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After one week at his island paradise, Steve can’t believe what’s already happened. Although, if his best friend Glenn finds out what Steve and his daughter Alison are up to, there will definitely be a reckoning at hand.

Things get even more complicated when Glenn heads away for a weekend, leaving Steve not only with Alison, but his two other daughters Patty and Chelsea. Sure, Chelsea’s got a guy with her, but quickly Steve finds out there’s much more to the other two daughters than he expects.

Juggling all their personal drama is one thing. Juggling three women’s sexual desires is something entirely different. Especially with another virgin among them. And when all the drama reaches an explosive moment, it’s up to Steve to make a decision about how far he can go with his best friend’s daughters.

This novella involves explicit sexual situations and lots of erotic content. 18 plus only.


CHAPTER ONE

We were standing on the boat waving goodbye to my best friend Glenn when it hit me. After we got back to the island, I was going to be alone with my new lover, her two sisters and a sort of boyfriend, but the key word I had to wrap my head around was alone.

Oh, and my new lover just happened to be one of his daughters.

My life had taken a serious change just over the past week. Heading to Glenn’s cottage for a couple of weeks to decompress from my life and hang out with him had turned into something entirely different.

Glenn’s middle daughter Alison, who grew up around me, invited her friend Angie and her friend’s mother Lesley, who was supposed to be getting set up with Glenn. That had definitely taken place, but what I didn’t expect to happen while that was going on was for the two young women to develop an interest in me.

Alison was a vision of everything I’d ever wanted in a partner, but the only wrinkle was her being half my age. Imagining anything romantic happening between us was a pipe dream, or so I thought. However, it was her best friend Angie who surprised me by making the first move, appearing in my bedroom after we hung out skinny dipping as a trio on the beach. The sex was unbelievable, especially for a guy who was happily single and hadn’t expected anything.

But the connection I began to feel with Alison was far deeper, and unavoidable. Angie had almost driven the two of us together without even trying once she found out Alison felt the same way I did. It was only a couple of days before Angie and her mother left, giving the two of us time alone, and we took full advantage while my best friend was dropping them off at the marina.

Alison had been a virgin until that point, and she had decided to give me the privilege of being her first. It made me fall even harder for her. The guilt was real, but the fact we were in love was also real, and it made my heart glow to know that she felt the same way about me. We’d spent the last few days sneaking the occasional kiss and managed to have a couple of midnight encounters when everyone was asleep.

The only problem was her father Glenn didn’t know. Every time she snuck into my bed, it was impossible not to feel guilty. And now that his two other daughters were there for a week, he’d announced to me not long after he was heading off to see his new girlfriend Lesley for the weekend, making me promise to keep an eye on his three daughters.

The youngest one had brought someone with her, but he didn’t seem to be a boyfriend. Young people had weird relationships now, I knew that. But she didn’t seem to pay any real attention to him, and he was just kind of hanging out. Maybe it was him trying to shoot his shot with her, and I couldn’t blame him.

Chelsea was on a cheerleading scholarship and had a body that was built for everything physical. Compact, powerful, ripped with muscle and blonde hair to match the stereotype. She was only done her first year of college. Her Instagram following was a thirst trap personified, and any pictures in her gymnastics uniform got all her male followers riled up. She’d already started making money from NIL just from Tiktok views.

Meanwhile, her oldest sister Patty was not exactly the opposite, but close. She’d graduated from law school a couple of years earlier and was slogging through her first years as a lawyer in an excellent firm. I could see why she was so good at her job, because she’d always been good at arguing points and standing her ground, making Glenn pull out his hair at regular intervals.

Even though physically she wasn’t on the same level as the two younger sisters, she still carried her slightly thicker body incredibly well, and her more severe dark hair made her stand out from the two of them. Plus the attitude. She was a force of nature that wasn’t afraid to mix it up with anyone, including me and her father.

It was the first time the three women had really been together for more than a day in a long time, and for the first few days they were there, Glenn was in heaven, hanging out with his girls. After his wife had passed away, it had just been them, so the bond between them was strong.

Meanwhile, I’d helped him out a lot over the decades we’d been friends. So much so, that even though we weren’t technically related, the girls all called me “Uncle Steve” as a term of endearment, because I was like a brother to Glenn.

Which only made me feel even guiltier that his middle daughter and I were sleeping together. And in love. All week before he left, we’d been sneaking around as much as possible, and it had all been much riskier because of the two other women and Owen in the house.

Of course, that only made the sex with Alison even hotter. As if it wasn’t good enough between us. She was eager to learn, having been a virgin before we finally consummated our relationship, and even though we’d been quiet as much as we could, I couldn’t get enough of her, and she couldn’t get enough of me. We were each other’s perfect physical match, and I considered myself a very lucky man.

I’d never felt anything like I felt for Alison, and looming over it was the fact I was going to have to tell Glenn what was going on. The problem was, he was leaving for three days, and I was going to be alone, so it was going to have to wait until he got back. Not exactly a conversation I could have with him over video chat or the phone.

And I didn’t want to tell him before he left so he might cancel his trip. The poor guy had just found a new girlfriend after years of celibacy, and I wanted him to enjoy his weekend with Lesley. He was on cloud nine, and I wasn’t about to kick him off.

Alison asked to come on the boat with me to drop her father off, and now that he was getting in his car and pulling away, she finally grabbed my hand. “God, it’s nice to be alone.” As soon as her hand wrapped into mine, I felt a stirring inside me I’d pushed down for far too long.

“Let me get us out of sight of the dock, just in case. Before I kiss you.” I quickly gunned the engines into reverse and the boat slowly pulled away from the communal dock. Alison stayed right beside me until I got us out into the open water, and then she wrapped her arms around me and slid into my lap.

The engine slowed a bit as our lips met, and my entire body responded to her hands running down my chest inside my button-down shirt. She was wearing tight shorts and a cutoff t-shirt over a bikini, and my hands slid around her waist as we kissed. The passion between us stirred me down below instantly, and my hands couldn’t help but wander up to her perfect, perky breasts.

Even though a bikini top covered them, it was easy to slip the cups aside, and she moaned into my lips as her nipples tightened against my palms. “God, the way you touch me. I’m fucking dying already. Can we fool around? Out here?”

The answer to that was hell yes. I turned and increased the throttle, aiming the boat in the opposite direction from the island we were supposed to be heading back to. There was no time to waste. Alison kissed my neck again and slipped her hand into my lap, where she easily found that I was hard under my shorts. “Thank God. Where are you taking us?”

“Remember the cove? With the cliff? I’m hoping it’s quiet.” I asked. She laughed and continued to squeeze my cock, torturing me while I drove. It was a place we’d gone with the boat when they were kids to do some cliff jumping. One bit of fun that I’d always had when I’d come up to the cottage with all of them when they were younger.

But the bonus was that it was relatively private, with no cottages around to see what we were doing. As long as there weren’t any people actually enjoying jumping off the cliffs, we might have a chance to be alone, and that meant exactly one thing. Both of us wanted it, and I just prayed that we might get lucky.

As the boat skimmed slowly around the edges of the isolated cove, I looked up at the jumping off point and there was nobody to be seen. No other boats, either. It was early, after all. I turned the engine off, and the boat drifted slowly. With a quick spin, I grabbed Alison and pulled her between my legs. “Get over here.”

My mouth found hers and our hands began the desperate wandering of the horny couple, unable to stop finding new skin and enjoying sliding her shirt over her head. I’d already removed the covers from her spectacular breasts and her nipples beckoned to be kissed, eliciting a sigh when I sampled first one, then the other. Every part of her body drove me wild. It didn’t matter we were exposed, I just wanted her.

Meanwhile, her hand slipped under my waistband and when she squeezed my erection and stroked it, I gave her my own little moan of delight. The woman was insanely hot, and our physical connection was like nothing I’d ever felt before. She never failed to drive me wild and make me want every part of her.

While still kissing her breasts, I moved my hand between her legs and found her tight shorts already throbbing with heat. There wasn’t anything underneath them except her delicious pussy, and as much as I wanted to enjoy every inch of her body with my mouth, we didn’t have a lot of time to waste. At least, if we didn’t want the others back on the island to get suspicious why we were taking so long.

“I need you. Now.” I almost lifted Alison into my arms as our mouths furiously met again, and she wrapped her legs around me briefly, then dropped and stepped quickly to the cushioned bench on the back of the boat. As if reading my mind, her lovely ass winked at me as she got onto all fours and bent forward, the tight shorts sliding down her perfect hips.

Her hand tugged aside her bikini bottoms. The way her creamy skin was revealed inch by inch, showing the curve of her buttocks and then the swollen lips and glistening slit in between them, made my cock flex in my shorts. I was desperate to claim her. Stepping between her legs, I looked around quickly to make sure there was nobody that could see us, then my shorts went down to join hers.

My cock was like steel, throbbing and full, and I rubbed the head up and down her sopping wet opening. Alison moaned and tried to push back. “Get inside me. I need you to fuck me so badly. I need your cock inside me.”

Plunging inside her was easy. The way her pussy enveloped me and squeezed me tight took me back to the very first time we’d made love, and I’d claimed her virginity. It was tight like a glove around my entire shaft, making my entire body sing with pleasure like I’d never felt before.

My hands couldn’t get enough of her sexy ass cheeks, massaging each side as her body rocked into me and we both gasped in low, even breaths while we fucked. The boat movement only added to the fun.

Knowing we didn’t have a lot of time gave it urgency, but that made it even hotter. Plus, we were out in the open where anyone could appear, and that illicit moment was something we’d been experiencing all week, but never during the daytime.

There were always people around back at the island, so it was the occasional stolen kiss and grope, but making love to her was impossible until she risked crawling into my bed in the middle of the night. Watching her riding me in the moonlight was like every fantasy come to life.

And even then, we had to be quiet so nobody would overhear. I let myself enjoy the sounds of her ass cheeks slapping against my thighs and her lovely little sexual peals of pleasure as my cock buried itself deep, because now she could moan with full volume.

When my length withdrew, the shaft was coated with her cream, and it wasn’t long before I knew she was ready to cum. Telltale signs were her muscles clenching and the way her sexual moans increased in pitch and tempo, along with her hands clutching at the surrounding cushions. “Yes…Steve…yes…please…I need…AAAAAHHHHH!”

Her body shuddered and like she was jerking me off into her pussy, her tunnel gripped me and forced my balls to tighten and my load to explode to the surface, my cock jettisoning inside her with a loud sexual groan from deep inside me.

Leaning down, I kissed her naked back as my dick pumped a massive load into her. It had been pent up for a couple of days, and the sensation of release made my head swim. But what made it swim even more was that every time we made love, I fell for her even more.

Both of us panting, my lips and hands continued their travels across her sexy legs, her perfect skin, and finally she dismounted me and turned around, sitting down. I watched her lean back and her lovely tits arch up as I kissed her legs and looked at the white load dripping out of her. “God, that was intense.” She sighed. “I love you.”

“I love you too.” Glancing around, I heard the faint noise of another boat engine. “And we should get dressed again. The others will wonder where we are.”

“You’re right.” Alison readjusted her top, and the timing was perfect as a boat slowly came around the corner, loaded with a bunch of teenagers. I had to drop to the deck of the boat and grab my shorts, tugging them back on before standing up and giving them a wave. It was just kids coming to enjoy the cliffs, but a flush still went across my face as Alison pulled her shorts back on as well. We hadn’t even taken off her bathing suit.

She laughed as I regained my captain’s seat. “That was close. And I have to say, it was hot out in the open like that.” Kissing her afterwards felt like heaven, and I knew that my load was soaking in her bikini bottoms as I drove back towards the island. She sat in my lap while I fired the boat up again.

We had an experience a few days ago in the open with her friend Angie, but it was at night and there was somebody else there. I had thought about suggesting the two of us steal down to the beach at night for some fun after everyone went to bed during the week, but Owen was sleeping on the couch in the living room, and it was too risky to try to get past him without waking him up.

Sexual frustration finally over, we arrived back at the dock. Alison quickly waved at her sisters and Owen hanging out at the beach in the distance. “I’m going to go shower quickly to clean up. Too bad you can’t join me.” It was easy to stay somewhat private, but the way she constantly tempted me was beyond compare.

In fact, I’d never felt chemistry like it with anyone, never mind a woman half my age who was supposed to be like a surrogate niece. But it happened, and I had already resolved that when Glenn got back from his weekend, I was going to tell him about us and take the lumps if they were coming. Alison was that important to me.

But how did you tell your best friend you were in love with his daughter? I had a couple of days to figure it out, at least.

That definitely wasn’t going to be the most complicated situation I would have to deal with. I just had no idea of what was to come.


