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The final chapter of one of Alex Hannibal’s most popular series!

Wedding bells are finally coming to the island. The place where Steve met his fiancé Alison is a flashback to the weekend they first admitted their love for each other. And the setting for the rest of the lives they plan to pledge to each other.

Of course, it wouldn’t be the island without some temptation. The first night, it comes as reliving a sensual time with Alison’s maid of honor and best friend, just like the first weekend they met.

When more family arrives for the second night, Alison’s younger sister and her girlfriend give Steve a present he can’t believe. Plus, a bonus visit from her older sister right before the wedding itself.

This steamy weekend revisits some of Steve’s best memories and creates some new ones he’ll never forget. Then of course, there’s the wedding night…

One click now for the final chapter in an incredibly sexy saga of age gap romance, temptation and encounters you have to read to believe! This story includes menage sex, pregnancy and lactation.


CHAPTER ONE

The hum of the boat brought joy to my heart. Thinking about the weekend ahead was enough to make me as giddy as I used to be when I was a teenager. The sun was shining, and I was going to be a married man within a couple of days. And I couldn’t wait for it.

Skimming across the water, I marveled at how many things had changed since the past summer. I’d shown up at my best friend’s island property expecting to take a couple of weeks off and enjoy relaxing. By the time one week was over, not only did my best friend have a new girlfriend, but I did too.

It just happened to be his daughter, who was half my age.

How did it happen? Well, it had been a slow-burn type of thing. I was called Uncle Steve when his three daughters were growing up and I was helping him deal with the idea of being a single dad, along with all the trouble that goes along with it. Never in a million years did I think about any of them in the way I did now, but that vacation had sparked something inside me.

Alison was a woman, and an incredibly smart, beautiful and talented one. Seeing her in that light for the first time created an attraction that I quickly found out was mutual. Two people just fell in love, and even though it was a fully unconventional relationship, both of us had dove in headfirst.

Well, not quite. It took a little while, and her best friend to really push us together. The guilt of being that way with my best friend’s daughter and the stigma of me being twice her age weighed heavily on us at the beginning. But the connection we shared was too powerful to stop anything from happening, and by the end of those first few days, we succumbed mutually to some pretty incredible emotions.

And some pretty incredible sex. Like, absolutely mind blowing. The connection we shared made it so incredible, it affected both of us in a much deeper way.

I saw the dock approaching, and two women were standing there waiting. Alison had texted me when they were planning to arrive, and I willed the boat to go faster.

Not only was I giddy about seeing her, but this weekend was special because I was finally going to marry the woman of my dreams. Months ago, when we were closing the cottage, I’d already gotten permission from her father to ask for her hand, but then she dropped some pretty incredible news on me before I could even arrange a proposal.

She was pregnant. Now it was seven months later, and we’d been navigating her health, finishing school, and then planning a wedding on the very island where it all began. It had been a long road, with a couple of bumps along the way. A very big one had formed in her belly.

The other woman with her was her maid of honor and best friend Angela. Her mother had been the person the two young women intended to set up Alison’s father with, and since then the two of them had been inseparable, and Glenn was finally happy. Enough to consider selling the island and the cottage.

When I found out about that, there was no way I was about to let it happen. So, I arranged with a local realtor to buy it. Now, the island was going to host a wedding for myself, my lovely bride to be and expectant mother, and with her best friend there for the first night, I was expecting some other fun to possibly take place.

Seeing the two women together was enough to make a man feel all sorts of things. Not the least of which was the sensation between my legs that had my libido stoked like a raging inferno. I hadn’t seen Alison in a couple of weeks, and every time I did, we couldn’t keep our hands off each other or out of bed.

Something about the fact that she was carrying my child inside her had only made me want her even more. And as an added bonus, her breasts had grown a couple of sizes, and her ass was even more mouth watering than it had been before. Plus, the curve of her belly was a massive turn on as well.

Being a former athlete, pregnancy looked incredible on her, and her glowing body was impossible to resist. As soon as I docked the boat and threw the line on, she came running.

It was getting more and more difficult to pick her up, not because of her weight, but because of the size of her stomach. But I managed anyway, and our lips sealed hungrily together as soon as she was in my arms. Breathlessly, we finally untangled after a passionate kiss, and I eased her down.

“Don’t drop the bride, it’s bad luck,” Angela said. She gave me a hug as well, and when she offered her lips, I pecked them as well.

I owed her my life, sort of. She had been the reason that Alison and I even got together in the first place, so having her here as the maid of honor made perfect sense for us. It was also going to be nice to have a night with just her and her mother plus Alison’s father Glenn at the house before everyone else arrived tomorrow.

The wedding was set for two days later, and it wasn’t a big affair, but big enough that it required some logistics, especially since we were having it on the island home that formerly belonged to Alison’s father and my best friend.

Now, technically, the island was mine. And as soon as we were married, Alison’s. Glenn needed to give it up, but I wanted it to stay in the family, so I bought it without him knowing under the promise that it would stay as part of their world forever. And now that Alison was pregnant, it meant our family was going to enjoy it as well.

Being a new dad at fifty was daunting, but Alison somehow kept me young, and with all the youthful fun around, I barely remembered anything about my old life. A whole new one had begun as soon as I realized I was in love with her. Navigating those waters past her father Glenn had been tricky, but the man wasn’t stupid.

As if on cue, another car pulled in and Glenn and Lesley got out. We’d tried to time it so everyone could be shuttled over together. The two of them looked happy, and it was good to see Glenn smiling.

He gave me a firm handshake and a bro hug. “Hey, buddy.”

I laughed. “Technically, I’m going to be your son-in-law really soon.”

The fact that I was in a serious relationship with his daughter hadn’t affected my relationship with Glenn at all. He told me straight up he knew I was a good man and had good intentions, and as long as I continued that way, we weren’t ever going to have a problem. He was the kind of man who took things as they came and cared about his daughters more than anything in the world.

Although his girlfriend Lesley was shooting up the ladder. I figured by now she was at least equal. She gave me a big hug. “Steve, so happy to be here for you guys.” Alison gave her a big hug as well. The squeals started as soon as somebody mentioned a dress, and I rolled my eyes.

“Why don’t we get to the island, and you hens can talk about dresses all you want?” Glenn suggested.

“Fantastic idea.” I echoed, and we quickly loaded up the boat. Going back and forth to the island wasn’t the most efficient thing in the world, but normally there weren’t big groups doing it. This weekend was going to be a couple of dozen arrivals. Alison and I had kept things small on purpose, especially because neither of us had a massive group we needed to watch us get married.

In fact, because our relationship was unconventional, we tended to ignore the world. And even Alison’s father had no idea how unconventional our relationship truly was. Neither did Lesley, and we were definitely going to keep it that way.

Seeing the ladies sitting in the back gave me a warm feeling. My fiancé was the most gorgeous woman I’d ever seen, and her best friend was damned close. Even Lesley was attractive too, but I wasn’t about to think that with Glenn being her boyfriend. I had my hands full with my own ladies.

As the boat rocketed towards the island, every time we came around the point and the house came into view, I got a thrill. I’d been coming to the property for a couple of decades since I’d known Glenn, but it was still cool to dock and walk up to the house. I owned it now, thanks to a deal I’d pulled off with the help of a very sexy real estate agent.

We’d sealed the deal with some incredible sex in her office after I signed the papers. Whatever got the deal done, as far as I was concerned.

There had been no changes made, at least so far. The past winter had been all about planning the wedding after I discovered Alison was pregnant. We also wanted to have the ceremony on the island, so we were also forced to wait for spring and for everything to open up.

Our wedding weekend was all planned out, and unless there was a major problem, it was going to be fantastic. The first night was just the five of us at the house, and then more family was arriving tomorrow. In two days, I’d be a married man, and our little bundle of joy was going to be arriving not long afterwards according to the timeline.

It was hard not to stare at Alison all the time. Being pregnant gave her a glow that only made me want her even more, to where being apart for a couple of weeks drove me crazy. When we were together, I had a hard time keeping my hands off her, and thankfully she’d kept her sex drive. In fact, as the pregnancy progressed, she got even hornier.

What a terrible circumstance.

Although with her father and her best friend’s mother around, we had to at least pretend we didn’t want to jump on each other. For now.

“First time I’ve been coming here and I don’t own it anymore.” Glenn remarked. “Kind of feels good to know you’re the one who has to deal with the problems.”

“Happy to. And just so you know, you’re getting put to work this weekend.” I told him. “Don’t think you just get to stand there and look pretty for your girlfriend.”

“Hey, you told me no bachelor party.” Glenn replied. “I offered.”

