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Steve’s looking forward to celebrating his divorce being final with his best friend, relaxing and enjoying the summer sun on a private island. Even though his daughter and her best friend will be there, it’s going to be a great long weekend.

On the first night, he overhears something that he can’t ignore. The young women expose a secret that creates sexual tension he didn’t expect. It’s definitely welcome, but can he really imagine it’s real? This is his best friend’s daughter, after all.

A nighttime visitor on the second night blows everything wide open, and Steve has to remind himself that his job is to care for his best friend’s daughter. Not succumb to her desires.

Unless those desires are too much to resist.

This novella involves explicit sexual situations, including menage and lesbian scenarios, and lots of erotic content. 18 plus only.


CHAPTER ONE

I watched the boat approach, and it was like a weight was lifting off my shoulders as it got closer. The past year had been an absolute nightmare, and when my best friend Glenn invited me up to a getaway on his island for a couple of weeks at the end of the summer, it was ideal timing.

“Is that them?” The woman next to me asked. She was a very attractive brunette, but the prime show my eyes were drawn to was her daughter, who was also going to join us for the weekend, standing near the dock. “It’s so weird staying on an island.”

Leslie was the mother of the young woman in front of me, and was also a stranger to me, but not the guy who was picking us up. My best friend Glenn had been introduced to her a couple of months before, but this was going to be the first time they spent any time together in person besides a couple of dates.

The girl at the end of the dock was the best friend of Glenn’s daughter Alison, so it was going to be me as the fifth wheel for the long weekend. But that was fine with me. I needed to decompress, relax and just enjoy finishing a book on the beach. Although already standing there on the dock, there was a major distraction.

Her daughter Angela was wandering back and forth playing with ducks but was wearing shorts that looked like an afterthought and a cutoff t-shirt that showed a lovely stripe of athletic midriff, forged in the fire of college partying. Absolutely built for sin and definitely knew it. Even though she was enough to make most guy’s tongues drag on the ground, the person I was looking forward to seeing was on the fast approaching boat.

“That’s them. And don’t worry. The place is unbelievable.”

“Oh, I know. I’ve seen pictures.” Leslie mentioned. “I was really happy Glenn invited me to come along.”

That part of it didn’t surprise me. Glenn had been my best friend for a couple of decades and was tragically widowed a few years ago. Trying to get three daughters into the real world and through college had been his major priority, and now the oldest was working, the middle had just graduated, and the youngest was in her first year.

He had a chance to live his life again, and it seemed to me like Leslie was a good way to dip his toes into the proverbial water. She was the mother of his middle daughter’s best friend, who was currently looking like an Instagram model hanging out on the dock.

That middle daughter was the one I was excited to see. Alison was in her early twenties now and was just as gorgeous as her best friend. In my opinion, even more so. I’d been a part of all Glenn’s daughters’ lives growing up, and they had all blossomed into crazy beauties, but Alison, to me, was the epitome of everything female I’d ever desired.

And somehow, she was one of those rare women who didn’t exploit how gorgeous she was for her own gain. Her goal was to help with cancer research to help other people who were dealing with what eventually killed her mother. As a scientist myself, we’d had a lot of conversations about her career path, and I felt like a mentor to her.

Meanwhile, my past few years were spent in an acrimonious separation from a woman who’d tried really hard to take everything I worked hard for. We’d been together for a long time but just grew apart and when I told her I didn’t want to be with her anymore, she got bitter. It had been a nightmare, so when the final papers came through my lawyer, it made me ready to burn off some steam and start having fun again.

Not that I hadn’t been having fun as a single guy in my forties that was in pretty damned good shape. But chemistry was hard to come by. So far, all I’d been doing was having fun, and these couple of weeks were going to be a good recharge.

For the weekend we’d have Leslie and her mother along, and then next week the other two daughters were arriving for a few days, which I knew Glenn was also excited about. Having all three daughters together wasn’t likely to happen very often, moving forward with all of them adults.

The boat approached, and I saw Glenn’s smiling face waving. Beside him was Alison, and her smile beamed from across the water as the boat approached. Her friend gave a heart symbol with her fingers as the boat approached, and Alison jumped out and secured the line. I heard Leslie take a deep breath as Glenn climbed out as well.

“Uncle Steve!” Alison almost ran forward and hugged me. It was a pet term they’d used a lot when they were kids and it never got old. Although now that she was hugging me, I was having lots of thoughts that had nothing to do with being an uncle. Unless it was the pervy uncle that showed up at Thanksgiving dinner.

Her shorts looked like they were painted on her hips, black jean material that hugged her perfect butt like a second skin. A white tank top was covering a dark-colored bra or bikini top. Either way, her chest being pushed up and out towards me meant her lovely breasts pressed into my chest and her hips pressed straight into my groin.

Boing.

Her hair even smelled fresh as I returned the hug carefully, making sure my sudden erection didn’t poke her right away. She was a walking vision of young sexuality that had so much glow it rivaled the sun. “Hey, Ali. How’s my baby girl?”

“So good.” She stepped back and quickly turned to grab her friend. “ANG!” The two young women hugged strongly as well, and now that they were together, I could see Angie was just as gorgeous as Alison was. In fact, they were close to twins, right down to the tight shorts and revealing tank tops. It must have been the style the young ladies enjoyed. I certainly wasn’t complaining.

My best friend shook my hand, and then nervously greeted Angie’s mother with the same extended hand. “It’s nice to have you here, Leslie.” Glenn said. “Messages just aren’t the same.”

He’d told me that Leslie was going to be there as well, and the two best friends were trying hard to set them up. They’d spoken a few times over video chat, had a couple of dates, and got along well, but like most people our age, it was always weird getting back into dating. I knew Glenn was more than ready, and he’d told me he was excited to have a few days to spend with Leslie, since they already knew they liked each other. I’d promised to keep Alison distracted, because she was sometimes protective of her father.

That wasn’t going to be a problem. Glenn was immune to the fact his daughter was a smoke show, a woman that pretty much every guy lusted after. Her incredibly natural good looks came from her mother, but the body came from years of athletics. Like she was glowing in the afternoon sun, her skin shone, and her hair was like a golden fleece in the wind.

If only I were twenty years younger. And of course, she wasn’t my buddy’s middle daughter.

“Oh, I’m excited to be here. With you.” Leslie said, and the two of them embraced. It was chaste, but at least there was a chemistry between them right away. I was thrilled to see that Leslie was open to something like Glenn was.

“Where’s your stuff?” Glenn asked me, and I quickly grabbed my suitcase while he took Leslie’s. I grabbed Angie’s small bag.

“Ooh, a gentleman! Al, you didn’t tell me there would be butler service.” Angie smiled. “It’s Uncle Steve, right?”

“At your service.” I grinned back. She was just as easy on the eyes as Alison was, but Glenn’s daughter always took my breath away, and this time was no different. She’d blossomed into an absolute stunner, and so far, at least according to Glenn, she’d stayed away from any major assholes in the dating world.

“Uncle Steve is the best.” Alison slid up beside me and took my arm. “He’s a true gentleman. You’re staying for a bit, Dad said?”

“Call it a celebration.” I replied. “A lot of stress just came off my shoulders.”

Angie whooped, and Leslie laughed, looking at her. The enthusiasm was infectious. “We are great at celebrating. Long weekend party!”

“Did you forget your mother is here?” Leslie chimed in. “Down, girl.” Glenn laughed.

“Don’t worry, Mom.” Angie said with a grin. “Me and Ali are just going to have sleepovers and stay up all night. Maybe talk about boys.”

The sleepover comment made me instantly wonder what the two girls slept in. T-shirts and panties? Camisoles or some sort of pajamas?

Naked? If they were sharing a room, that was a definite fantasy. Watching the two of them climb into the boat, they were virtually twins except for their personalities, and it wasn’t going to be hard to hang out with some young energy for a long weekend. If they wanted to enjoy some time with an older guy and blow off some steam, I was more than ready for it.

“There are no boys in the picture, Daddy. Don’t worry.” Alison laughed. Okay, so she was single. But why did I even care? Probably because my best friend didn’t know I had a crush on his daughter.

Especially since Glenn was likely to be distracted by Leslie. Spending time with Alison was going to be fantastic as well. Every time I looked at her gorgeous eyes and tanned skin, my cock stirred in my shorts. It was going to be a very tempting weekend with this group, that was for sure.

Just me, two young ladies and another couple who were already making googly eyes at each other. I looked at the back of the boat as it pulled away and the two young ladies were chattering away, their hair blowing in the wind and their gorgeous legs almost draped on top of one another.

What a fantastic view. And it was going to be a wonderful long weekend, enjoying the sun, a new couple, and two gorgeous young ladies with energy to spare. 


CHAPTER TWO

The boat arrived at the island, and Leslie and Angie both exclaimed about the house and the beach that was laid out perfectly. Glenn had purchased the place decades ago and built the house, then expanded it to meet the needs of his growing family as the time passed. A five-bedroom house sat above a long path, with another path winding down to a beach cove he’d dug out with access to the lake.

Even the accents, like the lights on the dock and the stone pathway, were cultivated with immense care. Glenn had done most of the work himself, and I’d even been up a few times to help him paint and carry stuff. He loved to work with his hands, and it had been a good distraction after his wife passed away.

Now that I saw him with Leslie, perhaps another distraction was just what he needed.

Our group grabbed everything and headed up to the house. “Steve, you’ll be on the top floor. Girls, you can share Alison’s room if you want, or Angie can sleep in Patti’s room. Leslie, you’ll be in the room next to mine on the other side,” Glenn said. It was a big enough place that we wouldn’t step on each other’s toes, with a massive open kitchen and dining area, and then a big living room with a television and internet fed by satellite.

All you really had to do was get supplies with the boat and it was the ideal place to hang out, relax and enjoy some sun. Exactly what I was looking forward to.

It was already the afternoon, so I headed up to my room and quickly unpacked. I was planning on staying for a couple of weeks but brought stuff to work if I had to. Glenn was preparing dinner when I came downstairs, and we had a moment to be alone. “Hope the top floor works for you.”

“Absolutely.” I nodded. “And I noticed you made sure to position Leslie close by your room?”

He chuckled. “Well, we’ve been flirting a bit. It’s kind of nice, to be honest. She seems to be really nice. And she’s gorgeous. Hands off, by the way.” He pointed the knife he was wielding at me.

“I’m just here to relax, my friend. You deserve to be happy, so I’m glad she’s here and you guys can get to know each other better. I’ll run interference if you need it.”

“Great.” He sighed. “It’s been a while since I’ve been able to…”

“Get laid?” I joked, and he broke out in laughter. “Just keep it down if it all works out. This house is well built, but I think you’d traumatize the girls.”

Before any more discussion could take place, Alison and Angie flounced down the stairs and into the kitchen. “Ooh, more men at work. I could get used to this,” Angie said with a grin.

“Daddy is a fantastic cook.” Alison said. “And Uncle Steve can be his assistant.”

“Well, this assistant needs a beer.” I said. “So you two can be the serving wenches.”

Alison looked playfully shocked and smacked my arm. But then she dutifully went to the fridge and opened it. When she bent over, I couldn’t help but check out her perfectly shaped butt outlined in her tight shorts, and the fact there wasn’t a hint of a panty line underneath. It was like a primal urge was simmering beneath me, and my cock stiffened just looking at her insanely toned body.

Angie was just as nubile, with her lovely, peaked breasts stretching out her t-shirt and just the hint of cleavage from her bathing suit underneath. I accepted my beer with a nod of thanks as Leslie walked in. Glenn smiled at her. “Just prepping for dinner. The one I promised you.”

“Ah, see, girls? This is a real man. He knows women get seduced by effort.” She sighed. “I’m expecting perfection.”

“Well, open that bottle of wine and you’ll experience it. I got the one you told me about,” Glenn said, pointing to a bottle of red on the counter.

“Oh, fuck. They’re already cute together.” Angie commented, and Alison hooted with laughter. I had to stifle myself as Glenn flushed red.

Dinner passed with lots of conversation about the girls and finishing up school. Alison had already started applying for jobs in her chosen field, and Angie was looking at graduate school. Leslie told us about her role in the government and that she was already looking forward to retirement, and it told me she was at the same stage of life as Glenn, which was a good sign.

After dinner, the two girls settled into the living room to watch the latest reality television show, and Glenn said he was going to show Leslie around the island a bit. That meant he wanted to be alone with her, which I wasn’t about to interrupt.

Instead, I enjoyed sitting near the two young women curled up on the couch. At one point, Alison rested her head on Angie’s shoulder, and it was almost like the two ladies were cuddling together, which brought many lovely fantasies into my mind. After all, they almost looked like twins. It made me wonder what they both might wear to bed.