CHAPTER TWO

I avoided the temptation of getting into the shower with Alison and instead changed to head down to the beach for the usual routine of sun, relaxation and hanging out before dinner. The island was truly a paradise, and Glenn had built up an impressive collection of toys, including kayaks and paddleboards.

His long-term plan was to rent the place out as extra income, and he’d been dabbling in it before he retired, so adding little bits here and there for vacationers to enjoy was just part of the process. Plus, making room for grandchildren eventually.

Part of me wondered if grandchildren would come along sooner than he expected. Alison and I weren’t exactly being careful about what we were doing. I tried to push that thought to the back of my mind as I headed down the long path to the cove where Glenn had dug out a lovely beach.

Patty, Chelsea and Owen were already there. Chelsea was lying on her stomach, and I saw Owen trying not to obviously stare at her ass. I couldn’t blame the guy. Her incredibly bubbly butt was forged through thousands of hours of gymnastics practice, and it was firm and round, barely covered by a bikini that was more like dental floss. It would have been hard for any man to keep his eyes away, including my own.

Patty was reading a book in the shade, her lovely long legs gaining some sunshine late in the day. Once I sat down, she placed her book beside her. “Dad got away okay?”

“Yep. He’s going to have a great weekend, from the sounds of it.”

“I’m so happy for him. He talked to all of us about it just to make sure. Of course, I told him to go for it, he deserves to be happy. And Lesley sounds really nice.”

I nodded. “She is. They are a good match for each other, too. I’m happy for him.”

“Such a good friend, taking good care of his daughters while he’s away having fun. He trusts you a lot.” I couldn’t tell if she was joking or not, but decided to let it pass. There was enough going on in the background. I didn’t need anything more.

Owen decided to approach Chelsea’s lounger with a bottle of lotion, and she undid her bikini top to allow him to cover her tanned skin. He looked like he was drooling, even though she was basically ignoring him. Like he was a manservant, not a companion.

The weird thing about it was, he didn’t seem to care. He was fawning all over Chelsea, and making it obvious that he was interested, but she was barely giving him the time of day. I knew even Glenn was wondering what was going on with the two of them, but it wasn’t like Chelsea was an open book lately. And he didn’t push her, so I wasn’t about to.

Although seeing him rubbing lotion on her naked back and the way he was taking a bit of liberty rolling his hands around her torso made me wonder if she wanted him touching her that way. She was barely paying attention, but I could clearly see he had an erection in his shorts. It almost made me wonder if he was going rub himself on her like a pervert.

When he glanced over at me watching them, I frowned at him to make sure he wasn’t getting any ideas. I felt protective of Chelsea and Patty, and not just because they called me Uncle Steve. Both women were incredible in their own right, and somebody who acted like Owen was didn’t deserve to get within a sniff of a woman like Chelsea as far as I was concerned.

Right away, he backed off, which told me exactly what I needed to know. The guy wasn’t good news, and if he wanted a shot with a girl like Chelsea, he had a long way to go before he was going to get a chance to rub anything on her skin besides lotion. At least I hoped so.

Alison strolled down to the beach, wearing her insanely gorgeous one piece under a wrap that drove me absolutely wild. Her body was flawless, but one thing that attracted me so much to her was that she was athletic beyond compare. Her lithe frame was perfectly proportioned, and she was a vision of athletic grace. I knew she’d make heads turn whenever we were out together.

That made me think about being in public with her. But more importantly, in private, while stripping off her bathing suit. It had only been a quickie on the boat, and while it had cooled the flames of my desire for her, they always got fanned instantly when she was around. “Just in time to catch the last of the sun.”

“You’re one of those annoying people who never burns.” Patty snorted. “Stupid pasty skin. I’m like a strawberry if I sit out for more than twenty minutes.”

“That’s because I’m smart about it.” The two women stuck out their tongues at one another, and I had to laugh. Even though they were adults, they still bickered once in a while.

Patty’s phone vibrated, and she frowned when she looked at it, but quickly stood up and walked away from the group. I couldn’t help but admire the elegant way she always moved. The swimsuit she was wearing was striking as well. She was bigger than the other two sisters, and genetics had given her more curves, but in all the right places. Her butt was plump and her legs thick, with hips that begged to be held.

I could see her conversation was heated when her expression turned to anger, and at one point she actually swore into the phone, then abruptly hung it up. When she came back and sat down, I could see she was upset. “What’s going on? Is everything okay?”

“Just work bullshit.” She said with a sigh. “I told them I was going to be unavailable, but of course, that means nothing to a partner. Asshole.”

“They really don’t want to give you any down time, do they?” Alison said.

“It’s just this one. He’s got it out for me ever since…” she cut herself off quickly. “…ever since I’ve been working for him.”

I could clearly see there was more to the story than just that, but wasn’t about to pry into it with everyone else around. My intuition rarely failed me. “Well, if you ever need to talk about it, just let me know. I’ve dealt with my share of assholes.”

“Oh, I know, Uncle Steve. Don’t worry. When your girls need you, I know you’re always around.” She glanced over at Alison and winked at me. Far too obvious for it to be innocent.

What the hell did that mean? Did she know what was going on between me and Alison? Maybe we hadn’t been as good at hiding it as I’d thought. But it was also obvious that if she knew, she certainly wasn’t upset about it. I just had to talk to Alison and find out. That subject hadn’t come up when we’d been all over each other on the boat.

I stood up and stretched. “Going to get some rays on the raft.” Glancing over at Alison, I gave her some eyes, indicating she should join me.

“Great idea. I’ll come too.” She said, standing up and slipping her wrap off. I watched Patty grin at the two of us, and even though Owen and Chelsea were totally oblivious to the dance going on in front of them, it was strange to think that Patty possibly knew I was sleeping with her sister and didn’t have a problem with it.

Swimming out to the floating raft, I watched as Alison lifted herself out and her gorgeous ass shone in the sunlight. It was breathtaking to see her and be able to think of her physically, knowing that she was entirely mine.

Once we settled down, I had to deal with the dialogue that just happened.

“So…I surmise Patty is somehow privy to our little relationship?” I quickly asked. “She basically came out and said she knows. In not so many words.”

Alison looked back at the beach and nodded with an embarrassed smile. “She confronted me the other day. Obviously, we weren’t as quiet as we thought we were, and she heard me moaning your name. Her room is right next to yours. I thought she was going to flip out, but she’s being cool about it.”

Okay, that confirmed what I needed to know. “Thank God. Last thing I need is your dad finding out before I can tell him.”

“Don’t worry. We’re safe. Just Chelsea and Owen to avoid, and I think he’s totally clueless about anything except her ignoring him.”

Owen was currently struggling on the paddleboard again and having major problems balancing, even in shallow water. “Yeah, I don’t get that at all.”

“Me neither. But I get what’s going on with Patty. She’s super stressed out with whatever is going on at the firm.” She paused and smiled at me. “And I think that’s where you come in.”

“I offered to talk to her about whatever is going on. It’s not like I don’t have experience dealing with idiots in my line of work.”

“That’s not exactly what I’m talking about. I think maybe she needs a bit of stress relief instead.” Alison said. “Like to get rid of some frustration?” Her eyes darted to Patty, and then straight to my crotch.

That made my ears perk up, along with something else. Was she making a suggestion? It didn’t seem possible. “Like we did earlier today?”

The smile that broke out on her face was like a Cheshire Cat. “Maybe. And just maybe she told me she really needs it. And because you are the only guy around, I might have suggested you would be a wonderful source of tension release.”

Just hearing her suggest the idea made my cock respond in my trunks. “Are you kidding? Even though she knows we’re together?”

Alison glanced back at the beach. “Not kidding at all. If Patty needs some of what I’m getting, it’s totally fine with me. Just so you know, in case the opportunity ever arises. She seemed to be okay with the idea.”

The only thing arising at the moment was the fabric in my trunks, thinking about the possibility, and Alison quickly glanced down and grinned. “I see the concept doesn’t bother you at all.”

“Of course not.” I replied. “But are you absolutely sure you’re okay with it?”

“I don’t mind sharing. If it means my sister gets to feel better.” She looked back at the beach. “I know it sounds strange, but I trust you. And obviously what happened with Angie and I means I don’t mind sharing you either. In fact, it’s kind of hot.”

She was referencing the night at the beach where the first time, all three of us skinny dipped together, which resulted in Angie making me a visit later that night. But a couple of days later, the two women put on quite a show for me and then finished me with an oral display that I’d never forget.

Alison was clearly bisexual. I just never thought that inclination might apply to her sister. She quickly cleared up that minor item by continuing her sexy talk. “I mean, I don’t want to be there. But thinking about watching you or even just hearing about it is making me wet.”

Sliding her hand down her exquisite body, she glanced over at the beach and quickly tugged her bathing suit aside, showing me that her lips were glistening with a wetness that had nothing to do with the water. I gave a low growl.

“You’d better put that away or I’m going to fuck you right here, right now. I don’t care who sees us.”

Another splash distracted us suddenly, with loud swearing from Owen, who’d fallen off the paddleboard again. Alison adjusted herself and patted her pussy. “Down, boy. Save it for later.”

My mind was racing. What did that mean? If Patty was interested, Alison had just given me the green light to indulge myself with her older sister. It was crazy to even consider. “Let’s get back to the beach. I need to start making dinner. And take a cold shower.” Alison giggled.

Plus, cold water would calm down my throbbing erection. Diving back in, we swam to shore. When I emerged, at least my cock wasn’t sticking straight out and obvious, but it was still outlined under my trunks nicely. Chelsea was still lying on her stomach, but Patty’s eyes drifted to both of us and then darted to my thickness. “You kids have fun out there?”

There were a lot of unspoken things going on, that was obvious to me. I left the rest of them on the beach while I headed back to the house for a quick shower and to start dinner. As the hot water covered my body, I had a brief fantasy of Patty opening the bathroom door and sliding under the water with me.

Even though it felt slightly wrong, there was much more potentially right about it. She was gorgeous, just like her sisters. And if things went in a direction like they had with Alison, I wasn’t about to say no.

By the time we all sat down at the dinner table, I had to tell Owen to actually put on a shirt. The young man just had no clue about proper behavior, especially around people he barely knew. It was obvious the silver spoon in his mouth had turned him into somebody I didn’t want Chelsea anywhere near.

There was another heated phone call between Patty and her workplace that we tried very hard to overhear as she got up from the table when her phone rang urgently. When she returned to the dinner table in a huff again, Alison finally said something.

“Is there anything we can do for you? What is going on?”

Patty looked furious but responded curtly. “It’s nothing. Like I said, just a stupid partner. They’re riding me pretty hard lately. It’s all part of the game.”

“Game? I thought you were a lawyer.” Owen said. Chelsea laughed.

“Lots of workplaces have politics.” I said. “But if you’re getting hassled that much, maybe there are other options?”

“Oh. Politics. My dad is a politician.” Owen said, and immediately began eating again. Now it was my turn to roll my eyes.

“Seriously, Patty.” I said. “No job is worth that kind of stress.”

She still looked upset, but managed to smile. “I got it, Uncle Steve. Don’t worry, I’m a big girl now.”

“Oh, I know. I just have a bit more experience dealing with assholes than you do.” All the girls laughed at that one. Owen seemed to be oblivious.

That night, we all settled down in front of the television, and when I watched the dynamic between Owen and Chelsea, it was almost funny to see. He tried hard to sit next to her, but she built a barrier of cushions between the two of them, and when he offered to share a blanket with her, she just gave him an amused look and rolled her eyes.

Meanwhile, the other couch was Patty on one side of me and Alison on the other. It was nice to feel both women curled up against me because there wasn’t a lot of room for three people.

Having Alison so close and not being able to do anything about it was hard, but at least what we’d done earlier that day had taken some of the edge off our needs. I could come up with another reason to take the boat out with her tomorrow, right?

Patty was obviously distressed as well, but being able to comfort her felt good. And because of what Alison and I spoke about earlier that day, I didn’t feel uncomfortable having both women next to me at the same time.

Maybe it was strange, but the idea of sharing another one of the sisters was enticing. Patty was just as gorgeous as Alison was in her own way, and her demeanor made her even sexier in my book. Assertive women had always turned me on.

I just needed to keep my head around me, even though my brain wasn’t exactly the head that was controlling me at the moment. Enjoying being sandwiched between two beautiful, desirable women would have to be enough.

For now.


CHAPTER THREE

It was hard not to be restless. Being alone in my bed was okay, but there was a genuine thrill whenever Alison snuck into my room, like we were doing something bad. Which technically we were, even as two consenting adults. And the sex had been mind blowing every single time.

The best way to shake off lying in bed tossing and turning was to get up and actually do something. I knew that from experience. Since there was no way I could sneak into Alison’s room tonight thanks to Chelsea sleeping there, I decided to head down to the kitchen and just have a glass of water.