We both knew that wasn’t my style. Normally, I’d just been the guy who ran my business, kept my head down and helped my friends when they needed it. That included Glenn, who’d come to feel like a brother after his wife passed away and he was left taking care of three girls.

He was the closest thing to a relative I had, and I had a massive amount of respect for him. Enough to really try to hide things when Alison and I realized we had feelings for each other. Even thinking about letting her go because I didn’t want to betray him. But he’d figured it out quickly and given us his blessing.

After that, there was no doubt in my mind I wanted to spend my life with her. I’d been planning on proposing at the end of the summer last year anyway, but when she surprised me by telling me she was pregnant, I had to propose over video chat. Not ideal, but it wasn’t like we’d done anything the normal way.

I docked the boat easily, having had lots of practice over the years. Glenn jumped out to tether the lines and then helped Lesley out first. Hauling suitcases was just one of the major duties of dating Alison, but her best friend was at an entirely different level. “Jesus, Angela. You’re here for three days, not two weeks.”

“Just wedding stuff. Plus, a couple of new bathing suits.” She quickly winked at me. “And there might be a wedding gift in there somewhere.”

“Your gift is standing up there beside me.” Alison said, linking arms with her best friend. “And dealing with all my pregnancy hormones when Steve gets sick of it.”

“That’s pretty much priceless in my world.” I laughed. The suitcases really weren’t that bad. I was excited to get inside and get settled, plus catch up with my fiancé.

Apparently, she was looking forward to getting caught up with me too, because as soon as we were in our bedroom with the door shut, she flew into my arms.

When our lips met and I kissed her with a passion for the first time, my hands instantly roamed up and down her voluptuous body. Since she’d gained some weight in all the right places, I couldn’t get enough of her. Feeling her full breasts press against my chest, she moaned into my mouth.

“God, I missed you. Do you think we can get away with sex before dinner?” Her hand slid down my pants, and she found me hard as a rock. It was the effect she always had on me.

My cock definitely wanted to say yes. But I also knew her father was here, her best friend and her best friend’s mother. And I didn’t want the first time to be fast. “I don’t want to rush it.”

She kissed me again. “Buzzkill. But okay. Just know I’m horny as hell. You have a sure thing tonight.”

“So do you.” I laughed, giving her one more kiss as my thumb found a hard nipple through her shirt, making her hiss. “And just so you know, I’m going to make you cum at least a few times.”

“Okay, then. Get out of here before I pull your cock out.” She pushed against my chest with a devilish look. “Tonight, I’m going to rock your world.”

I almost tackled her onto the bed and ravaged her, but decided it could wait. And like every time, it would be worth it.

It was already late afternoon, so I’d put aside some stuff for dinner and prepared it. Glenn and Lesley were staying for the night and then heading to the hotel the following night to make room for all the additional arrivals right before the wedding. Most of whom were the other two daughters, so the three sisters could have a night together before the wedding.

Just me and the girls. Which was absolutely fine with me. In fact, the first weekend I’d spent at Alison’s place after we committed to one another had been completely hedonistic. The wedding was foremost on my mind, of course, but being the only man in the house wasn’t exactly a terrible thing either.

Steaks were marinated, and Glenn came in from the deck, having fired up the barbecue. “Beer me.” He said.

“You know, your life is going to change a lot when that kid pops out.”

I nodded. “Yeah. Never thought I’d be a dad at our age.” I didn’t bother to add the extra bit about never thinking I’d be getting married to a twenty five year old either. Glenn knew.

“Yep. Diapers. School chaperoning. Figuring out hormones. I don’t envy you, brother. I’m planning on being a grandpa, which means I get to hand the kids back when they’re acting up.”

I chuckled. “What makes you think they’ll act up?”

He smirked. “Alison’s genetics. Those girls were terrors when they were younger.” Looking out over the vista in front of us, he sighed. “But now they are all grown up. Giving away my daughter to my best friend wasn’t exactly on my bingo card when they were growing up, but at least I know she’s got herself a good man.”

“Appreciate that.” I lifted my beer in response. “And having you right beside me might be weird, but I can’t imagine having anyone else there.”

“Flip the steaks.”

“Yes, Dad.” I laughed. That usually meant the conversation was over, and everything that needed to be said was out in the open. Glenn was a man of few words, but with his daughters, he was all action.

There was a bit of guilt involved, because he had no idea what had happened with the other two daughters. If he knew that Alison and I had an arrangement where she was quite happy to hear about me with other people, and sometimes watch herself and join in, his head likely would have exploded. And I definitely didn’t need that right before my wedding day.

Even being on the island with Alison and Angela together took me back to the very first weekend we’d spent there together. The moment I laid eyes on Alison, I had to admit I was crushing on her, but then when we worked out together the following morning and I got to know her even better as an adult, the dominoes fell.

The irony was that Angela was the one who essentially pushed us together as a couple. When we’d finally decided there was some physical chemistry, it was Angela who’d seduced me first.

Angela’s mother sitting across the table from me had no idea that the first weekend they’d visited the island, I’d had a late night visit from her daughter and we’d fucked in secret. Then, after Glenn and Lesley had went out, the three of us together had enjoyed some fun on the beach after a few drinks.

It was all so surreal. In less than two days I’d be married to the love of my life.

“Steve? You alive?” Angela asked, startling me out of my thoughts.

“Leave the poor man alone.” Glenn said. “He’s just second guessing his whole life.”

Alison smacked her father. “He’d better not be.”

“Not second guessing anything. Just…reminiscing, I guess. Thinking about where we all were a year ago.”

“No kidding.” Lesley laughed. “I got set up, and apparently so did you.”

“And look at where we all are today.” Glenn lifted his beer bottle.

It was true. And it hit me hard. Around the table were all the people who had been there that first weekend when my life had changed so much. Now instead of my best friend, his daughter and her best friend and mother, it was my best man, fiancé, maid of honor, and hopefully at some point soon my best friend’s new wife.

Maybe it was just me getting melancholy, but it almost got me emotional. I drained my beer quickly.

So much had changed, and by the end of the weekend a lot more was going to be different. I was looking forward to every moment. Especially being able to call Alison my wife.

And that night, she was going to experience how much I wanted her. I took another bite of my steak to make sure I was fueled up.

Our first night back on the island was going to be a great one.


CHAPTER TWO

Dinner had finished late, so all of us were ready for bed quickly afterwards. Glenn and Lesley quickly retired, and Alison wasn’t far behind. She definitely needed more rest lately, getting towards the end of her pregnancy.

Cleaning up dinner was my task for the evening, and once that was done I headed upstairs, eager to get my soon to be bride alone for the first time. When I walked into our bedroom, Angela and Alison were sitting side by side on the bed, looking at a video on her phone and giggling.

“What’s so funny?”

“Just watching some wedding bloopers.” Alison said. “Making sure to note what not to do when I walk down the aisle.”

Hearing the words walk down the aisle gave me a small reaction inside. In less than two days, she was going to be my wife. My gaze must have changed, because Angela looked at me and laughed.

“Hello? Earth to Steve? What, did you get cold feet all of a sudden? Your eyes are like dinner plates.”

“Of course not.” I snapped out of it and quickly focused on what was important. Which were the two gorgeous women lounging in the bed. “Just thinking about something else.”

Alison was wearing a tank top that barely covered her breasts and a pair of shorts that stretched enough to be comfortable. Some men might have been averse to a pregnant body, but I was the opposite. Having bigger breasts and a lovely, thick ass only made me want her even more. So much so that I almost told Angela to get the hell out of the bedroom right away.

“Oh, yeah?” Alison smirked. “And what might you be thinking about?”

I didn’t want to wait much longer to reacquaint with my fiancé. Being able to finally touch her again was top of my mind, especially with nobody else around. The fact we’d made it through dinner and an evening without jumping on one another was a record for us, and I assumed it was only because parents were around.

Stripping off my shirt, I got down to my boxers and enjoyed the fact that both women were checking me out. It was important to me to stay in shape, and also because I had to continue to impress my twenty year old fiancé. “Just like you to put on a show before bed,” Angela said. “Show off. But damn, Steve. You’ve been hitting the gym.”

“Kind of reminds me of that first weekend where we had to sneak around.” Alison laughed. It was as if she read my mind. “After our workout on the beach?”

“I seem to remember somebody sneaking into my room first one night.” I looked at Angela with a raised eyebrow, and she stuck out her tongue.

“Well, I had to sample the goods. And make sure Ali was getting an excellent lover.”

“Oh, you don’t have to worry about that. My lover is absolutely incredible. Every time.”

It was good to hear. But Angela was right, she’d happily climbed into my bed as a surprise on the first night we were all together, and the sex had been incredible. Did that mean she might want to revisit our time together?

