Cum inside me, lover. We have all weekend.”

“You first.” I growled. Lifting my body up, I was suddenly grateful for all the pushups and planks I did in the gym, and her hands went to my chest as she began to moan. “Oh, fuck…that’s perfect…please, Steve, don’t stop…”

There was no way I was going to. My lust was making my head light, but I was determined to feel my lovely beauty cum before I did. Her little gasps increased in pitch, and I felt another tightening around my shaft. She was almost there again, and I just had to last a little longer.

When I felt her release and flood my dick with her slick heat a second time, I couldn’t stop myself from roaring out and pumping her with a gallon of my cum, firing it deep into her womb as I panted on top of her. I collapsed down onto the bed and she moaned softly. “Goddamn…that was exactly what I needed, baby.”

Her pussy slid off my cock and she spread her legs beside me, my groaning body coming to nestle beside her. A thick dollop of cum slid out of her pussy and coated the bottoms of her bathing suit. Her fingers played with it. “Was that what you wanted to do the first time you saw this suit? Fuck me like that?”

“Absolutely.” I growled, grabbing her legs. Pulling her into me, we kissed with passion, my cock rubbing against her slick opening again while I felt the damp fabric of the suit coated with my load. I wanted to tear the suit off and just go for it again, but she kissed me and then rolled off the bed.

“We should head out for dinner now that’s taken care of. I’m starving.” Her hands took the suit all the way off and she was finally naked, her skin glowing in the light coming through the big window. It was breathtaking.

“You are so insanely gorgeous, you know that?” I felt my cock trying to respond, but there was lots of time for that. Food was a wonderful idea, and it would give us a chance to catch up before the night began again. “I love you.”

She smiled, pulling on the limited clothing she’d shown up in. “I love you too, Uncle Steve.”

It was an affectionate reference to a day gone by already, where I was more of a father figure to her and her sisters. Now there was absolutely nothing fatherly about what I wanted from her. But our relationship seemed to be just as strong as ever, and that assuaged my fears that maybe she’d have thought twice about having a serious relationship with me.

At dinner, it was like we’d never spent any time apart. She told me all about things in the final year of her Master’s program, without ever alluding to the idea that when she graduated, it would change anything between us. I wasn’t sure when we would begin to talk about the future together but it had to be soon.

I could see at the restaurant that some couples gave us funny looks. Holding her hand at the table made it obvious we were a couple, and an unusual one at that. The age gap was evident, but what was even more evident was the glow we shared.

Once we finished eating, we walked back to the hotel. As soon as we were back inside the room, it took us about thirty seconds to be naked again. This time, the bed was a secondary option as I fucked her up against the dresser, against the window, and then later in the shower.

By the time we both slid into the comfortable bed, I was thoroughly spent, but blissfully happy. If this was the way the weekend was going to begin, I was already excited about the rest of it. And having the most gorgeous woman in the world wake up in my arms was going to be even better.

Tomorrow was just the beginning, and the weekend ahead was already promising to be one of the best of my life.


CHAPTER TWO

Holding hands as we walked up to Alison’s residence, it was a decent-looking condo style place with small balconies and three levels. Alison lived there with a girl named Lexi who’d been matched with her, and the two women were best friends now. I’d seen lots of pictures of them together and was looking forward to meeting her roommate.

I felt a certain glow that had everything to do with waking up next to a naked woman and immediately feeling her hand on my morning wood. That, of course, led to a lovely round of morning sex right before I ordered room service. Alison was like a vision in her robe, her skin glowing, and after we ate, I couldn’t resist going down on her again in the hotel room chair. Her scent was intoxicating and making her cum was the best feeling in the world.

So far, I was getting in my workout for the day without even trying. And if the first night was any indication of how the weekend was going to progress, I was already excited about what was to come. She’d already told me there was a surprise in store today, and I didn’t know what it could be, because she’d already given me a lovely surprise by taking me back to the first time I really lusted after her.

The door was unlocked, and when we walked in, Alison called out. “Lex? I’m back!”

A head popped around the corner. And when the body followed, it almost took my breath away. Alison’s roommate was stunning. “Hey there. You must be Steve.”

“Hi, Lexi. Nice to meet you finally.” I shook her hand. It was crazy how gorgeous college girls were, and Lexi was no exception. Although knowing the type of women Alison normally hung out with, it wasn’t a surprise. Her best friend Angela had been a temptation beyond belief, and her roommate was no exception.

She was African American, taking a program in cultural politics. The dark skin I roamed with my eyes was exotic, and a big contrast to Alison’s milky white. Even though Alison had been tanning, the two women next to each other caught the eye quite easily. Lexi was like a darker, more exotic version of Alison, and I had a hard time not letting my eyes enjoy the different candy in front of it.

Curly black hair flowed down her shoulders, with tattoos adorning her bare arms, and she looked at me with lovely brown eyes. She looked like she had just stepped out of the gym, her ebony skin almost glowing, with a fiery stance and a tank top on that showed off two big breasts I had a hard time keeping my eyes away from. The shorts she wore were downright sinful as well, clinging to her skin like a mold.

Was this how all college girls dressed today? I was all for it, of course, but it was yet another temptation I hadn’t expected. I knew what Lexi looked like already from occasional pictures, and I also knew that she was gay, so there definitely wasn’t anything happening at that end of things. But in person it was a whole different experience seeing her. The playful energy she exuded was infectious.

Looking at her was fine, but Alison had been pretty clear she only hooked up with women, so I knew that wasn’t my surprise. Lexi was just going to hang out with us that weekend.

“Nice to meet you too, Steve.” She didn’t seem to be bothered at all by my age. “I’ve heard enough about you. Blah, blah, blah. Steve’s so amazing!” Alison punched her arm. “And what are you two lovebirds even doing here? I figured I wouldn’t see you all weekend, Ali.”

“There’s a surprise coming.” Alison said, and I was intrigued. What did she have planned? “And we needed to be here for it. Plus, I wanted Steve to meet you and see my place. Have to give him the full college experience.”

“It is what it is. Two lady students almost free from the yokes of college life.” Lexi sighed. “It’s small, not tidy, and usually very boring.”

“It’s been a while since I’ve been in student housing.” I laughed. “But I appreciate the hospitality.”

“Make yourself at home. Just don’t have sex too loud. It’s been way too long since I’ve gotten laid. At least not with a warm body. And if you hear buzzing noises from my room, just ignore it.”

“Jesus, Lex.” Alison laughed.

“Don’t worry, Steve. I don’t do dicks.” Her roommate winked. “At least, it’s been a long time. Guys just aren’t the same.”

Alison cut her off. “So…besides my embarrassing roommate, this is the place.” She waved a hand. It was really nice. Even though it had been a while since I’d lived in a place I shared with anyone, you could tell there was a female touch to it. Lots of pictures of the two of them and various other people, including Alison’s sisters and who must have been Lexi’s family.

Pillows adorned a comfortable looking couch with a television, and the kitchen was a galley type that was beside a little breakfast nook where a table for four sat. There was a small balcony with two chairs and a small table. “I love it.”

“It’s home. For now.” Alison said. “Let me show you my room.”

Well, that was definitely part of what I wanted to see. When we walked in, there was a makeup table with pictures all around it. A big queen-sized bed looked quite comfortable, even making me think it would be very cozy with the two of us in it. Some clothes were scattered around, and as soon as we were inside, Alison looked somewhat awkward about it.

“What’s wrong?”

“It…I don’t know, just feels a bit weird. Like, good weird, but I feel like a little kid still, with you here.”

I wrapped my arms around her. “You think it doesn’t feel weird for me? I’m on a college campus, visiting my gorgeous young girlfriend. I can’t even tell my friends because they would call me a liar.” Kissing her neck, she shivered. “But this is everything I’ve ever wanted. At least, you are. The awkward stuff is worth dealing with.”

She turned to me and looked up. “Even if you have to hang out with a bunch of college girls all weekend?”

“Oh, no!” I rolled my eyes. “What a terrible thought! I should just leave. Definitely hate hanging out with college girls.” She smacked my arm but then kissed me. And, as I suspected, the entire room melted away as soon as she did.

“So, what’s the plan for today?” I asked. “Campus tour? Do I get to see your classroom?”

She giggled. “Actually, your surprise is arriving soon.”

My eyebrows went up. “I still have no idea what you’re planning.” But then it fell into place. She had to be talking about her best friend Angela. On the island, the three of us had an incredible time together. Maybe Alison was trying to recreate that energy this weekend, and that would be more than welcome.

Angela had flirted with me from the start, and then one night climbed into bed with me, giving me a sexual experience I could still remember. Even though I tried not to with Alison around. She gave us her blessing when we all hung out together on the beach one night and that resulted in a dual mouthed blowjob from both women I’d also never forget.

If Angela was coming, it was going to be a wild weekend. But I also didn’t want to let on I had any idea, or that I was excited about it.  

Her phone vibrated and she smiled down at the screen. “Oh! Your surprise is here already! Yay!” We walked out into the living room, and Alison headed for the door. I prepared myself to act surprised at who I was about to see, envisioning having the two lovely ladies in my hotel room alone at some point soon.

When the door opened, Alison squealed, and the other woman hugged her tightly as she entered. My body reacted when I saw who it was, because it wasn’t Angela.

It was her younger sister, Chelsea. The blonde cheerleader who was hot enough to cause accidents when she walked down the street.

As usual, she was wearing clothing that defied description and would have gotten a corpse erect. The tight shorts that seemed to cup every curve of her gorgeous ass were dark blue and she was wearing a white tank top with sorority letters on it that stretched across two sinful breasts I remembered fondly from when I saw them in a bikini.

And of course, from the time I’d cum all over them.

The two women quickly came into the apartment and Chelsea smiled at me with her eyes sparkling.

“We both wanted to surprise you.” Alison smiled.

And it was a hell of a surprise. The lovely Chelsea was in her second year of college, and on the second week we’d been at the island, she’d arrived with her oldest sister Patti and somebody resembling a boyfriend named Owen. I quickly found out that he wasn’t a boyfriend at all, and almost threw him into the lake when he got pissed at her about not getting laid.

But when Chelsea came to me, wondering if she was some kind of cock tease, it quickly turned into something far more physical than I’d expected. While her sisters were off the island, we’d quickly experienced something incredibly intimate. Going down on her and feeling her cum from my mouth was still in my top three sexual moments of all time. Plus, the blow job she gave me bordered on downright pornographic.