Finally, it got late enough to admit I was tired. “Okay, time for this old man to turn in.” I yawned and stretched. Angie barely looked my way, but Alison smiled at me. I was already looking forward to a beach day where I might check the two ladies out in some nice bathing suits. But a good night’s sleep meant I could get up and work out in the morning like I usually did.

Having another beer as late as I did that evening wasn’t a super good idea after all, because I found myself tossing and turning without being able to sleep right away. After a little while, I heard footsteps on the stairs and then voices below me. The girls were heading to bed.

I was directly above their room on the very top floor, almost like an attic. But the way the old house had been built, the vents came right up to the top. And it was open through the floor down into the room directly below. A big enough gap that I could hear murmurs of female voices.

Sitting there in bed listening to the chatter below me got me intrigued. If it was possible to listen to them, maybe I’d find out some information about Leslie for Glenn to figure things out between them. At least, that’s what my conscience told me. Meanwhile, in the back of my mind, I really wanted to hear what the two gorgeous young women were talking about.

I could hear them faintly, but then when I got down on the floor closer to the vent, things were far clearer. Being a bit of a fly on the wall was a temptation I couldn’t resist. As long as I made sure the wooden floor didn’t creak and give me away.

There was lots of giggling, but I could make out some words now. When I heard Glenn’s name, my ears perked up. They were talking about him and Lesley and what a good fit they would be together.

“It would be weird knowing my mom was hooking up, though. You know?”

“Speaking of hooking up, what about Evan?”

“Oh, he’s such a loser. We’re done. He was terrible in bed. All show and no go.”

They laughed. “And what about you, little miss saving myself?” Angie asked Alison.

My cock twitched at the idea she was saving herself. Was she still a virgin?

“Oh, please. You know what guys are like. I have better things to worry about than sex. And I want my first time to be…you know, special.” Alison replied.

Angie sighed. “Yeah, I kind of wish I’d done that too. But I’m too horny all the damned time.” That made my dick begin to stir, as if the thought of the two young ladies cuddling in a bed hadn’t already. “You’re too focused on school.”

“Hey, I still have fun.”

I heard a drawer open. “Yeah, with this!” Alison gasped in surprise, and I wished I could see what it was, but it became clear with the next sentence. “This thing is huge. And it looks so damned real. Veins and everything. You’re going to be a size queen before you even have sex.” It had to be some kind of dildo. That made my cock stiffen even more, thinking about Alison masturbating with some kind of toy. Especially a big, rubber cock.

“It’s a lot of fun sometimes.” Alison sighed. “But yeah, the real thing is just on hold for now.”

“Until Steve makes a move?”

When my name was mentioned I almost gasped.

Alison sounded shocked. “Ang!”

“Oh, please. You have such a crush on him. It’s totally obvious. And I don’t blame you. He’s a DILF of the highest order.”

Was I seriously hearing this?

“He’s not even a father. So, I guess he’s just a hot older man?”

I could hear nervousness in Alison’s voice. “He’s definitely hot, isn’t he?”

“Yeah, he’s got that whole silver fox thing going on. I can see why you like him.”

“It’s just…weird to have thoughts like that about a guy you’ve grown up with, you know?”

“What, adult thoughts? I want to use this big dildo on my pussy while thinking about him thoughts?”

“Jesus, Ang. You’re terrible. He’s literally Uncle Steve.”

“Well…maybe he could be your Daddy instead?” Angie said with a sultry tone. “Like call you his little girl?”

My mouth was dry. And my cock was like steel in my pants even thinking about the fact these nubile young ladies had called me hot. In an instant, the entire week had changed, knowing that not only was Alison a virgin, but she also had a crush on me she wasn’t denying.

Instead of protesting, she sighed. “Yeah, he’s just a hot older guy. And he’s so smart and funny.”

“I wonder if he has a big dick.” Angie laughed. “That would make him pretty much the perfect man. But what would your dad think?”

“He’d probably kill him. But he wouldn’t need to know. At least once I went back to school.”

“Ooh, just imagine Steve coming up to school for the weekend. You’d never leave your dorm room.” They both giggled again. “Actually, he could probably afford a hotel. Hotel sex would be super hot.”

Alison sighed. “Yeah, super hot. I’d be willing to bet he’s not like guys our age. He probably cares if I have an orgasm.”

“Well, I care if you have an orgasm. Because I always get one too.” Angie said, and my face flushed with heat. Was she talking about the two of them? “And speaking of that…I kind of want to try this big toy out.”

“You’re so bad.” Alison protested.

“Oh, please.” Angie said. “Tell me all this talk about Steve isn’t making you wet?” I heard rustling, and then something I never thought in a million years I’d hear in my best friend’s summer house.

Kissing. And a little sigh from Alison.

“You’re so bad.” She said again, but I heard the bed creak and then more kissing noises. My dick was throbbing now, realizing what I was listening to. Not only was Alison obviously bisexual, but she and her friend were about to make love, and I had the chance to listen in.

“And you’re so wet. Holy shit, Al.” Angie sighed. “You’re soaked.”

“Maybe thinking about Steve turned me on.” Alison sighed.

“So, should we name this big dick Steve?” Angie laughed. More kisses. “God, your tits are so fucking cute.”

“Mmm…” Alison moaned. “You know exactly how to touch them.”

“I bet Steve would too.” A little gasp came from below me. Now it was impossible to resist adjusting myself and tugging my pajama pants down. My cock bobbed into the night air, and even though I was kneeling on the ground, I could still take a hold of myself and feel how hard listening to these two little vixens made me. “Touch me.”

The kissing noises began again, but now there were little moans and sighs interspersed with them, and Angie moaned low in her throat. “Get those fingers inside me. I need to cum.”

A little gasp. “Oh, yeah. God, you know just how to touch me. Fuck, that’s making me so wet.” It was a commentary giving me a play-by-play about what was going on right below me, and there was no stopping me jerking my cock.

When I heard faint wet noises and then more little moans and sighs, it told me they were going far beyond just kissing. “That’s…yes…rub my pussy…right there!” Angie gasped, and when she gave off a lovely little moan of release, it made my cock throb. I kept stroking my rigid dick, just imagining how amazing their lovely bodies would look naked and playing with one another.

Jesus, was this seriously happening? Two gorgeous women in sapphic embrace, and I was able to listen in. The only thing that would have made it better was watching, but this was pretty damned hot.

“All right, my turn.” Angie said. “Let’s have some fun with Steve.”

Some more movement, and then Alison sighed. “Just go slow.”

A high-pitched gasp escaped her, and all I could imagine was that Angie had pressed the rubber cock she’d retrieved inside Alison.

“Fuck, it feels so good.” Alison gasped. “He stretches me.”

“That’s so fucking hot. I wish the first time you guys fuck, I could watch it. My friend getting her virgin pussy fucked by a real dick for the first time.” Kissing again, and Alison was now giving off little sensual gasps of pleasure. The bed began to rock, and I could imagine it was because she was getting steadily fucked with the rubber cock.

There was no way I could help it. I was listening to two gorgeous women in the throes of making love to one another, and it was the most erotic thing I’d ever heard in my life. Little sighs and moans, sounds of kissing, and then when Alison let out a lovely little gasp, it sounded like she’d definitely just had an orgasm. The sound was burned into my brain.

As soon as she gasped again, this time even higher pitched and squealed, “Fuck…I’m CUMMING!” I envisioned the gorgeous young woman arching her back, panting for breath with her lovely tits pointing out, and her pussy clutching at my cock as I plowed into her as deep as I could.

My cock exploded in my hand. Thick ropes of cum splattered on the hardwood floor and I couldn’t stifle the loud groan that finally had to come out.

“Oh, fuck. Is somebody awake?” I froze, and the activity below me stopped as well. Shit.

How was I going to pretend that I was just making noise in my sleep? Giving out another little groan, I added a snore at the end of it, quickly standing up quietly and slipping back into the bed. Guilt washed over me. Even though it had been an incredible thing to hear two women making love, especially two that were so damned gorgeous, it was an intrusion they hadn’t asked for.

“Oh, Jesus, that scared me.” Alison said, but both girls stifled laughter. “Okay, time for the toys to go away. I’m going to sleep like a fucking baby.”

“With dreams about Steve!” Angie said, and I heard a slap.

“Shut up. And give me that, I don’t want it lying around for my dad to see. Or anyone else.”

Once there was some movement in the room, I felt safe getting off the floor and sliding carefully into my bed. My body was pretty relaxed after the load I’d just released, especially because I’d been holding onto it all day with the two gorgeous women around. In the back of my mind, I was thinking about the conversation I’d overheard.

Could it be possible that Alison would be interested in an older guy? I mean, it wasn’t like I hadn’t dated a couple of younger women but usually all they wanted was a sugar daddy. That was a trap I fell into once, and I wasn’t about to do it again. Alison wasn’t like that, though. I knew that for sure.

It was going to be impossible the rest of the weekend, keeping my libido in check, especially after hearing the lovemaking from below me between the two insanely desirable women. But what was going to be even harder was not looking at Alison as a crazy desirable young woman instead of my best friend’s middle daughter, who was totally off limits.

Tomorrow was going to be a very different day than I anticipated, but I was elated with new energy at the same time. A whole new type of energy I’d never expected.

Energy that only a gorgeous young woman could stir inside me.


CHAPTER THREE

Walking downstairs in the morning, I was up before any of the others. It was part of my new routine to work out in the morning, and the ideal thing to do in this place was go for a swim, so I already had my trunks on. Some calisthenics on the beach was a great idea.

I was still thinking vividly about what I’d overheard the night before in the room below me and wondered about the two friends who had provided me with such an intense vocal display.

They were definitely more than just bosom buddies. Two gorgeous young bisexual women who’d made each other cum right below me had my morning wood raging as soon as I awoke.

Alison was the epitome of sexuality to me and just imagining being able to touch her naked body the same way Angie did was on my mind while I walked down to the beach. The cold water was a good way to cool myself off and focus on something else.

It felt free. Breaking away from the shackles of my former life, I had a lot to look forward to. The water was amazing to dive into, and I swam for a good fifteen minutes, then headed back to the beach to get some calisthenics done.

When I came out of the water, I was thrilled to see Alison had appeared on the beach. What I was even happier to see was she was wearing a one-piece swimsuit that hugged her body skintight. It bound her perfect chest up, but because of the chilly morning air, her nipples were hard underneath. Her hair was in a ponytail, and she looked incredible. She waved.

“Didn’t think anyone else would be up this early.” I greeted her.

She stretched her arms up, and I watched avidly as the suit outlined her lovely breasts. “I always work out in the mornings. It lets Angie sleep in, too.” Thinking about the two of them in the bedroom together and seeing her in the swimsuit, my cock was fully woken up.

I remembered all the moaning and sexual sounds I’d overheard and tried hard to maintain my composure. A compliment didn’t help. “You definitely keep yourself in shape.” Her eyes were quite welcome, admiring my physique.

“Hey, I’m divorced now. On the market, so I have to stay in shape.”

Alison paused in thought. “Is it weird? Like, suddenly being able to do whatever you want?”

“It’s great. Like a whole new life is starting.” I confessed. It was easy to see that she was as observant as she’d always been. Somehow, she and I had always been on the same wavelength in a lot of ways. “Want to do some strength moves with me?”

“Sure. What do you have planned?”

“Mostly bodyweight stuff. I’m sure you can handle it.”

My key problem was that seeing her in that bathing suit was getting a particular muscle hard that had nothing to do with fitness. But I still started into my usual routine of strength movements, and the amazing thing was watching her match me move for move, as if she trained this way all the time.

The other amazing thing was watching her legs flex, her ass shake, and her breasts jiggle in the tight bathing suit as we worked out. Hearing her breathing hard and giving little grunts of effort was erotic enough to leave me like a rock in my shorts, finally having to turn away to make sure she didn’t spot the fact I was as horny as a teenager around her.

Every time her suit rode up between her ass cheeks, I wanted to be the one to grab it and pull it out like she was constantly doing. After we headed out for a swim and she came out of the water, I walked out behind her to take in the view of the long legs that glistened with water, and her wet hair clinging to her sexy back.

What if I offered for us to shower off together? It was a fantasy only, of course, but stripping off that lovely bathing suit and soaping her down quickly made me stiff again, even with the cold water diminishing my desire a bit. She was incredible.

After last night’s overheard conversation, things had changed. Even though I wasn’t supposed to know, the forbidden thought of desire had ignited into a small flame. She at least thought I was attractive, even if there were a couple of other major barriers between us. Maybe as the days progressed, I’d be able to break those down somehow.