There was no jealousy at all, which was so refreshing. Alison and I had sexual adventures that would have been outside of the norm of most relationships, but it was just something that worked for us. Including other women in our bed wasn’t something we did often, but when the opportunity arose, we took full advantage of it.

As I looked at the two women in bed together, I felt my cock stir. It looked like tonight was possibly going to be one of those nights.

Even though Alison’s father and Angela’s mother were on the other side of the house, that hadn’t stopped us before. We just had to be quiet about it.

Alison rubbed her stomach, rolling over to face her friend. “Speaking of workouts, my back gets sore a lot now. It’s normal, but it’s like I’m carrying a big weight all the time.”

“Poor baby. Let me massage you a bit?” Angela offered. Alison happily sat up, facing away from her friend, and Angela’s hands fell to her shoulders, stroking over the small tank top straps. To help, I grabbed Alison’s leg, sliding my hand to her foot and rubbed that as well. She groaned with pleasure at both of us attending her.

“Jesus, a girl could get used to this.”

I saw that her puffy nipples looked delectably hard underneath the tank top. With Angela’s hands rubbing her shoulders, it gave me all sorts of ideas of how the night might progress.

And apparently, I wasn’t the only one.

“This might be easier if we take the tank top off?” Angela suggested. My cock reacted as soon as Alison locked eyes with me and winked.

“Great idea.” My fiancé lifted her arms, and when Angela peeled her tank top over her head, two of the most amazing breasts I’d ever seen fell into view. Her nipples looked even bigger than normal, almost swollen and full.

The two big breasts had gone up two cup sizes at least since her pregnancy had advanced, and they made my mouth water. I wasn’t a breast guy necessarily, but Alison was a vision of pregnant beauty, and every inch of her looked like it was glowing.

Angela sighed now that her friend was naked, and her hands quickly cupped Alison’s breasts, making my hands feel jealous. I loved the fact that her chest was bigger and wanted to take full advantage of it.

“Oh my God, these are so big now.” Angela sighed. “I’m sort of jealous.”

“Don’t be. They ache a lot,” Alison said. “And they’re super sensitive. My nipples make my pussy gush if you even touch them.”

“Well, I kind of like that.”

My hands were traveling higher on her calf, and I could see Alison’s skin was flushed and her breathing was coming faster. She was already very turned on. When I began to rub her upper thighs, I leaned in and softly kissed her lips. It was sensual and lovely. Our kisses never failed to send me into a place where I wanted her desperately.

The big breasts rubbed against my bare chest, and Angela quickly slid the two straps off her own shoulders. “Let’s let these breathe better too. Although they aren’t quite as impressive.”

Now I had two topless women in bed with me, my dick was tenting my pants, and I could see the direction our evening was going to head in. Angela and Alison, together again, and this time it was going to be even more incredible.

Topless, Angela’s breasts were amazing as well. The two smaller mounds were perky, and her nipples were hard too, just smaller. But they didn’t compare to the lovely pair in front of me I couldn’t wait to enjoy. I was salivating as I moved closer and took my first taste of Alison’s perfect tits.

I kissed the top of one and then gently teased the taut nipple with my tongue. Alison gasped when she felt my tongue swipe across the rigid tip. It was fun to tease her, knowing that it drove her wild.

“Fuck…that makes my whole body shiver, baby.”

Taking the nipple into my mouth and gently sucking it, Alison’s hand went to my hair and stroked it. But when I sucked for more than a moment, I suddenly felt something wet and sweet on my tongue.

It was milk. Absolutely unmistakable. She was lactating. I left her breast, realizing what I’d just tasted. A thrill passed through me. Another small drop appeared at the tip of the breast I had just sucked.

“Oh, my God…Steve.” Alison moaned. “I think you just got my milk to come in.” On the other nipple, a white bead suddenly appeared. “It must be because I’m so fucking turned on.”

That was something I’d never even considered, but the flavor of her literal life essence was so incredible, my cock surged. Knowing that my life was growing inside her always made me want her badly, but now with milk leaking out of her breasts, it was an intensity I could barely fathom.

She tasted sweet, just like the rest of her. And I wanted more.

Giving us more evidence, the bead of white on the other breast got bigger and then dripped down her chest. I quickly moved and caught it with my tongue. It was just as sweet as the other side.

“Oh, wow. That’s…I never thought I’d see anything like that,” Angela said. “Is that…what does that feel like?”

“It feels so amazing. And it’s making me so fucking horny.” Alison turned her head towards her friend, and her hand tugged Angela’s head closer, their lips meeting in a passionate kiss. When Alison got turned on, it was something to behold, and the two women kissing was making my cock throb just watching.

Lowering my head again, I took the other breast into my mouth and sucked gently, making sure my lips were latched around the throbbing nipple. Again, a little drip of her milk arrived on my tongue, and Alison moaned again. Sucking harder , I felt more drops emerge and eagerly enjoyed the sensation of suckling on my pregnant bride’s lactating tits.

“It feels…I can feel the pressure…oh my God, that’s so crazy. I’m a river.” Alison stroked my hair, kissing Angela and finally she spread her legs. Moving a hand between them, I felt that her crotch was absolutely soaked. She was desperately wet.

I knew exactly what I wanted to do. Give my bride a level of pleasure she hadn’t experienced in a long time, and with Angela there to help, it was going to be easy. As they continued to kiss while I played with her breasts, I kneeled between Alison’s legs and put my hands on her knees, spreading them. Now that she was turned on, I wanted to take advantage of it and enjoy her flavor from another location.

The thin satin shorts did very little to hide her dripping wet pussy. The two women broke the kiss for a moment to look down at me.

“God, where did you find this guy? Somebody who actually likes eating pussy? It’s like impossible to find,” Angela sighed.

With that endorsement, I kissed Alison’s inner thigh, then grabbed her shorts and tugged on them, the sheer material sliding easily off her thick hips. The curve of her belly was very pronounced, as was her belly button, but the pussy presented to me underneath her belly was lovely and full.

She hadn’t shaved in a bit, and the pussy had a very nice covering of matted hair. I could smell her scent as my mouth moved between her legs and she leaned back, lying on her back on the bed with Angela right beside her watching.

Her best friend watched as I took my first taste, my sexy bride moaning with the first swipe of my tongue. Like her milk had been, her pussy was sweet as honey, and I quickly sealed my lips over her labia and teased them with my mouth.

“Ooh…fuck…yes, Steve…” Alison sighed. Angela massaged her breasts again, and the two women kissed while I tended to her lovely wet box. I’d never seen anything as erotic as looking over my pregnant girlfriend’s belly to see her tongue sampling her best friend’s lips with two big breasts leaking milk.

I knew every inch of her pussy intimately, and exactly where she was most sensitive. So, I avoided those areas at first, tending to the parts that kept her cooing above me while I heard sounds of little sighs and moans. At some point, Angela moved on top of her, and I happily watched Alison lick her cute little breasts, then the two women hungrily kissed again.

As much as I wanted to enjoy the sapphic show, I had a job to do, and that was to make my sexy girlfriend cum. Placing a finger at her dripping wet entrance, I gently slid it inside and curled it up, finding her throbbing clit at the same time. The pussy almost sucked me in, her tight tunnel belying the fact she was going to have a child soon.

It had just the effect I was looking for. Alison leaned back on her elbows, looking down at me. “Oh, fuck, baby…that’s so amazing…I love the way you lick me…make me cum for you…”

She spurred me on. The fact that we had an audience just made it even better. Two hands were massaging her breasts again, and more beads of milk appeared as Alison climbed towards a climax. I could tell the signs clearly. Her skin was getting hot, her pussy was throbbing, and she was giving out little hitched gasps.

Knowing she was close, I latched onto her clit as if I was latching onto her breast. Sucking gently, I teased the tip until her gasps became peals of sexual release. Angela sealed her mouth with a lusty kiss just as Alison gave out a gasp that would have alerted the entire house she was cumming.

“MMMMMPPPHHHH!”

I certainly didn’t need her father to hear his daughter having sex. And Angela’s mother knowing she was involved in a torrid threesome as well. Kissing Alison’s pussy and looking up, she finally panted for breath above me. A drip of her cum leaked out of her wet slit, and I caught it with my tongue like I’d caught her milk earlier.

“You’re so fucking delicious.” I growled from between her legs.

And now, I couldn’t wait to be inside her. Plunging my cock into the most perfect woman I’d ever known.

Standing up, my pajama pants were easily shucked down, and when my cock sprung into the air, it was jutting almost straight up because I was hard as steel. Angela quickly slid forward with hunger in her eyes, and when she took me between the lips she’d just been kissing my fiancé with, I groaned low in my throat.