She was a virgin then, so we didn’t go all the way, even though Alison had given her blessing that she was okay with something more happening. I hugged Chelsea tightly and immediately felt my cock stir. Her firm body, sculpted through years of cheerleading, was a thirst trap live in person.

I had perused her social media sometimes since the island and fondly remembered our time together. Now that she was here for the weekend, maybe we could reconnect. “It’s so good to see you, Uncle Steve.” She looked up at me with my hands around her waist, innocently blinking two deep blue eyes. I glanced over at Alison, and all she did was wink at me. Okay, that was unexpected. It almost felt like I could kiss her.

“And who is this?” I heard Lexi’s voice. “Damn, Ali. Is this the gorgeous sister in all those pictures?”

You could almost see the lust emanating from Lexi as she approached Chelsea and shook her hand. The shake lingered a bit as Lexi devoured Chelsea’s tank top with her eyes. I couldn’t blame her, anyone would have done it. “Okay, this is more like it.”

Chelsea blushed. “Hi. Nice to meet you finally, Lexi. I love your Instagram page, it’s so creative!”

“I love you in person.” Lexi grinned. It was clearly unabashed flirting. “And you’re here all weekend? Three hot girls hitting the town together?”

“Hey, don’t forget about the hot guy.” Alison said, hugging my arm. “He can be our chaperone.”

Well, there were worse roles I could have had. I was happy to be the escort for three lovely young women. “Chaperone is up for the task.” I kissed Alison gently, feeling completely comfortable doing it in front of the others. “So, what’s the plan, Ali? Assuming there is one?”

“Oh, God. Alison the planner.” Lexi rolled her eyes. “Let me guess. At eleven, we’re doing this. At twelve fifteen, we’re doing this.” I had to laugh. Alison was always impeccable about her plans, and it was something mature I loved about her. Mostly because I was a fly by the seat of my pants kind of man.

“Well, have you eaten yet, Chels?” Alison asked. “Because there’s an awesome lunch place close by.”

“Nope.” Chelsea said. “I was too excited to get here to eat. But I definitely could use some food.”

“Lexi, you coming too?” The third woman smiled and nodded.

“Wouldn’t miss it. Plus, I need to get to know these two a lot better.” She was pretending to talk about me, but I could see her eyes raking up and down Chelsea’s body, and I didn’t blame her at all. The younger sister was an absolute smoke show, and it was going to be great having her around all weekend. She’d really come out of her shell after our time on the island.

“Drop your stuff in my room and then let’s go.” Alison said. “We had breakfast, but I’m still starving.”

“Wouldn’t have anything to do with Steve, right?” Lexi laughed. “He looks like a very happy man. I’m absolutely positive you didn’t have morning sex today, right?”

“Insanely happy.” I took Alison’s hand while ignoring the morning sex comment. “And now that you’re here, it makes the weekend even better.” I smiled at Chelsea. She blushed, and didn’t respond. I felt like there was something begin unspoken, but obviously I’d have to wait to find out what it was.

As we walked towards the restaurant, Alison and Lexi pointed out a lot of the features around the campus. It was a massive, sprawling place with buildings dotted everywhere and students walking constantly. The buildings were interspersed with trees and other landscaping.

Once we got to the area just off campus, it was like a line had been drawn and the actual town was revealed. “It’s just a little further.” Alison said. I wasn’t upset about getting in some steps, even after the workout I’d already had that morning. The town was pretty awake, being midday, and I could see lots of happy people enjoying the midday sun.

And, watching Lexi and Chelsea, both in tight shorts, walking in front of us wasn’t exactly awful. Even though Lexi was slightly older than Chelsea, she had a youthful, flirtatious air about her, and I loved seeing her dark skin glow in the light of midday.

Alison stopped me for a moment. “Hang back a minute. I need to talk about something with you.” The other two were chattering away ahead of us, so it was easy to pause and let them go ahead.

“What’s up?” I asked. “Nervous about your sister being around? It looks like Lexi has taken a liking to her pretty quickly.”

Alison grinned, taking my hand. “Actually, no. But there’s something I didn’t want to mention until she got here.”

My ears perked up as she continued, smiling. “My younger sister’s here for a reason. I also made sure that you booked a hotel so we could be together without anyone else listening in.”

“I don’t really follow, but you’re welcome. I enjoyed the hotel room too.” I grinned.

“And so…this afternoon, the two of you are going to make good use of that hotel room.” Alison said. My cock twitched. “Chelsea wants to lose her virginity. With you. Today. She told me as soon as she knew you were coming this weekend.”

Oh, my Lord. I almost broke into a sweat upon hearing her words. “This afternoon?”

Alison nodded and stepped forward. Her hand blatantly cupped my crotch, and as soon as she touched me and felt how hard I was rapidly becoming, she tilted her head and kissed me, making my body shiver. “I know you almost did it before. And you have my blessing. She’s been tempted a couple of times, but she’s always said she wanted her first time to be with someone special. And I can’t think of anyone more special than you.”

I was having a hard time believing her. It was too good to be true. “Is that why she’s up here for the weekend? To do…that?”

Alison nodded, her breath still hot on my neck, and her hand massaging my cock was making it strain at my pants. “It’s so crazy, but it’s honestly turning me on to think about it. This nice, big dick of yours taking my sister’s virginity and then coming home to me. Knowing that you’ve been with another woman, but then want to be with me afterwards.”

It was unexpected to hear her talk about sharing me. We’d experienced it with Patti and then Chelsea, at least mostly, and even when Angela had enjoyed me one night it didn’t bother her at all.

“I think the sharing thing is something we’re going to have to talk about more. Every time I think about it I get so damned horny.”

“Definitely.” My mouth was already dry hearing her confess her kink, but when our lips met, I felt nothing but hunger and lust for my girlfriend. And of course, lingering in the back of my mind was the idea of Chelsea. Her incredibly sexy body, all for me to enjoy. Giving her a first sexual experience that paved the way for every man to follow was far too enticing to pass up. “I’ll do it. Happily.”

“Yay.” It almost came out as a purr from her lips, and our mouths met again, sealing the fate of what was going to happen later that day with another passionate kiss. “I’ll talk to her about the timing.”

“Okay, well, if that’s the case, why don’t I give the two of you some girl time? I’ll make an excuse to leave, get some work done back at the hotel after brunch, and you can let me know what the plan is.”

My head was almost light as she kissed me again, and then, holding my hand, we hurried to catch up with the other two. They were in line for a table at what looked like a very popular spot, but we were seated within about fifteen minutes. Lexi and Chelsea sat next to each other, and I was nervous on the other side.

Was this really going to happen? The way Chelsea was friendly and smiling the entire time didn’t allude to the idea she’d already talked to her sister about maybe sleeping with me that afternoon. When they were talking about classes and professors and the game coming up the next day, I was entirely distracted, so much that Alison commented.

“Steve, are you okay? You seem like you’re a million miles away.”

I shook my head, but quickly realized it gave me a bit of a reason to leave and head back to the hotel like I’d said I would. “Just some work on my plate I need to get done. After lunch, I’ll head back to the hotel and meet up with you guys later.”

I noticed a glance pass between Alison and Chelsea, but neither of them alluded to anything, keeping the banter going about the game tomorrow and the place we were heading for dinner that night. It was decently upscale, which I offered to pay for as part of my visit. And I was more than happy to have Lexi as part of our group.

Like I’d suggested, after lunch I kissed Alison goodbye and hugged the other two, then jumped in my car to head back to the hotel alone. It was already early afternoon, so Alison just told me to wait to hear from her. I knew there was a possibility that Chelsea would change her mind, which was completely fine. Being solely with Alison for the weekend was heaven all by itself.

But actually trying to concentrate on work was impossible. There was too much on my mind. The responsibility of giving Chelsea her first sexual experience was something out of any man’s porn fantasies, and it was about to become my reality. The time crawled by, and eventually I got into a bit of a rhythm with work to distract myself.

Finally, my phone vibrated, and a message flashed on the screen. It was Alison, and my whole body perked up.

Having fun all alone?

I’d be having more fun if you were here. Not exactly thinking about work.

There was a pause, but then a message came through that started my cock stirring all over again.

Chelsea says she’s definitely in. Wants to head there this afternoon before we all go for dinner.

My dick started to respond as I typed a response. Okay. Let me know when she’s ready and I’ll send a car.

Trying to focus on anything after that was totally impossible. Knowing that at some point soon, the lovely Chelsea was going to be alone with me, with the intention of finally going all the way, was far too distracting. I almost had to fire up some cheerleader porn to take the edge off. But I was going to have the real thing in front of me soon.

And the fact Alison was not only okay with it, but brokering the encounter, was also too good to be true. The whole dynamic had been oddly wonderful since the beginning, right back to when her best friend crawled into bed with me. And she’d given me her blessing to have sex with her oldest sister as well.

Now, I had to try to get something done while images of the lovely Chelsea danced through my mind. Naked, moaning and giving herself to a man for the first time.

It was going to be a long, torturous wait. Netflix, anyone?


CHAPTER THREE

My mind was racing. Ever since I knew what was going to happen, it was like I was a horny teenager again, and my dick hadn’t gotten soft in the couple of hours I’d been waiting.

The Uber notification told me she’d arrived, and I was even more nervous than when Alison had arrived at my room. Chelsea was a whole other story from her older sister, and I felt a sense of nurturing towards her, even though I wasn’t her father. The fact she was apparently going to trust me with such an important part of her life made me happy, and not just because it meant I might experience her sexually.

It meant she trusted me, and that meant a lot.

A knock at the door, and when I opened it, the reaction was nervous from both of us. Very different from the passionate reunion I’d had with Alison the evening before. “Hey, Steve.” She looked like she was ready to bolt at any moment.

But she was truly gorgeous, almost breathtaking. Her blonde hair was down, flowing around her shoulders, and the crop top t-shirt she wore was revealing a stripe of stomach that was flat and showed just a bit of definition. Her body was sculpted perfection, impossible to ignore as she walked in and I got a look at one of the finest asses I’d ever seen. Like a shelf encased in tight material that was round and firm.

“Hey, Chelsea.” I motioned her in, and she slowly moved towards the bed, holding a bag. When she turned, we both almost spoke at the same time.

“-this is”

“-I know this”

I laughed, and so did she. Neither of us knew where to start with this whole situation. The expectations were obvious, and when we’d fooled around before, it had been somewhat natural and organic on the island. This was different, and I knew I had to take the lead. I stepped forward. “I know this is a bit strange. So, I’m letting you know now that if you’ve changed your mind, it’s completely okay. I wasn’t expecting this to happen this weekend.”