Although the main one was her father, which was likely impossible to break. If it were me and I found out my best friend wanted to nail my daughter, I’d be pretty pissed off.

Walking back into the house together with our towels, Leslie was awake and already sitting at the table with a mug of coffee, and Glenn walked down the stairs yawning. “Good morning, you two. Let me guess, you’re workout buddies now?” Alison stuck out her tongue, and I got one last look at her perfect ass while she walked upstairs.

“I don’t know how you do it.” Leslie commented. “Although I noticed you have a couple of kayaks, Glenn. Can I take one of those out later?”

“Absolutely.” My friend smiled. “There’s a cool island not far I can take you to.” I watched Leslie smile at him and knew there was charged chemistry there. Just like I’d been feeling all morning with Alison. Fundamental problem being that my chemistry was with his daughter who was half my age.

When I headed upstairs, the shower was running. I knew Alison was under the hot water, her sexy body wet with heat, and the fantasy continued. Opening the door and seeing her invite me inside, seeing her naked skin and finally being able to kiss her neck and touch all the skin I’d seen that morning with no hesitation.

“What, is this the line?” I was startled as Angie appeared behind me while I stood outside the bathroom door. “Alison beat us in there, I guess.”

“Uh, yeah. You can go next. I have to shower off.”

“You people and your workouts in the morning. Jesus, how do you do it?” Angie was wearing only a T-shirt and a tight pair of shorts, and with her hair tousled, she looked messy, but delicious at the same time. She’d obviously just crawled out of bed. Her sexy tits pointed straight at me like gorgeous cannons, the peaked nipples showing that she was cold. I probably took a longer look than I should have, but she didn’t hide herself or run away.

Once Alison was out, I let Angie inside as the object of my lust walked past me in a towel. “Tried to leave some hot water for you.”

Again, the thought sprang to my mind about sharing a shower with her, and seeing what was under that tight towel. My urges were taking over, and I knew I had to do something to curb them quickly.

Finally I stepped under the hot stream and wash off the sweat. Then it was time to attend to the erection problem I’d had all morning. I needed some type of release after all the temptation I’d been dealing with last night and that morning.

My dick was already semi-hard, and even though I’d jerked off enthusiastically the night before, I closed my eyes and thought about the sexy moans and sighs I’d heard from the bedroom below me. Quickly it became nice and hard, and I took it in my hand to stroke it slowly, using the soap as lube.

Alison’s bathing suit was hanging up on the curtain rod. Thinking about stripping it off her lovely body only made my cock throb even more, and that gave me a great idea. Even though it made me feel slightly perverted, I grabbed it and wrapped the lovely wet material around my cock to help me jerk off.

Thinking about how she’d looked that morning exercising with me sent me over the edge quickly, and without doing anything to the suit beyond using it for some extra friction, I blew a massive stream of cum against the glass wall of the shower. Part of me felt guilty, but thinking about Alison was constantly on my mind now, and I had to take the edge off.

Glenn and Leslie had gone for a walk, and Angie had apparently gone back to bed, so when I walked down into the kitchen with wet hair, it was just me and Alison again. She smiled. “Coffee?”

“Absolutely. I can whip us up some eggs if you like.”

“Sounds great.”

Cooking for her obviously impressed her a bit, and that was the idea. It felt natural to serve up a meal for just the two of us. I couldn’t tear my eyes away from hers when they met mine, and she smiled at me. It took my breath away, and by the time Angie flounced into the kitchen, I was looking forward to spending the day relaxing with Alison. Or both at the same time was totally fine with me.

“Beach day, right? I need some sun,” Angie said. I saw that under the white t-shirt she was wearing, there was a bikini top, and that made my dick stir rapidly.

“Absolutely. You joining us, Uncle Steve?”

“I gotta keep up with my tan too.” I joked. “But I might take one of the kayaks out.” The urge was to ask Alison if she wanted to show me around the lake a bit, but I bit my tongue. Way too obvious of a statement that I wanted to spend some one on one time with her. With Angie around, that would have started her tongue wagging, and there was no way I was letting that get back to Glenn and Leslie.

After we were done eating, Alison volunteered to do the dishes, so I took a moment to get dressed for the beach. I’d kept up with the gym and eating healthy, so I was okay with how I looked. Strength training gave me a decent amount of muscle, and I’d heard that the salt and pepper hair was attractive to most women, so I’d kept it as well.

I could hear the girls giggling below me again, and I was tempted to overhear what they were talking about again. As soon as I remembered the night before, my cock stirred in my shorts, and going downstairs with a visible erection probably wasn’t a good idea.

As soon as I walked down to the beach, I settled on the lounger and watched as the two most gorgeous women I’d ever seen walked towards me. It almost made me drop my book.

Alison was carrying a beach bag, and her cover up was basically transparent, showing off her long, muscular legs with the bikini underneath looking like it was two wisps of cloth. Angie had a long T-shirt on, and I couldn’t wait to see her strip it off. As soon as they arrived, she positioned herself to face the sun and when the shirt slid over her head, one of the most incredible bodies I’d ever seen up close was revealed.

The bikini was light blue and almost shone in the sun, but her lovely C cup breasts were held up perfectly with just a hint of cleavage. Her tummy was flat and taut, with two lines tapering down from her hips into the V between her legs that was covered by a thin strip of the same fabric. A cute tattoo of a bird was on one side of her hip, drawing my eyes to it.

When she turned around and bent over, the French cut bottoms were pulled up her ass crack, with two incredibly round cheeks winking at me in the sun. I was quite happy that my sunglasses were mirrored.

But the main event happened when Alison took her cover off. I’d seen her body earlier during our workout, but the sinful nature of her bikini almost begged me to tell her to put some clothes on. Like Angie’s, it was cut provocatively, but even smaller around the breasts to show off the tempting flesh of her lovely perky tits and the bottoms were basically a thong, leaving no part of her gorgeous butt uncovered.

The suit essentially left her naked except for bare nipples and exposing her pussy, and it left me completely breathless, unable to even form words. Alison looked over at me and shook me out of my reverie quickly. “Uncle Steve? You okay?”

Jesus, I’d been totally busted. “Uh…yeah. Fine.”

“Good. Don’t want my favorite uncle having a heart attack on his first vacation day.” She smiled, sitting down.

When the two girls broke out a bottle of lotion and started to cover their skin, making it shine with the silky liquid, my cock threatened to bust through my swimming trunks. It was teasing at best, and torture at the worst level. When Angie started on her stomach with her gorgeous firm ass cheeks up in the air and Alison lay back to stretch out her naked stomach, I was having a very hard time concentrating on anything else.

Glenn and Leslie arrived together, and we spent some time chatting about the island and various things before I could tell the two of them wanted to be alone. The girls were happily suntanning, and while I was pretty much constantly hard looking at them, I got into the water and doused the erection I had a couple of times.

Finally, my friend made a move. “Hey Leslie, remember that island I told you about? Let’s go check it out.”

“Great idea.” She stood up, and even though I was mostly focused on the girls, Leslie was no slouch in the looks department. For her age, she was in fantastic shape in an athletic cut swimsuit, much like the one Alison had worn that morning. I could see Glenn’s eyes devouring her as they put on their life jackets and dragged the kayaks into the water.

I watched them leave together, and the easy way they looked so comfortable was fantastic to see. Glenn deserved to have a really pleasant woman in his life, and Leslie definitely fit the bill. Meanwhile, I could enjoy the sun and the view. Two super desirable women chatting away in front of me wasn’t an awful place to be at all.

“What do you think, Uncle Steve?” the question snapped me out of my reverie. “Earth to Uncle Steve?!” Alison said with a giggle.

“Sorry. About what?” she was lying sideways like a delicious snack that was covered in barely any clothing. Thankfully, I was wearing my sunglasses and my eyes were mostly covered.

“Is there a sex life after forty?” she bluntly said. “Because Angie says her mom needs to get laid.”

I certainly knew there was. A few weeks on the dating apps for me had reaped some pretty decent fruit, but a lot of the women in my demographic weren’t in the same place I was. They either had kids at various stages of life, a lot of baggage, or some bitterness. “Of course there is. Even though to you two it’s probably gross to think about.”

“It’s not gross!” Alison protested. “I mean, if it was some wrinkly old guy with a shriveled…thing…then sure. But if they look like you, it’s fine.”

“Well, I appreciate the compliment.”

“Oh, you deserve it, Uncle Steve. You’re in better shape than most of the guys I know.”

“And I’m not wrinkled yet, right?” I winked.

“No, you’re hot.” She blurted. Right away, her face flushed with red. “I mean…”

Angie hooted with laughter. “Busted!”

I didn’t really know what that meant, but the idea of Alison lusting after me brought a stirring down below. In no universe could I ever imagine a woman as gorgeous as her who was literally half my age being interested in me, but she’d called me hot, right? Even if it was a mistake, hopefully it wasn’t a tease.

“There they go!” Angie said, pointing out to the water. Glenn and Leslie were headed over to the island. “They look cute together.”

“Think they’ll go over there and make out?” Alison said, and that got her a lotion bottle thrown at her. All of us laughed.

“I think they did that this morning.” I chimed in, and Angie stuck out her tongue at me. “But I’m happy for him.”

“Me too.” Alison said. “He deserves to meet someone nice. Plus, bonus is we’d be stepsisters!” She grinned at Angie, and I couldn’t help but feel my shorts stir once again. That was a fantasy straight off Pornhub.

The two women finally went into the water, and as they left their chairs, I was presented with a lovely view of two incredible butts walking towards the water. It was a fantasy that every man my age would have been happy to be a part of. Two nubile young women, both almost still glowing in the sun, with bodies that could have been thirst traps on any internet feed in existence.

But even though I’d gotten a compliment, there was no way anyone their age would be interested in an old guy like me. No, I had to resign myself to enjoying the view like any middle-aged man would when presented with a view like I was having.

They paddled out to the platform and when they both climbed out, bodies shining with wetness, their bathing suits clung to them like a second skin. A couple of dives into the water and some splashing made sure I got a good look at them coming in and out of the water a few times.

The best view was when they both emerged from the water, dripping wet with their long hair flowing across their shoulders, and lovely firm breasts that sported nice hard nipples from the cold water. When Alison ran towards her towel, her pert little boobs bounced in the air, threatening to burst out of her bikini top.

She grabbed the towel and sat down on the edge of my lounger. “God, that water is freezing when you get out.” It was wrapped tightly around her, and instinct kicked in, my hand going to her back and rubbing it gently. A smile was the result. “That feels good. You’re so warm.”

Inviting her to press herself against my body would have been fantastic, but Angie quickly pointed across the water. “Here they come!”

When Glenn and Leslie pulled their kayaks up onto the sand, it was obvious something had happened while they were alone, because Leslie’s face was flushed, and it had nothing to do with the sun. I also saw that Glenn had a grin on his face a mile wide, that healthy glow that only comes from a first kiss. Or whatever else they did together. I was happy for him. He’d been alone, with three daughters his only priority for a long time.

As soon as I got a moment with him alone, I had to find out. “Looks like you and Leslie are getting along well.”

He looked sheepish, but nodded. “She’s amazing. And…” he glanced at Alison. “…she definitely wants to hang out tonight, if you know what I mean. Can you distract the girls a bit?”

“Hell yes. I’ll wing man you no problem.” I nodded. Not only was it great that my friend was going to be able to have some fun with his new woman, but it meant my little trio would continue into the evening. And who knew where that might lead? So far throughout the day, I’d been very careful to be respectful but open and a tiny bit flirtatious. It was still beyond hope Alison was interested in me, but that faint glimmer was still ever present.

After all the sun, I had to lie down and have a nap and woke up just in time for cocktail hour. Glenn had some steaks planned for the barbeque, and I was thinking about a way to distract the young ladies from what the other couple might get up to. Maybe a long movie? I put on a decent shirt and jeans and headed downstairs.

Leslie was standing near Glenn with a glass of wine smiling, and he was busy seasoning the steaks, which looked thick and juicy. “Hey, Steve. Can you slice those potatoes? I’m just going to start the grill. Milady?” He smiled at Leslie, and she followed him outside. As soon as they got close to the deck railing, I saw him put his arm around her waist and when they turned to each other, they shared a quick kiss. Amazing.

I quickly sliced and wrapped the potatoes in foil, making sure they were coated with butter. Then it was time to pour a drink. Thinking about the young women who were sure to make an appearance, what did they even drink nowadays? It wasn’t long before I heard a pair of footsteps coming down the stairs, and my heart sped up, knowing I’d see Alison.

The two girls came into the kitchen looking almost like twins. Each one had dried their hair, which was long and loose and wavy over their shoulders, and the tight t-shirts and shorts they were wearing almost looked like they’d been picked intentionally to tempt my eyes.