I heard Owen snoring on the couch as I crept down the stairs. He’d done something right before bed that upset her none of us saw, but I had a feeling he’d gotten a bit too handsy and she didn’t like it. She said she wanted to sleep with Alison. That guy was proving repeatedly he was bad news, just not bad enough to kick to the curb. Unless Chelsea told me to, I wasn’t about to intervene.

One great thing about Glenn’s cottage was it was spread out nicely and had room for tons of people. He’d told me when he built it the idea was for it to be a generational property with room for not only his three girls and their partners but also eventually grandkids. He probably never considered that his best friend would fall in love with one of the girls and they would already be talking about fathering a grandchild together.

Was I too old to be a dad? Maybe, but it had always been something I wanted, and Glenn was a great example of how to be an excellent father. And I already knew what Alison wanted, and we were on the same page about a lot of things already. It was easy to have harder conversations with her and talk about the future. We had an incredibly similar vision of what we wanted, even though she was half my age and at a different stage of life.

Even the conversation we’d had about Patty and her needs had been easy, which was enlightening. The fact Alison gave me the green light to make sure her older sister was okay was freeing, even if it felt slightly odd when your new girlfriend said she was okay if something happened between you and her older sister. Even if it turned physical.

In fact, from the reaction Alison had, she got even more turned on thinking about me with another woman, which wasn’t something I’d experienced before. Except for our fun with Angie.

And Patty was a whole different ball game than Alison. She never had an issue calling it like it was, telling anyone around exactly what she wanted. It was one of the most attractive things about her, even if you didn’t consider that she was a total bombshell. A total package of sexuality and brains, and it was going to take her far in her career. But that all seemed to be something she was avoiding lately.

Whatever was going on with her job was bothering her, and the dynamic currently in the house was bothering me. I finally got out of bed, deciding not to fight my active brain, and headed to the kitchen for a glass of water and just to sit and think.

Creeping by Owen sleeping in the living room, he was snoring loudly. Banished to the couch, where he’d been since the first night when Glenn made no bones about telling him he wasn’t sleeping with Chelsea. Poor guy was obviously clueless about women.

I was happy he was sleeping on the couch, and Chelsea had created that barrier with Glenn’s help. If I had to deal with that jerk in Chelsea’s bed and maybe even overhearing something going on between them, it would have made me nauseous. I didn’t know if there was anything going on between them, but he was trying damned hard to make something happen.

Leaning back against the counter while drinking my water, I let my mind process everything. It was easy to take a few deep breaths and calm myself down. Hopefully, not long before I could actually fall asleep. But I heard a movement in another part of the house, and my mind perked up. If Alison was awake and had snuck away, maybe it would mean a little midnight rendezvous.

“Hey, Steve.” Instead, Patty padded into the kitchen, and right away my entire body sprung to attention. All she was wearing was a white tank top and panties, and that was enough to show off everything I’d seen all week long on the beach. But somehow, it was more alluring not only because it was nighttime, but because we were alone together.

Her breasts were full and big, outlined with the tight fabric and bobbing lightly as she walked. The panties she wore were white and French cut, hugging her wide hips. The package looked innocent and sexy, and my cock slowly began an ascent just looking at her. I could tell she hadn’t expected me to be in the kitchen, but she wasn’t hiding anything.

“Couldn’t sleep either?”

“Not exactly. Just a lot on my mind. Like you, I guess.” I told her. “Water?”

“Fuck that.” Patty said, opening the bottom liquor cabinet. “I need a shot. Figured it would help me sleep.” She quickly grabbed the scotch bottle. “Want one?”

“Why not?” I watched as she poured us each a couple of fingers and we both took a quick slug from a small tumbler. The liquor burned going down, but it relaxed me enough to devour her with my eyes. She seemed to not care at all that she was mostly unclothed alone with me. There was a light vibe of sexual tension I wasn’t expecting.

“So, what are you so stressed about you can’t sleep?”

She poured another shot with a grimace and quickly downed it. “Legal stuff. Sort of.” She paused and sighed. “One of the partners and I got into a sort of situationship and then once things got messy, he started treating me like crap.”

My hackles instantly went up. “What do you mean?”

“Well, he got what he wanted, which was to sleep with me. And truthfully, the sex wasn’t even good.” Patty laughed. “But then after I decided we had to stop that part of our relationship, he started giving me crap assignments. It could affect my ability to make partner at some point. My own fault, sort of. But he’s being a total asshole about it.”

“It’s not your fault if he’s bitter and resentful.” I offered. “And it’s not fair for him in a position of power to abuse it by sleeping with a junior lawyer.”

Patty snorted. “It happens all the time. Basically, if you’re young and hot, partners are going to hit on you. Even the married ones. It was poor judgement on my part. I thought he was a decent guy.”

“It always sucks when you find out people’s true colors.”

“I know. I’ve been really struggling. It’s weird to have somebody you trust betray you like that.”

“In my opinion, you should go full bore at him. Make sure he knows not to mess with the top dog at the firm. Even if he thinks he’s a big man, he’ll probably fold like Superman on laundry day once he’s confronted with reality. No firm wants a massive sexual harassment lawsuit.”

She smiled. “I like your attitude. Ballsy. Just like me.”

It was impossible to take my eyes off her standing there in only a tank top and panties. Her nipples were standing up like points through the fabric, making me wonder what they looked like uncovered. For some reason, she didn’t seem to feel uncomfortable with my gaze. In fact, she was inviting it. “Yeah, well. It runs in the family. Your dad told me to take care of you while he’s gone, so this all counts.”

“Oh, is that right, Uncle Steve? You’re going to take care of me?” She pushed out her hip, and I saw her nipples adjust under her tank top. Suddenly, there was a sex goddess standing in front of me, oozing sensuality. “I would absolutely love to be taken care of right now. Can you help me out?”

My ears perked up, and so did my cock, growing rapidly now. What did that mean? “Just let me know how, and I’ll make sure I do what I can to make it happen.”

“Are you sure about that? I mean, what if I did…this.”

Stepping forward, her sexy hips swayed towards me, making me freeze in place against the opposite counter. I had a hard time believing that she was about to make a move on me, even though Alison told me they’d talked about it. And part of me felt guilty about wanting it so badly, considering what was going on between me and her younger sister.

But I was still a man, after all, and Patty was temptation personified, wrapped up in a package that was barely covered by anything. She reached me and moved easily into my personal space, the tension between us ramping up instantly. I could pick out the goosebumps on her skin and see that the areolae around her nipples was pebbled as well.

Now I could smell the alcohol on her breath and feel the heat coming from her body. Suddenly, the oldest daughter had turned into someone I wanted to ravage, and it had taken three seconds.

“Do you really want to take care of me, Uncle Steve?” her voice was innocent, but her hand was anything but, as she put it directly on my chest. As soon as she touched me, my cock responded in kind, as if it wasn’t already getting hard. The hand rubbed gently, and her lips parted as she tilted her head, the sexy eyes I’d been dying to see up close locking onto mine. “I think we could take care of each other. We just have to be quiet about it. Not wake anyone up.”

“Patty. I said I’d do anything you asked for.” I whispered. She glanced down and sighed.

“I’m asking you to kiss me. And then…” her hand slid down my shirt and trailed over my already hard cock. “…maybe we can relieve some tension in another way. I really need it.”

“Jesus.” I said, trying to fight against every urge I had to throw her against the counter and tear her clothes off. Not that she was wearing much. “Like I said, whatever you want.”

“Isn’t it pretty obvious what I want?” her hand tightened around my erection over my shorts, and it made me groan low in my throat. The way she was taking control was driving me wild. “I want you to make me feel better. And I think the best way to do that is by sliding this nice, big dick into my dripping wet pussy. Because I’m so fucking horny right now. When I’m stressed, I need to get fucked.”

“What about your sisters?” I said, my resolve crumbling like a house of cards.

“They don’t need to know, do they? And Ali doesn’t care.” She rubbed in small circles across my cock head, and that made me groan again. Her touch was unbelievably arousing, and I had lost all my resolve. Alison had already told me if something happened, it was fine. Sliding my hand onto her sexy waist, I pulled her closer. “Can you keep a secret from Chelsea? A really naughty secret?”

“I can keep a secret.” My mouth was dry, knowing what was about to take place.

Her lips parted again and when we kissed, our lips came together with a hunger I couldn’t stop. Tongues parted lips, and what I’d expected to be gentle became a passionate, mauling lip lock that took my breath away. A little sigh came from her and her hand continued to rub against my erection as my hand on her waist slid down and I finally touched the curve of her sexy ass, uncovered by anything.

Taking a firm squeeze of her cheek, her body moved into mine and I could feel her sexy big breasts against my chest as the kiss continued, until we finally broke apart, both breathless. A lingering nip of her teeth on my bottom lip made my cock quiver. “Wow. You’re a better kisser than I expected.” She said.

“I’m glad to hear that. I never expected to be kissing you.” I replied, letting my lips find hers again. The more we kissed, the harder I got.

Now our bodies were rubbing against one another and my hand explored her ass cheek, sliding under the thin fabric of her panties as I kissed her again, guiding her back against the counter. As soon as she hit it, my cock pressed against her mound and her sexy tits rubbed against my chest. My lips traveled down her neck, and she moaned into my ear. “Take me, Steve. I want you so fucking bad right now. Right here.”

We’d lost all control, and I gave a quick listen to see if there was any noise elsewhere in the house. It was risky, because Owen was asleep in the living room, but he was snoring as a signal that he was fast asleep. “We have to be quiet.”

She giggled, licking my earlobe. “I don’t know if I can be. When I cum, I get loud. So maybe you’ll have to put a hand over my mouth. Or something in it.” Her hand squeezed my cock again as she bit my neck gently. I was going insane with lust over her now, unable to control any semblance of stopping what was going on.

Her ass was heaven under my palm, but I quickly moved it across her hip and cupped her panties. The heat and dampness I felt showed me she was definitely ready for anything to happen. I kissed her again hard, sliding my finger right down the center of the thin fabric, and she gasped into my mouth.

Patty’s hand slipped inside my waistband, and when she reached my bare shaft, the soft hand circled it and squeezed. Now it was my turn to moan into her mouth. I grabbed her tank top and quickly yanked it up, and when her breasts popped out, they were everything I’d suspected they would be. Full, lovely big nipples and standing up tall with massive cleavage in the middle.

Lifting one of them, I lowered my mouth and kissed the fleshy curve, then found her hard nipple with my tongue and flicked at it, her hand plunging into my hair and another sexy gasp coming from her. “You need to be quieter.” I murmured. “We don’t want to wake anyone.”

“I’ll be quiet.” Dropping to her knees, Patty quickly yanked my shorts down. “Like I said, though, you need to put something in my mouth.” She whispered. My cock bobbed in front of her, and she eagerly slipped my head past her sexy lips and then took several inches of my shaft, sucking me with eager need.

The way she was attacking my cock made me grab on to the counter behind me. It was insane how good her mouth felt while she slid even further down and took my entire length into her throat, bobbing back and forth and making little sounds of delight around my thickness.

Apparently, the oldest sister was also the most highly skilled at oral sex, because as incredible as Alison was at it, she paled in comparison to what Patty was doing to me. My eyes almost rolled back in my head. I was attempting to slow her down, but the quick pace she set while sucking me had my body hurtling towards completion way too fast.

“Stop.” I said through gritted teeth, yanking on her hair. “Jesus, Patty, you have to stop or I’m going to blow.”

She stood up, and when her lips met mine again, I could taste myself on them. It only made me want her even more. We’d hurtled past the point of control, and I grabbed either side of her waistband, tugging to get the only barrier between us off her. Wrapping her arms around me, she moaned as I quickly slid her panties down and they puddled on the floor. “Steve. God, this is crazy. But I want you so badly.”

Thoughts of her two sisters sleeping quietly upstairs flitted briefly through my mind, but it was quickly overshadowed by feeling how wet she was when my hand slipped between her legs again.

Like a hose had sprayed her between her legs, thick droplets of slick heat virtually ran down her thighs. The open slit I felt when my hand crept down was throbbing with heat. My fingers slipped into her, and I could feel her tight tunnel grip me with eager need.

Her hips writhed against my hand like she was riding them. “God, you’re fucking teasing me. Just fuck me with that big dick already.”

She hissed the last part into my ear, biting my earlobe lightly as a tease. “Say please.” I growled, kissing her deeply and then lifting my soaked fingers to her mouth. Patty sucked them into her lips and moaned at the same time, cleaning her own flavor off my hand.

“Please, Steve. And thank you. Whatever you want, just fuck me. Right here, right now.” When she turned around and bent over, my cock was a dowsing rod pointing straight at her absolutely incredible ass. It was ripe and full, and her legs were spread just enough to show that her slit was more than wet enough to admit me.