She quickly shook her head. “No, it’s fine. I want this, otherwise I wouldn’t be here. And I even came prepared!” Her hand held up the bag. “Ali and I shopped online for me.”

It felt like my birthday all of a sudden. “Shopped for what?”

She smiled. “Well, why don’t you sit down and relax, and I’ll show you.” I nodded, and she quickly disappeared into the bathroom, of all places. Obviously, she was getting changed. But into what? Another bathing suit? A cheerleading uniform? Nothing at all?

I also thought about the immense responsibility of being Chelsea’s first. My cock was happy about the idea, already hard in my pants, but there was a feeling behind it where I wanted to treat her like a queen. To make sure that her first time was everything a lovely young woman deserved. Quickly grabbing my phone, I shot off a message to Alison. She’s arrived. Just getting changed.

Bubbles quickly appeared. Ooh, yay! Enjoy yourself and thank me later for the surprise.

Just as I put my phone away, the bathroom door opened.

Chelsea stepped out of the bathroom, and my eyes flew to the insanely gorgeous figure I saw, and my cock shot into life. Holy shit.

She looked so damned innocent I couldn’t believe it. Obviously, she and Alison had gone to a lingerie store and purchased something that would fit the occasion. A perfect accompaniment to losing her virginity.

A lovely white piece of transparent silk, virginal looking enough without her long blonde hair around her shoulders and the pouty lips that I happily remembered around my cock. Even her bare feet lent towards the image of her purity. I could see right through the thin material, but it was translucent enough to just show the faintest hint of her breasts, and the panties underneath disguised her pussy, but not quite.

“Do you like it?” She stood there nervously.

“Oh my God, Chelsea. You’re so beautiful.”

At least that got a smile, and she spun around. “I wanted my first time to be special. Alison said you really like lingerie, so I picked this up. I hope you like it.”

“It’s absolutely stunning on you. You look like…”

“A virgin? Innocent? Not for long, I hope.” Her eyes flashed with seduction. Turning around again, her sexy firm ass was almost covered by the back of the negligee, but the bottoms of her ass cheeks were exposed, and underneath was just a thong strip of white pulled up her cheeks. “I just want to enjoy my first time. And I’m really happy it’s with you.”

My dick could have cut glass with how hard it was looking at her. “We can take our time. But I’m warning you, with that outfit on it’s going to be hard to control myself.”

“Well, maybe you should take it off me, then. Slowly.” She smiled at me, and when she walked forward into my arms as I rose from the bed, kissing her felt purely natural. Our encounter back at the cottage was brief and intense, but it had been under the pretense of her being a cock tease, the accusation coming from a guy who simply didn’t get into her pants, so he was bitter.

I knew she was more than willing to be a sexual creature with the right person, and I was ecstatic that somehow the stars had aligned to determine I was to be that person. Her lips tasted like strawberries, and her skin was like smooth velvet as I kissed her cheeks, then trailed my way down her neck and across her shoulders. Her hands massaged my shoulders as well as I went lower, finally kissing the tops of her incredible breasts.

My cock pressed against her hip, and she giggled. “Feels like the outfit had the right effect.”

“Baby girl, you could wear a potato sack and have the same effect. You’re so gorgeous.” I sighed, sliding my fingers to her spaghetti strap. “I almost don’t want to take this off.”

“Well, you don’t have to. At least, not yet.” Her hand moved down and when she cupped my erection and squeezed it, I let out a groan. A delicate hand massaged me down below, and her lips kissed my hand while hers took hold of my belt. “I want to revisit what we did on the island. At least a little.”

No man could have complained about a virgin nineteen-year-old offering to orally pleasure them. Although I thanked my lucky stars that Alison had thoroughly drained me that morning, because otherwise I likely would have blown in my pants just from feeling her touch my cock.

I decided to help her out, and undoing my belt, my pants quickly came down and my dick popped out. These women had me feeling like a guy half my age again. No need for any type of boner pills with a gorgeous young woman fondling your bare shaft. Her hand circled me, and I kissed her softly again as she stroked it.

Last time we’d been together, she’d sucked me until I was ready to explode and then I’d painted her incredible tits with my load. This time though, there was a different agenda in mind for us both. I was going to be the first man ever to slide inside her tight pussy.

“I’ve been thinking about this when I masturbate sometimes.” She sighed. “I remember it.”

“I remember you too.” It was easy to remember her delicate lips sucking me, especially because the innocence of knowing she wasn’t experienced made me throb. And the illicit thought that I was about to receive a blowjob from my girlfriend’s younger sister was another element that made my dick want to cut diamonds.

Even if I had her permission, it was still pretty damned hot. In fact, the permissive aspect made it even hotter.

But this encounter was supposed to be all about her, and I’d been dying to enjoy her body since she walked out of the bathroom in her innocent little nightgown. Taking her hand off my shaft, I drew her into my arms and kissed her softly. “You’re so beautiful. And I want to kiss every inch of you. Can we start off that way instead?”

Her lips were trembling when I took another sample of them. But there was lust in her kiss, and our tongues met and made my cock twitch. Taking hold of her spaghetti straps, I slid both sides slowly off, kissing the shoulders that were revealed on each side. Then her neck, and when the top slid down and revealed her nubile breasts, I heard her moan as my lips moved lower.

One lovely nipple slipped into my mouth, and I gently sucked it, drawing just enough until I heard her gasp a bit. Kissing the lovely round flesh, I moved my mouth to the other side and did the same thing. “God, your breasts are so nice.”

“The way you’re kissing them is making me so wet, Steve.” Chelsea sighed. “You’re so gentle.”

“We have lots of time for hard.” I replied, kissing her lips softly again. “But for now, why don’t you lie down and let me enjoy all of you?”

“Ooh…okay…” she sighed. “But first, I wanted to do this the moment I saw you.” She wrapped my hands around her virtually naked body and jumped into my arms, sealing her mouth over mine with passion. Feeling her firm legs wrap around me, her naked chest pressed into mine, and I felt her crotch rest on top of my erection. One slight movement, and I could have easily plunged inside her tight tunnel for the first time.

She was lighter than I expected, and my hands held her firm ass as we made out, but then it was time for the main event. I walked her in my arms to the bed and dropped her on the mattress. Her body bounced, and she giggled, spreading her legs.

The thin fabric of her nightie stretched over her pussy, and it was transparent, so I could see the swollen lips and the fact she was shaved bare. Climbing between her legs, I kissed her mound and inhaled deeply. Her pussy was already soaked and ready, but I wanted to make her cum before we got really started. Just to know she was a hundred percent ready for my penetration.

Lifting her hips, I moved the nightgown down her hips and off, and finally she was lying naked in front of me. It took my breath away. Briefly I thought about the first time I’d seen Alison naked, and while it didn’t compare because of how I felt about her, it was damned close. My dick wanted to fulfill what she wanted immediately, but seeing her lying there, her pussy glistening with wetness, I wanted to taste her first.

Her hips spread wide with my hands and when I took my first taste of her lips, she moaned. “Mmm…God…I think you’re spoiling me for all other guys. Nobody is ever going to lick my pussy like you do, Steve.”

My mouth danced over her lips, tasting every inch of her folds and her nectar, then dipped in to feast on the juices that kept flowing. I enjoyed eating pussy, and eating hers was like the most wonderful dessert I’d ever tasted. Pure, sweet and delicate.

“That’s the idea, baby girl.” I moaned back. “I want you to remember this, and when you cum, I want you to scream my name.”

“Ahh…that…won’t be a problem…” she gasped. My tongue spread her lips and took a deeper taste, and when I found her swollen clit, I made sure to circle it slowly and then flick it with my tongue. Once I knew she was ready, I moved my lips around it and gently sucked.

The effect was electric. Her back arched, and she gasped. “AHHHH! YES!” her pussy was pressing into my mouth and I could smell her lovely pussy, plus feel it flooding my mouth. The taste spurred me on, and I sucked harder.

Her legs curled around my body, and she began to shake with need. I could tell she was close, and simply tightened my mouth a bit more, using my tongue inside her to give her even more stimulation. The gasps turned into a loud scream of release.

“SSSSTTTTEEEEEVEEEE!” she finally cried, and I felt her legs buck and drum against the bed. It was most definitely an orgasm, and a hard one at that. Something I’d done had unlocked the passion this young lady had inside her, and it was difficult not to just plunge my cock deep into her pussy.

When she stopped panting, I kissed her mound one more time and then slid up beside her. “Ready, baby girl? I can’t wait to be inside you.”

Almost purring, she looked at me through hazy eyes. “Goddamn. Me neither. If sex is even half that good, it’s still going to be mind blowing. You just made me cum so hard.”

“I’ll do my best.” I kissed her softly. Pulling her hip, I rolled her on top of me, and when she mounted my body, I was treated to the most incredible sight I’d ever seen. Chelsea’s naked body, her lovely tits hanging down and my cock on the verge of sliding between her legs.

“You should be on top. That way, you can control things.” I offered. Since she was already hovering over me, it was easy to lift her perfectly firm ass and slide her body down mine. Feeling her skin against mine and her hips brushing up against my slick erection made me groan inside. It was heaven, and I couldn’t wait to experience being inside her for the first time.

“Ready?” she asked, taking hold of me and positioning me at her opening. The lips were glistening with wetness and when I saw my head split her pussy wide and ease inside her, we both gasped with pleasure. It sent a shockwave up and down my entire body to know that I was entering Chelsea for the first time, and I had to clench my toes to make sure I didn’t cum within moments.

When she lowered onto my shaft, it was like an incredible heat engulfed me, along with squeezing pressure that pulsed like a heartbeat. She sighed. “Mmm…oh my God, it’s stretching me so much.”

Easing her sexy butt down further, she gasped when I pushed up against her barrier. “Are you okay?” I asked, holding her hips. “Just go easy. It will hurt for one moment.”

“Don’t worry. Ali told me what to expect.” She sighed. “I’m ready.”

I couldn’t believe how tight she was. Like somebody was holding my cock firmly in their hand, but it was covered in slick lube. She lifted just a bit and then dropped, and gave out a little cry of pain as I felt myself open her completely, thrusting through her virginal barrier. It was the second sister whose virginity I’d claimed, and her entire body shuddered as I held her, riding out the brief moment of pain as my cock slid inside to the hilt.