“Drinks?” I offered from behind the bar. “Bartender Steve, at your service.” Angie smiled.

“Ooh, yes, please. Vodka tonic for me.”

“Make that two.” Alison nodded. I poured a generous amount into each glass and added some lemon and tonic water, adding a squeeze of lime as well. The girls happily accepted their glasses. “Something about a man serving me that just gets me so happy.”

“Happy girls are my specialty.” I said it without even thinking, but Alison instantly flushed red, and Angie hooted with laughter. Glenn opened the patio door.

“Hey buddy, you done with those potatoes? I can put them on.” He was getting left alone with Leslie as much as possible, so I had to figure out how to entertain the two other women. I handed him the foil packages.

“Okay out there?” I winked. He just laughed and quickly left again. I turned to the girls. “Okay, so looks like it’s just the three of us for the evening. What can we do so that your mom and your dad can focus on each other?”

They both looked at each other as if something hidden was passing between them. It was fine with me if they wanted to hang out alone, but because of what had happened the night before, I wanted to see if hanging out with Alison a bit might bear some fruit. Towards my loins, anyway. And Angie was a nice little addition to things as well. “I’m just trying to be a matchmaker here.”

“Oh, I have an idea.” Alison ran to the cupboard and quickly pulled out a board game. “How about this? It takes hours and can’t have more than four players. So, three is fine.”

RISK. It was nostalgic, because I could remember introducing the young women to the game a decade ago. But she was right, it was perfect for an involved evening. “Sounds great.”

“I don’t know how to play,” Angie said. “But I can watch?”

“It’s easy.” Alison said, laying the game on the table. “Super easy. You’re playing too.”

We barely got it set up and start before the food was finished and we all sat down to a wonderful meal. The steaks were perfect, and Glenn opened a couple of decent bottles of wine to complement the food. After the gin and tonics, I was feeling quite relaxed, and I could tell everyone else was as well.

Glenn and Leslie were flirting up a storm, and there was more than one subtle hug and touch going on between them. I did my best to distract the two young ladies, but I could see both were also totally fine with what was going on.

We were playing the game, and I saw Glenn and Leslie move to the living room, lying on the couch together and watching a movie. There was a lot of subtle touching going on, like feet rubbing and eventually some glances over to the girls to see if they were noticing what was going on.

They were murmuring so they couldn’t be heard, but at one point I saw Leslie whisper into Glenn’s ear, and he adjusted himself. Any man knew exactly what that meant, especially when they both stood up almost in unison.

“All right, time to turn in.” Glenn yawned.

“Yeah, I’m with you.” Leslie said. Alison looked at Angie and both of them shared a glance. I didn’t miss it.

“I’ll stay up for a bit.” I said. “This game is getting pretty intense and I’m not giving up.”

Glenn and Leslie shared a look themselves and then walked upstairs almost in lockstep. I wondered quickly if one of them might just follow the other into their bedroom. They had been flirting all night, and Angie said she caught them kissing earlier, but I wasn’t sure if Glenn was the type of guy to do that with one of his daughters around. Or if Leslie was, for that matter.

We became engrossed in the game again, and I was starting to regain some ground when there was a low thumping from upstairs. It wasn’t loud, but it had a rhythm behind it. At least until it sped up and then got loud enough to tell us there was something happening right above us in Glenn’s bedroom. All of us looked up.

“What is that?” Angie said. Her face fell, and I didn’t want to be the one to say it out loud. “Oh, shit. Are they…”

Alison had to cover her mouth. The rhythmic banging was unmistakable, and then there was a loud sexual gasp that couldn’t have been anyone else but Leslie. Angie’s face went bright red. I had to bite my tongue from breaking out into laughter myself, but it was also kind of hot to hear two people so clearly going at it with reckless abandon. It had been a long time for Glenn, and he was probably taking it all out on the eager partner he had in bed.

“I need another shot.” Angie said, hurrying to the bar and pouring another one. She threw it back quickly as the noises above us kept going.

Looking at Alison, I locked eyes with her and felt a shudder of sensuality coming from her direction. Hearing what we were hearing would have made anyone horny, and my body had already responded, creating a very hard erection in my pants that wasn’t getting any better by looking at my friend’s gorgeous daughter.

That’s when I saw her nipples were hard under her shirt, and she was biting her lip. Neither of us could say any words, but it was impossible not to be turned on. I could only imagine what was going on underneath her shorts if I was as hard as a rock.

“Fuck. They might be awhile. My mom hasn’t gotten laid in a long time. Let’s go to the beach.” Angie said. “I’ll bring the bottle. I can’t listen to this.”

“I get it.” Alison stood up and smoothed out her shorts. “Nighttime swim? Steve, you coming?”

The couple of shots of booze had been enough to relax me, and the girls were both right. None of us needed to be audible witnesses to the newly formed couple that were both obviously blowing off some steam. “We’d have to go upstairs to get suits on.”

“Fuck that.” Angie said. “I have underwear on.” She walked over and looked at me. “You okay with that?”

“When in Rome.” I told her with a grin. She was right. Both had been in barely more than underwear for the better part of the afternoon in front of me, and I was looking forward to another show if I could have one. My spank bank was full of memories of their gorgeous bodies, so a bit more couldn’t hurt.

Angie led the way as we continued to hear the moaning and thumping from upstairs. Glenn was obviously having an excellent time with Leslie. It was dark outside, but the moon was bright in the sky and a couple of lights were still on in the house, so it wasn’t pitch black.

Once we arrived at the little cove, I was treated to the sight of my two ladies slipping t-shirts over their heads to reveal their bras and then stripping off shorts. It wasn’t too far off from the bikinis they had been wearing earlier but somehow seeing them both in lingerie instead was more titillating.

Angie looked at Alison. “How about a skinny dip? I’d rather not get this stuff wet.”

Both turned to look at me, and suddenly I felt like a third wheel. “Uh, it’s fine. I can go back to the house.”

“No need. I’m sure you’ve seen naked women before.” Angie said, quickly shucking off her bra. It was totally unexpected, and seeing two beautiful tits bared in the moonlight suddenly made my cock respond in an instant. When she slid down her panties as well, they were tossed aside and her cute little butt ran into the water with a scream as soon as the cold hit her naked legs.

That left me and Alison, and she just shrugged. I felt like I had to avert my eyes when she unhooked her bra, but the temptation was too much to catch a glimpse, and it was worth almost getting busted. The breasts she revealed defied all description, full and jutting out from her chest like perfect little ripe peaches capped with lovely big nipples. She shivered as her panties came off, and I couldn’t stop myself from gazing at a lovely trimmed pussy, then her flexing round ass as she also ran toward the water with a squeal.

“Come on, Steve!” Angie called, as Alison paddled over to her. “Your turn! Unless you’re worried about shrinkage!”

I wasn’t worried about that, but I was worried about the fact I’d be fully hard if they got a look at what both women had done to me. Still, when was I ever going to get the opportunity again to swim naked with two gorgeous nymphs? I turned away and shucked off my shorts and shirt, hearing a cat call from behind me.

When I turned to face them and ran into the water, both women were watching intently. My cock sort of got in the way, bobbing in front of me as I ran into the water. It almost made me trip over my own feet, which would have been really bad. A face plant with an erection could have been a disaster.

Still, they both got a good look, just like I’d enjoyed looking at them. Being naked in the water was chilly, but the thrill was absolutely worth it. We paddled around for a bit and they started to splash me and each other.

“I haven’t done this in a long time.” I commented. It was fun and free, and the company was more than I ever could have imagined. How many guys my age got to skinny dip with two insanely hot co-eds?

“We should make it a regular thing at the end of the summer.” Angie laughed. “Nothing like a little nudity among friends.”

A comment almost slipped out about the two women being quite familiar with one another, but there was no need. I was quite happy to be enjoying some time in the water with both of them.

Paddling around with the two women, they were definitely getting pretty damned close, and my cock was jutting out almost uncomfortably, feeling every motion of the water they were disturbing. Every time one of them surfaced a bit or splashed, I was treated to a view of wiggling breasts and when they brushed by me, skin against my skin was impossible to resist.

But there was no way I could just indulge in what I really wanted to do, which was grab Alison and feel her skin against mine. No, that was going to have to be up to her. Especially with Angie being right there. It wasn’t the right time to try anything, even with the amount of liquid courage flowing through my body.

“I’m getting cold,” Alison finally said. “Let’s get out. And we didn’t bring towels.”

“A warm shower would be great right about now.” I mentioned. Angie laughed.

“Yeah, a shower for three? Nice try, Steve. Turn around while we get out.”

Shivering in the water, I turned away and heard them get out of the water, dripping wet, and they both retrieved their clothes and slipped them back on. “Okay, your turn.”

Both women faced away from me as I got out, but I saw Angie turn a big and sneak a peek. Thankfully, my penis hadn’t completely shriveled up. Alison glanced back a bit as well and both women laughed as I pulled my shorts back on.

Heading back into the house, it was silent again. “I guess they’re done.” Angie sighed. “So weird hearing my mother get laid.”

“Yeah, well. My Dad was on the other end, so how do you think I feel?” Alison replied. “I get dibs on the shower first.”

There was definitely no indication that the shower would be shared, so I headed up to my top floor room and dried myself with a bath towel instead. The house was warm, and it was time for bed. Thoughts of the nubile women lingered in my mind, especially when I heard the shower running. Visions of slipping behind Alison’s gorgeous naked body and touching her shoulders, then reaching around to cup her prefect breasts galloped through my mind.

It was far too late, and I was tired, so I slid into bed. But my heart was still pounding a bit at all the illicit thoughts running through my mind. Alison and Angie had both been far too tempting tonight, and I had to be careful not to take things too far. Without permission, anyway.


CHAPTER FOUR

After a little while, I heard the stairs leading up creaking lightly and felt my heart beat faster. Was it Alison? If she was coming upstairs, there had to be a good reason. My dick hardened like it had been on the beach, wondering about the fantasy I’d had all day in my mind. The gorgeous young woman I’d lusted after opening my bedroom door and walking in to allow me to claim her virginity.

A light knock and then the door opened as I sat up in bed.

“Steve? Are you awake?”

But it was Angie. Still, the fact she’d come upstairs hopefully wasn’t for a discussion.

“I’m up.”

She stepped inside the room, and I saw she was wearing just a long t-shirt. The tight fabric clung to her wide hips and her full breasts like a second skin, just like I’d seen all evening. “What are you doing up here? Couldn’t sleep?”

“As if you don’t know.” She smiled. “We just had a lot of fun down at the beach.”

“Yeah, we definitely did.” It was okay to let her take the lead, right? “Is Alison…”

“She’s already sleeping. I think the booze got to her. But I was wide awake, so I thought I’d see if you were too.” Walking towards the bed, she sat down on the edge while I tried hard not to let my hands lunge out and grab her. There was only one reason she was here, and it had nothing to do with playing another board game.

If she was going to make a move, then I was all for it. Having a gorgeous vision of young beauty sitting on my bed with only one thin t-shirt covering her was making my cock throb. In the back of my mind, I almost felt like I was betraying Alison, but as soon as she slid her hand onto my leg, all those thoughts were dashed.

“I saw your dick. When you got out of the water.” She said. “You were really hard. And…” she glanced down with eager eyes. “…really fucking big.”

“Angie, you shouldn’t be in here.” I protested, even though just seeing her in my bedroom was making me respond with lust in my mind. My cock was betraying me, taking in her exquisite body covered in much more than what I’d seen her in earlier, but this time we were also alone, and she had just told me she’d appreciated the size of my cock. “What about Alison? And your mother?”

“What about them?” she moved closer towards me the bed. “I’m a big girl, Steve. All grown up. And very, very horny right now, wanting some of that massive cock you’ve got. Are you seriously going to say no to this?” Without hesitating, she slipped her t-shirt over her head, and the incredible breasts I’d seen earlier were revealed again.

They were just as perfect as I’d seen before in the moonlight. Young, firm and perky, with lovely big nipples that had hard nubs at the end, with the areolae puffy and begging to be sucked and licked. Damn, they looked incredible. She traced a finger down the middle of them. “My nipples are so fucking hard. They love being played with. Uncle Steve.”

Something about the taboo nature of that Uncle term made my cock twitch, and my inner voice growled at me. There was a gorgeous young woman topless on my bed, and I wasn’t about to give up the sexual dream standing in front of me.

I took off my shirt and moved towards her, quickly taking my first taste of her succulent lips as I yanked her into my arms. She squeaked in surprise, but then her hands squeezed my chest as her tits mashed against my naked skin. I’d been staring at her ass for two days, and now my hands could take a proper handful of it, especially because the thong she was wearing didn’t cover anything except her bare pussy.