It reminded me of how Alison looked on the boat the day before, offering herself to me without any hesitation. A flash of guilt rolled through me again, but obviously my little head was winning out, because I happily moved my cock into position and sank into Patty’s incredibly wet pussy with a low groan of intense pleasure.

She was wetter than hell, her sopping wet tunnel allowing me to plunge all the way deep in one thrust and bottom out inside her. The sexual gasp she gave as my member slammed deep made my balls tighten right away. It was incredible to feel how much sexual chemistry there was between us instantly.

My hands found her thick hips, and I enjoyed the way they filled my fingers, pulling her back into me while I thrust as hard as I could. Nothing about me wanted to hold back from fulfilling what she was craving in order to make her feel better.

The entire situation had gone out of control rapidly, but I wasn’t about to stop. I could see why the man she’d been in her work situation had been so upset when she cut him off. She had the ripest peach of an ass I’d ever seen, even including her sister. The lovely curves flexed and bounced against me.

“Oh my God, your cock feels so fucking good!” she moaned. “Pound my pussy hard!” it was said as more of a hiss, but I still had to make sure we weren’t overheard so I placed my hand over her mouth and felt her lips hungrily suck my fingers. That gave me an idea.

Moving my hand between her legs, I felt her pussy juices liberally coating my fingers and played with her throbbing clit. Sliding my fingers in a small circle, Patty gasped low in her throat. “Oh, shit…yes…fuck, Steve, you’re going to make me cum…so fucking hard…”

Her back arched up as she gave out a whimper, and I knew she was cumming all over me when I felt her slick coating my hand. Quickly removing it, when I slipped my cum coated fingers back into her mouth, she sucked and licked at them.

That was enough to push my ardor well into no return, and my dick flexed inside her, ready to unleash a massive load of my cum into my sexy older sister. She could feel it and turned her head with a look of total lust.

“Don’t cum inside me. I’m not on the pill.” She gasped. My thoughts flew to the fact her sister wasn’t either, but she had already told me it didn’t matter. I wasn’t going to risk impregnating two sisters from the same family. A few more thrusts, and I felt my balls tightening.

Pulling myself out, my cock was white with her juicy cum and I grabbed her shoulder to spin her around. Patty read my mind, grabbing my cock in her hand and stroking me while our lips furiously met once again. She quickly broke the kiss and then knelt while arching her back, pointing her perfect tits as a target for my impending orgasm. They were the best target I’d ever seen.

“Oh, FFFFUUUCCCCKKK!” I gasped, my dick exploding with thick ropes of white all over her chest. Stuffing my hand into my mouth to stifle my cries of release, I let my cock drain itself as we both watched. Patty’s hand kept stroking me until I had to stop her because it was so sensitive. She smiled up at me, her entire chest covered with my cum.

“Wow, Steve. That was a lot. Somebody’s got some pent up needs.” Patty grinned. Her fingers swiped through one of the stripes of white coating her lovely tits, and she popped them into her mouth, using her tongue to clean it off. “Yummy. That was fun.”

My breath was coming in pants. “Jesus Christ, Patty.” I whispered. “That was crazy.”

She stood up and walked her sexy ass to the sink to grab some paper towels, carefully wiping off her chest as if removing makeup. “Yes, it was. But like I said, it was fun.” Strutting back over to me with her hips swaying, she kissed my bewildered lips. “And don’t worry. I can stay quiet.”

“I just hope we didn’t wake anyone up.” I listened quickly, but the house was silent except for both of us still breathing hard. She retrieved her tank top and pulled it back over her lovely rack, the cum she hadn’t dried off soaking through. Her panties slid back up her sexy hips.

“Guess I’ll have to wash this tomorrow.” She giggled. “And these panties are a mess. Think I can make it upstairs without anyone hearing?”

We both listened quickly, and my heart was hammering in my chest. What if either of the other women had woken up? Or Owen? No sound came from anywhere, so Patty quickly kissed me one more time and then skipped out of the kitchen, her sexy ass winking at me as she left.

I tugged my shorts back on and took a deep breath. The fact I’d just fucked Patty made me feel guilty, even though Alison had given me her full blessing to do so. How was it going to change things between us?

Standing there thinking, I heard more movement and then went rigid when Owen walked into the kitchen, his eyes looking hazy as he realized I was there. “’Sup? Couldn’t sleep either?” He plodded to the sink and got a glass of water, not making another sound as he shuffled back to the living room.

Even if he’d heard us, the only good news was that he probably would have had no idea what he was listening to. Still, my whole body was on guard as I went back to my bedroom and slipped back between the sheets. My cock knew what happened, because if it could have been singing with satisfaction, it would have been.

In my mind, two thoughts were racing back and forth. One was Alison telling me it was okay, even though what had happened was flooding me with guilt. The other was Patty’s insanely hot ass bouncing on my cock.

Then, of course, there was the fact I’d just had sex with another one of my best friend’s daughters. And enjoyed it enough that I was already wondering if I’d ever get another chance.


CHAPTER FOUR

The four of us seemed to be in a decent routine of relaxation. Five, including Owen. At least, that’s what it felt like. Alison and I had gotten into the habit of working out together in the mornings, and this particular morning I definitely needed to debrief her on what happened with Patty the night before.

As soon as we got to the beach out of sight of the house she was in my arms, but before I could kiss her properly, I had to tell her. “What you thought might happen? It happened. Last night. With Patty. Exactly what you thought. She seriously needed to destress.”

Instead of being furious, which was how most women would have reacted, she kissed me even harder than usual. The fact she was in tight workout gear that resembled a bathing suit didn’t help me calm down at all. And of course, she was in my arms.

I’d been feeling guilty about it for hours, but as soon as she broke the kiss and hugged me tightly, all the guilt seemed to fade away. I kissed her head. “You’re okay with it?”

“I told you to go ahead if she wanted to, silly.” She said with a nod. “She probably really needed it after everything she’s been going through. I’m sure it gave her some serious stress relief.”

It was like she was describing giving a massage, not the fact I’d had some incredible sex with her sister. “I’ll talk to her and make sure everything is okay.” She added.

“Seriously? You’re not upset?” I swept her back into my arms and this time when we kissed, it fired me up enough to want to lie her down on the beach and take her right there. “You’re the most incredible woman in the world.”

Alison giggled. “I know. Imagine what we can get up to when you come and visit me and Angie comes over to my place. I’ll kick my roommate out for the night.”

That thought brought me to full mast instantly, but I knew we had an agenda and didn’t need to get busted having sex on the beach. Chelsea had joined us more than once for our morning workouts and if she appeared, it would be hard to deny what was going on. We began our usual calisthenic routine and then swimming laps out to the raft and back, and quickly Alison’s clothing clung to her incredible body like a second skin.

I could imagine a time when we wouldn’t have to hide anything. When we could finish our morning workout and hop in the shower together before work, sending us both off to our respective jobs with a big smile on our faces. A future that had already imprinted in my mind with her I desperately wanted to happen.

There was no telling what kind of vibe was going to take place when we arrived in the kitchen for coffee, but Patty was already sitting there and she barely blinked when we both walked in. “You two are so cute together. Working out like a couple.”

My face went bright red, but Alison just shrugged. “Good.” It was like she didn’t even care about getting teased. That made me glow with pride, especially because the relationship with Patty had changed a lot and she didn’t seem to be jealous.

As usual, we ended up on the beach for the morning, and there seemed to be a lot of tension between Chelsea and Owen. He’d woken up late, and they had spent a bit of time alone together, but after that Chelsea didn’t want to give him the time of day. Like before, he was spending a lot of time fawning over her and trying really hard to get her attention.

I didn’t really understand the relationship. It was as if he really, really wanted to be a boyfriend, but was one in name only, and I’d expected them to be sneaking around to fool around with each other, but none of that had happened either as far as I knew. Maybe it was some kind of weird young person relationship thing.

He’d been trying to master the paddleboard for a couple of days, but Owen could barely stand up, and quickly dismounted into the water with a splash and a curse, smacking the water with the paddle in his hands. Chelsea looked over and smirked while Alison and Patty both laughed.

“Your boyfriend isn’t exactly coordinated, Chels.” Alison said.

Chelsea snorted. “Oh, please. As if I’d ever let that guy anywhere near me.” Chelsea said. “Total yuck.”

“But isn’t he your boyfriend?” I asked. It was weird to me she would even invite him to the island if there wasn’t anything between them. It looked like Owen was trying his best to make something happen, but Chelsea was having no part of it.

“He’s like…a friend with benefits.” She said, sipping her drink. “He’s really popular on social media. Gets me into all the parties and clubs. It’s a thing. He likes hanging out with me, I guess. I think he might be gay.”

Friend with benefits apparently had a different meaning than when I was younger. But maybe it was a generational thing. “So you guys aren’t…” I couldn’t even say the words.

She giggled. “Nope.” Her lips emphasized the P sound. “My friends would kill me. They like the fact he gets us into all the clubs though.”

“And he’s never made a move?”

“Oh, he makes moves all the time.” She said. “But it’s easy to shoot him down. He tried this morning and last night.”

I almost felt bad for the poor guy. He had no idea what he was dealing with, and he was now trapped on an island with a gorgeous blonde who wasn’t planning on being physical with him. It made me laugh to myself considering how open her two sisters had been so far.

“I’m sure that it’s hard balancing out dating with your gymnastics schedule.”

She snorted. “Yeah. Dating. That’s what all the cool kids call it.” She turned to me with a cocky grin. “Come on, Uncle Steve. It’s all about hooking up.”

As if my cock wasn’t stirring before, thinking about Chelsea doing anything like that had it raging quickly. “Sorry. I’m not down with the lingo. Hooking up means having sex, right?”

“Very good.”

“Yeah, well, sex is a lot different today than it was when I was your age. So just be careful about it.” I still felt slightly fatherly over her, even if she was a total package of insane physical beauty.

“Oh, don’t worry Uncle Steve. I’m still a virgin.” Chelsea sighed. “Nobody has broken into this fortress yet. I really want my first time to be amazing. Like fireworks and stuff.” She sipped her drink again. “Somebody like you.”

I almost spat out my beer. It was as if she’d just said it nonchalantly, but it was anything but. “Somebody…like me?”

“What? You’re hot, you’re obviously a physical specimen. And…” she paused. “…you’re experienced. These frat guys are like golden retrievers humping your leg and then spooging everywhere prematurely. At least that’s what all my friends say.”

Was it in any way possible that Alison had let slip what had happened between us? Or Patty? Did sisters even talk about things like that, or was that taboo? Either way, it was a conversation I couldn’t believe had even started.

Chelsea was an insanely perfect physical specimen. I could only imagine how incredible it would be seeing her naked, not that the bathing suit she was wearing left a lot to the imagination. But the way her stomach and arms rippled with muscle, along with having an ass you could bounce a quarter off, made her body the total package for any man.

Plus, the bathing suit she was wearing was basically dental floss. Two barely there coverings stretched over her lovely little tits that were round and ripe. The bottoms had two strings that begged to be undone with a simple pull, and the mound it covered didn’t show a hint of anything except youthful glow.

Feeling guilty about looking at her in such a way, I averted my eyes and saw Alison looking straight at me with a cheeky grin.

“I need to cool off.” As if she knew I had been looking at her body, Chelsea stood up and stretched, the thin fabric stretching with her body and threatening to have her breasts pop out. Her ass cheeks flexed, and I immediately thought about what it might be like to have them gripping my dick.

I had to avert my eyes as she walked towards the water and started to splash it on herself. Although I noticed that Owen had stopped acting like a court jester and was watching her as well. A surge of jealousy came over me, knowing now that Chelsea wasn’t interested in him that way at all.

And like her sister had been, she was still a virgin. Maybe not innocent but hadn’t ever been with a guy that way before. With the sinful body she was currently covering in water, I had no idea how that happened. With Alison, it was clear she’d been more focused on school. Maybe Chelsea was the same way.

Once I left the beach and headed back to the house, at least I could calm down a bit. An afternoon nap had become part of my routine, which gave the girls some amusement because they loved to make fun of the napping old guy. When I finally woke up, Patty was still down at the beach, and Owen and Chelsea were out on the deck.

Alison was reading a book in the living room, and I plunked myself down easily next to her. “Have a good nap?” she laughed.

“Would have been much better with you in the bed with me.” I grinned back. “But yes. I’m glad you’re here, because there’s something I need to tell you about again. And it’s not about Patty, it’s about Chelsea. I think she was flirting with me.”

“She what!?” Alison said with wide eyes. “Seriously?”

“Basically, she came out and told me that if she was going to lose her virginity, I was on the list of guys she’d do it with. It was insane to hear.”

Alison laughed, but again, she didn’t seem upset. “Not really that insane. After all, I know exactly what she’s talking about.”