“Oh. Wow. You’re so big inside me.” She moaned, looking down at me with hazy eyes. There were juices rapidly coating me, generating even more heat and slick as she sat there, my entire length buried inside her. The way her muscles felt massaging my shaft threatened to make me blow my load into her pussy within moments, just like I’d felt with her lovely mouth.

Taking a deep breath, I knew if I moved it might hurt her, so I waited, looking up at the gorgeous blonde impaled on my dick. She eased up slowly and then moaned again as she slid back down, starting to move her hips. “God. I never knew anything could feel this good. My whole body is tingling.”

“Just keep going, baby girl.” I told her, rubbing her firm thighs. “Do whatever you like with me. This is all about you.”

“Mmm…I like that idea.” She slid up and down again, and I could feel her lips clutching at my shaft. Watching her perky little tits bob was heavenly, and when I looked between my legs and saw her pussy juices glistening on my cock, along with a tiny bit of red, I knew we’d accomplished what she came here for.

And now it was time to enjoy it.

“Last time, you held back with me. I don’t want you to do that this time.” Her athletic body leaned back and seeing her lovely pussy glistening around my shaft was enough to make my cock flex inside her. “I want you to make me yours. All yours.”

“Then come here.” I told her, pulling her body forward so I could kiss her. As our lips met, I started to thrust, building the speed slowly as her slick wetness continued to coat my entire shaft. The amount of wetness inside her was more than enough to allow me to hold off my orgasm, even though she was intensely tight.

“Oh…oh…ohhhhh…yes, that’s fucking amazing!” she moaned into my ear, sucking on my lobe and then finding my lips again. My tongue was the next thing she sucked on as I grabbed her firm ass and started to really thrust up into her pussy, knowing that I didn’t have to hold back.

Eagerly, I wanted to give her the first vaginal orgasm she’d ever had with another person. Feeling her whole body against mine, we rocked so hard the bed began to slam into the wall, making a rhythm of our lovemaking that was undeniable.

“Uh…uh…yes…oh, shit…it feels so fucking good!” she gasped. My moans matched hers, and when I felt her muscles get even tighter around me I had to grit my teeth to not blow like a geyser.

“OH! OH! FUCK!” she cried, her pussy suddenly exploding with slick heat all over my cock, telling me she’d just experienced her first vaginal orgasm. And the amazing thing was, she never slowed down. The wet sounds of her plunging onto my cock filled the room, along with my moans joining hers.

Part of me felt like I was betraying Alison, because the sex was so incredibly intense. We weren’t just two people exploring anymore. We were two lovers, fueled by lust, fucking one another. I never wanted it to end, but the fact she was so tight and fast on top of me made the decision to cum impossible to prevent without stopping her.

“Cum inside me, Steve. Cum in me…” she gasped. I didn’t know how I could possibly stop myself, and having her permission to do so only made my cock surge faster. I rocketed towards my own completion, knowing it was okay to fill my nubile young lover with my cum.

When my cock exploded, it felt like a rush that I’d only ever experienced with two other women. And those two women were her sisters. Thick streams exploded into her pussy and coated her sugar walls with my cream, both of us clutching at each other and gasping out loud with no restraint.

“Oh…wow…yes…” she panted, finally slowing her movement on top of me. “Steve. I’ve never…holy shit, that felt amazing.”

“You are totally incredible, Chelsea.” I brought her mouth to mine for another kiss, feeling her panting breath and the way her heart was fluttering against my chest. “I’m so happy we shared that together.”

“Oh gawd. Me too.” She moaned. “I just need to come down a bit from that. Is sex always that good?”

“With the right person it is.” I nibbled at her lips, and when she lifted up a bit, took an opportunity to kiss one of her lovely breasts and tease her nipple with my tongue. She hissed.

“Fuck. Everything is so sensitive. My whole body feels like it’s on fire.” She looked down at us. “I can’t believe that massive cock fits inside me so well.”

“Like perfect puzzle pieces.” I said. “Just be careful getting off me.”

Lifting her hips, she slid off my shaft and nestled in beside me. “Damn. I think I’m going to be sore down there. Once I stop throbbing.” She sighed. Her naked body was lightly covered in sweat, and I could smell her intoxicating scent.

My penis was nice and tired, but feeling her curled up against me quickly told me it wasn’t going to be long before I wanted her again. After all, if we were going to have her first time, we might as well make it more than once. If her body could take it. I knew mine certainly could.

“So, what do we do now?” she leaned up, kissing my chest. “Like, go eat or something? We can text Ali that we’re done. She’s waiting to meet us later.”

“Are we done?” I slid my hand into her gorgeous blonde hair. “We don’t have to be.”

“Oh, damn.” She bit her lip. “Uh, I didn’t expect that. But what did you have in mind? And can you…uh, you know…you’re old, right?”

That made me laugh out loud. “This old man is up for more. Why don’t we go get into the shower to clean up a bit and I’ll show you just how ready I can be.” I pushed her onto her stomach and kissed my way down her gorgeous back. She giggled, but when she wiggled her hips, it started to make my cock stir, even though I’d finished barely minutes before.

As I told her, with the right partner, anything was possible.

When I got down to her butt, the cheeks were irresistible, and I kissed each side carefully. She moaned and spread her legs, and I saw the puffy lips of her slit with my cum framing either side. “Mmm…your mouth feels so good.” I trailed down the backs of her legs, enjoying the taste of every inch. When I hit her feet, she squealed and jumped.

By that time, my cock was back at full mast, and I quickly slid off the bed, offering my hand. “Let’s go shower off. I have an idea.” Having her in the shower was on my fantasy bucket list, that was for certain.

“Yay!” her gorgeous naked body came off the bed, and we entered the massive bathroom. I started the shower and quickly turned, seeing her looking at herself in the mirror naked. “I look so…” Her hand was fluffing her hair.

“Freshly fucked?” I walked to her and slid my arms around her from behind, cupping her breasts and feeling my cock nestle between her legs again. “If you’re not too sore, then we’re really going to enjoy this shower. But first, let me get you cleaned up. And then I’m going to fill you with my cum again.”

“Oh, shit…” she sighed. “That sounds amazing. Is it…I mean, are you okay to go again?” Her eyes glanced down. “Oh. I guess you are.” A lovely hand wrapped around my length. “Yes, please. I’d like some more of this in my pussy.”

The water warmed up fast, and I almost carried her into the shower, but as soon as we were inside, I placed her against the wall and crushed my lips into hers, a moan leaving her throat as I did. There was no way I was letting this sexy young thing get away from me after only one round. She was driving me absolutely wild, and I’d waited for way too long.

Part of me wondered again if I was betraying Alison, but she’d been the one who encouraged both of us to do it, and I knew I loved Ali and nothing would change that. What was happening between Chelsea and me was just as special, but completely different from the bond I had with her sister. This was more based on lust than love, although I knew I’d protect and help Chelsea any way I possibly could, just like anyone who loved them would.

But for now, her incredible body was all-consuming, too much for me to resist taking another taste of her perfectly big breasts, sucking a hard tip into my lips and teasing it with my tongue. Her hand ran into my hair and she was sighing and moaning over the din of the water. “Your mouth feels like it’s everywhere. My pussy is throbbing already. I need you, Steve.”

Quickly grabbing the soap, I slowed things down just enough to get a lather going and then happily washed her entire body. Chelsea returned the favor, paying special attention to my chest and cock as we kissed while we cleaned one another off. “Okay, now you need to be inspected. Put your leg up here.” I lifted her taut limb and placed it on the side of the stall.

I’d been dreaming about eating her pussy since the first time I’d done it back at the island, and I quickly knelt on the porcelain floor and kissed her lips, nestling my tongue in between them. She gasped and grabbed onto the wall as I let my tongue trail straight up and down her opening, enjoying nibbling lightly at the sides and then plunging my tongue deep as if I was fucking her with it.

Before long, she was making little gasps. “OH. OH…YES! Steve, I think you can make me cum AGAIN!”

Finding her swollen clit was easy, and sucking on it gently felt like heaven as her juices flowed out of her like a river. As soon as I started, her sensual cries got louder and higher, and I stayed exactly where I was until I heard her give off the lovely orgasmic squeal that I’d heard the first time she came. “AAAAAHHHHHHHGGGHHHH! YYYEEEESSSSSS!”

While she was still gasping for breath, my cock knew exactly where it wanted to be. I spun her light body around and placed her hands against the wall, bending her over. “Ready for me?”

“Fuck, yes.” She moaned, wiggling her ass. “I’m dripping for you, baby.”

That was all it took. Rubbing my cock up and down her gorgeous ass cheeks, I slipped between them and found the slick tunnel I’d just feasted on. Now I could enter her without any holding back, and my cock slipped deep inside her tight pussy with one thrust because she was so wet. Enveloping me whole, her muscles throbbed around my length as I started to fuck my sexy young beauty under the water, our combined moans echoing in the room.

God, she felt like heaven, and being able to squeeze her ass and watch my cock buried inside her as I fucked her was insane. I was fucking a girl half my age, her virginity was mine, and she was begging me for more. My balls slapped against her as I kept my pace, knowing I could last for a while after my last orgasm.

“OH GOD! OH, GOOODDDD!” she cried. “Keep on FUCKING MEEEEEEE!”

It echoed in the small space, and the slaps of our skin made it even louder. But the way her body undulated and the sensation of her was far too perfect. I grabbed her luscious breasts and knew that I could claim her as I pleased.

Her ass cheeks felt like they were massaging my shaft with every movement. Kissing her while I fucked her from behind, her tight tunnel caressed my cock perfectly, and once I felt her bear down with her pussy on my dick, it sent me over the edge. With a loud gasp, I emptied another big load of cream inside her.

“Oh. Ooh…” she sighed, dismounting my cock. “I’ve never been sore down there before, but I think I’m going to be.”

“Just ask me and I’ll kiss it better.” I turned her around and let our lips meet again. My cock was finally diminishing after fucking my gorgeous young beauty twice, but that didn’t mean I didn’t want more of her. Although I’d made a promise to Alison that I’d report back once the deed was done, and making her wait hours to hear would be a pretty bad look. “Let’s get out of here before I want you again.”

She giggled as I turned off the water, quickly washing the remnants of my cum from her gorgeous pussy. As I dried her off, I playfully did her hair, and she laughed while pressing her intensely gorgeous ass into my bare crotch, stirring things down there again. When she turned and tried to stroke me, I had to stop her. “I want more. But we need to stop. Otherwise, I’m going to keep you all night, and we have to meet up with the others.”