As Angela sucked me like a woman possessed, Alison slid back on the bed, watching her best friend and maid of honor deep throat my cock like a porn star. Her hand crept between her legs, playing with the juices that were flowing.

“It’s so hot watching her suck your dick, baby.”

Lips and saliva bathed my shaft, and the eager licking and sucking made my body scream with pleasure. Angela definitely knew how to give oral pleasure, and when she took my entire length into her throat, I gasped with intense need. Pulling off, she gasped and then kissed all the way down my veiny length.

“I’m loving sucking his dick.” Angela moaned. “But I can’t wait to watch you two fuck. As long as I get a turn.”

“Me first.” Alison spread her legs on the bed and beckoned me forward.

Climbing between her legs, I came up on my knees, and placed a pillow under her sexy butt to lift it up and make sure she was completely comfortable. We’d perfected angles while her belly grew, and seeing her lying there waiting for me was a vision.

I’d seen her naked so many times, but I still felt the same thrill I always had looking down at her. My cock yearned to be inside her, and when I rubbed it up and down her dripping wetness, she moaned erotically and writhed her sexy hips.

“Get inside me, Daddy. Feed me that lovely big dick.”

Pushing forward, my whole shaft entered her easily. Sinking into her felt like warm velvet. Like the most incredible gripping sensation my penis ever felt. We both gasped simultaneously. She fit me perfectly, like a key entering a lock. It was easy to slide all the way in, pausing there for a moment to feel her wetness pulsing around me.

“Fuck me, husband. Give me that big cock in my pussy. Come on.” She looked at me with narrowed eyes, almost challenging me to give it to her. I let my lust consume me and grabbed her legs.

Holding her thighs, I pumped into her hard, big breasts shaking and little sexy mewls coming from her throat. There was no need to hold back. I almost forgot that Angela was even in the room, I was so focused on the woman I was soon going to call my wife.

As always, making love to her sent me to another place. It was home, where the woman I loved and I were joined as one. As my cock plunged deep inside her, bottoming out in the deepest depths of her pussy, I wanted even more. To feel her cum again, making her completely mine.

The heaving breasts below me were far too much to resist, especially since I saw her milk continuing to drip out of the swollen nipples. Knowing they were very sensitive, and she was primed for another orgasm, I kept thrusting inside her and latched my mouth around one of them, teasing the nipple until she gasped again.

I gave her breast a deep suck, and she cried out loudly as her breast flooded my mouth with milk, and then her pussy exploded around my dick, juices almost squirting out of her as she gave out an orgasmic cry I’d never heard her make before.

“OOOOOHHHHHHHH! YYYYYEEEESSSSS!”

The sexy body underneath me was writhing in pleasure, her skin glowing with flushed sweat. Her belly was pressing against my stomach as I slowed my pace and she gasped for breath.

“Okay, that was pretty fucking hot.” Angela swooped down and kissed the curve of her other breast. “I’ve never seen anyone cum that hard before.”

“I’ve never cum that hard. Steve, I think you just unlocked a new level.” Alison sighed. Her pussy was soaked around my cock, and the comforter was going to need to be washed before anyone tried to sleep with it. “I need a break, but I want to watch you fuck Angela.”

“Yes, please.” Angela moved beside her good friend and cupped her breasts. “How do you want me, Uncle Steve?”

When I slid my cock out of Alison, it was soaked with cream. All I could feel was lust flowing through me. Spanking Angela’s leg, I grabbed her and flipped her over. She quickly got on all fours and spread her legs for me. Her perky ass was firm and muscular, and a lovely little asshole winking above a perfectly shaved pussy. I could see dewy drops on her lips, telling me she was more than ready to get fucked.

I didn’t even need to say anything. Sliding my cock up and down her shaved slit, I slammed it deep inside her with one thrust, her gasp of pleasure joining the one that I gave at how good it felt.

“Uhn…yeah…fuck my pussy…” Angela moaned as my balls slapped against her legs and my dick buried deep inside her. She took every inch of me, her muscles squeezing around my throbbing shaft, even pushing back while I thrust forward.

I remembered fucking Angela at the very beginning. In fact, she was the first one to sneak into my bedroom the first weekend the girls had both been there. Later, she and Alison had given me a night I’d never forget outside by the water, but that hadn’t been the icing on the cake.

As soon as Angela left, it had been the first time Alison and I had made love. So, it was really Angela who pushed us together, knowing that we both had feelings we needed to explore.

I guess things had come full circle, because the way Angela felt as her ass bobbed in front of me was exquisite. Her back arched up as I took a handful of her sexy cheek, squeezing it while my length continued to hammer deep into her pussy.

“Yeah…yeah…fuck, Ali…I know why you love fucking him so much!” she cried.

Alison was watching me fuck her best friend, her hand between her legs and massaging a breast that continued to leak milk. Her eyes were focused on my cock plunging into the pussy in front of me, and every time we made eye contact she smiled.

She was going to be an incredible wife.

“Uh…uh…fuck…yes…” Angela gasped. Alison leaned forward and grabbed one of her breasts, leaning into her friend’s ear.

“Cum on his cock. I want to see you cum on him.”

“No…problem…” Angela gasped, and I quickly started to thrust harder, knowing what my wife wanted to see. Her lovely maid of honor cumming all over my cock. She began to gasp loudly as I sped my hips up, telling me she was almost there.

“OH! OOOHHHHH! OOOOHHHHHHHH!” Angela wailed, shoving her face into the same pillow that Alison had used to stifle her scream. She was much louder than her friend, and it made me worry about her mother hearing her daughter cum from across the house. Her lovely ass shuddered on me, and I felt a flood of wetness.

Knowing that both women had cum already, I was ready to let myself go. Pulling myself out of Angela, I looked at my wife to be. “I want to cum on those milky breasts. Your tits are fucking incredible, baby.”

“Yes, please.” Alison smiled, and when she offered her big breasts up to me, I grabbed my dick and started stroking it hard. Angela sat up and grabbed my dick at the base, helping me by touching my balls and playing with the bottom of my shaft. As my tension grew, I looked at Alison, her eyes full of lust.

“Cum for me, baby. Cum for Mommy.”

That word sent me into another place, the forbidden idea sending my dick into spasms. I shoved a fist in my mouth to stifle my own orgasmic roar as my dick began to explode all over my fiance’s creamy breasts.

A fountain of cum spurted out onto Alison, the thick curves quickly coated with my white cream. I gasped with every thick spurt, my cock being milked by the other woman behind me onto my wife-to-be and her lovely, expanded chest.

With the milk that had already emerged, my white only added to the display of Alison’s sexy body, making it look like her tits were painted in white. Drips and drops slid down her upper ridges and down the sides.

“No way I’m letting all that cum go to waste.” Angela sighed, quickly pushing Alison back onto the bed and diving on top of her. She eagerly began to lick my cum off Alison’s breasts, teasing the nipples I’d been sucking on. Her milk was drained for now, but watching the two women kiss and caress each other made my cock almost stay hard, hoping for another round right away.

Finally, Angela was done, and the two women kissed passionately one more time, moaning into each other’s mouths. The encounter was beyond my wildest fantasies, especially knowing that lust had caused Alison to lactate.

“Oh, wow. I’m really going to love visiting this island.” Angela laughed, rolling over and grabbing Alison’s hand. “If that’s an example of what I can expect.”

“That’s entirely up to the woman of the house.” I told her, and even though my cock was throbbing from the orgasm I just had, I looked down at Alison and marveled at how insanely gorgeous she looked. And in a couple of days, she was going to be my wife and, very soon, the mother of my child.

“I really hope your mom and my dad didn’t hear that.” Alison giggled. “And I definitely need to go get cleaned up.”

“Need some help?” I offered. Both women grinned at me, glancing down at my still hard cock.

“Goddamn. He could go for another round already. Are you sure you’re fifty?” Angela laughed.

“She makes me feel like I’m twenty again. Both of you do.”

“Well, this body isn’t twenty. And it’s very pregnant. So let me get cleaned up, and then we all need to sleep.” Alison slid off the bed and grabbed her shorts and tank top. As soon as she put the tank top on, the creamy liquid soaked through. “And I’m going to need some pads, apparently. Two days before the wedding. Couldn’t you have waited?” She looked at me.

“Hey, not my fault.” I protested. “How was I supposed to know?”

“Let me help.” Angela said, dressing quickly, and the two women exited the bedroom, heading to the bathroom. I knew it wasn’t my place to interfere in that type of thing. Taking advantage of the bed, I dressed and slipped under the covers myself.

When Alison came back in, she slid in beside me. “Are you okay?” I asked. “Is it painful?”