“I’m only telling you this because of what’s already happened. I never expected her to say anything like it. And I’m definitely not going anywhere near her like that.”

Alison laughed. “Oh, come on. Steve, you’ve been with me. And Patty. And you’ve gotten rave reviews from both of us, by the way.” Her eyes dipped down, and she smiled seductively, making my shorts stir again. “Chelsea just wants some of the same treatment I got. After all, you’ve spoiled me for all other men, and you’re my first. I think she wants you to be too.”

Somehow, that felt like even more responsibility. I wasn’t in love with Chelsea like I was Alison, although the temptation of taking another sister’s virginity was obvious. Especially one that looked like her. “So what you’re telling me is you would be okay with that?”

Her arms wrapped around my neck, and she kissed me with lust. “I have a confession to make. It kind of turns me on. Knowing that you are the guy introducing my sisters to what incredibly good sex can be like. And I also know you would never hurt any of us.”

I returned her kiss, but my mind was spinning. Was she giving me permission to seduce her youngest sister if the opportunity arose? Even though I’d already enjoyed some time with her older sister? It was a dynamic I never could have expected in a million years.

Knowing the others were all around somewhere, I had to push her away before she got me all riled up again. “Let’s tone it down a bit. You’re going to get us both busted if we’re not careful.”

She looked at me coyly. “So I guess if I got down on my knees and sucked your dick right now, it would be a problem.”

A low growl came from an unexpected place. “My naughty girl is going to get spanked if she’s not careful.”

“Maybe that’s what I want.” She turned and bent over, and just as I was about to give her a lovely little spank, our conversation was interrupted by a pair of shouting voices. One male, one female.

“What’s that?” Alison said. “Sounds like Owen and Chelsea.”

It definitely wasn’t a friendly chat. Especially when I heard Chelsea give off a peal of disdainful laughter and a loud, “Fuck you, Owen!”

Alison and I walked outside and around the corner on the deck the pair stood there, Owen looking absolutely red faced with anger. “Jesus fucking Christ! I never would have come here with you if I knew I was going to get frozen out. Fucking bullshit!”

“Frozen out?” Chelsea exclaimed. “I told you up front you weren’t getting anything from me. We’re just friends!”

“Friends!?” Owen laughed. “As if any girl like you has guys who are just friends. Every guy who knows you only wants one thing. And you’ve been teasing me all fucking weekend and then shooting me down.”

“Hey, guys. Maybe we need to take a beat and calm down.” I exclaimed, and both turned to face me.

Owen laughed, showing emotion for the first time. Too bad it was acting like a total dick. “Hey, look. It’s Daddy! You must love this, having all these hot sisters around.”

“I’m not their dad, but to you I might as well be. So you’d better watch your mouth, Owen.” I felt a surge of anger. Nobody treated my ladies like he was. Unless he wanted to get thrown into the lake.

He turned to Chelsea again, who just looked amused. “Fuck this. You’re a fucking cock tease, and I want to get the fuck out of here.” He looked at me. “Get me on that boat and get me the fuck out of here. I’ll call someone to come pick me up. I’m sick of this shit.”

My anger rose again, feeling my fists clench. “No need to be rude about it, Owen. I’ll drive you back anytime you want. Obviously, Chelsea isn’t comfortable around you.”

“I’m starting to wonder if you’re a fucking lesbian, actually. Since you don’t like guys and just cock tease them all the time. My friends all told me I should stay away from you. I should have listened. I could have gotten laid this weekend with someone else,” Owen sneered. That made Chelsea’s face go bright red, and I saw tears spring to her eyes.

I quickly grabbed him. “Okay, that’s enough. Get your stuff together and you can get the hell out of here.” Part of me wanted to make him swim, or at the very least throw him off one of the cliffs around the island. If he hit a rock, oh well. “I’ll drive you.”

“Fine.” He spat, looking at Chelsea again. “This whole thing was a stupid waste of time.”

“Obviously.” she said, with tears still welling in her eyes. I wanted to comfort her at the moment, but Patty had that covered with a quick arm around her and guiding her inside the house.

“Get your stuff. I’ll fire up the boat. And call a ride for yourself.” I told him. He nodded quickly and stormed back into the house.

Chelsea was almost in tears, and Patty and Alison were both comforting her. “Get him out of here. What a dick.” Patty said.

“I’m not a fucking lesbian.” Chelsea said through a veil of tears. “And he’s going to spread all sorts of rumors about me!”

Owen had thrown all his things in a bag. “Let’s get the fuck out of here. I want to go home.” There was no need for him to say goodbye to Chelsea or anyone else. I grabbed the boat keys and didn’t say a word, otherwise it would have resulted in me throwing him off the boat as I fired it up and drove away.

On the ride back to the marina, I had to restrain myself, but Owen didn’t speak a word, and when we arrived, he grabbed his bag and hopped off the boat almost immediately without even looking at me. Whatever. He could walk back to wherever he was going, as far as I was concerned.

Before he walked away, I called out to him. “Hey, Owen!” he turned around.

“Let me tell you, if I find out you’re spreading lies about Chelsea, you’ll have me and her father to deal with. Got it?”

“Fuck you and fuck her, man.” He spat, raising two middle fingers. “Stupid slut.” I had the urge to go after him and beat him to the ground, but getting an assault charge wasn’t the way to deal with the situation.

Chelsea was the focus now. I wanted to make sure she was okay after what happened. Gunning the engine, I fired away from the dock and started to head back to the island. Even though I would be alone with all three sisters, there were better things to worry about than my strange relationships with them.

All the women were important to me, and that meant protecting them from assholes like Owen. I had to make sure that Chelsea wasn’t affected by what happened. And that she knew guys like that were the exception.

I just hoped she would believe me.


CHAPTER FIVE

Once I arrived back at the house, Alison met me in the living room, looking relieved. “How’s Chelsea?”

“She’s okay. Just worried about what Owen might do. Social media for these kids is terrible, you know? All he has to do is post something and it doesn’t even have to be true. He can make her look really bad.”

I had to chuckle. “These kids? You’re only two years older than her.” She smacked my arm. “And I don’t think that guy has enough balls to do anything.”

“Be serious. She’s really upset. I think it’s because she’s been holding out on physical stuff and now she feels terrible about it, like she did something wrong, even though she’s been waiting for the right guy.”

“I get it. And I told him if he does anything, he’ll have me and your dad to deal with, so hopefully he keeps his stupid mouth shut.”

She hugged me. “You’re so protective. And that just makes you even hotter.”

We kissed briefly, hearing Patty come down the stairs, and quickly separated. “If we didn’t already have movie tickets, I’d just not go. Chelsea doesn’t want to come anymore.” She said.

The three girls had planned an afternoon watching the latest romantic comedy as a girl’s date, but that had been blown out of the water now. I hadn’t been looking forward to being alone with Owen, but now I didn’t have to worry about that. “You guys probably need to relax a bit. You should still go.” I suggested.

“We have a spare ticket now. Sure you don’t want to come with us?” Patty asked. “Chelsea’s still in her room.”

“She probably shouldn’t be alone. I’ll stay here if she needs anything. Have fun.” I hugged both of them, and it was strange feeling like I could kiss them both goodbye as well, but I held off on that. Alison gave my hand a squeeze before they grabbed the boat keys off the peg board.

Part of me wanted to do the typical fatherly thing and knock on Chelsea’s door, but it was better just to let her process. After all, I wasn’t her father, and she was an adult. I still felt entirely too protective over her, which was wrestling in my mind with how attracted I was to her as well.

No, better to just wait it out. If she needed comfort, I was more than happy to offer it. But it wasn’t my place to impose on her and I had to let her figure it out on her own.

It was better to just grab a book and relax on the deck. The day was pretty cloudy to hit the beach, and I didn’t want to drift too far from the house. Before long, I heard the patio door open.

“Steve? Are you still here?” It was Chelsea. She stepped onto the deck, her face still a bit puffy from crying. A very thin t-shirt covered her top and some of the shortest shorts I’d ever seen completed her outfit. If I didn’t know what she’d just been through, I would have thought she looked cute as hell.

“Yeah, I’m here. Just decompressing after what happened. Are you all right?”

The entire confrontation with Owen had thrown everything off. Especially the fact I’d had to get involved, acting like the resident Dad. “Owen won’t be bothering you anymore.”

She stalked over to the wicker couch and sat down next to me. “He’s such an asshole.”

“Yep. Lots of guys are assholes. You just have to find the ones that aren’t.” She smiled, even though I could tell she was still upset. When she leaned into me, I wrapped my arm around her, and she sighed as she rested her head on my shoulder. The only problem was that she was far too close for comfort. I felt my body responding, even though I was trying to will it not to.

“He just kept trying to do stuff with me I didn’t want. And then he’d get mad when I told him I didn’t want to.”

“That’s your right, Chelsea. No man should ever make you feel uncomfortable like that. He’s just an idiot.”

“He called me a cock tease. Do you think I’m a…cock tease?” the way her deep blue eyes looked into mine, it was hard not to feel protective over her. But there was something else behind it, and it all centered around the way she said the word cock. “I don’t even flirt with guys.”

“Chelsea. Don’t listen to that asshole. He was only out for one thing, and that was pretty obvious. He didn’t care about you at all, and that’s the wrong guy you need to be hanging out with.”

She sighed. “It’s like all guys are only focused on one thing. If I wear something like my gymnastics uniform or a bikini I get like a billion likes on my photos online. And a shitload of creepy comments.”

I laughed. “Yeah, well. Guys that age are pretty focused on one thing.”

“What about guys your age? Are they the same?”

“A lot of them, I guess. But at least we have the benefit of experience, and that means we know what we really want.”

She placed another piece. “I don’t even know what I want. It’s all so confusing. Except that I just want this stupid sex thing to be done and over with.”

“What do you mean, stupid sex thing?” I wanted to reassure her. “Chelsea, when you find the right person, your first time should be really special. With somebody who cares about you.”

“I’m not a lesbian, you know.” She said defensively. “I like guys. Just not guys like him.”

“Trust me, I get it. He’s a loser, Chels. Just forget him and focus on finding a guy who will treat you like a queen. Because you are.”

Her expression turned grateful. “You’re the best, Uncle Steve.” Without warning, she lifted her body and plunked herself down on my lap. The insanely firm body I’d been admiring all week was now in my arms, and when her head curled into my chest as if she was snuggling into me, I could feel her breath hot on my neck.

It was impossible not to respond, and my cock stirred underneath one of the firmest asses I’d ever felt, growing rapidly. “I just…I don’t know what I want.” Her words came softly, and it sounded innocent. But my thoughts had quickly turned to anything but innocence. Her butt was far too amazing.

The longer she sat there, the more it was going to be completely obvious that she was making me hard as a rock, but Chelsea didn’t seem to notice my sudden erection poking into her. “It feels good just being held. Why can’t a guy just want to do this for a while?”

I didn’t want to tell her it was because the uncomfortable erection she would have given any red-blooded male was being prodded with every movement, but as her gorgeous behind slid back and forth on top of me, she lifted her head and looked at me with a surprised expression. “Um…is that…”

Now it was my turn to blush red. “Sorry. It’s just…a natural reaction.”

She giggled, but didn’t move. “Don’t be sorry. It’s just…very pokey. Like, hard. Is that because of me?”

“Of course it is. You’re an extremely attractive woman, Chelsea.”

“But a cock tease?” the way her eyes looked was playful now, and I could tell she was kidding.

“Definitely not a cock tease.” I reassured her. Her body felt incredible pressing into mine. “This has nothing to do with teasing. You’re just making me have a natural reaction to a gorgeous woman on my lap.”

Her ass rubbed back and forth a bit more, and now she was doing it on purpose. “It feels so hard. Is it uncomfortable?”

“A bit.” I told her, but that didn’t mean I wanted her to move. “Mostly because of the hard chair we’re on.”

“Why don’t we go inside to the couch. Somewhere more comfortable?” She asked. “But I like you holding me. So let’s keep doing that. Is that okay?”

Oh, God. “Sure.” When she stood up and walked inside, I couldn’t stop my eyes from being glued to her perfect round ass and muscular legs. I knew that the common sense thing would be to just avoid whatever was about to happen, but as with her other sisters, I definitely was tempted to see where it was going to go.

She motioned to the couch, and as soon as I sat down, she slid her body onto my lap again. This time it was totally obvious I was erect, and her legs slid across my hard point but now they slid against it easily. Her eyes glanced down when she felt it, but she didn’t say anything. “Is this more comfortable?”

“Definitely.” I replied.

“Is that what happens to all guys? They get hard down there?” It was so innocent, it was even more enticing. Like she wanted me to teach her.

“Only when there’s a beautiful woman on their lap. Or there’s other things going on.”

“Like what?”