She changed into an outfit she’d brought in the bag for dinner. Watching her in my hotel room, we were both glowing with satisfaction, and that continued as I locked up the room and we went downstairs to the car. It felt like I was taking another girlfriend to dinner.

When we walked into the restaurant holding hands, heads turned. I was pretty sure jealous looks were coming from almost every man there as we approached the table where Lexi and Alison sat. “Finally.” Alison stood up and kissed me softly. “Took you long enough.”

“We got sidetracked.” I grinned. Lexi laughed. Both of us were glowing like the sun with released sexual energy, and it was pretty obvious what had taken place.

“Okay, I need a drink.” Chelsea said, sitting down beside Lexi. “What’s good here?”

The other woman smiled at her. “Martini. Dirty as hell. Just like your afternoon, apparently.”

Chelsea shot Alison a look. “Nice. You told her?”

Lexi laughed. “Oh, please. As if it isn’t obvious from the two of you walking in here. Ali filled me in. And congrats on losing your v-card to such a hot guy.” She lifted her martini glass to me. Hot guy? I didn’t think she was a fan of men. “I think most women would be lucky to get their first dick from a guy like Steve. If I had, maybe I wouldn’t be so into girls.”

“I’ll raise a glass to that.” I said, and the entire table erupted in laughter.

Ignoring the elephant in the room, Lexi regaled us with some stories about Alison from the last year, and all of us were getting along famously. The food tasted incredible, having worked up an appetite all afternoon, and even though there was the looming situation that I’d just had sex with her younger sister, Alison was behaving as if nothing was different.

Her hand found mine under the table, and occasionally she’d make eye contact with affection, just like I’d hoped. Being awkward around her was almost impossible.

Plus, the two women across the table were definitely getting along. When dinner ended, Lexi asked Chelsea if she wanted to head to a drag show at the local gay bar and Chelsea happily accepted. She was obviously coming out of her shell a bit, and judging from her attitude, Lexi would take excellent care of her.

Alison and I left the restaurant alone. Walking hand in hand, she leaned her head against my shoulder. “Okay, so I have to ask. Was it everything you thought it would be?” It was the first question, and I knew I had to navigate it carefully.

“It was amazing. But nothing compared to the first time I was with you.” I said. “There’s a connection there with Chelsea, but it’s just different. I love you, not her.”

She stopped on the sidewalk and wrapped her arms around my neck. “See, that’s why you’re the perfect guy. And I knew I could trust you.” When we kissed, it was full of the same love I’d just expressed. “Let’s go back to my place. I’ve been thinking about you all afternoon.”

We knew we’d be alone for a little while at least, with the other two women out on the town. As soon as we got into her bedroom, I could feel the sexual tension emerging between us. “Can we get into bed and just…cuddle for a bit?” she asked.

I could tell she wanted to feel secure, and that was no problem for me. What had happened earlier was out of the norm for any relationship, and it was up to me to make sure she was absolutely okay before anything else happened.

Alison and I slid into her bed and quickly curled up to one another. It was weird being in bed with her right after I’d claimed her younger sister’s virginity, but she didn’t seem to be bothered by it, just like she hadn’t been bothered when she found out about my tryst with her older sister.

“Is it weird I’m in bed in your apartment with a hotel room right close by?” I asked, letting my hands run down her lithe body.

“I think it’s kind of hot. I’ve masturbated so many times in this bed thinking about you.” Alison replied. That made my cock stir. “My vibrator almost got worn out. And now I’m thinking about your dick inside another woman, and it’s making me so wet.”

“Well, maybe you should show me what you do at night.” I kissed one of her shoulders and as she sighed, her legs parted and I took that as an invitation to place my hand on her pussy, finding it already soaked with desire.

As we started to make love slowly, I let the entire world drift away. There was no need for anyone else in my life except for the wonderful woman naked in my arms. If she wanted to have more, then I was more than willing to do whatever she pleased. But she was more than enough, and as I entered her slowly and she moaned with my lips over hers, I told her so over and over again.

This wasn’t sex. It was making love. With the most wonderful woman I’d ever known. And the weekend wasn’t over yet.

I had no idea what could possibly make it any better.


CHAPTER FOUR

The next morning, we had to get up at a decent hour in order to get ready for the big game, but that didn’t prevent my morning wood from being well serviced. As soon as she felt me hard behind her, Alison skimmed down her shorts and pivoted her head to kiss me. “Get that morning wood to good use, baby.”

Feeling her perfectly soft ass nestling against my cock had gotten me rock hard, and her pussy was hot and wet as I slid inside her once she opened her legs for me. Before long, our mouths were sealed together, little gasps escaping both of us as she rocked against me. Her lovely little tits filled my hands while she leaned into me, almost riding me from the side.

I’d never felt so incredibly natural with a woman, and I could only hope that every morning we were together, we’d wake up exactly the same way. I kissed her neck, devouring her as she tightened around me, her pussy flooding me with her orgasmic juices just as I came hard inside her.

Both panting, we lay there, just embracing the stillness of our lovemaking. And that’s truly what it was. The day before with Chelsea, I’d had an agenda, but now all I wanted to do was have coffee and then take my girlfriend back to bed.

“Oh, no, mister man.” Alison said, as if reading my mind. “We’re going to the game as planned. Fun time can be had later.”

“I think I’ve had enough fun this weekend for a decade.” I groaned, feeling every muscle in my body. Still, seeing her smile was the highlight of my morning. At least so far.

We walked out into the living area and saw that Chelsea’s place on the couch was empty. “Huh, that’s weird. Maybe she slept in Lexi’s room?” Alison said. “It would be more comfortable.”

I looked at her. “You don’t think…” the implications were obvious. After what we’d done earlier, I wasn’t about assume that Chelsea was heterosexual, and Lexi was a damned fine specimen of a woman. Chelsea had also let it slip that she’d made out with women before, according to Alison.

Alison shrugged. “None of my business. But it would be interesting.”

I heard a bedroom door open as if they heard us, and Lexi appeared, followed closely behind by Chelsea. Both women looked sexy as hell with their hair in a mess and hazy looks on their faces. Although when I saw that they’d spent the night in Lexi’s room, I wasn’t the first to comment on it. Glancing inside, there was no mattress on the floor.

“Um, so I see you found other sleeping arrangements, Chels.” Alison commented. “The couch wasn’t good enough?”

“We had a sleepover in my room after the club.” Lexi smiled. “It was super fun. Hope you don’t mind your sister shared my bed?”

That raised my eyebrow. Chelsea didn’t seem to be bothered by it. I glanced at Alison, and she didn’t seem to be reacting either. What had the two lovely ladies gotten up to behind closed doors, if anything? It slightly intrigued me, even though I knew I should probably keep my mind out of the proverbial gutter. Chelsea and I had shared what we shared, and afterwards, what she did with anyone else was her own.

Although thinking about her and Lexi in bed together definitely wasn’t a horrible thought. Seeing her dark skin in a pair of cotton shorts and another tank top with her midriff exposed made me wonder what her skin might taste like. Maybe Chelsea had a chance to find out?

“So, what’s the plan for today?” Chelsea asked in an effort to change the subject. “Obviously the game, right?”

“We’ve already got four tickets. Usually, we head over a couple of hours early and tailgate a bit, then afterwards there’s a big blowout at TailGaters bar.” Alison said. She looked at me. “Are you going to feel awkward partying with a bunch of college kids?”

“I’m going to be there with the three hottest women in the place, so probably not.” I smiled.

“Oh, snap.” Lexi said. “He’s got game, ya’ll. Remind me of that later when we’re at the bar.”

“Oh, my man definitely has game,” Alison replied, squeezing my hand.

“He sure does.” Chelsea chimed in, and all three women burst into laughter. It was obvious Lexi also knew what had taken place the day before, and I wasn’t embarrassed about it. After all, I’d fulfilled my role admirably. Twice, in fact.

“Okay, how does one dress to not look like an old fart at a football game?” I asked, changing the subject. “Socks and sandals, right?”

“I think I have a spare hoodie you could wear.” Alison said. “As long as you’re in colors. And Chels, you can wear my jersey.”

“We have lots of swag.” Lexi nodded, looking at Chelsea. “Want to try some matching? Guys will be drooling all over you.”

The other woman nodded and when they emerged from Lexi’s bedroom again, I could see what she meant. They’d applied light face paint in the team colors, but the outfits they both wore were downright sinful.

Apparently, Lexi and Chelsea were the same size and decided to both sport identical tight t-shirts, tied up to show off their midriffs, and dark blue shorts that curved over both their insanely perky butts. Like two contrasting fitness models who were about to go for a photo shoot.

I was sitting in the living room in my hoodie and had to give a low whistle. “Damn. You two look incredible.”

“Why, thank you.” Chelsea giggled, twirling around. “I can’t wait for the game!”

Alison walked out, and she looked just as stunning, wearing a jersey that was also tied off. The three women posed for a few pictures, and my dick was enjoying the sight of the gorgeous trio, also knowing that I’d be hanging out with them all day long. I might have to beat away some frat guys, though.

“Okay, let’s go! We can get some tailgating in before the game and then get to our seats.” Alison commanded. The stadium wasn’t a far walk away, and once we were outside the building, there was a steady stream of students and alumni heading for the same place.

Chelsea and Lexi were walking in front of us, and Alison nudged me. “Are you seeing what I’m seeing?”

All I was seeing were two incredible asses, but then I noticed that the two women were laughing and Lexi was making a point of hooking her arm into Chelsea’s as they headed towards the seats. That raised my eyebrow. I mean, Chelsea had definitely loved being with me, but if she was inclined to experiment with Lexi, that could add an interesting wrinkle to the weekend.

The amazing thing was, Alison wasn’t jealous or bothered. It was as if her sexuality was fluid and open, and it was a refreshing change from the typical normal relationship. It also boded well for our future if me being with other women was going to turn her on.

Once we got close, the parking lot was beside the stadium and filled with people parked, all of whom had barbecues going. A legion of food trucks also sat there, and tons of people were milling around. Alison and Lexi both greeted a ton of people.

I was happy that Alison’s hand never left mine, even when she was talking to some of her colleagues. It didn’t seem to bother her at all that I could have easily been her father. Lots of guys walking with who were probably their daughters gave me funny looks, but I was beyond caring.

Being with the woman I loved, enjoying life, was the best feeling in the world. Especially with the vibe that surrounded the game. Everyone was buzzing about it.