“Not painful at all.” She grabbed my hand and wrapped it around her. “It’s wonderful.”

That was the truth. Every new discovery of her body and knowing it was creating a life that would become our family soon was a thrill. I tried to make her as comfortable as possible while we fell asleep together.

If that was any sign of how the weekend was going to be, I couldn’t wait for our wedding night.


CHAPTER THREE

There was definitely a spring in my step the following morning after what had taken place the night before. Glenn and Lesley were none the wiser about the fact that their respective daughters were involved in a threesome with me the night before. Waking up next to Alison, I didn’t bother to rouse her even though I wanted to. She needed rest.

Our island was about to get a lot fuller as well that day. The rest of the family was arriving from the city, and that included two more daughters and a girlfriend. We hadn’t created a massive guest list for the wedding, but the wedding party on Alison’s side was bigger than mine.

Mine was just Glenn as my best man. Hers was her two sisters and Angela, plus her roommate from college. All of them had been happily involved in the planning, even though it was all from a distance. They had sent me pictures of the bachelorette party, and it had been a wall of gorgeous women.

The only thing that gave me a glow of pride was that I’d had sex with every one of them. Most of them with Alison watching.

Coffee, some food, getting the island prepped a bit for an arrival and a wedding. Not exactly a peaceful day, but I was used to that. I walked down into the kitchen, and the other four were at the table already.

“Good morning, sunshine.” Glenn laughed. “What, you started sleeping later in your old age?”

“I have to make sure I get it while I can.” I swept a kiss across Alison’s lips and quickly rubbed her belly. It still felt slightly weird to kiss Glenn’s daughter in front of him, but I couldn’t resist touching the swell underneath her big breasts. And thinking back to what we’d shared the night before, my cock responded.  

“Yeah, because we’re sharing the nights.” Alison said. “That’s what breast pumps are for.”

“Okay, I don’t think I needed to hear that.” Glenn grimaced.

Lesley laughed. “Oh, come on, Grandpa to be. You’re telling me you won’t be helping with feedings?”

“Hey, I did my time. That’s for the younger generation. I get to spoil them, play with them and load them up with sugar.” He replied with a grin.

It was a daunting thought, being a father at the age of fifty. I’d been around enough kids in my life to be okay with it, but there was something different about it being your own. I knew Alison was going to be an amazing mother, and we were going to have a strong family.

In the back of my mind, I just hoped I could keep up without needing a hip replacement. Pouring myself a cup of coffee, I sat down next to Angela, who smiled over her mug at me.

“How did you sleep?” I asked, even though I knew the answer. Once we’d all disengaged, Angela had headed back to her room in orgasmic euphoria. Being with her again reminded me of the fact that she was so different from Alison. Not in a bad way, just different. And the three of us together had an incredible time.

“Like the dead. Shall we go over the agenda for today?” She ticked off things on her fingers. “Boats are arranged. Guests arrive at the hotel, which means you two as well.” She looked at her mother and Glenn. “Caterers are going to come and drop off a bunch of stuff. So are the gazebo people. Your job is to organize dinner tonight.” She said to me. “That’s it.”

“I can definitely handle that.” I nodded. “We’ll be about eight people.”

It was most of the wedding and the entire wedding party, including Glenn and Lesley in the mix. But it was also going to be five gorgeous women and me. My libido was excited about that, even though I knew I had to tamp it down because I was supposed to be focusing on getting married.

After breakfast, I took the boat back to the marina and went shopping for dinner supplies and Alison’s breast pads and then returned to the house. Everything was being taken care of, and the house was abuzz with energy. I was excited to see the group arriving in a couple of hours and quickly got to work helping the people erect the gazebo to distract me.

When Alison buzzed around, she was all business. Before I knew it, the boat was arriving with our next group of arrivals, and I headed down to the dock to greet them. Waves came from the boat, and I heard excited squeals to see us waiting.

When all three of them disembarked, it was hard not to react. Three gorgeous women, all of whom had shared a bed with me at one point or another.

Patti was the oldest daughter, and she was a high-powered lawyer who had given in to temptation upon Alison’s urging on one of the first weekends we’d spent at the island. Not only had we fucked like rabbits in the kitchen one fateful night, but we’d also shared another encounter with her fellow lawyer when they’d visited last summer.

She hadn’t brought a friend, unless you counted her youngest sister. Chelsea was a stunning blonde cheerleader who was supposedly quite innocent. The first weekend she’d visited, her sort of boyfriend had got himself thrown off the island by yours truly, and after that one thing led to another.

Which resulted in her deciding to explore her sexual horizons with me. When the two other sisters had taken off to go to a movie, Chelsea stayed behind, and we ended up fooling around, but because she was a virgin, it didn’t go all the way.

I found out it was with Alison’s blessing. She said there was nobody better she could think of to take her sister’s virginity in the right way, so when she arrived on a weekend I was visiting Alison at her university, it happened. The explosive result of the weekend ended with her deciding not only that she was definitely bisexual, but also hooking up with Alison’s roommate Lexi.

Taking her virginity was an event I’d never forget, right up there with the first time Alison and I had made love. Having a willing, enthusiastic young woman who gave herself entirely to me was something I took as a massive honor, and Chelsea held a special place in my heart.

She also held a special place in my groin, because when she stepped off the boat, the insanely short shorts she was wearing along with a crop top that showed off a tantalizing strip of her flat stomach was enough to make my cock stir.

That was with a stunning ebony goddess standing next to her. Like Chelsea, Lexi was tall, but had weight in all the right places, most notably her stunning butt. And while she was supposedly only into girls, which led her to seduce Chelsea during the weekend she visited, she also experimented with me while the other two were out one morning.

Since then, I hadn’t seen either of them because Alison had been coming to me for visits and Chelsea was back at school. Seeing them both and thinking about the last time made happy memories come flooding back.

Especially when Chelsea hugged me, and then Lexi did as well.

“Uncle Steve!” It was a playful term, but one the girls used often growing up. And now it felt like it carried a different connotation. “Or should we call you Daddy now?”

My dick twitched when Chelsea grinned and called me Daddy. Lexi giggled.

“Not a daddy just yet. Let’s get through a wedding first.”

“Oh my God, this place is gorgeous!” Lexi walked to the edge of the dock and looked over the water. “I can see why you wanted to get married here.”

“Are things pretty much organized? What can we help with?” Chelsea offered.

The caterers were also disembarking with trays of supplies. “You can help them, and then we will worry about everything else.”

Grabbing a couple of boxes myself, we all walked up to the house together. Lexi kept remarking on the size of the place. “Is this seriously yours?”

“It’s all of ours.” I nodded. “I mean, technically it’s mine, but it’s for the family.”

“Jesus, count me in on that family.” Lexi laughed.

“We’re going to have an amazing weekend.” Chelsea replied. “I still can’t believe you and Ali are getting married.”

“And having a baby.” Patti chimed in. “Might as well knock both things out at once, right, Steve?”

“I’m all about efficiency.”

We made it up to the house, and I spoke with the caterers for a moment to make sure they had everything they needed. The plan was to have most of the stuff set up and ready for tomorrow beforehand.

“Usual bedrooms?” Chelsea asked. “Lexi will stay with me.”

That made my loins stir a bit. The two sexy young women had hooked up during a weekend visit with Alison months before, and were still going strong. Chelsea had confirmed that she was bisexual according to Alison, but Lexi was purely a lesbian. Or at least, that’s what she’d said until all of us were in bed together.

The morning after, Lexi had also invited me into her bedroom when the other two ladies were out. She told me she wanted to sample a man, and she did that admirably. Knowing they were staying in bed together made me imagine what would happen in that bed, and it gave me all sorts of ideas.

Down, boy. I told myself I was getting married the next day. No more shenanigans.

Unless something fell into my lap, of course.

Watching the two of them head up the stairs, it looked like they were both quite happy, and that made me feel good. Just like what had happened to Alison and I, Chelsea had fallen into an unconventional relationship.

Dinner that night was a pre-wedding celebration. Glenn and his three girls, myself and Lesley and Lexi all at the table. It was pretty rare for Glenn that he was able to spend time with all his daughters anymore, since they were so scattered with different schedules.

I was happy that I could provide that for him, and it was the best excuse to do so we could all have. A celebration of love.

There was still a lot on my mind as we cleaned up, and then said goodbye to Glenn and Lesley. Which left the five girls and me all by ourselves on the island. But even with all the temptation around me, I only wanted to make sure Alison was okay.  

She retired to the bedroom first. The other four women started watching a movie that didn’t interest me, so instead of joining them I double checked everything was ready for tomorrow and then took some time to reflect by myself.