The lovely flesh filled my hands with warmth and desire, and when I massaged her hip, she moaned into my eager mouth. “Fuck. I’m dying right now.”

Spreading her legs, the panties she wore were already wet, and I smelled her musky scent in the air between us. Leaning down, I took one of her hard nipples into my mouth and sucked gently while she gasped with need. Her tits were fantastic, full and firm and when I swapped my mouth to the other nipple, I sucked even harder, hearing her hiss into the quiet night air. “Fuuuuck. I’m dying, Steve. My pussy is soaked.”

“Good. I want to devour you.” I followed that up by rolling her onto her stomach, and she slid down with a giggle, showing off the ass I’d just been fondling. My pants were off in a flash, and when she saw my cock pointing almost straight up, the look she gave me was pure desire. It was unbelievable to me that this sexy young thing was almost naked on my bed, but I was going to take full advantage of it while I could. Glenn, Leslie, and Alison hopefully wouldn’t hear anything, but we’d have to be quiet.

When I climbed on top of her, the panties were blocking my cock from slipping right inside her, which was fine with me because I had a lot more ground I wanted to cover before we got to that part. The first of which was taking a taste of her ass cheeks, each one feeling like firm peaches on my mouth. When I teased between them with my tongue, she writhed underneath me and I could smell the heat between her legs. “Fuck…that’s amazing.” She sighed.

My mouth slid up to the back of her neck, taking a taste of her skin. Turning her over again, I slid onto all fours beside her, kissing first her lips, and then down her incredible body again. Once I got below her breasts to her stomach, I licked down the center of it and across each hip. She squirmed, and I could see that her panties were soaked. The smell of her sex was enough to make my cock throb.

“I want to fucking moan, but I can’t,” she whispered as I kissed her inner thigh. “You’re driving me crazy.”

“Good.” I sighed, kissing her panties. The scent of her dripping wet pussy filled my nose, and the musky scent brought a thick drip of precum to my cock, almost dripping onto the sheets underneath me.

If anyone had opened the door at that point, they would have seen my naked old ass pointing up in the air, eager to dive between the legs of the insanely hot young woman on my bed. Pushing her thighs open, I settled down between her legs and my lips kissed the panties that sat in front of me. It was easy to tug them aside and take my first taste of her honey pot.

“AH!” she gasped as my tongue touched her lips, tracing a small line up one side and down the other while my lips kissed around the entire area. They were full and shaved, smooth and lovely. Her juices danced across my tongue, and when I dipped my tongue inside her, she gasped and I felt her hand grab my hair. “Damn…older men really do know how to eat pussy.”

“That’s because we appreciate it.” I said, finding the lovely throbbing bud nestled at the top of her pussy and tonguing it lightly. Angie gave out a little gasp and when my fingers found her opening and slipped inside, she was hot and tight around them, clutching at my probing digits.

Finger fucking her at the same time as devouring her lips had the desired effect. Slowly, my fingers curled up and found her g-spot to stroke it while I sucked her clit into my lips and flexed my tongue to get into a rhythm of delicious pleasure for this sexy vixen.

“Ooh…fuck…wow…yes…” she was starting to writhe under me, and the way her quiet little gasps were escalating told me I was on the right track towards making her explode all over my face. The key to making a woman come back for more was to make sure they always orgasmed first, and there was no stopping me.

“OH…OOOHHHH…” she pulled a pillow over her mouth, and her lovely cries were muffled just enough to make sure she didn’t wake the entire house. “MMMMMMM! YYYEEEESSSS!” Her pussy pushed up into my eager tongue and fingers, and a lovely flood of cum danced over them, the pussy in front of me throbbing with lovely orgasmic waves.

As soon as she removed the pillow, I lifted my head and saw her eyes hazy. “Jesus. I haven’t cum like that in…maybe ever.”

“I aim to please.” I told her, kissing up her hips and stomach. Her breasts filled my mouth again and then I loved kissing her, feeling her tongue eagerly licking her own cum off my lips.

“Split my pussy open with that monster!” She hissed into my mouth. “I want to feel every inch of it.”

Placing my cock head at the tip of her lovely dripping slit, I almost said a prayer of thanks that whatever God was in my world that he’d provided me with such an insane situation. She was moaning in front of me, and I pushed inside her with a loud groan, the tightness of her clenching at me like a second skin right away.

“Oh, shit!” she gasped. “Yyyyeessss, that feels so fucking good.”

She was damned right about that. Her heated tunnel was gripping me like a vise, but the wetness plus how well lubed my cock was allowed me to ease inside her. It had been a while since I’d had sex, and because of how much temptation the young ladies had provided me all day, my cock was swollen to the point of being painful.

Which meant that as soon as her snug pussy was all the way around me, my body surged and vaulted me straight to the precipice of exploding inside her insanely tight box within seconds. I had to pause and clench my teeth, panting on top of her. When she smiled at me and I felt her squeeze like she was doing kegels, I groaned. “Stop. Unless you want me to blow in ten seconds.”

“Aw, come on. I know how badly you’ve wanted this all day, haven’t you?” she moaned, tugging my body down on top of her. Our lips met fiercely again, and the way her lovely tits pressed against my chest as we moved again were like two points rubbing my nipples against hers.

I somehow staved off my explosion and finally got to where I could thrust a bit. But because I was leaning forward, now my hips were grinding against hers, and the lovely smooth skin at the top of her slit felt incredible. She moaned into my mouth, and I could feel every pulse of our joined loins sending me hurtling into nirvana.

Thrusting deep, I pushed my hips straight into her body and started to move around a bit, enjoying the fact she bit my lip and then broke the kiss, little gasps coming from her. “Oh, fuck yes! That’s the spot. Right there…don’t stop…don’t stop…fuck YES!”

A few seconds later her hips bucked up into me and I felt a gush of wetness all over my cock, with a loud gasp coming from her lovely lips as she buried her face into my throat, stifling a cry that easily would have woken up the entire house if she’d let it out. As it was, I didn’t know how Alison wasn’t hearing what we were doing.

Glenn and Leslie probably weren’t any the wiser, but his daughter, if she was awake, could certainly hear us.

Bringing me back to reality, Angie kissed my chin. “I want you to pound me with this gigantic cock and cum inside, Steve. Fucking creampie my pussy. I’m on the pill. I want to feel all of it.”

Oh, Jesus. That was a request I couldn’t wait to fulfill. Sealing my mouth over hers, I began to thrust hard again, knowing now that I didn’t have to hold back. Like before, it didn’t take long for my entire body to tighten and my balls to pulse, knowing that I was about to erupt like a volcano inside the sexy little vixen underneath me.

Pushing myself up to get as deep as I could, I gave out a silent scream as I released. A massive pulse of my cum fired deep inside her gripping tunnel, and then another followed quickly afterwards, the insane volume enough to fill her within three shots of my load. She was gasping and had her legs locked around me as if she was worried I’d try to pull out.

A low purr escaped her. “Ooh…wow, that’s so fucking hot. A nice big load of cum in my pussy. Goddamn, Steve. If I’d known you were this good in bed, I would have come in here the first night.”

“And if you had, we’d both be kicked off the island.” I groaned, enjoying the sensation of my cum and her juices coating my dick. “Because I’d be inside you every chance I got.”

It was so crazy that this young woman was underneath me, panting from the fact we’d just fucked so perfectly. And she was definitely not disappointed in my performance. Like I’d won the lottery when Angie and her mother had joined our lovely little island weekend away.

But what about Alison? She was the woman I really wanted. Everything about her was a vision of perfection to me, from her intelligence and sophisticated humor right down to her insanely gorgeous eyes and her model tier body. Plus, there was a connection there beyond anything physical, which was all I had with Angie.

I mean, it was a pretty damned wonderful connection, that was for sure. Lying there staring into the darkness, I almost pinched myself to see if it had been a dream. But my sticky cock told me it was anything but.

They were leaving in two days. One more night. I knew Glenn was quite happy with everything that had been going on, but if he or Leslie ever found out about what had just happened, I’d probably be disowned and ostracized. That wasn’t a risk I was willing to take, especially because the woman I really wanted to be with was his daughter. And that was a whole other mess just waiting to be created.

Quickly leaning over, Angie kissed me again and then slipped out of the bed. “Can’t risk Ali waking up. But you had better be ready for more tomorrow night, stud.”

“I’ll be ready for sure.” Enjoying the view as she slipped her t-shirt and panties back on, I had a kiss blown to me as the young nymph opened the door quietly and vanished. The stairs barely made a sound.

Lying back in the bed, it smelled like sex, and I was entirely too relaxed. What had just happened? Angie had thrown herself at me, and I was more than eager to receive her. But it still kind of felt like a betrayal of Alison, who was the woman I desperately wanted in my bed.

Beggars couldn’t be choosers though. If Alison and I were meant to be, we’d have time to explore it once her friend left. Meanwhile, I was a very happy man, sliding into rest with a very happy dick.


CHAPTER FIVE

I thought the next day might be awkward, but as soon as I saw Angie, she behaved like nothing had happened between us except the usual banter we’d already established. Maybe the sexual fun we enjoyed was a one and done, which was fine with me. I had another target in mind, but still had no idea how to approach the idea of being with Alison.

Still, it was better to just lie low and try to ignore the budding sexual energy that had flooded our lovely getaway. When Glenn announced a trip to the mainland to check out an art gallery with Leslie, Alison quickly suggested that the two girls go with him to shop, and I was completely okay with being on my own.

Processing the incredible experience I’d had with Angie the night before, I was feeling a combination of guilt and excitement at the same time.

Just thinking about how good she’d felt got me hard enough to cut glass, and their young energy had been a real breath of fresh air. I could only imagine how amazing it would be to have the chance to be with Alison in the same way. By the time they all returned, I’d enjoyed a day of thinking, reading and doing virtually nothing except running scenarios through my mind.

The problem was, I didn’t see any way all of it might work out. Angie was Alison’s friend, and obviously far too young to get serious about. Alison was Glenn’s daughter, and even though we clearly had chemistry, betraying my friend wasn’t a road I wanted to go down without being very careful about it.

No, it was much better for my sanity and the sake of everyone involved if I just let things be and chalked up the night before to a fantastic fantasy.

Dinner passed uneventfully that night, and I made a point of not avoiding the girls but just making sure I stayed separate as much as I could. They seemed to have the same attitude, especially Angie. Although there was a lot of chatter and talking, all of it seemed to be mundane, which was fine with me.

Of course, the night loomed, and once everyone went to bed, I knew things were likely going to change. And change they did.

Glenn and Leslie were much quieter about their tryst that night, probably because they knew the entire house had found out they were knocking boots. That didn’t prevent Leslie from obviously heading into Glenn’s room, though. When we heard the sound of creaking floors, Angie rolled her eyes and Alison laughed at her.

I turned in early on purpose, but like the first night, my attempt at sleep was fitful at best. There was too much on my mind. Was Angie going to make another appearance in my bed that night? Part of me hoped so. Or maybe, just maybe, Alison would give some sort of sign that she was ready to take a step with me.

After a period of quiet, there was a giggle from the hallway, and my ears perked up. “Be quiet! Let’s go,” Alison audibly whispered. The house was totally dark, and I knew Glenn slept like the dead. I’d also suspect that after another night together, Leslie wasn’t going to wake up either on the other side of the house. But I was awake and intrigued by the two ladies were going to do together.

I had to admit I was hoping for a repeat of the night before. Or maybe something to happen between Alison and I if I got a rave review from her best friend about my sexual prowess.

Quietly slipping out of bed, I left my shoes off and padded through the house quietly, hearing the door creak as the two girls left. It was dark enough that I could hear them, but they likely couldn’t see me stealing out the same door. They were headed down to the beach, like the night before. Maybe more skinny dipping?

I could hear voices dimly, much like the other night, but now I could see them as well because the moon was full. The two ladies had their bikinis on again, probably going for a midnight swim. Or maybe another skinny dip, which would have been fantastic. But they didn’t know I was there watching. I crept closer, making sure I wasn’t heard, and found a concealed spot behind a retaining wall where I could listen in.

Being a fly on the wall had been an advantage the other night, even though it felt deceptive. I had to find out if my instincts about Alison were true.

They both settled on one lounger together, side by side. “I have to come up here more often.” Angie said. “It’s fucking paradise.”

“I think your mom is going to want to come here often.” Alison said. “Seems like she’s having a great time.”

“Yeah, I talked to her about it. She’s super excited that your dad is a great guy. I’m happy for her. I just might not join for a bit. Plus, I kind of feel like a third wheel around you and Steve.”