We got into our seats. There was absolutely nothing like a college football game, and the place was roaring from the first kickoff. As the home team scored, the entire place felt like it was vibrating with the noise of the crowd. We made it to halftime with the visitors ahead by just a bit thanks to an interception.

During the halftime show, Alison snuggled up into me and when we kissed, it was like we were alone again. She was almost sitting in my lap, and I couldn’t keep my hands off her when she curled up against me.

“Do you have any idea how much I want you?” I slipped my hand into the back of her tight shorts. “Like, right now.”

“Mmm…” she wiggled her ass against my hand. “Trust me, if there weren’t all these crowds around, I’d take you under the stands.”

“Jesus, you two!” Lexi laughed, smacking my arm on the other side. “Save it for later!” I glanced over at Chelsea, and she was smiling too.

The game continued, and State was down in the third quarter, but then started to mount a comeback. I had never been to a game like it, and the excitement from the crowd meant we didn’t sit down for the entire fourth quarter.

I was hoarse by the time the home team intercepted a ball to seal their win, and all of us jumped along with the rest of the crowd. The celebration began almost immediately with Alison kissing me, and then we watched as Lexi and Chelsea kissed as well, openly showing us they were lovers. There was obvious excitement and passion between the two young women.

Seeing them kiss unabashedly in front of the two of us, never mind an entire stadium of people, made my cock harden almost instantly. And the party was just about to begin. Now we had to go and celebrate, and I had no idea what might happen over the evening. All I knew was that I wanted to make sure Alison was by my side. Lexi and Chelsea would be fine with one another.

Everyone streamed out of the stadium, definitely in a mood to party. We quickly headed back to Alison’s place to change into more appropriate clothes for some drinks and fun. When I tried to toss Alison onto the bed, she quickly grinned at me. “Oh, don’t worry. You’re going to get your own celebration later.” Seeing her lying there in just shorts and a jersey, I wanted to ravage her.

But like earlier, once I was dressed and ready to go, the three women all together looked like they had stepped out of a modeling shoot. Alison with her sexy demure look, Chelsea with her killer, thick body in a tight dress that was molded to her frame, and then Lexi with an outfit that clung to her like a second skin. I didn’t know how to handle where to look, because every one of them was insanely hot.

And somehow, I was the guy hanging out with them at the bar. With a promise to take my girlfriend home afterwards for some satisfaction. It didn’t even matter that Chelsea and Lexi were probably going to hook up as well. That was far from my mind, and all I could think about was how much I wanted my girlfriend.

It had been a while since I’d partied like a student. The place was packed with students, with lots of people still celebrating the team’s big win. An impressive live band was already playing, and almost as soon as we arrived and got drinks, Lexi dragged Chelsea onto the dance floor. They weren’t exactly being coy about dancing close with one another.

Watching Lexi and Chelsea grind against each other was garnering lots of reaction from not only my cock, but the other patrons at the bar as well. Most of the guys were obviously trying to figure out if they should shoot their shot with either woman, but the two ladies only had eyes for one another.

Alison’s ass resting against my lap while we watched wasn’t helping me out at all, especially with her slowly grinding it back and forth to the beat of the music. I could see a lot of very jealous looks coming from the guys who came up to the bar. I had my hands on her hips and leaned in to kiss her neck. “When I get you home, I’m going to fuck you so hard.”

She turned around and wrapped her arms around my neck, leaning in. “You’d fucking better. I want you to do anything you want to me.” Our lips met, and her tongue slipped into my mouth, blocking any sensation from anywhere besides the parts of us that were touching.

As soon as the kiss broke, I kissed her neck but then saw over her shoulder that something was going on. A group of guys had come up to Lexi and Chelsea and were trying to dance with them. It was clearly not welcome, with Lexi shooting dirty looks and Chelsea swatting away a couple of hands that touched her. My anger rose.

One guy put his hands up and grinned like an asshole. When I approached and got in between him and Chelsea, he quickly laughed when he saw me. “Jesus. Sorry, Dad! Didn’t know your daughter was here partying.” He looked over my shoulder. “She’s hot as fuck, though. Did you know she likes girls?”

My hands clenched into fists, but I felt Chelsea grab my arm. “I like men, too. Real men, not assholes.” She turned to me, and when her hand pulled me down, her lips parted and suddenly I was kissing her, a tongue sliding past my lips and her hand guided mine to her ass.

“Maybe you should step off, loser.” Lexi shouted, flicking her fingernails at the group that had gathered. “Because nobody here is going to fuck you.”

“Kiss my ass, bitch.” The guy groused, but I could see smoke coming out of his ears at the fact that Chelsea had just made out with me in front of him.

Just to make sure he got the point, I leaned in so that nobody else could hear. “I’m sorry you’re going to be alone with your hand tonight. I’m going to take her home and fuck her.” I pointed to Alison. “And her. Might want to work on your game a bit.”

Taking Chelsea by the hand, she grabbed Lexi and the three of us walked away, the guy’s stupid jaw almost on the floor. “Let’s get another round.” I suggested.

Our drinks went down well, and the fact Chelsea had kissed me in front of the entire place didn’t seem to bother either Alison or Lexi. There were no other incidents, although Alison made it quite clear she wanted to take me home by nestling up against me. “My hero. I think you deserve a reward. Take me home.”

“You two will be okay?” I asked Lexi and Chelsea, and they both nodded.

“We can handle frat boys, right, Chels?” Lexi said, and they linked hands. “Although I think we might go find another place. Sound good?”

“I had fun last night.” Chelsea offered. “Let’s go back there?”

She felt comfortable with women. That was a good sign, and if the two of them had made some kind of connection, it was great. I was much more focused on Alison now that I knew the other two would be safe for the evening.

The car dropped us at her condo, and as soon as we walked in, we headed straight to her room. Alison shut the door and then turned. The sexual energy in the room ramped up immediately, thick in the air and my cock, which had already been hard in the bar, was like granite as she strutted towards me.

“Watching you stand up for the other two was fucking hot.” She said. “And I think you deserve a reward for your chivalry. The first part happens now.”

“First part?” I asked. But before I could make sense of what she was saying, she’d already dropped to her knees in front of me and was unbuckling my pants. I leaned back a bit, watching my gorgeous young girlfriend fish out my cock and lick it from the head down to the base.

“Yummy. Let’s get you nice and hard.” She sighed, slipping her mouth over the spongy tip and sucking gently. The hot tongue swirled around and then flicked against my underside, making me groan with need.

“Fuck, Ali…I love watching you suck my cock.” With those words, she went even deeper, finally resting her nose at the base so that it tickled my treasure trail, and her sexy mouth pulsed around me. As soon as she withdrew with a gasp, she took half my length again and sucked eagerly.

I heard high pitched laughter giggling from the main room. The other two women had come home for some reason, and I was shocked that Alison was enjoying me so openly so the other two could hear her.

Suddenly, the sound in the room of Alison enthusiastically sucking my cock and moaning filled the quiet apartment. “Fuck, baby.” I moaned, not caring if Chelsea and Lexi heard. Suspecting what was going on with them, I had a feeling they might be heading to Lexi’s room for their own afterparty fun.

I didn’t even hear approaching, I was so enthralled with what Alison was doing to me. But suddenly the bedroom door flew open, and I was startled when Lexi walked in, Chelsea close behind.

The interesting thing was, Alison didn’t miss a beat as the two others entered. She kept sucking my cock deeply, moaning again as the two other women entered without closing the door behind them.

I quickly realized that maybe this was about to turn into a night I would never forget.


CHAPTER FIVE

“What the hell?” I had expected that Ali and I would be alone while we had fun. But the other two women being in the room, happily watching her suck my cock, was making me throb even harder. I didn’t even know how to react.

Was it weird that her sister was one of the women watching? I mean, they all knew about what had happened between us, but when I saw Lexi grab Chelsea’s hand, I suddenly realized what might be about to take place. And when Ali lifted her head and smiled at the pair, it was confirmed.

She kissed my shaft and looked behind her. “What are you guys waiting for? I think there’s plenty of Steve to go around.”

While I lay there and watched, Lexi grabbed her dress and took the shoulder straps off. When it dropped, her lovely dark breasts popped into view, and the panties she wore were sinfully small. Approaching the bed, she kneeled and the two roommates looked at each other lustily. Obviously, there was more between them than just a casual roommate relationship, and that was confirmed when their lips lightly met in a gentle kiss.

“Is this for real?” I asked. Alison nodded, looking at me.

“Absolutely. Why not have a really grand celebration tonight? After all, we won the game.”

Lexi looked at Chelsea, who was still in her dress and staring at my rigid dick. “Oh, no. Nobody is keeping clothes on here.” She slid off the bed, and in her lovely thong, grabbed Chelsea’s dress. My other lover raised her arms and laughed as the dress went over her head, showing that she was in a lovely black bra and panty set underneath. “And let’s get rid of this, too.” Lexi reached behind her and unhooked the bra, letting it fall away.

I was in a bedroom with three gorgeous women, and as soon as Alison slid off her dress as well, suddenly they were all topless, wearing only panties. My hand found my cock, obviously subconsciously wanting to masturbate to the insane fantasy I’d found myself a part of without any prompting. “You all look like you want to have some fun.”

“Oh, we definitely do.” Ali glanced at her sister. “Are you okay with this?”

“If it means I get to be with Steve again, definitely.” Chelsea sighed.

“Yay.” Lexi’s hands lifted Chelsea’s breasts and rubbed them while she leaned in to kiss the other woman’s neck. I could see that Chelsea was into it, but when the two women kissed, it was gorgeously sapphic watching my young lover kiss a woman.

As their tongues met, Chelsea touched the other pair of breasts in front of her and the two women got closer. Ali slid back onto the bed and inhaled my cock into her mouth once more.

Right away my body surged, feeling how lusty her sucking was. She was so turned on. I could feel every inch of her wet tongue and hands all over my body and her pussy was wet as a river, glistening and open.

Quickly taking off my shirt, I was watching the two other women embrace, with Lexi clearly taking the lead. Her lips kissed down Chelsea’s chest and teased one of the big nipples, making my blonde lover squirm and sigh.

I lifted Alison’s mouth off me, wanting to make sure she didn’t drain me too fast. Now that I knew what the agenda was, it was my goal to make sure all three women were satisfied. She kissed me deeply and I could taste my cock on her tongue. “Did you set this up?”