Her lips were so tempting, I couldn’t resist my next words, even though I knew it meant I was plunging into the depths of danger. “Like kissing.”

“Oh, I like kissing.” She sighed. “So, does that mean you’re going to kiss me now? I really want to kiss you.”

Oh, Jesus. Every ounce of resistance I had inside me had already crumbled to nothing. We were alone, and I had this gorgeous young woman asking me to kiss her innocently. Or maybe not so innocently. It certainly seemed like she was totally inexperienced, and unfortunately that just made the situation even hotter. “I guess so.”

Leaning into her body, her head tilted perfectly, and our lips touched. It sent an electric shock through my body.

When they finally met, it was tentative on her part, but as soon as I felt her soft mouth and faint taste of lip balm a thrill shot straight through my body. I was kissing what felt like completely forbidden fruit, the youngest sister of the three women who had been tempting me for an entire week.

The kiss was gentle and probing at first, and then she broke away. Her eyes were closed and when she opened them, it was followed by a big smile.

“That was really nice. You kiss different than boys my age. They’re really…sloppy.”

“Where did you learn how to kiss boys?” Guiding her through this situation was insane, and every time her weight shifted on top of my erection it threatened to make my dick explode.

“I don’t know. Friends. Movies and stuff.”

“Okay, so it doesn’t have to be like that. It can be however you want it to be.” I stroked her long hair, and she pushed it into my hand like a cat rubbing against me. My cock twitched underneath my shorts. “Kissing is meant to be a connection. Like two people exploring each other.”

When she leaned in again, I took the opportunity to nibble at her bottom lip a bit, and she sighed as I explored her with my tongue. Kissing the edges of her mouth, allowing her tongue to brush against mine, and then giving a bit more pressure with my lips.

When we broke apart this time she had her eyes closed and I could almost feel her heart beating faster. “Oh. Wow. That was really nice. And…” she looked embarrassed. “…my body feels all tingly.”

“Good.” I told her. “That’s just the good feelings starting.” I could see that her sexy little nipples were poking through the thin fabric of her shirt. “Are you okay if I use my hands a bit to touch you?”

“Ooh, yes please. Would it be better with my shirt off?” Before I could say anything, the flimsy garment was over her head, and suddenly I was staring at her perfect naked tits. I’d seen most of them already thanks to the bikinis she wore, but her small nipples were a lovely dark color and perfectly peaked with goosebumps all around her areolae. “Was that too forward?”

“No.” I said with a dry mouth. As much as I loved Alison’s breasts, Chelsea’s were smaller and slightly perkier, with insanely gorgeous curves to her skin along with tan lines around the mounds that looked absolutely sinful. “As long as you’re okay being naked with me.”

“I’m okay being naked with you. I trust you.” She said, and I kissed her soft neck. Her skin tasted sweet. A little sigh escaped her.

Leaning back, it looked like she was offering her little tits to me. “Will you touch them?” she asked. “I like touching them when I…you know.” As soon as she implied that she played with them while she masturbated, my cock tried hard to grow even more, even though it was already aching with the need for more. “It feels good when I do it, but when guys touch them, they’re so rough usually.”

My hands were actually trembling when I reached out and let my fingers trail down the sides of her perfect small curves. They fit perfectly in my hands, and I took my time exploring the tops and the sides, letting my fingers just lightly touch so that she gave off a little sigh of happiness. “That feels sooo good.”

When I finally palmed her hard nipples, she gasped and pushed her chest into my hands. Now her head tilted towards me, and we kissed again. The dual exploration of her lips and her sexy little breasts at the same time was driving me absolutely wild. Even though her body was completely built for sin, the idea of being able to innocently explore her was like nothing I’d ever imagined happening between us.

When we broke apart again, Chelsea was breathless and closed her eyes. “Oh my God, I’m so wet. Down there. I don’t think that usually happens.” She sighed, leaning her head against my shoulder. “It must have something to do with you.” I kissed the side of her head as she snuggled into me. “Are you…still hard?”

“Extremely.” I admitted. “It’s pretty hard not to be with a woman as attractive as you are topless in my arms.”

Without warning, her hand crept across my thigh and when it brushed against my throbbing erection it was my turn to gasp. She lifted her head with wide eyes. “Holy crap. It’s really hard. And it feels really big, too. Like I maybe couldn’t even get my hand around it. Is that normal?”

“I don’t know if it’s normal, but it’s what I have.” I told her. The small hand massaged my tent more, making me groan deep in my throat. “And if you keep that up, you’re going to have a big mess on your hands.”

Chelsea giggled. “Like what. I can make you…cum? A guy did that once while we were making out, and it was totally gross.” She took my hand and placed it on her breast again. “But this feels so different. I like it.” Our mouths met again, and this time the kiss was deeper, with a bit more tongue. There was passion starting behind it, and I had to make sure that things didn’t get out of control.

Our hands rubbed at one another while we stroked skin, and she moaned into my mouth as her other hand squeezed my cock again. Breaking away, she looked down. “Can I see it?”

Oh, wow. Was this young little nymph seriously asking me to see my cock? Without waiting for an answer, she started to undo my clasp. “I want to see it.” I wasn’t about to stop her, even though my mind was screaming at me to quit while I was ahead.

The other two women weren’t going to be back for quite some time and we’d hear them coming, so that wasn’t a problem. The problem was that I was already involved with both her sisters, and now the youngest, most trusting one was about to release my throbbing cock from the restraint I’d been trying to keep it inside.

Once my fly was undone, I lifted my hips and let her tug my shorts down, and when my cock popped out it was throbbing and full. Her eyes widened. “Woah. That’s so big. Like, I’ve seen some dicks in porn, but never one up close.”

It was definitely good for my ego. When she licked her lips, it made me twitch down there, and she giggled. “It’s like, moving by itself.”

“That’s because it’s very hard. And very sensitive.”

Her gentle hand circled me, and when she squeezed the head, I had to let out a loud groan. The sensation sent shivers straight up my spine to my brain, which was rapidly losing blood to the rest of my body. “Oh, Jesus. Chelsea, that’s…”

“Good? You like it?” Her hand squeezed me, and she started to slide her fingers up and down my shaft. “This is how you were touching my breasts. Does that feel good?”

“So good.” I said through gritted teeth. “Too good. Like if you keep that up…”

“You’re going to make a big mess? I’ve never seen that before.” She leaned her head against my chest again, but now her hand was holding my rigid staff. “Do you want to touch me too? Down there?”

No. No. No. “Yes.”

“Yay.” She let go of me and stood up, skimming down the tight shorts and a thin pair of thong panties. I barely had time to breathe. Just seeing her naked was making my head swim, and her cleft was coated with a light amount of hair. “I don’t shave it all. Just enough to not show in my uniform.”

It made my heart skip a beat, seeing her sinful body finally naked. Gazing at her folds, I could see they were puffy and slick, little beads of dew gathered on them. She slipped a hand between her legs, and when her fingers came away, there was clear slick on them. “Oh wow. I’m so wet right now. Like dripping.”

She was standing in front of me naked, and I couldn’t resist. Grabbing her waist, she giggled as I pulled her bare ass closer. “What are you doing?” My lips kissed her bare stomach, and her skin tasted like heaven. “Oh. That feels good.”

I could smell her arousal, and it was hard not to just throw her down on the couch and slam my cock into my sexy little virgin beauty. But the temptation and lingering of the event was making it even better. Sliding my hands around her body, I cupped her perfect muscular ass and squeezed it, letting my lips continue to pepper kisses across her belly. “That feels really good, Uncle Steve. Ah.”

“I just want to make you feel good, Chelsea. Whatever that means.” It was definitely her decision, not mine. However far she wanted to go.

“Like, you want to have sex with me?” she moaned. “I don’t know. You’re really big. And…”

There was hesitation there. I could hear it in her voice and the way she was speaking, and quickly I resolved to make sure it never happened until she was a hundred percent ready.

“Baby girl, you’re not ready. And that’s completely fine.” I kissed her hip, and then slid my tongue up her body. “There’s no need to hurry things. We don’t have to do anything.”

“But…I do want it. Just maybe not here. Not now.”

Kissing her sexy stomach, her skin smelled divine, and there was definitely one gift I wanted to give her, if she was willing. “Tell you what. I’m going to enjoy making you have an orgasm. Are you okay with that?”

Her eyes looked nervous. “You’re not mad? About not having sex?”

I chuckled and kissed her hip again. “Of course not. When you’re ready, and only when you’re ready, we can talk about it. Okay. But for now…” My hand ran between her legs and she gasped when I felt her wet slit and gently touched it. “I want to lick your pussy so badly. I want to give you the best orgasm of your life. Would that be okay?”

She smiled and nodded. “That sounds really nice.”

“Okay, baby girl. Lie down, then. I want to take my time.” Standing up, I kissed her lips gently one more time and then swapped places with her. Seeing her sexy body ease down naked on the couch was making my cock yearn to be inside her, but it was going to have to wait.

Instead, I was going to give her an experience like she’d never had before. Bending down, I kissed her lips and then began my descent down her incredible body.

It was like I was drunk, my lips kissing every inch of her as I started at her collarbone, lingered at her perfect breasts, and then traveled down her stomach. As I approached her hips, she sighed and I could feel her hand nervously touch my head, the other one grabbing at the cushions.

With every kiss that went lower, I could smell the musky arousal and it was making my cock like steel, even though I knew this time it was going to all be about Chelsea’s pleasure. And that was completely okay.

Finding her smooth hair, I kissed that as well and she gasped when my tongue slid slightly lower and touched the very top of her slit, finding a very lovely clit. “Oh. Wow.”

My mouth moved down slightly, and when I kissed the top of her pubic mound, the light hair crinkling between my lips, she gasped in surprise and her hips arched up. “Oh, wow! My whole body just shivered.”

The scent was intoxicating. Knowing that no man had ever gone where I was about to go was too much to resist, and I also knew in the back of my mind that no man would ever treat her this way again. Taking his time, enjoying making her feel pleasure at every moment, letting her guide the encounter.

Her hips were at the perfect height, and I kissed lower while I knelt, grazing across the top of her slit until I found her full, wet pussy and let my lips gently explore it. The gasp that came from her made a drip of precum leak out of my cock head. “Oh…wow…yes, please…”

Extending my tongue, I let it slide down her perfect little pussy, feeling the hair on my tongue and then her flavor exploded across my mouth, tasting like honey and the best wine I’d ever had all combined into one.

The sexy slick of her arousal coated my lips and mouth quickly, and she gasped above me, grabbing onto my head. “Oh, shit! Ahh…that’s…ahhhhh…”

Kissing around her labia, I took another dip into her lovely mound and scooped with my tongue, starting to slide it around and up and down slowly. Every inch of her tasted so good, and her hips pushed forward into my mouth. Her sexy ass flexed at the same time under my hands. Little gasps came from her. “Oh…oh…oh…Steve, that’s so amazing. You’re making my whole body shake.”

“That’s the idea.” I said kissing her belly again. “Your lover should always make you feel good.” Diving in again, I took another long swipe with my tongue and she gasped again. Moving my hands around, I parted her legs a bit more and then probed at her pussy with a finger, feeling how wet her inner thighs were. As soon as I touched her lips with my finger, she moaned again.

“I’m fucking…I don’t know what…” she gasped. “But it feels so good. Please, don’t stop…”

I wasn’t about to. The fact my tongue was licking her sexy little pussy for the first time ever focused me, and I was wholly determined to make her cum. Finding her clit with my mouth, I circled it and kissed it gently, touching just the tip with my tongue. She gave out a little squeal and tightened her grip on my head, her muscular legs shaking.

Taking my time and focusing on touching all of her with steady consistency, I felt a surge of thrill as her legs flexed and tightened, and her little gasps increased. “Oh, shit…yes…yes…I think I’m going to…you’re…don’t stop…”

That just made me want to keep going, and I increased the friction just a little more, swallowing the lovely beads of her pussy juices as they flowed into my mouth. Finally, she tightened up even more and her breath caught, eventually coming out in a lovely little squeak. A loud gasp followed, and her legs shuddered beside my head. “AAAAAHHHHH!”

Grabbing her ass again, I kissed around her pussy as her body almost collapsed back. She had her eyes closed and was shuddering with lovely little spasms of bliss. I’d never seen anything so hot in my entire life. My lovely young lady having her first oral orgasm. And it definitely wasn’t going to be the last, if I had anything to say about it.

Finally, her eyes opened, and she looked hazy. “Wow. That was crazy. I’ve…like, made myself cum before. But nothing has ever felt like that. Is it always that good?”

“It is with the right guy who knows what he’s doing.” I smiled, kissing her lightly. She was panting for breath, and it was so hot watching her lithe muscular body stretching out, fully naked on the couch. “And the right guy will always want to make you feel that way.”