“Um, hello? Last I checked, I’m not the one who fucked him last night!” Alison protested. My blood went cold as soon as I realized she was aware. I should have known. It’s not like they didn’t talk. But as soon as I heard the next words, my body became even more tense. “I’m so jealous.”

“Hey, I’m sure he’d be happy to have you in his bed instead of me,” Angie replied. “He’s crushing on you so hard.” She stretched out. “But I’m definitely not sad about last night. He was fantastic. Can’t wait for you to experience it.”

That statement made my cock spring to life. Had they spoken about it? But Alison was still a virgin. “He’d be the perfect guy to be your first.”

“He seems like a perfect guy all around.” Alison said. “Is it crazy I have a thing for my dad’s best friend?”

So, she had the same feelings as I did. An unspeakable thrill passed through me.

“Not crazy at all. He’s a great guy. But you’ll have to talk to your dad at some point. Especially because you two will still be here until your sisters arrive. What if he makes a move?”

Alison sighed. “I wish he would. I’m so ready.”

“Ooh. My little bestie is craving some older man cock?” Angie laughed.

“I just…he’s…well, yeah. I want my first time to be with someone special. Not some asshole frat guy.”

My mind was racing, and part of me felt guilty for overhearing. Not only did Alison want me, but she was willing to give me her virginity. My cock was throbbing now, full of desire and wanting to just stand up and walk over to fulfill her request.

“Talking about Steve is making me want to do things to you.” Angie slid sideways and, as soon as she did, Alison leaned in, and the two girls kissed gently. Then harder, and with a bit more passion. I could see the outline of Alison’s perfect ass facing me. My cock instantly stiffened, because now I could see the two women making out instead of just hearing it.

In the dim moonlight, the two bodies were perfectly outlined. Angie was lying on top of Alison, and the two women were making out, arms and legs wrapped around one another, with barely any clothing on.

As I stood there agape, Angie slipped one of Alison’s bathing suit cups down and a lovely hard nipple was revealed, her mouth quickly covering it and eliciting a moan. It was loud enough to carry towards me in my hiding spot. My dick felt like steel in my pants.

“Oh, fuck, baby.” It came from Angie as I saw Alison had a hand between her legs from underneath. “You’re making me fucking crazy right now. I want to cum all over you.”

I’d never been lucky enough to watch two women in the throes of sexual heat before, except in the lesbian videos I frequently watched online. In real life, it was just as sensual and lovely as I expected. The two young women knew just how to kiss, touch, and lick one another. Overhearing it was one thing, seeing it was something else.

Angie sat up and whipped off her bikini top, the lovely tits I’d enjoyed just the night before almost shining in the night air. Her nipples were hard little erasers on her chest. As if reading her mind, Alison slid down the lounger and Angie moved up to straddle her face. As soon as she did, the ties of her bikini were undone, and it was cast aside as well.

Gripping Alison by the hair, Angie started to slowly grind her hips in circles, riding the face of the insanely hot woman underneath her. Little gasps and sighs came from her, and they sounded familiar after what I’d done to her the night before. “Fuck, yes. Eat that pussy, baby.”

The two women were clearly planning on fucking one another, and had already gone far beyond what I’d suspected they might do. My cock was like steel standing there watching them from the shadows, and I began to feel a little guilty. After all, they were probably trying to have a moment with just one another before Alison had to leave the next day.

“Ooohhhh…yes…fuck your sexy mouth feels so good!” she moaned. Alison continued to munch at the delectable looking box in front of her, and her legs were spread, showing me she had a hand plunged between them and was rubbing her pussy furiously. The erotic spectacle was way too much to bear, and I quickly tugged my pants down, grabbing my throbbing dick in my hand.

Angie cried out little gasps of orgasmic bliss, and her body shook in a familiar way. “Oh, SHIT…I’m CUMMING! I’m CUMMMMIIINNNNGGG!” Little twitches coursed down her body as she wailed softly into the night air, and then she collapsed forward, finally sliding her body down Alison’s until the two women were kissing intimately again.

I heard some murmurs as I continued to stroke my cock, but then a voice pierced the night that made me freeze in place.

“Hey Steve! If you’re going to watch us, come get a better view!” My hand stopped and my dick deflated, as both women laughed and looked almost right at where I was hiding. Totally busted. “Come on out. We can totally see the movement of your shadow.”

Shit. I mean, I’d already had fun with Angie the night before, but Alison was a whole different story. We were supposed to be as close as family, and even though I’d been lusting after her since I arrived, I wasn’t about to blow that entire relationship wide open. But they knew I was there, and that I’d been watching them.

Sliding my pants up, I stepped out from my hiding place. The two women didn’t move, still lying on top of each other, with Alison deliciously naked. “Get over here.” She said.

“Sorry to interrupt.” I stammered. But my erection was clearly poking a hole in my pants, and it wasn’t like I could hide it as I got closer to the two gorgeous women naked in each other’s arms.

“Oh, please.” Angie said. “Judging from how your pants look, you’re not sorry at all. Were you jerking off that big dick of yours watching us?”

At least they couldn’t see me blush in the darkness. “Maybe.”

“You need to see his dick, Ali. It’s crazy big.” Alison sat up as Angie beckoned me forward. When I was within reach, she grabbed my pants, and I wasn’t about to resist her letting my cock pop into the air, the length of it bobbing out and almost hitting her in the face.

It was strange seeing Alison’s eyes go wide. “Holy…wow.” Angie boldly took hold of my throbbing erection, and I let out a gasp as her hand wrapped around my shaft, starting to gently tug on it. She seemed to have no problem with my exposure, or the fact I’d been watching them make love.

“Told you. And I knew if we made enough noise, we’d get him out here so we could have some fun.”

So the entire thing had been a plan? And one that resulted in the lovely Angie’s hand wrapped around my cock, stroking me as if she could get me even harder than diamonds. My eyes met Alison’s, and she had nothing but lust behind them. “Nobody can ever know about this. Especially your dad.”

“Oh, I’m a big girl.” She replied. “And that is a massive dick. Angie wasn’t lying.”

“No, I definitely wasn’t.” Angie sighed. When she leaned forward, I gasped again as wet lips circled my throbbing head, the sensation of warmth and slick engulfing me as she sucked. It was a blowjob like I’d never experienced before, one that felt slightly forbidden but incredible at the same time. Mostly because I was being watched receiving it.

And there was nothing hotter than knowing Alison was watching intently as her best friend serviced my entire length, moaning at the same time, which sent vibrations right down to my balls. Her eyes devoured the way Angie was sucking me off, and when our eyes met, she bit her lip with lust.

If Alison just wanted to watch, then that was fine with me. But when Angie slid my cock out of her mouth with a loud gasp, she turned to her friend and the two women kissed fiercely, full of lust and tongues between them. “Your turn.” Angie announced. There was a brief pause when I wondered what Alison was going to do, but then she nodded, and I almost felt my heart skip another beat.

When my friend’s gorgeous daughter slid forward on the chair and I felt her mouth on my cock, I felt my entire body flex like I was almost about to explode instantly. Her mouth literally felt like heaven, but it was the fact that the young woman I’d had a crush on for so long was sucking my cock and enjoying every inch. Her technique was very different from Angie’s. Softer, gentler but somehow, she had a way of making my entire body tingle with every movement of her lips.

She enjoyed me for a few moments, then released me, looking up. “I think we’re past the point of no return, Uncle Steve. What do you think?”

“Definitely.” I gasped. Angie giggled and quickly grabbed me, taking my cock deep into her mouth again. The way they felt was different, but each one was just as incredible as the other. When I stroked Alison’s hair, it was with affection, and her smile as she looked up at me was beaming. Her eyes watched Angie’s eager mouth on my shaft, glistening in the moonlight.

Sucking me hard, Angie’s hand cupped my balls and massaged them, feeling like she was attempting to milk out as much cum as possible from me. Her little moans around my dick vibrated right up my shaft, and when Alison leaned in and kissed her neck, she pulled off and I was treated to a live view of the two women making out in front of me.

Their tongues slid into one another’s mouths with familiarity. Both hands cupped two pairs of incredible breasts that I wanted to lean down and suck into my mouth. If either woman had gone onto her hands and knees and offered me her pussy, I would have buried my cock into her without any hesitation. Except the hesitation of knowing it would be Alison’s first time.

With the erotic spectacle taking place on the beach, I still wanted her first time to be more than just lust. All our trio was doing was based on pure sex, and with her, I wanted there to be some loving and affection involved.

But that didn’t mean I couldn’t enjoy the show. It was impossible not to grab my cock and start stroking it, and Alison smiled, looking up at me. Her body arched back, and the perfect tits I’d admired all weekend turned to face me in the moonlight. She cupped them in her hands, as if offering them to my eyes and my cock.

“You want to jerk off, Uncle Steve? Why don’t you jerk off all over these?”

“Ooh, yes, please. Cum all over her sexy tits.” Angie sighed. She leaned in and kissed and sucked at the hard nipples capping Alison’s perfect mounds. Both moaned along with me as my cock reached a peak I never saw coming, and I pointed my shaft straight at Alison’s chest.

She cupped her perfectly shaped tits and held them up, and it was definitely far too much for me to even think about stopping. “Oh my God…oh, fuck…YES!” I gasped, my cock erupting with a thick load of cum, spurting all over her chest and neck. She gasped in surprise, and I think the volume shocked all three of us. Thick ropes of white cream splattered all over her naked skin, sliding down her curves and dripping off her peaked nipples.

“Oh Jesus, that’s so hot.” Angie said. She grabbed Alison and turned her, leaning in and beginning to lick cum off her breasts, looking sideways at me as she did. I groaned low in my throat again as the last dribbles of my load shook out and dripped onto the lounger below us. “Yummy.”

Their lips met with lusty tongues again, exchanging my cum between their mouths, and it was definitely the hottest sight I’d ever seen when Alison looked at me while Angie sucked on her tongue with a moan.

The two women kissing passionately, sharing my creamy load between their tongues, made me want to get hard again and fuck them both. Alison’s sexy body was still clinging to Angie’s, and even though I desperately wanted to fuck her, something about Angie being there made it wrong. If we were ever going to go all the way, I wanted her first time to be really special.

What we’d just experienced together was more than enough. It wasn’t like I was hurting for sexual fulfillment getting a dual blowjob from my two gorgeous ladies, and Angie had already been in my bed once. Alison might have been the one I really wanted, but if it was going to happen, then I wanted it to happen naturally and between just the two of us.

There was more at stake, and I knew that deep in my heart. I had completely fallen for her, and if we were going to have a chance to be together, it had to be with no reservations from either of us. I didn’t have any except how to tell her father that I loved her, but she still had to give me reassurance that she had feelings for me too.

Angie and Alison peeled off each other, and I quickly did up my shorts. The encounter was over almost as soon as it began, except that this time when we headed back to the house, one woman was on either side of me, holding my hands. All of us were still processing what had just taken place, that was obvious.

At the bottom of the stairs, Alison hesitated and motioned for Angie to head up without her. Things between us had gone to the next level, and it made me nervous hearing what she might have to say. Would it be regret?

“That was pretty intense.” I offered. “And I get it if you don’t want anything else to happen between us.”

“Oh, Jesus. Steve, do you have to be so damned perfect?” she sighed. Stepping into my eager arms, her head tilted, and I kissed her, a thrill coursing through every fiber of my being. I was finally kissing the woman of my dreams, and it was just as good as I’d ever imagined. When our lips finally broke, she laid her head against my chest.

“Is this crazy?” she asked. “Tell me it isn’t.”

Tilting her head back, I kissed her gently again. “It definitely isn’t.”

“Just so you know, I want to sleep with you tonight. But we need to wait.” The admission was enough for me, and as soon as I thought about her gorgeous body pressed against me in bed, my dick stirred quickly.

“I can wait.” I told her. “As long as it takes.”

“Well, at least you know I give a good blowjob.” She said, sliding her hand down my shorts and finding me mostly hard again. “But I want more.”

“You can have it. When you’re ready.” I told her. “Like I said, I can wait.”

One more kiss, and she finally walked up the stairs. My heart was pounding in my chest. Was this real? The young woman who was my perfect match in everything except for age had admitted she wanted me as much as I wanted her.

I only hoped she didn’t make me wait too long.


CHAPTER SIX

The morning finally loomed where Angie and Leslie had to leave. Glenn and Leslie finally broke down and told the girls about what had been going on.

It had been totally obvious, even though they didn’t know they’d been overheard the first night they consummated their relationship. On the second night they barely waited until dinner was over to disappear upstairs. At least they were quiet about it, but it was good to see both people finally getting their physical needs fulfilled.