“It was Lexi’s idea.” She said with a smile, her hand still playing with my dick. “She wanted a sample of you, but Chelsea didn’t seem to want to be left out.”

Jesus. A fantasy I’d never even considered was about to become a reality. As we kissed again, I cupped her ass and then felt the bed shift as Lexi joined us. “That looks absolutely delicious.” Her head dipped between my legs and suddenly she was unexpectedly sucking me.

Dark lips circled my throbbing meat, making me gasp with a whole new feeling. Her mouth felt gloriously different as Alison sucked on my tongue, my hands finding her breasts and making sure I had as much of her pressed against me as possible. I never expected Lexi to be giving me a blowjob in a million years, and her enthusiastic oral enjoyment was insanely amazing.

More movement on the bed as Chelsea joined the duo, and I watched as lovely blonde hair dipped down over my crotch, her lips kissing at my shaft and then taking me inside. A gasp came from my throat, and while I wanted to just lie there and experience pure pleasure, I also wanted to make sure all these women enjoyed themselves as well. I growled at Alison. “Take your panties off. I want you to sit on my face.”

“Oh, yes. Please.” She moved off the bed and quickly stripped down her soaked panties. Her lovely pussy was already glistening as she climbed back up and eased her lovely ass over my face, but she was facing towards her sister sucking my cock. I happily spread her cheeks and dipped my tongue inside her pussy, hearing a loud sigh of sensual pleasure.

With my hands on her butt, I pulled her down and began to devour her. Like always, her pussy tasted like sweet nectar on my tongue, and as I licked and sucked at her lips, I felt Chelsea pulled over my body. Lexi pulled her together and the two women kissed again, their almost naked bodies writhing together.

Hands were on breasts, and it was almost too distracting to keep eating the pussy over my face, wanting to watch the two other women embrace with passionate lust. But then Ali’s mouth slipped over my cock again and sent me surging back into heaven.

“You’re so fucking gorgeous.” Lexi sighed, lifting Chelsea up and licking her breasts. “I can’t wait to make you cum some more.” The two women started making out again, and I could see that Chelsea was starting to get really ramped up.

The job that Ali was doing on my cock was making my whole body want to unleash a load of cream down her throat, but I let my tongue slip out of her pussy and find her lovely little pucker, and she gasped. “Ooh, yes…baby, tongue my ass. That feels so good.”

Instead of using my tongue, I slid a finger between her cheeks and when I penetrated her tight little hole with it, I dove into her wet pussy with my tongue again. She gasped, and her legs shook violently as she started to shudder. “OH! OOOOHHHHH!”

Finding her swollen clit, I sucked on it until she was gasping and let go of my cock, stroking it with her hand instead. “STEEEEEEEVE! AAAAHHHH!” The release of scent and flavor into my mouth was absolute heaven, and I lapped up every drop of her orgasm while she rubbed her pussy all over my face.

As Alison slid off my head, Lexi looked down at me. “May I?”

“May you what?” I asked, and as soon as I did, Lexi surprised me by kissing me, and then I realized what she was doing. Her tongue lapped at my lips and face, tasting exactly what her roommate had left as a residue from me licking her pussy. She was passionate, and her lips tasted like fruity balm. Even her lovely tits pressed against my shoulder as she kissed me.

Meanwhile, my cock was still sticking straight up, and Chelsea had her eyes on it. It was impossible to resist asking her. “I see that you might want to have another ride?”

“Oh, yeah. I totally want to watch you fuck.” Lexi smiled, looking up. “I never get to see that.”

Chelsea was easily yanked to the edge of the bed, and while her sister looked on, her legs spread and I placed my cock at her tight entrance, eager to be inside her again. But first I looked at Alison. “Is this okay?”

Alison was enraptured, watching me about to mount her sister but not denying how horny she was. “Hell, yes. Do it, baby. I want to watch too.” She was positioned against the headboard, watching the erotic display take place, and I could see she wasn’t against any part of it. With her hand stroking her legs, she was giving me permission to fuck her sister in front of her.

Entering Chelsea felt like tight silk enveloped me, and my cock went deep in one thrust. There was no need to hold back, especially because she wrapped her legs around me and gasped with intense pleasure. “Steve, your dick feels so amazing!”

Lexi was hovering over her and leaned down to kiss her firm breasts while I enjoyed the sensation of my lovely blonde lover, grabbing her firm ass and pulling her into me to increase the intensity of my thrusts. “That’s so fucking hot. I can see why you ladies enjoy his dick so much.” Lexi moaned.

Sliding down Chelsea’s bouncing body, she surprised me. “But I think we can help this lovely girl cum really fucking hard.” Her mouth kissed between Chelsea’s open legs, and I saw her tongue join my cock. When she licked her throbbing clit, Chelsea gasped. “OOOHHHH! SHIT!”

When Lexi lapped at her pussy, I felt her tongue grazing my dick as it moved and the sensation was illicit enough to make my balls quiver. What happened next amazed me. My cock slipped out of Chelsea, and without warning, Lexi took it between her lips, sucking and licking at the cream covered shaft to clean off her juices. She moaned.

“That tastes so fucking HOT!” What felt even hotter was the lovely black woman happily giving me a blowjob again, and her technique was entirely different from the other two women. She cleaned my cock thoroughly, then placed it at Chelsea’s entrance again, allowing me to slip back inside. Once I was coated with juices again, she dove back down and sampled the flavor of our mutual young lover another time.

Now I was beyond any capacity for holding back, and pounding into Chelsea, I fucked her with long, deep thrusts, eager for her to cum all over me. Her gasps and cries of pleasure filled the room, and I looked over at Alison, who was watching intently with two fingers buried inside her pussy.

“OOOHHHHH YES!” Chelsea cried, and I felt her pussy tighten and pulse with heat. “STEEEEEVE!”

Alison was moaning as well, and when I locked eyes with her, she cried out. “Yes, Steve! Cum inside her! Fill up her pussy!”

I couldn’t believe my girlfriend was giving me permission. And when Alison bucked her hips into her hand, I knew that watching me cum inside Chelsea was going to send her into her own orgasm, so I let my body relax and felt my cock erupt like a fountain.

Like the first time I’d cum, I couldn’t stop the flood of my orgasm and Chelsea gasped along with my loud cry, echoing with Alison’s familiar high-pitched squeal. All my pent up need to explode that had been building all day shot deep into Chelsea, and I realized quickly that I’d just cum inside a very young, very fertile young lady that probably wasn’t on birth control.

I’d almost forgotten about Lexi with the passion I was feeling for the two other women, but her hands slid across Chelsea’s stomach, and she leaned down, teasing a nipple with her lips. “Holy goddamn, that was hot. But I think you need to take that big dick out, Steve.”

When my cock emerged from Chelsea’s pussy, I moved over to where Alison was lying, sliding into her arms and open legs. Our mouths found one another and kissing her felt like heaven. I felt a rush of love for her that couldn’t be described, and it was a strange thing to feel right after I’d creampied her sister.

As we kissed, finally she tapped my shoulder, and I turned to see Lexi in between Chelsea’s legs. What had only been implied before was now visible, as Lexi was eagerly licking the creamy pussy that I’d just exploded inside. Chelsea was smiling and moaning, her legs still shaking, and then once Lexi was finished, the two women slid on top of each other, kissing with lust like Alison and I had done.

The two couples lay there enjoying afterglow with one another. “I love you.” I told Alison. She sighed and nestled into my chest.

“I love you too. So much.”

Chelsea finally broke away from Lexi and stretched her arms. “Well, that was definitely a lot of fun. I’m so glad you invited us to join you, Ali.”

“Me too.” I quipped quickly, and the three women all laughed.

Alison kissed my shoulder. “Steve deserves to be shared. Some of the time.”

“I can’t believe I sucked a dick!” Lexi exclaimed, almost bouncing on the bed. “And it was actually kind of nice. That’s a pretty big compliment, just so you know. You have a really nice dick.”

“I’m flattered. And just so you know, if you ever want more practice, I’m available.” Alison punched me on the shoulder when I said it.

“Jesus, man. Most men would be quite happy to have just fucked their girlfriend’s sister in front of her.” Lexi laughed.

“Oh, trust me, I am. I’m the luckiest guy in the world.” I said to her. In fact, I was saying it to the entire room. And I meant it. “Especially because I have Alison.”

“If you hadn’t just had sex with three women, I’d think that was sweet, Steve.” Lexi laughed. Chelsea and Alison joined her.

“And on that note, we’re going to leave you lovebirds alone. I had fun. Thank you Steve, for a wonderful experience. I’m not saying I’m converting to guys, but I wish more men were like you.” She took Chelsea’s hand and the two gathered their dresses.

“Quite a compliment.” I smiled.

“We’ll try not to be too loud.” Lexi said, grabbing Chelsea’s firm ass. “But I think you might hear some more screaming from both of us.”

Chelsea blushed, but she didn’t deny it. It was great to see her open to whatever was going to happen. Meanwhile, I was wholly consumed with Alison.

I was the luckiest guy in the world, and my life was only going to get better as long as Alison was a part of it. Already, visions of our own place, our own bed and our life together was becoming something I could picture more clearly.

As she nestled into my arms, I drifted off into the sleep of a man who had everything he ever needed. Especially because it was all things I never even knew I wanted.


CHAPTER SIX

I slept like the dead, so much that obviously I didn’t even notice the woman in my bed exiting the apartment. When I woke up, I was alone. And quite sore from the night before.

Even though I hit the gym regularly, the amount of sexual gymnastics I’d enjoyed all weekend was using muscles I rarely hit. It made me laugh to myself that I was worried about my old muscles after having a foursome the night before.

There was a note lying on the nightstand. Chelsea and I went out for breakfast. Be back in a bit.

Huh. That was strange. But, all right. I wasn’t about to bother them if they wanted to have sister time. Sliding out of bed, I grabbed my shorts and a T-shirt, knowing that Lexi might have joined them for breakfast, so maybe clothes weren’t needed. But it was pretty presumptuous to walk out into the kitchen naked, even though they’d all seen me already.

Opening the cupboards, I located the coffee and made a quick pot. Just as I was finishing up and filling my mug, I heard Lexi’s voice calling from her closed bedroom door. So she was alone.

I heard her call. “Hey, Steve! Can you bring me some coffee? I like it black!”

“Be right there!” I replied. Pouring another quick mug full, I knocked on her door and then entered, but as soon as I saw her, I almost dropped the mug of coffee on the floor.