“Damn. I think you just set the bar really high, Uncle Steve.” Her arms stretched above her head, and she sighed again. “Now I’m all sleepy too.”

I laughed. “That’s the sign of a really good orgasm.”

Her eyes opened again. “But what about you?” Glancing down, I knew my dick was still like steel. “Don’t you want to cum too?”

The innocence at which she posed the question made my dick twitch again. She giggled. “See? You want me to touch you again? Even if we don’t go all the way, I can…you know...help you?”

I couldn’t deny it. This sexy young woman was making me break every rule I thought I had. Not allowing myself to let her touch me wasn’t on the cards anymore, even though it felt wrong. “That would be really nice.”

She sat up, leaning forward and letting me kiss her again. Her tongue explored my mouth. “I can taste me on your lips. That’s kind of hot.” As she kissed me, her hand grabbed my throbbing staff again and circled it. Looking down, she licked her lips. “How do you want me to make you cum too?”

“Just be gentle.” I said. “Slow, make sure there’s a bit of friction but not too much.” My mind was racing at the fact I was teaching my best friend’s youngest daughter how to give a hand job. “Don’t touch the top part too much, because it’s super sensitive.”

“What about sucking it?” she asked with a smile. “I’ve seen that in videos before too. Never done it before, though.”

Jesus fucking Christ. “Your hand is fine.” I couldn’t resist. “Unless…you want to try it with your mouth?” Okay, I was definitely going to hell.

She slipped off the couch as we switched places, and as soon as she knelt between my legs and looked up at me with her innocent wide eyes, my cock almost exploded involuntarily.

Leaning down, her lips kissed the head and there was a small bead of my precum that she licked off, making my legs twitch. “It’s like…stuff coming out.”

“It does that when I’m really hard. And I have a gorgeous woman touching me.” I said, stroking her hair. Her gorgeous eyes looked into mine with pure innocence, and it was driving me wild.

Without any warning, her lips opened, and she slid them over my cock head, the warmth and wet plunging down my length. I gave out a loud gasp and thrust forward without thinking, my cock burying several inches into her mouth. Chelsea choked a bit and then slid off in surprise. “Jesus. I’m sorry.” I gasped.

“Don’t be. That just made me shiver.” She said. “Having my breath cut off was really hot.”

Her mouth dove back down before I could respond, and the way she sucked at me made my toes curl and a loud gasp come from deep inside me. “GUH!”

It was like she was consuming an ice cream cone, and my dick was the creamy part she was enjoying. Her tongue slid up and down the sides of my shaft, and every now and then she would lift her mouth off and ask me, “Is that good?”

All of it was incredible, but what was even better was the ability to guide her. “A little less pressure with your hand. Get it nice and wet before you stroke it.” Chelsea used her mouth exactly as I was asking. The result being a blowjob that had my eyes rolling into the back of my head.

When she took me deep again and I felt my cock head hit the back of her throat, she held it there and I could see her eyes water and her cheeks flush with red, like she was forcing a held breath. The release was just as hot, with her mouth releasing me as she gasped and being able to see my entire length wet with saliva.

She dove back down again, and this time it was even faster. Like she was using her lips like the perfect masturbation tool, moving rapidly and making my balls quiver.

The enthusiasm combined with her sexy blonde ponytail bobbing up and down, along with the hottest mouth I’d possibly ever felt besides her sisters, made me ready to blow in a short amount of time, and I had to grab her head and pull me off. A trail of her saliva extended from my shaft to her lips, and she licked it off. “What?”

“You need to stop, or I’m going to definitely give you something to swallow.” I panted. “It’s way too much.”

“Ooh, does that mean I get to watch you cum?” she smiled. “I’d like that. I’ve never seen it before.” Her hand wrapped around me and started to stroke again. My balls tightened instantly, and I could feel myself rocketing towards the edge of no return.

“Oh, shit….Chelsea…if you don’t stop I’m going to…FUCK!” My cock flexed and a massive thick stream of cum ejaculated into the air, splattering over her face. She gasped in shock and let go, but all that did was let my cock drop a bit and pump even more cum onto her sexy little tits. The force was enough to make my head swim.

She squealed in surprise, but her hand didn’t stop moving, and when I was finally done pumping out what felt like a gallon of my cum, it was all over her hand, her face and her sexy little tits. “Ah. Wow. Holy shit.” I gasped. “That was…I’m so sorry. I couldn’t help it.”

Her eyes were wide, but it wasn’t in anything resembling anger. It was wonder instead. “Is there always that much? Like, holy fountain. And it’s so warm and sticky.” Her tongue grabbed one drop that had slipped onto her lips. “It tastes really sweet.”

Thank God for pineapple for breakfast. “I usually don’t make a mess like that.”

“I know. Because it would normally be inside me, right?” Making me think about depositing such a massive load of my cum into her pussy made my cock surge again, another drop appearing at the tip. “Ooh, yummy.” Her lips sucked it away, and she swallowed it. “So much cum. That was so much fun.”

“I’m glad you think so.” My body was still shaking. “We should get you cleaned up a bit. And get our clothes on.”

Chelsea giggled, taking her finger and running it through the trail of cum on her chest, popping it into her mouth. “I guess you’re right. I’m all gooey. Want to get in the shower with me? That could be fun.”

It seemed so nonchalant. We’d gone from nothing to her inviting me to shower my massive load of cum off her naked body within what felt like minutes. But I also knew the other two women would be home sometime soon and there was no way I was going to risk them finding us together. “I’d love to. But you go ahead.”

She stood up and gathered her clothes, still smiling. But then she quickly dropped them and climbed onto my lap, her mouth descending onto mine.

The kiss was breathtaking, and her tongue that still had the residue of my cum on it rolled against mine for a passionate embrace. “Uncle Steve, you’re the best. And I think we might have to explore more some other time. Because if you can make me cum like that…” she reached down between her legs and arched her back while stroking my cock.

I had to moan a little bit. She was temptation personified, even more so than the sister I’d already fallen in love with. “If you can make me cum like that with your mouth, I want to feel this inside me. I’d love for you to be my first. When I’m ready.”

Just like her sister? The idea was so mind blowing I didn’t know how to process it. But what would happen if they all started to talk? She slid off my lap and her firm ass flexed as she headed up the stairs, and I quickly redid my shorts and rearranged things, including opening the screen door to make sure the room didn’t smell like sex.

My fingers still smelled like her sweet pussy, so I washed those as well while I heard the shower running upstairs. It was a good thing too, because I quickly heard the boat horn and looked out the window to see the two girls docking only minutes later.

Alison and Patty walked in smiling. “Hey ladies. How was the movie?” I hoped that it wasn’t obvious what happened while they were away.

“Fantastic. Really funny.” Alison gave me a kiss on the cheek, and so did Patty. “Is Chelsea okay? Has she come down?”

“She’s fine. We had a good chat about things.” My face flushed red, I couldn’t help the reaction. Alison definitely noticed, and a smile flitted across her face. I wasn’t about to say anything else in front of Patty. “I’m just getting dinner prepped.”

Our final night alone loomed ahead, and I definitely had to talk to Alison about what had gone on. And maybe even Patty, for that matter. Concentrating on dinner was going to be very difficult, but having that conversation was going to be even more so.

It was just a matter of how and when. Time was ticking away before Glenn came back, and that was going to be the hardest conversation of all.


CHAPTER SIX

Dinner felt slightly awkward, considering nobody was going to offer up talking about the intimate situations that had arisen between the four of us. Alison and Patty talked about the movie, and then we had a good conversation about Owen and how Chelsea didn’t need to settle for guys who were going to treat her badly.

“Owen just wasn’t a nice guy, Chels.” Alison offered. “He didn’t want you for you, he wanted you for…whatever. He’ll move on to the next girl quickly.”

Chelsea laughed. “I know. Whatever means he wanted to have sex with me and then brag about it to all his friends. I know he was telling them all about this week, and that’s part of the reason I didn’t trust him.”

“Guys will usually tell you who they are pretty quickly.” I piped in. “You just have to be careful who you hang out with.”

“After all, there’s a lot of good guys out there.” Alison said, looking straight at me. “Sometimes they’ll surprise you.”

“That’s for sure.” Patty said. All three girls looked around the table at each other and it was almost as if an unspoken conversation was taking place. Honestly, it made me slightly uncomfortable. It felt like we weren’t being honest with each other, and I wanted to just lay everything out on the table and work it out before Glenn got back.

But it was up to the three of them. I was just the guy in the middle of it all, and a very lucky guy at that. So far, Alison and Patty weren’t upset about what happened, and I was pretty sure Chelsea wasn’t regretting anything either. So maybe we could all come to a place where the four of us could have some kind of strange relationship together.

It was a relationship I never could have imagined two weeks prior, but somehow it felt right at the same time.

Like the night before, we all settled onto the couch to watch a trashy reality television show, except this time it was Patty on one side of me, Alison on the other, and Chelsea chilling on the floor leaning back against the couch. All the women felt so comfortable around me, almost like a very unusual harem of lovely beauties that I just happened to be intimate with.

By the time my eyes were closing there was half an hour left in the show, but I was done for the night. There was no way after everything that happened I wouldn’t sleep alone that night, so I said my goodbyes. Appropriate or not, every girl got a kiss on the head before I headed up to my bedroom.

Part of me was hoping for a midnight visitor, but somehow I managed to drift off to sleep quickly. I was awoken by the sound of my bedroom door opening, and a quick thrill passed through my body. One of the biggest parts of that thrill was wondering who it was going to be, because it could have been any of them.

If it was Patty, I might get another incredibly hot session of fucking. If it was Chelsea, maybe she’d just want to lie in bed and cuddle, which was fine with me. And if it was Alison, then curling up next to her never failed to feel comforting on a higher level.

I was the luckiest man in the world.

My eyes adjusted as Alison slipped into the bedroom and shut the door behind her. Like always, just seeing her in a nightgown made my cock stiffen under the sheets and excitement surge inside me.

“Well, hello there.” I lifted the sheets, and she giggled as she slid underneath them, curling her body into mine. It fit perfectly, and the nightgown she was wearing barely covered her body. My hand easily slipped under it and massaged her hip while her perfect ass shaped into my crotch. I started to get hard instantly. “I wasn’t expecting you.”

“I could get used to this. I really want to wake up with you someday.” She sighed.

“Give it time. And the first time I come and visit, you’re definitely going to be spending the night with me. Breakfast in bed, the works.” I kissed her shoulder.

She turned her head. “So…just one thing we need to talk about before you keep buttering me up. Chelsea told me what happened between you two. We had a talk before bed.”

My entire body went tense. Obviously, Alison wasn’t mad about it, otherwise she wouldn’t have been in bed with me, but I also knew that I’d kind of lost all my senses with her younger sister. “She did?”

Her butt snuggled back into me. “Steve, don’t worry. I’m not mad. It’s actually kind of appropriate, considering the conversation we had over dinner. And Owen was such a jerk, she probably needed to be with a real man.”

I let out a breath. “It wasn’t expected at all. It just sort of happened.”

“Well, from what I heard, she had a pretty good time. It was weird listening to my younger sister talk about sex like that, but I knew she was in expert hands. And now she’s joined the club of people who have had the privilege of experiencing sex with Steve.”

“That would normally be true, except we didn’t have sex.” Her head turned and I could see the expression was almost shock.

“What?”

I nodded and kissed her shoulder. “She’s still a virgin. Well, except for me going down on her, which was absolutely amazing.”

“You didn’t do it? Even though you could have?” Alison said. Her arms wrapped tightly around mine that was hugging her into me. “As if you could be any more perfect of a man.”

I kissed the top of her head. “She wasn’t ready. She will be someday. And whoever gets to introduce her to sex is going to be a very lucky guy.”

“Speaking of lucky guys.” Her hand slid inside my shorts. Instantly my cock responded, and it was yearning for something after all the temptation I’d just experienced and relinquished. “I’m going to reward you for being such an amazing man.” Alison rolled over, and our bodies moved together.

When our lips met, it was lusty and full, and there was such an intense connection between us it was as if the entire world vanished around us. The idea I’d just gone down on her younger sister and had her crying in my arms after an orgasm seemed miles away.

The connection between us was so intense I wanted to tear her clothes off immediately and just ravage her to make it feel like we were the same person. As my lips kissed her neck and my hands slid underneath her top to feel the perfect breasts underneath, she squeezed my member and moaned into my ear. “I want you. Make love to me.”

Loving her was easy. Keeping control wasn’t always the same.

Taking my time, I slid down her body and she lifted her hips and spread her legs. There was nothing underneath, and her pussy was already glistening. “God, you’re incredible.” I sighed. “All ready for me.”