Meanwhile, that night had been mind blowing for me as well. The long weekend had been one that was straight out of any middle-aged man’s fantasies, and as Angie and Leslie prepared to get on the boat and leave, all I could think about was the fact Alison and I would finally be by ourselves without her father or anyone else around for a little bit.

He was planning on going for some more groceries after he drove them back to the marina, so the two of us would be truly alone for the first time. I was still wondering if Alison meant what she said the night before, or had it all just been a dream that someone like her would go for a guy twice her age?

Angie hugged both of us on the dock, and she quickly whispered into my ear. “Take good care of her.” I gave her an extra squeeze to make sure she knew that Alison was in safe hands. My loins stirred a bit as she pressed her lovely body into mine, and I could only hope that maybe she’d become part of whatever we were creating.

The boat quickly pulled away, and I looked at Alison, who returned my gaze with a nervous one. Stepping closer to her, I offered my hand, and she took it with a smile. The boat was facing away from us, and far enough that Glenn probably couldn’t see. And even if he did, it was just his friend supporting his daughter.

Definitely not two people who were both quivering with sexual anticipation.

We kept waving until the boat was far enough so that if they looked back, nobody could see what was going on. My arm was wrapped around her waist, and when I turned her to face me, the tension between us was palpable.

“So, we’re finally alone.” She said. “And I have a confession to make.”

The fact we were alone hadn’t escaped me, and it was going to be a good hour or two before Glenn got back. “What’s that?”

“I kind of wished we were just by ourselves last night on the beach. I mean, it was…so hot.”

“But you wish it had just been the two of us?” When she’d admitted it, the thrill that passed through me went straight to my crotch.

She nodded. Her hand crept into mine, and it felt natural to be holding it. “Mostly because I’m ready to lose my virginity. To you. Now.”

Oh, Jesus. I didn’t even know how to respond to that. My ideal woman had just revealed that she wanted to give herself to me, and I was desperate to fulfil that need. There was permission now to pursue it, but I had to tell her something first. To make it even more real between us.

I took a deep breath. “Well, if you really must know, I have a confession of my own to make.”

“What’s that?”

Turning to look her in the eye, I took a deep breath. “I think I’ve completely fallen for you, Alison. But it feels insane, because you’re half my age, and I’ve known you your whole life.”

She smiled. “And my Dad is your best friend.”

“That too.”

“Well, there’s a very lucky guy who should know that I’ve completely fallen for him too.”

When she said it, my heart skipped a beat. Was it actually the most gorgeous woman I’d ever known telling me she’d fallen for me?

My cock started to hear her words, and there was no way she’d be saying something like that if she was going to tell me about someone else. “Oh, yeah? That’s a very lucky guy.”

“Yes.” She turned. “You are.” Stepping into my body, my arms instinctively wrapped around the gorgeous creature in front of me, and my lips were drawn to hers like a moth to a flame.

Kissing her sent a surge of need through me I hadn’t felt in a very long time. The lips were perfectly soft, delicate but firm at the same time, and the hint of her tongue slipping into my mouth only made my dick harden even faster. It took my breath away.

It felt like time stopped for a moment, and when the kiss broke and I felt my body panting for breath, she smiled up at me. “Damn. I’ve been waiting for that all weekend.”

“Me too.” I confessed, suddenly feeling guilty again. “But Alison…your dad would kill me.”

“He’s not here right now.” She leaned in and offered herself for another deep kiss, and this time her hand slid down my chest and found my hard cock under my shorts. “And Angie told me how good this felt inside her. I want some of the same treatment. In case you hadn’t noticed, I kind of have a crush on you.”

It was impossible to have my fantasy becoming a reality right in front of me, but here Alison was, giving herself to me. Taking another sample of her lips, I could actually see the boat with her father on it off in the distance and felt another flash of guilt. But then she took my hand. “Let’s go up to the house. We have time.”

We strolled up the long path, but there was a sense of both urgency and wonder inside me. I was walking towards an empty house with the woman of my dreams, and she was making it very clear with the kiss we’d shared she was just as enamored with me as I was with her. And she also knew I had sex with her best friend only two nights ago and didn’t seem to care at all.

Now, instead of having to rush through things, we could take our time.

The house was quiet, and the anticipation was hanging over both of us heavily. She finally turned to me and slipped into my arms, giving me a hug that rapidly turned into my hands running up and down her back. “You feel really good in my arms.” I told her.

“It feels amazing.” She sighed. “Let’s go upstairs. I want to do this in a bedroom.”

I wanted to ask her place or mine, but she walked up to my room without a word and then turned to face me right beside the bed. My anticipation was high enough to have my heart racing in my chest. When my hands moved to touch her, they were trembling. It felt like I was a kid again, about to experience my first time along with her.

And that’s when I realized this is what truly desiring somebody felt like. It was an incredible feeling, and all I could think about was how much I wanted to make her entirely mine forever.  

Tilting her head up, I took another taste of her lips and felt her respond with her tight frame pressing into me, my semi-hard cock growing rapidly as my hands slipped down to touch her perfect ass. Now I could cup it and squeeze the perfect cheeks I’d been admiring all weekend.

Making out with her was heaven, but having the ability to let my hands roam all over her skin was even more so. Her legs were smooth, and her skin smelled incredible, the biggest aphrodisiac I’d ever encountered. Because there was no need to rush, I made sure to enjoy lots of foreplay until she finally broke away from me.

Looking down, she bit her lip and her nipples were hard little nubs under her t-shirt.

“First things first. I want to see that magnificent dick of yours again. And this time, I get to play with it.”

My cock almost exploded just hearing her say the words. It was already like a steel rod in my shorts, and I knew if she touched me in the slightest, it might erupt without warning.

“I’m going to say this one more time because I feel like I have to, Alison. If your father ever finds out we’ve done this, he’ll kill me.”

“No, he won’t. Because I’ll tell him not to. Now, sit down on the bed. I want to worship that insanely lovely dick of yours.” Her shirt went over her head, and there was no bra underneath to hide the most incredible set of breasts I’d ever seen. Even Angie’s, which were a nine out of ten, didn’t come close to comparing to Alison’s. Breathtakingly perfect in size, each one was ripe and full, jutting out from her chest like melons.

I didn’t even get a chance to enjoy them, because she knelt in front of me and almost shoved me back onto the bed. “I said, sit down.”

As soon as I did, I was treated to her licking her lips and then those very same lips sliding over the head of my throbbing erection and sucking hard, her cheeks even flexing as she gave me enough force with her mouth to make me cry out in pleasure.

The enthusiasm with which she attacked my cock was like nothing I’d ever felt before, and I instantly felt a pang of regret that no woman would ever come close to what she was doing to me ever again. “Fuck, Ali…you’re going to make me blow in seconds.”

Sliding her hand down and squeezing my base, she kissed the tip and licked off the little bead of precum that had appeared. “Oh, no. We can’t have that.” Breathing hard, she was squeezing just enough to back off my impending eruption. “Ang told me how to do this. Is it working?”

“Yes. Jesus, yes.” I gasped. When my cock finally came back from the brink, I nodded. “You can start again.”

With even more enthusiasm, she sucked me back between her lips and took me even deeper, and the gasp of intense pleasure I gave was totally genuine. If anyone had been anywhere near the house, it would have been clear I was getting the best oral sex of my life.

Alison let her lips and tongue dance up and down my shaft, exploring every ridge, vein and inch of my sensitive skin, while cupping my balls and massaging them. The little moans she was giving were enough to make my entire body vibrate, and quickly she brought me right back to the edge.

I swelled and gasped, and she quickly slid her fingers down and squeezed me hard, making me almost pass out with the orgasm I didn’t quite feel. “Holy…shit…Alison…you’re insane.”

But there was something else I was dying to do, and at least it would give me a chance to recover for a bit. “Stand up.” She looked up at me and smiled, and I quickly leaned forward and pulled her up to her feet. She was light and nubile and lovely. Her shorts came down quickly with a hard yank, and I was very excited to see a lovely thong that was already damp with her desire. She slipped her shirt over her head as I slowly tugged down her panties.

I could see her lips were coated with dew, and her pussy lips were ready for my mouth to tease them. As I stood, I dwarfed her naked body and her lips hungrily found mine again, my hard cock poking against her with need. It would have been so easy to just turn her around and slam my eager dick into her pussy, but for her first time, I wanted to make sure she felt as good as possible. “Your turn to sit down now. I want to taste you.”

She changed places with me, and lying down, her perfect breasts pointed straight up as if they were lovely mountain peaks. Kneeling down, I grabbed her leg and began to kiss up her calf, then her inner thigh. As I approached her mound, the loveliest scent I’d ever smelled hit my nose, and it made my cock flex again. It was the scent of pure desire, and that’s what we were feeling for each other.

The first kiss on her pussy yielded a lovely flavor dancing across my tongue, along with a sexy moan from my gorgeous beauty. I carefully traced her lips with my own, kissing and using the tip of my tongue to trace paths up and down, finding lots of little sensitive areas that made her give off lovely soft cries.

Kissing her inner thigh again, she started to beg. “Please, Daddy. You’re torturing me. I want to cum for you.”

“Oh, you will, baby girl.” I sighed, taking another lovely scoop of her lips with my tongue. Now there was slick beading all over her pussy lips and the delicious, sweet tang of her flooded my mouth as I plumbed deeper. Using my tongue like a gentle finger, I pushed it between her lips and started to gently fuck her pussy.

“OOOH…God, yes!” she gasped, her legs tightening around my head. Now her body was writhing in front of me, and I let my hands explore higher to grab her lovely breasts and play with the fully erect nipples that told me she was horny from top to bottom. “Daddy! You’re licking me so good!”

I dove between her legs, letting my mouth cover her mound and using my tongue to slip between two of the wettest lips I’d ever tasted. “MMM! Yes!” she gasped as I kissed what felt like every part of her puffy lips and delicious opening. The flavor danced over my mouth and made my cock surge between my legs. The urge to just mount her was insanely strong, but I wanted to feel this lovely creature cum all over my face before we did anything else together.

Her legs started to tremble, and the little cries of pleasure were exactly what I’d heard the very first night the two ladies were together right underneath my room. Now, I got to see it live in front of me as her sexy body arched up on the bed and she cried out in sensual need. “AAAAHHH! YYYEEEESSSS STTEEEEEEVE!” The flood of her juices across my tongue told me I’d accomplished my mission, and I lifted my head, greeting her with a hazy smile.

“Oh my God. I’ve never cum that hard. Even with a girl.” She panted. I took that as a definite compliment. When her hand traced down between her legs and she spread her puffy lips, it gained my full attention. “But I’m ready. I want you inside me.”

Stroking her luscious thighs, I just had to double check. “You’re sure?”

“A hundred percent sure. I want you, Daddy. Take me.”

“Oh, damn. Baby girl, I’m never going to be able to stop. I hope you know that.” I sat up on my knees, sliding myself closer to the heavenly dripping opening I couldn’t wait to feel. “You’re going to be stuck with me.”

“I could say the same thing.” She moaned. “Because I’m going to be yours forever now.”

I locked eyes with her as I rubbed my cock head up and down her pussy lips, watching as she bit her lip and nodded at me. With that invitation, I pushed forward and eased into the most gorgeous woman I’d ever seen or felt in my life. She gasped with need. “Ooh…wow, yes…it’s really fucking big.”

Pausing inside her, my cock was screaming for more, feeling the sensual warmth of her tight pussy wrapped around just my head and part of my shaft. It pulsed with intense heat, and the grip was sending my head spinning. She was tight, wet and hot and the most incredible thing I’d ever felt.

“It feels good. Keep going.” She shifted her hips and tightened around me, eliciting a gasp because of the way she was so perfect. I slid out a bit, enjoying the sight of her juices coating my head, and then pushed in deeper, feeling a resistant barrier.

How she still had her hymen with the dildo she’d described was beyond me, but when I pressed against it, I knew exactly what it was. “Take a deep breath, baby.” I looked into her eyes, and she bit her lip, nodding and taking a deep breath. As soon as she let it out, I pushed harder into her tight tunnel and felt the barrier give way.

“AH! OOOHHHHH!” she cried, and it was a cry of pain at first, but as soon as I was through, her lovely pussy flooded me with slick wetness. I paused to make sure she was okay, and she quickly opened her eyes and smiled up at me.

“I’m all yours. Forever.” It was quite a statement to hear, coming from a woman I was so completely in love with. My mouth almost formed the words, but I was so focused on making sure she felt secure and wasn’t feeling anything except pure pleasure, I didn’t want to risk making her uncomfortable.