Lexi was lying there completely naked, her skin almost glowing in the dim light of the room. Every line of her looked exotic and forbidden, especially because the two other girls were currently out of the apartment and we were clearly on our own. She turned herself towards me, her dark breasts and coffee-colored nipples as enticing as the night before. “Thanks for the coffee. I’m hoping maybe you like it black too?”

My cock sprang to life with the unexpected forbidden idea of being able to enjoy her. “Um…aren’t you…into women?”

“Didn’t last night show you anything? I think for you, I’ll make an exception.” She rolled over and her lovely naked ass pushed up, showing off her open pussy with black hair around it. She motioned me closer. “Put that coffee down and take your shorts off. I want to see that nice, big dick again. It’s bene on my mind all morning.”

I was more than happy to, and my cock was expanding like it had a compressor attached to it from the idea of this lovely black woman enjoying me solo. She sat there with her chin in her hands, watching as it got longer and harder. “It gets that big without any help? Goddamn, Steve. Are you sure you don’t have some brothers in your family tree?”

“Well, if you wanted to help make it bigger, I wouldn’t complain.” I grinned. “Like last night.”

She smiled, inching closer. “Well, that was sort of insanely fun. Maybe I could suck it for a bit?” Like she had to ask permission.

“I’m definitely okay with you checking it out and enjoying whatever you please.” My dick was ecstatic about the idea, judging from the fact it felt like steel, even after what had happened the night before.

Her curly hair was almost draped over my erection as I felt her breath on it. The shiver that her tongue sent through my body when she darted it out and licked my swollen head made me pause.

“Let me put my coffee down and really enjoy this.” I put the other mug down and quickly moved closer to the bed. Lexi scooted back and patted the surface beside her, inviting me to lie down. I happily sat on the edge of her bed and leaned back, and her mouth hovered over my naked crotch.

Her long hair hung down, curly and enticing, tickling my stomach as I felt her lips kiss and then gently suck the head. The forbidden aspect, plus the fact this woman was supposedly gay but still wanted to suck my cock, had the same effect as the night before. Total bliss. “Mmm…” her little hum as she explored with her tongue only created even more tension in my balls.

Five seconds of a blowjob from this lovely ebony beauty and my cock was like pulsing granite. I couldn’t resist touching her, and moved my hand to her hip, the naked skin almost glowing in the morning light. As soon as I squeezed her ass, she moaned around my shaft and took a couple of inches more into her lips, sucking again.

Her legs spread, and I took that as an invitation to explore between her legs, finding her pussy lips soaked and her crinkly hair matted around her pussy. When I slipped a finger inside her, I made sure to ask permission. “Is it okay if I enjoy this?”

“I’m enjoying it a lot, Steve.” She sighed, jerking my cock with her manicured hand. I admired the way she handled me, even with long nails. “In fact, you’re making me want to see what it might be like to have sex with you.”

Damn. Just the thought of entering her forbidden tunnel made a bead of precum appear. My body broke out in goosebumps. Maybe another first was about to end off the weekend, and it was almost too good to be true to think that I might have a chance to fuck this lovely black woman.

She bit her lip. “I mean, I use dildos. But that’s bigger.” Her mouth engulfed me again, and she bobbed up and down, sucking me gently and making my eyes roll back again. But this time, when she let go, she sighed. “Okay, let’s do it.”

I couldn’t believe my girlfriend’s gay roommate was about to allow me to fuck her, but I wasn’t going to take any chances she would change her mind. Also, the way it seemed tentative and somewhat experimental was turning me on a lot. Another first for the weekend.

First claiming Chelsea’s virginity, then my first ever foursome, and now having sex with a black woman, who was obviously more bisexual than gay, for the first time. Lying back, she opened her legs, and the labia spread, pink and slick. The color was a contrast to her dark skin, opening like a lovely flower I couldn’t wait to pollinate.

I slid in between her legs, my cock hard as steel and pointing towards her lovely pussy. She was easy to lift and position, and the only thing I knew I had to do was just before I entered her, make sure she was ready. She bit her lip and nodded, and I looked down to see her pussy virtually dripping with the need for something to be inside it. “You better take it easy on my pussy, Steve.”

“You just let me know how it feels.” I sighed. Placing my cock at the wet entrance, I guided myself into her and felt the hottest, wettest pussy wrap around me I’d ever felt before.

Well, except for the first time I’d been with Alison. And Chelsea. But this was different, somehow looser, but because it was a different sensation, it had my dick into overdrive as soon as I eased completely into her. “Ah…damn. That’s a big fucking dick.” She sighed. “Not that I have a big sample size, but holy shit, that’s full.”

Moving slowly out, I pushed back in and we both gasped. Her slick coated me thoroughly in moments, and then it became easier to start to enjoy thrusting deep into her pussy. I could feel her pubic hair tickling my crotch every time I went deep, and before long, we were both sighing and moaning together.

Grabbing her big tits, she sighed up at me. “How does it feel to be the only man who’s been inside this pussy?”

“Ever?” It seemed surreal to be discussing my cock in her pussy while I was steadily thrusting inside her, but somehow the casual nature only made it better.

She laughed. “Not ever.” Her muscles tightened. “Just in a very long time. Like since high school.”

“I’m honored.” I groaned. And it was the truth. Her body and the way she was moving on me, even though she was on her back, had my cock singing an aria of delight.

The body of a dancer, and the muscles to work it. And small enough so that I could lift her hips and really pull her pussy onto my entire length, making my body groan with pleasure. I knew I wasn’t going to last long, because the encounter had been unexpected, although welcome.

I also knew in the back of my mind my girlfriend and her younger sister could probably walk in at any moment. There was no way of knowing how long they’d been out.

“Yeah…damn…fuck me with that big white dick!”

She was twerking on me from below, her hips undulating side to side and her little gasps of desire were spurring me on to make sure she enjoyed every second of having sex with a man. I placed my hand on her clit and rubbed slowly in little circles, and as soon as I touched her, she almost screamed with pleasure. “OOOHHHHH! YES! Play with my PUSSY!”

I sat there, trying hard not to pump her full of my cum while she used my cock like a dildo, riding it from underneath while I gently circled my hand around her lovely little nub, and the effect was exactly what I’d hoped for. “Oh, SHIT! STEVE! YES!” her pussy coated my cock with slick heat as her ab muscles flexed, and her hips pumped. The way she looked when she came was gorgeous, with an arched back and nipples pointing as her ebony body shuddered on my length.

Finally, I had to let go. “Lexi…I’m going to cum.” It was insane that I was even able to cum after what happened the night before, but the fact this exotic bisexual woman was fucking the hell out of me enthusiastically had my cock surging to explode.

“Oh yeah, baby. I want that big white load all over my titties.” She sat up as I withdrew my cock, grabbing it in my hand and pumping it furiously. “Yeah, I want to watch that big cock cum.”

It was literally a heartbeat as my dick erupted with thick spurts of cum, surprising even me with the amount, considering I’d been getting drained all weekend long.

My ropes splattered onto her dark skin and the contrast was visible, drips running off the edges of her nipples and onto her gorgeous flat stomach. I was gasping with release, and I’d rarely seen anything that looked so incredible. Even though my other two lovers had been more than enough to give me every bit of satisfaction I could have possibly imagined.

“Damn, Steve. You’re pretty fucking good.” She sighed. “I guess maybe I’m not totally done with dicks after all.” Her tongue extended and licked a glob off her breast. “And it even tastes good. Not like pussy, but you know. Not terrible.”

I had to laugh. The whole situation was surreal. Somehow, I was a middle-aged man who had come to visit his twenty something year old girlfriend and ended up in bed not only with her younger sister, but her roommate as well.

And I knew in my heart that Alison not only didn’t care, but she would also have encouraged it. In fact, she might have suggested Lexi should enjoy me that morning while she was out.

Lexi slid her body off the bed. “I’ll clean myself up. And then more coffee?”

I admired the way her sexy ass flexed as she walked out of the room, and my cock tried to wake up a second time. Part of me wondered how nice it would be to climb in the shower with her, but the other two might come home in the middle of it. Probably a bad look to be fucking Lexi while they were here.

The fact that was even an option was so crazy it was beyond belief.

As I put clothes back on and headed back to Alison’s room, it was difficult to think about leaving her. It would only be a matter of weeks before we spent another weekend together, but that was far too long for me. I was completely in love with her, and that was the moment I made a decision.

The next time I visited, I was definitely going to make sure that she knew I wanted to be with her for the rest of my life. A ring was already carefully picked out. The weekend we’d just had together only confirmed that’s truly what I wanted. I could only hope she felt exactly the same way.

We’d had conversations about what settling down would look like, including having kids that would be in high school when I was planning to retire. But I’d never met anyone that made me want to have a family like Alison did.

Lexi was busy in the kitchen when I returned, pouring a carafe she’d quickly made. “Definitely need more coffee after that.”

“I’m going to think about taking my coffee black from now on.” I joked. She laughed, and we both sat down at the table.

“Hell of a visit, Steve.” She commented. “I think you definitely wrung every ounce out of it. And all of us.” Her smile was teasing but genuine. “Can’t wait for the next one.”

“Neither can I. The hospitality has been excellent.” I winked. The door rattled. Excellent timing.

Alison and Chelsea came in full of smiles. As soon as they saw the two of us at the table together, Alison strutted over and dropped herself in my lap, giving me a deep kiss. Her lips lingered, and I imagined she could taste Lexi’s pussy on my mouth. “Good morning. I hope you got some sleep. We figured it was best to let you rest up.”

I glanced over at Lexi, and she winked, making me almost break out into laughter. If she wanted to share what we’d done that morning, I was all for it, but I was going to let her take the lead on that little tidbit. “I appreciate that. You guys had a nice breakfast?”

“So nice.” Chelsea sighed. “I wish this weekend didn’t have to end.”

“When’s your train?” Lexi asked. “I can take you if you want. Say a proper goodbye?”

“That would be great.” The two women smiled at each other. Another connection had been made, and the fact I’d been lucky enough to share all three ladies in different ways throughout the weekend made it feel special.

Saying goodbye to Alison, even for a short time, wasn’t something I wanted to do. But I’d already started thinking about the next visit. If I had my way, once she was done with school, we were going to be spending the rest of our lives together in the same place. And if I came to visit one more time and Lexi was around, maybe it would lead to another incredibly fun weekend.

I was the luckiest man in the world, or at least the luckiest man I knew. And my world was only going to get even better once Alison and I could spend the rest of our lives together.

THE END
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