“I’ve been ready for hours.” She sighed, sliding a hand between her legs. The gorgeous labia spread open, and it looked like the perfect invitation. “To have you inside me again.”

Kissing her stomach, I let my tongue trail down across her belly button and then teased the top of her crinkly hair. “Not just yet. I see something I really want to enjoy first.”

Every time I smelled and tasted her, it was like heaven on my lips, and this time was no exception. Letting my tongue explore her, she settled back and began to give off sexy little sighs as my mouth kissed and sucked at her mound. “Mmm…God, baby. You always make me want you so much.”

“I know how you feel.” Since we’d been intimate the first time, exploring her had been amazing every time. It was just more difficult because we had to be quiet and discreet. Now, with a house containing two women who knew we were in a relationship, maybe we didn’t need to be so quiet. “I want you every time I see you.”

Plunging my tongue inside her, I slid it against the outer walls and heard her gasp. Every part of her that elicited a response emblazoned in my mind, so that every time we made love, I could give her the most intense orgasms possible. Her pussy was lovely and moist, with her juices flowing across my eager tongue.

Finally, she grabbed my head. “Get up here. I want you inside me.”

My cock throbbed as I kissed up her body, enjoying her sexy breasts and then allowing my head to probe against her folds. When she arched her hips, it plunged my cock inside her and we both gasped with the sensation of her enveloping me. Since we’d been together, the emotions I felt every time I held her close were more intense every time. Our lips met with lusty tongues as I slid deep.

The fit was just as good as always, her pussy nestling around my cock in ways that made my heart race, and every inch of my body feel exquisite pleasure. We’d quickly progressed from just sex to something deeper. As her little sighs reached my ears and I felt her muscles pulsing around my length, it was like I could read every part of her and soon she was giving me lovely little coos, telling me she was going to cum all over me.

It was crazy to think that the best lover I’d ever had was half my age, but every time I felt her body shudder when I was inside her, it made me rocket towards completion myself, and this time was no exception. We’d been mostly careful about me cumming inside her, so I moved to pull out just to be safe.

“Don’t pull out. Cum inside me. I want to feel it. All of it.” Her legs tightened around me, and there was no way I was going to stop. Our bodies felt like one, fused together in a frenzy of lovemaking that I never wanted to stop. Her little gasps reached my ears and my cock swelled inside her, telling me I was about to explode into the woman I loved.

When I arched up and my cock erupted with a loud gasp, her words hissed into my ear as her hands clung to my back. “Mmm…yes, baby. Give it all to me. All that lovely cum.”

It felt like it would never stop, and I never wanted it to. She was the woman I wanted to be with forever, and that fact had only been confirmed with everything that had taken place over the past few days. Even though I was in an odd relationship with Alison and her two sisters now, it only meant our bond was even stronger and I never wanted to let her go.

Finally, slipping my drained cock out of her, she slid a hand between her legs again and it was hot to watch her play with my cum while I kissed my way back up her body. She sighed.

“Wow, that was a lot. Plus, I’m ovulating. I have a feeling maybe we could be in trouble.” Alison sighed. “Although I don’t know if it’s actually trouble.”

She was talking about getting pregnant. I kissed the top of her head. “I don’t think it’s trouble. If it happens, then we can make it work. And you would be an incredible mother. I think you already know that.”

“But are we ready for that? I mean, I have to finish up my final year of school.”

It was crazy to me we were suddenly discussing how things might work if we had a child together, but somehow it was okay. Picturing myself as a father had always been on my radar, but I’d just never managed to find the right woman to have as my partner during the process. Now that Alison and I found one another, it seemed to be a real possibility.

“There are ways to do that. I want to support whatever you want to do, whether it’s having kids or waiting until you have your career established. And lots of couples make it work.”

She looked up at me. “So we’re a couple now?”

I kissed her softly. “I think that’s pretty much established. A bit of an unconventional one, but you’re the one I want to be with.”

She giggled. “But you’re okay with seducing my sisters too, right?”

Okay, that was an added side benefit. “I also need to talk to Glenn. He’s going to blow his top when he finds out.”

“It’s not like any of us expected this.” Alison sighed, sliding her hand across my bare chest. “Especially this.” The hand drifted lower and found my slick penis, urging it back into fullness again. “And I’m not about to let it go.”

Like we hadn’t just enjoyed one another, she moved down and slipped me back into her mouth again, urging my body to respond, and it was impossible not to. Within moments, she was straddling me and taking my entire length inside her again, the two of us holding each other tightly as her little cries of satisfaction found my ears.

When we were finally spent again, I gathered her into my arms and we fell asleep together, knowing that it was probably going to be the last time it would be possible for the foreseeable future. Patty and Chelsea both knew what was happening, and now they were also both part of whatever unconventional relationship we’d created together.

And both of them were special to me as well. Everything that had happened since Glenn had been away was incredible to think about, but the three sisters had always been part of my life, and now that instinct to love and protect them was a bit different.

I just had to tell him, and that would ensure the future I so desperately wanted to create. With Alison, and whoever else was involved. Even if it was her sisters. 


CHAPTER SEVEN

In the morning, Alison and I walked down to the kitchen together for the first time. It was obvious we were both glowing. Patty was already drinking coffee and when we walked in, she smiled at us. “Good morning, lovebirds.”

Alison rolled her eyes. “Oh, come on. You don’t need to do that.”

“Well, you don’t need to be so damned loud when you’re doing it. The entire house could probably hear.” Patty smiled over her mug of coffee. “Although I can relate.”

A flush came to my cheeks with the two sisters being so blasé over discussing the sex I’d had with both of them. Alison moved to the fridge and gathered up some items for an omelet while I got us coffee. I took part of the paper from Patty. One big, happy family sitting there with two sisters I’d had sex with.

“What time does Dad get back?” Patty asked. “I’m sure he’s going to be smiling ear to ear as well.”

I’d already gotten a text from Glenn that he’d be arriving just after lunch. There was one more day with all of us together before the girls had to head back to their respective lives and I had to head back to my mundane home. It seemed like another world at this point. “Just after lunch.”

“You’re going to have a talk with him, right?” Patty said with a raised eyebrow. “I mean…you and Ali.”

I wanted to add and you and your younger sister as well but there was no need. All three sisters knew what was going on, and the incredible thing was they all seemed to be fine with whatever was going to come of it. Our time together had been revealing but most importantly, it had brought Alison and me closer together, and formed a bond with the other two sisters that I never could have expected. A very welcome one.

Chelsea wandered into the kitchen yawning, and her tiny shorts and tank top immediately made my eyes fixate on her. She stretched, making a tempting strip of her rippling stomach appear. “Morning. I slept so well. I was like totally gone.”

“Yeah, well, a really good orgasm will do that to you.” Patty quipped. My face couldn’t have burned any brighter. Did the three of them talk about everything?

Chelsea looked shocked but quickly smiled. “I guess you speak from experience.” She walked over to me and made a point of kissing me on the cheek. “Good morning, Uncle Steve.” The word Uncle was emphasized, but when her lips lingered on my skin, it made me want to pull her into my lap. And the strange thing was, I didn’t think Alison would mind at all.

Having breakfast with the three of them chattering about heading back to school and other mundane things was both comfortable and strange at the same time. Three women, one of whom I was madly in love with, and the two others who were now…what? They had been like nieces to me, but now it was even deeper than that.

I had no idea what direction my new situation was going to lead beyond making sure Ali and I stayed together even while she was away at school. We’d already talked about my first visit to see her. And then there was the conversation I had to have with their father, which I knew could go one of two ways. Either blessing, or a good solid punch in the face. Or maybe even both.

When the boat pulled up to the marina again, it was only me inside. I told the girls I needed to pick up Glenn alone. If I was going to bite the bullet and have the conversation, it needed to happen as soon as possible.

As soon as he got out of the car, he was obviously floating on cloud nine. “Hey, buddy. How was the time with Lesley?”

“Amazing!” he was grinning from ear to ear. “She’s so great. And we really had a chance to get to know each other without anyone else around. I’m starting to get excited about it.”

“Great news, man. I’m so happy for you.” I meant it too. He was a great guy, and he deserved to have a new relationship that could get him excited. “When are you going to see each other again?”

“She’s going to come up after the girls leave again for a few days next week. So we can hang out alone. It’s crazy, right? When you finally find that person you really connect with. I just hope the girls aren’t upset about the idea.”

“Trust me. They want you to be happy. Everyone does. And your girls are adults, they know what’s going on. You deserve it.”

“Okay. Maybe I’ll talk to them about it. Did anything happen while I was gone? How was Owen?”

“He ended up leaving, but that’s a whole other story.” Glenn chuckled.

“Okay, but anything else?”

I wanted to just drop it at his feet. Hey man, I’m in love with your daughter. He never needed to know about what else had happened while he was away, or at least I hoped not. But what was happening between myself and Alison was real, and he needed to know and hear it from me. I took a deep breath as I pulled the boat away from the dock.

“So you and I need to have a conversation. And it’s hard for me to even think about how to say this to you.” I started. “But you need to know what’s going on. Things…kind of changed over the past couple of weeks.”

“It’s about you and Ali, right?” he said it so nonchalantly I was taken aback. “You guys have been dancing around one another the whole time last week. I guess while I was gone, things progressed?”

My face was the worst tell of all. “I uh…guess we didn’t hide things as well as I thought.”

He laughed. “You’re a thing. Steve, I’m not an idiot. I could see the way you’ve been looking at each other. She’s either crushing on you hard or you are, or both. I had to bite my tongue a couple of times. If you weren’t my best friend I would have kicked your ass off the island.”

Shit. “But it sounds like you’re not upset about it?”

He shook his head. “I was at first, a bit. But she’s a smart girl and can make her own decisions. And, I know you’re not the kind of guy who just wanted to bang my daughter and then take off. I can tell you really care about her.”

“Yeah, not quite. In fact…” I took a deep breath. “I think I’m in love with her. Like, really in love with her.”

He chuckled. “You think? Or you know. And now you’re looking for my blessing to date my daughter, right? Asking the father for her hand?”

I had to take another breath. “I don’t have to think, I know. I’m totally in love with her, man. So yeah, I guess so. Whatever a blessing looks like from my best friend.” It was nice to finally say the words out loud to someone else.

“Hopefully, it looks like my daughter being happy with a really good guy. She could do a lot worse. Like that Owen idiot that Chelsea brought here. Can’t wait to hear that story.”

Now it was my turn to laugh. “He was definitely interesting.”

Finally, he got serious. “Listen, buddy. We’re all adults. If you love my daughter, then great. You have my blessing. Just don’t hurt her, or I’ll fucking drown you in that lake. But I know you won’t. If I’m going to trust anyone with my daughter’s heart, it might as well be you.”

“I’ll never hurt her.” It was the truth. Alison, and whatever had developed between the other two sisters, was now something I never thought I’d find. A person who made me feel complete, whole, and alive again. Somebody I could see sharing a life with for a very long time. “I promise.”

“Oh, and no sex in my house.” He said. My eyes dropped instantly, and I knew he could see the guilt slide across my expression. “That I can hear! Jesus man, do you think you guys are quiet or something? I almost kicked in your door the first time I heard you two. It was a good thing Lesley and I were around so she distracted me.”

“Sorry.” My face was bright red. A best friend should never overhear his daughter having sex. And there was no way he’d ever know that it wasn’t even Alison the first time, it was her best friend and Lesley’s daughter. “We’ll try to keep things discreet.”

“Well, you need to do that while the other two are around. If they find out, they might be more upset about it.”

He had no idea about what had happened while he was gone. And maybe there was a way to figure out that side of things in the future. For now, his ignorance would be bliss for all of us, and he didn’t need to know any more than he already did.

We shook hands and did a bro hug, and when we arrived back at the island, the girls squealed as he walked in like they always did. Glenn talked about all the things he and Lesley did with their time together, and he got a lot of teasing, even from Chelsea. Alison was sitting next to me the whole time, and eventually she leaned over. “Did you talk to him?”

“Yes, he talked to me about you two.” Glenn broke in. He was never one to avoid a conversation. “And it’s fine. Just don’t get into PDAs and stuff around me.”

The other two stayed quiet, but we all laughed as Alison squealed and hugged her father. It was easy at that point to let a breath out I’d been holding for a while. Now when she sat down, I could grab her hand and not worry about it.

But I noticed when I did, the other two sisters also looked fondly at the two of us. Whatever had happened or was going to happen between Alison and I also had to be tempered with whatever might happen with the other two sisters in the equation. They were just as important to me too, even though Alison was going to be my girlfriend.

Now the idea of having a relationship with her long distance was looming, and even though we both knew what we wanted to happen, it was going to take some time to adjust. Our two weeks together had been completely magical for many reasons, but our next chapter was going to require a whole new dynamic.

One that I couldn’t wait to explore.

THE END
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