Sitting out on the porch, the stars above twinkled in the sky, and it reminded me of one of the first nights I’d ever spent at the island. Glenn had purchased it with money from the life insurance settlement, with the intention of having a summer home for his girls to enjoy.

And they certainly did. The entire place was packed with memories of fun times. Gardens, water sports, boating and lots and lots of guests. This weekend was just going to be another notch in the belt of what an incredible place the island was, and how happy it could make people.

That was one of the reasons I bought it. So that another generation could enjoy it whenever they wanted to. And all of the lovely ladies inside would be a part of it as well.

When I finally headed back in, the movie had ended and all the ladies had gone upstairs. The house was quiet. I expected that maybe a couple of them would stay up later, but we all had a busy day tomorrow. The hair and makeup people were coming first thing, as were the caterers.

Alison was in bed curled up. “Hey, babe. Super tired.”

“I get it.” I got ready for bed and slid in beside her. “Is there anything I can do?”

“Just want to make sure I’m rested.”

“Well, are you ready for tomorrow?” I slid my hand up her thigh.

“I’m exhausted after everything we did today. But yes, I’m excited. It’s nice to have everything going smoothly.”

“You’re a great party planner.” I drifted my hand higher. Even though last night had been an incredible experience, I wanted Alison all to myself.

But she pushed my hand away. “Down, boy. I need my rest. But…”

Her hand slipped down, and when she touched my semi-hard dick, it quickly responded. She rolled over and grinned. “Don’t worry, husband to be. You’re going to be taken care of.”

I hoped that meant maybe I’d get to experience her lips on me, but she said something that shocked me.

“You have a surprise waiting in Chelsea’s room.” Alison gently kissed my neck and stroked me. “Call it an early wedding present. She wanted to be the one to give it to you.”

I had a pretty good idea of what it might be, and the thought of being able to enjoy Chelsea had been on my mind since she stepped off the boat. Her innocence, combined with a body that was built for sin always brought out a primal response from me. “What about Lexi?”

“No idea. But I think you’d better head over there quietly and find out. I’ll get some rest. Just don’t totally exhaust yourself.”

Promising your fiancé that you weren’t going to stay up all night fucking her sister was absolutely mind blowing. But it was my reality at the moment. I kissed Alison one more time and lingered a bit on her lips. “I love you.”

“I love you too.” She sighed, sliding into the bed. “Enjoy yourself.”

Walking down the hall, I knocked softly on Chelsea’s door and then opened it. When I stepped inside, my already aroused body quickly kicked into overdrive with the display in front of me.

The two women were both kneeling on the bed, dressed in lingerie. The lights were low enough to show them off but give the room a sensual feeling. And what made it even better was the fact each one was dressed in something that contrasted with their gorgeous bodies.

The ebony skin of Lexi almost glowed in the light, especially with the contrast of some smoking hot white lingerie. At the same time, Chelsea looked just as insanely hot in a see through black number, the most perfect pair of breasts just barely visible.

“Another wedding present. Even though the wedding hasn’t happened yet.” Chelsea smiled. “We thought maybe you wanted one more night of freedom?”

“And I can’t wait to unwrap it.” I growled. My cock had sprung to full length as soon as I saw the two of them together. Like two perfect visions of sexuality, giving me so many ways I could imagine enjoying the two of them together.

“Just hold your horses there, Steve. We’re going to enjoy each other first.” Lexi grinned, and she spun to her girlfriend. The two embraced, and when I saw them kiss sensually, a small whimper escaped me. It was one of the most erotic things I’d ever seen.

Tongues slowly explored each other, and Chelsea’s hands cupped Lexi’s breasts and skated over the nipples I could clearly see through the white mesh. Lexi’s hands slid up Chelsea’s nightgown and cupped her round ass, making me moan internally.

Lexi’s hands squeezed Chelsea’s pert cheeks, and when I stood up to join them, she quickly broke the kiss. “Ah, ah, mister. We didn’t say you could move. Or join in. Yet.”

“Fuuuuck…” I groaned. Was that the game they wanted to play? My dick was aching just to touch some of the bare flesh I could see. Especially when Chelsea turned towards me sitting on the bed and Lexi grabbed her sexy little breasts from behind. Thumbs teased her nipples, and Chelsea looked straight at me, writhing her hips and moaning.

My cock was literally aching watching them, and when they turned to one another and kissed again, it was all I could do not to spring on them both and tear their clothes off. I thought about how much Alison would enjoy watching it with me, but she was happily asleep in the other room.

“I love making her cum, Steve.” Lexi sighed. “She’s so fucking hot when she has an orgasm. But you know that, don’t you?”

“He made me cum my very first time.” Chelsea moaned, almost making my pants split open. “With his nice…big…dick…”

“She hasn’t had a real dick inside her in a very long time, Steve.” Lexi teased. “Except for my rubber one. I think maybe she can have the genuine thing tonight.”

“Oh, yes, please.” Chelsea ran a hand down between her legs. “I’m dripping wet just thinking about it.”

Lexi moved a hand down as well, and I watched her finger against Chelsea’s pussy. It came away slick, glistening in the light. “Yes, you are, baby. Steve, look how wet you made her just thinking about your big dick.”

I was speechless. The way the two women looked was so insanely hot, it would have taken Alison standing there telling me to stop to resist them.

“Why don’t we let Steve have some fun, baby.” Lexi said. “Get down and give his cock a bit of attention.”

“Yes, please.” Chelsea stepped forward and kneeled in front of me. She looked so damned virginal looking up at me with her big blue eyes, but she was all business as her hands grabbed my waistband. I lifted myself, and when my pants came down, my dick sprang into view.

She licked her lips. I’d never felt so alive than when one of these lovely young ladies was with me, and even though I was over fifty, they always made me feel like a young stud again, ready to go at the drop of a hat. Or a drop of precum, which appeared at the head of my cock. It was straining for her.

Lexi stepped closer to us and stroked Chelsea’s hair. “I actually loved watching her suck your dick last time, Steve. Go for it, baby.”

Like she was possessed, Chelsea’s lips slipped over the head of my cock, instantly transporting me into intense heavenly pleasure. Soft wetness circled my shaft, and her tongue started to rub against my underside as she moaned, making my cock vibrate.

Considering she was a virgin only a short time ago, her oral skills had ramped up significantly. The first time she’d ever given me a blowjob was amazing, but if this was any comparison, it was like she’d channeled the most incredible porn star sucking I’d ever experienced.

But then there was Lexi standing beside her, and she was within easy reach. As Chelsea slowly continued to suck my shaft, I grabbed Lexi’s waist and leaned back, lifting her at the same time and pulling her onto my body. She squeaked with surprise, and I was quickly on my back with her pussy right over my face.

Exactly where I wanted it.

Grabbing her ass, I pulled her hips down and smothered her pussy with my lips and tongue, kissing her outer lips and devouring the middle with swipes of my tongue. “Oh, SHIT!” she gasped above me.

Chelsea didn’t miss a beat, happily licking my staff that was jutting straight up while watching me munch on her girlfriend’s incredibly delicious box. “I’m jealous. He gets to make you cum, baby.”

“He licks pussy so fucking good.” Lexi moaned. Something about her felt like forbidden fruit, knowing she was about 90% a lesbian. Chelsea’s hand wrapped around my dick, slowly stroking me while she stood up. She tossed aside the mesh nightgown, and her insanely desirable body almost glowed in the dim light of the room.

Climbing onto the bed beside me, she inhaled my dick again, making my whole body shiver with delight as Lexi rode my face with enthusiasm. But then the second woman pivoted her gorgeous ass around on top of me. When the second tongue and lips hit my dick, I almost thought I’d died and gone to heaven.

“We’ve never sucked cock together.” Chelsea murmured, licking up the side of my shaft. The two women kissed above me. I’d even forgotten about Lexi’s pussy above my face. “It’s fun.”

“You’re telling me.” I kissed Lexi’s pussy again. “But I really want to fuck one of you.”

“Oh, me first.” Chelsea quickly straddled me as I moved back on the bed. My cock was placed at her tight entrance, and when she sank down onto me, I grabbed Lexi’s ass again, licking her pussy from the tip of her clit all the way through to her winking asshole that begged to be tongued.

The vise grip that Chelsea’s pussy had on my cock was enough to distract me from the gorgeous woman above me. She placed her hands on my chest, two perfect perky breasts hanging down as she moaned while bouncing up and down on my cock. Lexi slid off my face, giving me some relief. It also allowed me to watch Chelsea’s gorgeous body fucking me.

She was an athlete, and her taut stomach flexed while she gasped. “Fuck! Baby! Yes, his cock feels so fucking GOOD!”

Lexi giggled, then grabbed her girlfriend, and the two women kissed passionately.