Moving slowly, her pussy was getting wetter and wetter as I started to thrust, and she squeezed her perfect legs around me and moaned. “Fuck, it’s feeling so good, Steve. Amazing. Perfect.”

“You feel so amazing, baby girl.” I said, leaning down to kiss her gently again. “I just want to make sure you’re okay.”

“I’m good. You can go harder. I want to know how it feels to really get my pussy fucked.” Just the words made my cock flex inside her, and that’s when I realized I was totally uncovered. The fact I could get her pregnant bloomed in my mind, but I was so far beyond caring I just knew I’d have to pull out and pray.

Increasing my speed a bit, the sensation of her nestling around me was too much to take for very long, especially with the way she’d already brought me to the brink. Kissing her hard as I continued, she moaned into my mouth and I felt her soft breasts against my chest, along with her pelvis grinding against me.

Somehow, even though she was so perfect underneath me, our lips fused passionately and her lovely breasts rubbed against my chest as we mutually moaned and sighed with intense need, knowing that we could take our time and thoroughly enjoy the experience of making love for the first time.

As soon as I felt myself swell, I slowed myself enough to come back, and her lovely body trembled again with a loud gasp as she came a second time all over my cock. The bed beneath us was soaked with her cum, and I couldn’t wait to add mine.

Our bodies fit together perfectly, like the last two pieces of a puzzle that was begging to be finished. “I can’t…hold on…baby…where do you want me to cum?” I gasped in her ear.

“I want it inside me.” She sighed. “All of it. It’s okay.” As she said it, I was surprised and felt her legs tighten around me, and that meant everything tightened. “Cum in me. Daddy, cum in me!”

The word Daddy made my entire body lurch, and I couldn’t stop myself. I exploded with the most powerful shudder I’d ever felt into the most perfect woman I’d ever known, gasping with the release I’d been dying to feel for days. “Oh, FUCK! YES! OOOOHHHHHHHHH!”

It felt like a fire hose had been released, and her eager wet pussy accepted every drop as we both gasped in one another’s arms, clutching at each other. Spurt after spurt of my thick heat thickly exploded out of me inside the most perfect woman I’d ever known. And she gasped in my arms, biting my earlobe and accepting every drop.

My heart was hammering in my chest as my cock drained, but as soon as my eyes met hers, she smiled up at me and kissed me gently once again. “Damn. That was really hot. I think I’m going to enjoy you cumming. A lot.”

Coming back to reality, I pushed myself up and slid my cock out of her. “But I just came inside you. That could be a serious problem. Hiding us having sex is one thing. Hiding you pregnant is something else.”

“I made sure that the timing was okay.” She said, and I watched as my cum dripped out of her throbbing pussy. It looked so incredible seeing my massive load coating her, and all I wanted to do was add even more. She was going to have a hard time keeping me away from her, even with her dad right downstairs. “But it felt so good. I think I’m already addicted to feeling that. I really enjoyed it on my tits the other night too.”

“Damn. Well, just give me time to recharge and you can have it anywhere, anytime.” I sighed. Alison curled into my naked body, and it felt natural to kiss her forehead. Then her lips. As soon as our lips touched, the kiss deepened, and I couldn’t stop my hands from roaming all over her delicious skin. It was slightly sticky from sweating.

“I think you’re stuck with me, baby girl.” I told her. “There’s no way I’m ever letting you go now.”

“Who said I wanted to go anywhere?” she kissed me softly and grabbed my softened cock. “There’s a lot more research I’m planning on doing. Including…”

Her body slid down mine and I let out a sharp gasp as she sucked me into her mouth. It was so perfect, feeling her tongue licking my coated shaft, and she moaned, making my balls vibrate. “God, that’s so fucking hot. I can taste myself on you.” Kissing the tip, my dick was rapidly getting hard again, which was insane considering I’d had an orgasm about two minutes before. “Yummy.”

Stroking her hair, I watched her avidly as she sucked, enjoying her sexy lips dancing up and down my throbbing shaft. I was hard again within a minute and was treated to the vision of this lovely woman climbing on top of me, straddling my cock with her cum covered pussy. “I want to try it this way.”

“You can try whatever you want.” I told her, and when she positioned me and slid down, it was even better than the first time feeling her engulf my entire shaft with her wetness again.

“Oh, shit. That’s so fucking big, baby. But it feels amazing this way. So full inside me.”

Taking hold of her breasts, I massaged them while she rode me. Maybe it was time to give her some sexual education. “And when you’re on top of me, you can play with yourself.”

She smiled and slipped a hand between her legs. “Would you like that, Daddy? Your baby girl playing with herself?” Slowly rubbing her clit, her dripping wetness tightened around me impossibly, and if I hadn’t cum already, I would have exploded in an instant seeing her enjoy herself so erotically.

Her little gasps and sighs were music to my ears. As was the way her lithe body was moving while she rode me, telling me all the while how good it felt to have me so deep inside her. When I couldn’t take it anymore, I told her I was about to cum again, and she only leaned down and kissed me hard, my cry of orgasmic bliss muffled by her lips as my cock drained into her for the second time.

Pulling her into me, we both sighed with mutual need. Alison was in my arms, and my dick was still draining inside her again as we kissed softly. “I hope you know I’m never letting you go.” I murmured into her ear. “This is it.”

“Who said I wanted you to?” She kissed me gently. “I’ve never felt anything like this before. I’m all yours, Steve.”

“Hello!?” We suddenly heard a loud call. “Ali?”

She scrambled off my dick so fast it almost caused an injury. My cock gasped with need, but if her father walked in on his best friend fucking his daughter, it was going to be a really terrible look. “Shit, shit, shit.” She hissed. “Yeah, Daddy! Just upstairs!”

“Come help me with the stuff on the boat!” Glenn called.

“Be right down, Daddy!” Alison called out, trying to get dressed as fast as possible. I had to laugh, watching her fumble in the bedroom and knowing I couldn’t even move to reveal that I was in the bedroom with her.

“Where’s Steve? I need his help too!” Glenn called out.

“No idea!” she called out. “He went outside!”

“Hmm. I didn’t see him anywhere.” My friend commented. Alison shot daggers at me as I covered my mouth, trying not to laugh out loud and give myself away. Watching her sexy butt as she ran out of the room was heavenly. For a moment, I had to just lie there and collect myself.

We’d done it. Making love to her for the first (and second) time was something I’d never forget, and I wasn’t about to think about the complications we were going to face if we came out as a couple.

When I finally heard the two of them leave the house and head back to the boat, I quickly got myself dressed again and then busied myself inside the kitchen as Glenn and Alison walked back inside loaded down with groceries. “Oh, hey. Didn’t realize you were back. I was over on the other side.”

“No worries, buddy.” Glenn said. Apparently, he was none the wiser. And that was definitely a good thing. “Just needed some help. I guess it’s just the three of us for a few days.”

It was going to be hard to have the temptation of joining Alison in her bed or having her join me in mine every night. I already knew that as soon as Glenn was asleep, I was going to be naked with my new young lover, and I was going to give her every ounce of sexual education that her newly de-virginized body could handle.

As we put the groceries away, I stole the occasional look at Alison and felt a warm glow inside. She was a vision of everything I’d ever wanted, and now she was mine and I was completely hers.

All we had to do was figure out the next steps. And see if things could really work between us moving forward in our precarious situation.


EPILOGUE

Now the major problem with my vacation was I was exhausted all the time. With the newfound lust between us, it was usually only minutes after Glenn went to bed before Alison was sneaking up to my room and we were quickly naked in each other’s arms.

Sometimes it was purely making love, holding her tightly as she moaned into my ear and wrapped her legs around me. Sometimes it was lusty fucking, her sexy tits bouncing as skin slapped against skin while she rode me like a writhing sex kitten. There wasn’t one part of her I didn’t enjoy.

Although we knew we’d have to slow down once her sisters arrived to enjoy the end of the summer. The youngest, Chelsea, was on a break from school, just like her older sister. The oldest, Patti, had decided to take some time off work, because it was so rare the whole family had a chance to be together since she’d started her law career.

Glenn had his work cut out for him as the girls grew up, because as gorgeous as Alison was, Patti and Chelsea were stunning as well. Patti was a statuesque brunette who didn’t take any crap from anyone and had landed a job with one of the best law firms in the city. Meanwhile, Chelsea was the athlete who was on a lacrosse scholarship at the State university, and they were gunning for a championship.

Thinking about hanging out with the three of them for a week wasn’t a horrible thought. Especially because Alison would still likely be able to sneak into my room. But we’d have to cool it significantly. Patti was like a bloodhound with anything going on with her sisters. And she was as protective as any mother hen might be.

I was only going to be there another couple of weeks, and then Alison and I had already had the talk about what might happen when she went back to school as well. There were a few hours of distance between us, but traveling to see her wasn’t going to be onerous, and the idea Angie had suggested about some hotel sex had given me all sorts of ideas.

Spoiling her was going to be really fun.

I decided to join them on the boat across, and Glenn let me drive. The summer air whipped through my hair and whenever I looked over at Alison, I had to smile. Things were going to be great between us, even if we soon had to navigate trying to fool her father and sisters together that there wasn’t anything romantic between us.

When we docked, it was only a few minutes before a large SUV pulled into the small parking lot. It was definitely the one we were waiting for.

Emerging from the car were two more Parker sisters. “Allie!” one of them cried, and the two women embraced with a hard hug. The third stood in the background, looking around with a typical young student expression on her face. A very stoned looking guy was in the background, who must have been Chelsea’s boyfriend, Owen.

And the problem was, both women were absolutely stunning, just like their middle sister.

Patti was a brunette who had her dark brown locks styled in straight lines around her lovely cheekbones. Her eyes flashed with intensity, and I could tell that in the legal field, she was going to be top notch because she was intimidating even to look at. But like her sisters, she had a body built for a boardroom fantasy. I’d seen pictures of her in office wear like pencil skirts and they never failed to make me picture her loosening her hair and bending over a desk with stockings on.

Chelsea was the one that had provided Glenn with the most stress growing up, but she’d blossomed into an incredible looking blonde bombshell that was muscular and top heavy. Her breasts defied description, and her ass was proportioned exactly the same. Incredibly popular on social media, she had thousands of thirsty male followers, and for good reason, because she posted enough provocative stuff to tell me she enjoyed the attention.

All three sisters were on the island now, and with what had just taken place with Alison, the temptation had increased about a hundredfold.

“Daddy! Uncle Steve!” Patti hugged both of us and then Alison, and Chelsea was more standoffish, but at least allowed me to give her a side hug. The guy she’d brought was definitely awkward, and Glenn told me they’d been dating for a few months, but he didn’t see it going anywhere. Still, he could never say no to his girls.

We fired up the boat, and I went up front with Glenn to take my eyes away from the smorgasbord of female beauty that kept tempting my eyes. Alison flirting with me was one thing, but her sisters were just as hot as she was.

“It’s going to be great having everyone together.” I said to Glenn, and he grinned.

“Yep, for a little while.”

“Hey, at least a week, right?” I told him. “No rush getting anyone out of here.”

“Yeah, except me. So, I hope you’re okay being on your own for a bit with the young ones, buddy.” Glenn said, surprising me. “Mi casa et su casa, so just make the best of it. Plus, it will be nice to have someone to keep an eye on the girls for me besides...Owen.”

I laughed, because his opinion of Owen was exactly the same as mine, but then I had to shake my head, because I didn’t know what he was talking about. “Uh, did I miss something? When am I going to be on my own?”

“Oh, Leslie told me she has a couple of days off coming up soon and invited me to a chalet. So, as of Friday, I’m going away for the weekend. You understand.” He winked at me. “She’s a pretty fun woman to hang out with.”

“So that means I’m…”

He slapped me on the shoulder. “Don’t worry. The girls won’t drive you too crazy, I’m sure. I’ll leave the boat. Just take good care of them. You can chaperone Chelsea and…that.” We both looked at Owen, who seemed to be staring off into space. “He sleeps on the couch.”

My heart sank a bit, although another part of me stirred pretty quickly. Alone for an entire weekend with three of the most gorgeous women I knew? And because of what had already happened between Alison and I, there was no way that little item wasn’t likely to be shared between the sisters.

The situation had gone from being able to resist temptation from one woman to having three of them alone with me. With their father no longer around.

Part of me was very excited about the idea. The part that was rapidly hardening between my legs, looking at the three gorgeous women laughing at the end of the boat bouncing over the waves. Alison looked over and smiled at me, leaning in to Patty as if telling her something in a whisper. Patty’s eyes went wide, and she glanced over at me.

What was possibly going to happen once Glenn left the island? I could only wonder, but if the past week had been any indication, it was going to possibly be either the best or worst weekend of my life.

TO BE CONTINUED
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