I was literally the luckiest man alive, and not only because I was marrying Alison. The erotic energy in the room was like fire coursing through my veins. Chelsea put her hands on my chest and started to grind up and down on me, little gasps increasing in pitch and frequency until I felt her pussy grip onto me and she let out a loud orgasmic wail.

Knowing she was cumming on me almost made me lose it myself, but there was another pussy I wanted to enjoy, and it had rarely had a man’s real cock inside it.

As Chelsea slowed her hips, I spanked her sexy ass. “Okay. It’s Lexi’s turn.”

“Jesus, what a stud.” Lexi sighed. “And just so you know, yours is still the only cock that’s been inside me.”

Being dismounted by one gorgeous co-ed, I grabbed Lexi and kissed her hard, her tongue swirling into my mouth and a moan making my lips vibrate. Her sexual passion flowed straight through me, and I quickly placed my hand against her curly haired slit and pushed two fingers inside.

Grabbing her big breast in my mouth, she hissed as I sucked hard.

“Goddamn, Steve. You’re a fucking animal.”

“Speaking of animals…” I slid up and kissed her hard again, but then grabbed her hip and spun her around, almost throwing her down on the bed. “Prepare to get mounted.”

Chelsea kneeled in front of her girlfriend, her eyes almost glowing with anticipation. “God, I can’t wait to watch him fuck you hard, Lex.”

Lexi gasped as I grabbed her sexy ass, tugging it back towards my cock. Her dark ass cheeks spread like butter, and as soon as my cock slid into her dripping wet pussy, it was a sheath of pure buttery pleasure.

“Oh, FUCK YES!” Lexi cried. Even though she probably liked things tender because of her proclivity with women, when she’d invited me into her bed the last time, I’d found out quickly that she really wanted to get fucked hard. That’s exactly what I was going to give her.

Grabbing the back of her neck, I pounded my cock deep into her velvet tunnel until she was gasping with every thrust. Chelsea was watching avidly, massaging her breast with one hand and the other was between her legs, massaging the pussy I’d just enjoyed. She was masturbating, watching me fuck her girlfriend, and I was almost pounding Lexi into the mattress below us.

There was also a strong chance that Alison, Angela and Patti could all overhear what was going on in the bedroom. Not that they would probably care about it, unless they felt like joining us.

Whatever gift Chelsea got us for the wedding, it couldn’t compare to a threesome with her and her girlfriend the night before I was swearing vows to her sister.

“UH…UH…UH…Fuck me, STEVE!” Lexi cried, bending down and pushing her sexy thick ass up, almost twerking on my throbbing cock. Something about her ebony skin was driving me wild. Or perhaps it was the fact I knew she never let other men fuck her.

“I love watching you fuck her, Steve.” Chelsea moaned, her wet fingers plunging into her shaved pussy. “Lex, can he cum inside you?”

“As long as he keeps fucking me!” her girlfriend gasped. “I can’t believe he’s going to make me cum!”

Chelsea kept a hand between her legs and reached underneath her sexy girlfriend, finding her pussy and rubbing it. Lexi arched her back. “Oh, FUCK! Yeah, baby girl! Make me cum all over his big, fat dick!”

The entire house was going to find out it was happening, because she was being loud enough to wake anyone. “OOOOOHHHHH SSSHHHHIIIITTTTT!” she gasped, her body shuddering. When I felt her pussy clench down onto my cock, it was impossible to stop my load roaring to the tip of my cock.

Giving out an orgasmic cry of my own, I didn’t pull out and pumped the lovely ebony beauty full of my cum.

“Oh my God, I can feel it!” Lexi moaned. I let myself drain my cock completely, and then as soon as I pulled out, I could see a thick mess of creamy cum right at her entrance.

As soon as I was out, Chelsea leaned down and quickly sucked my coated dick a couple of times, and then lapped at her girlfriend’s filled pussy. Her tongue scooped out my generous load, and when she emerged from between her girlfriend’s legs, the two ladies kissed passionately.

Like the night before, I was watching two gorgeous women share my cum. I sat there watching happily, knowing that maybe it was my last night of freedom. And what a night it had been, courtesy of my soon to be wife’s younger sister.

We cuddled for a bit, but then eventually they kicked me out. The bed wasn’t big enough for three, and I wanted to make sure I woke up with Alison. When I slid back into our bed, she stirred and then rolled over with a smile.

“Did you have fun?” She sighed, looking up at me with hazy eyes.

“I did.” I kissed her forehead. “But I can’t wait until tomorrow.”

She looked up at me with a smile. “Only you could even think about a wedding after fucking my sister and her girlfriend. I could hear you guys.” Her hand drifted down to my groin, and even though I’d just had the sexual experience of a lifetime, my cock still always stirred at her touch.

It was the truth. I couldn’t wait to make her my wife and get our family started. What happened with anyone else would always be secondary to the love I had for her and our new family.

Our love was unconventional, that was for sure. And I wouldn’t have had it any other way.


CHAPTER FOUR

When I awoke the next day, the house definitely had a potent energy. As soon as I got downstairs, they shooed me away from anything to do with Alison, because I couldn’t see her. A makeup artist and hairstylist had already arrived on the boat, and the rental place was in full swing, including the two additional boats we’d added to shuttle guests back and forth to the property.

Logistics were my strong suit, and I’d made sure everything for the big day was going to run like a Swiss watch, so there was no chance anyone would be left out, or anything would go amiss. The list of organization had been almost a mile long.

Even just for about thirty people, it was an impressive feat to have the entire event on an island, especially when most of the people involved weren’t staying over. I’d rented rooms at a hotel close to the marina for anyone who wanted one, in the same place Glenn and Lesley were staying.

Caterers were already in the kitchen taking over, and I somehow grabbed a couple of quick bites to get something into me before I had to make sure everything was ready.

The guests were supposed to arrive in a few hours, so I still had some time to relax. There were only certain parts of the house I could access because of Alison and the rest of them getting ready, so I decided to work out on the beach.

It felt good to get my heart rate up and flush out all my nerves. Even though I’d been excited for this day for a long time, I was still nervous. Odds were, she wasn’t going to say no. The whole spectacle wasn’t really important to me. All I wanted was to be able to put the ring on her finger and call her my wife, and then our family could begin.

Glancing up at the house, I saw a couple of the women looking out the window at me. Might as well give them a bit of a show. I flexed and saw Patti and Chelsea clapping and laughing behind the glass. They both gave me a thumbs up.

Heading back up to the house, I got everything together. The sounds of the multiple boats we’d rented filled the air through the open window, and that told me guests were arriving.

I put on my suit and made sure I was put together, then headed out to greet people. Glenn and Lesley were the first to arrive, as usual.

He gave me another hug. “You look great, brother.”

Lesley hugged me tightly. “Nervous?”

“That puts it mildly.” I replied. “Although I think I’m more nervous about the day running smoothly.”

“Let other people handle that. I got you,” Glenn said. “Just get ready to marry my daughter.”

“Did you have to put it like that?” I laughed.

More guests arrived on the boats, and Glenn was true to his word, starting to make sure everything was organized. Lesley helped as well, and that made it easier to greet people. There was no sign of my bride, although I knew she was upstairs.

Chelsea and Lexi appeared, and both of them were wearing bridesmaids’ dresses that were demure enough if you didn’t know what was underneath. When they hugged me, I felt my body stir, remembering the night before. But of course, there was no way I could let on about anything that had happened behind closed doors, especially with all the guests around.

“How’s Alison doing? Is she okay?”

“She’s fine. Nervous,” Chelsea said. “And she looks incredible.”

“Yeah. This is the most I’ve ever seen her dressed up. It suits her. And may I say, you look like a snack yourself, Steve?”

“You may.” I did a small spin. “You two look incredible as well.”

Lexi grabbed Chelsea’s hand. It was good to see that even in front of people they didn’t know, the two women didn’t care about showing off they were a couple. Including Chelsea’s dad, who winked at his daughter.

Everyone deserved to be happy, and I was hoping that my new bride would be the happiest person of all today. “I guess I’d better get ready for the big moment.”

Heading back into the house, I went into the library off the main living room and started to pace. It was only a bit before the ceremony was about to begin, and my nerves were building. There were so many questions.

Was I the right man for Alison? Would we be happy together? What about raising a child? It was crazy that right before I was about to speak my vows, all these thoughts were flooding in, but it was definitely making me pace a circle in the floor.

A knock came at the door, and when I told them to come in, I had assumed it would be Glenn.

But it was Patti who walked in. And the look in her eye told me there was something going on.

She looked incredible in her dress. The bridesmaids were all wearing form fitting gowns that looked iridescent in the sunlight. It hugged her curves and big breasts, pushing them up into a generous amount of cleavage. The thin straps begged to be yanked down, and I could only imagine if there was a lucky guy who was going to enjoy it. It just wasn’t likely to be me.

“What’s up? Is Alison okay?” the first thought was maybe something was wrong. It flashed through my mind that maybe she had gotten cold feet.

“She’s totally fine. And I can’t wait to watch you two get married. But she told me you were probably nervous.”

God, she knew me so well. “Well, it’s not every day you get married. At least, I hope this is the only time. But yeah, there are some nerves for sure.”

Her eyes drifted down, and she bit her lip. Suddenly, I had an inkling of why she was coming to see me. She’d likely overheard the noises from Chelsea and Lexi’s room the night before, and since she was also one of my former lovers, it was hard to be in an enclosed room with her alone and not feel a reaction deep in my core.

“I think I’m the only one who hasn’t had a chance to seduce you yet.” She walked towards me in her slinky dress. “And Ali said I could come and relieve some of your nerves before the ceremony.”

God, I loved that woman. Even right before we were about to say vows to each other, she was looking out for my needs.

“But we have to be pretty quick.” She sidled close to me, and our lips met with hunger. Patti and I had always been passionate, but her kiss took my breath away as she fumbled at my fly, undoing my belt with urgency. As soon as her hand slid into my pants, my cock was lengthened and hardened like steel.

“Steve, do you ever not have an erection?”

I had to laugh. “Only when I’m not being seduced by a maid of honor.”

Because she was right, we didn’t have a lot of time, I grabbed the straps of her dress and yanked them down. Patti gasped, her big tits popping into view. The dress had hidden them well, but there was no denying her breasts were incredible.

Leaning down, I hungrily sucked on one, the nipple getting taut in my mouth as she hissed. “Aahhhh…yes. God, I hate that this has to be fast.”

“Fast can be fun.” I grinned, kissing her other breast and flicking my tongue against the nipple. Her hand was stroking my dick, making me throb in my pants.

Our lips met passionately. The fact that I was kissing my bride’s older sister barely registered. Every time Patti and I had been together, it was pure lust, and there was never any need to hold back. The first time we’d fucked in the house, the connection had been one of passion and sexual hunger, not anything romantic. And this time, it was going to be the same thing.

We were going to fuck. And fuck quickly. She’d be standing at the altar with my cum inside her pussy, and both of us wanted it.

“Yes, fast definitely can be fun. And you need to get this lovely cock inside me. Now.” Patti quickly undid my belt, and as I was making sure my cock had clearance, her dress was quickly tugged up high. The small thong underneath it was designed to keep her from having a visible panty line, but the way I looked at it, the string just made it easier to move aside.

“Come on, Steve. One more before you commit your life to my sister.” Patti beckoned, then she turned and bent over the back of the couch. Her pussy invited me, beckoning with a lovely glistening slit that I couldn’t wait to enjoy one more time.

After all, she was right. The only sister of the three I hadn’t enjoyed so far, and doing it right before I was about to say vows with her sister was somehow appropriate. All three sisters had been lovers of mine since the entire journey started, and I loved them all. Alison most of all, of course.

When I slid my cock past her outer lips, the heat and slick coated me, and I groaned softly to make sure nobody outside the door could hear. “Goddamn…Patti…”

“Fuck, your cock is fucking perfect.” She moaned in reply. “You’ve ruined me for any other man, I hope you know that. At least in bed.”

It was an ego boost, that was for sure. Her tight tunnel stretched around me, and grabbing onto her sexy hips, I thrust harder, not even thinking about anything but how gorgeous she looked with her hair done and her dress up around her waist. Alison had the right idea.

Fucking her sister was the best present she could have given me.

My balls swayed against her as skin slapped, her gorgeous butt stretched around my girth as I watched my shaft get coated with her slick wetness.

“That’s it, Steve. Drain those big balls inside me.” She whispered, pushing back into me. My nerves had been sky high, but now I was entirely focused on just making sure I fucked the hell out of Patti and got it all out of my system.

A sudden knock came at the door. “Steve?” My entire body went stiff when I realized whose voice it was. Glenn.

And I was literally balls deep in his oldest daughter, about to marry his second oldest.

“Tell me you locked the door?” I asked Patti, and she quickly nodded her head. My cock froze inside her, and even though I could feel her heated muscles pulsing around me, I had to say something. “Yeah, buddy?”

“It’s time. Don’t tell me you’re getting cold feet!” he called through the door.

“Not at all, man. Just give me a couple of minutes.”

“You got it. I’ll see you out there.” He said, then silence.

My cock had almost diminished, but when Patti moved again, it quickly brought me back to life. Watching her gorgeous ass ride me with her pussy clenching at my shaft threw blood into places I didn’t even know I had.

And almost getting caught had sent my dick into spasm, already happily feeling like it was going to explode inside her pussy.

“Patti, I’m going to cum.” I gasped. My balls tightened.

Instead of letting me creampie her pussy, Patti pushed me away and quickly dropped to her knees. “Can’t be leaking cum at the ceremony.” Her hand grabbed my throbbing shaft.

Just in time, she stuffed my dick in her mouth, and I quickly grabbed her hair, feeling my cock pulse. There was no way I could alert the entire place that I was cumming down a woman’s throat, so I gave a silent scream as my dick exploded.

Patti swallowed like she was starving, my massive load easily flooding her mouth and throat. Her lips massaged every morsel of my cum out of my dick, and when she was done sucking, she kissed my shaft and smiled up at me. “Perfect. Exactly what you needed, right?”

The incredible thing was, all the tension had disappeared out of my body. Was it strange that getting a blowjob right before about to say vows of fidelity had only confirmed that I was ready to do so?

Patti unlocked the door and slipped out of the room, checking quickly to make sure her father was gone. I took a moment to compose myself. It was finally time, and I couldn’t wait to see my bride at the altar.

I walked out of the bedroom and down the stairs. All the guests had arrived, and everyone had at least one drink already. We both wanted the entire thing to be fun and casual, because that was our style.

I’d invited my good friends, none of them better than Glenn. Alison had everyone there she needed, most of whom she was related to or had known for a long time. There were just about five rows of four chairs on either side. A gazebo had been erected with flowers on it. I reminded myself to tip all the people involved very well, because nobody had missed a beat.

Thankfully, Alison wasn’t the type of woman who had to have a massive affair where she could be the center of attention. And all I wanted was for the right people to be there to see me finally tie the knot.

Everyone was sitting down, and I walked to the front of the crowd, taking my place with Glenn to the side of a makeshift podium. I took a deep breath and signaled for the music to start.

The officiant stood under the small makeshift gazebo. It was perfect weather, with a breeze blowing to keep us all cool, and when Alison stepped out of the house it took my breath away, as I expected.

Her dress was very simple, clinging to her round belly like a second skin and virtually sheer, but demure at the same time. It wrapped around her figure and extended down to her calves, her small heels perfect for walking outside. Gorgeous hair extended down in ringlets, and her eyes sparkled with excitement.

It took my breath away. Even her father standing next to me couldn’t hide his surprise. At almost the same time, we both said a quick “Wow.”

With the small group in attendance, it didn’t take long for her to reach me, and when she finally stood in front of me I felt a swell of intense pride. This gorgeous woman was going to be my bride and the mother of my child. Her smile beamed with genuine love, and I tried my best to return it with every ounce of my being.

The officiant talked, but I barely registered the words. When they pointed at me to say my vows, I was startled and the congregation of people laughed. So did my soon to be wife. We’d designed our own, and I wanted to speak from the heart.

“I’ve known you for most of your life, but when I laid eyes on you almost a year ago, there was something different.” I began. “Falling in love at first sight isn’t exactly right, but falling in love in that moment is something I’ll cherish forever. I can’t wait to begin our lives together as husband and wife. And mother and father.” The congregation laughed at that one.

“But I vow today that I will love you through sickness and health, for richer for poorer, in good times and bad, and for the rest of our lives I’ll try every day to make you feel like the most special woman in the world. Because you are.”

A tear formed in her eye, and it was quickly wiped away. Then, it was her turn.

“Steve, you’ve been a mentor, an uncle and someone special to me for a long time. It’s only natural that I fell in love with a man who would cherish me as much as you do. It’s been an interesting journey.” She slid her hand down her belly, and everyone laughed again. “But I know that I want to walk with you side by side, holding your hand and waking up with you every morning. You’re an incredible man, and I’m lucky to have you as my husband and father of our child.”

It was my turn for a tear to form. The officiant asked for the rings, and once they were slipped on, we turned to the assembled group.

“I now pronounce you husband and wife! You may kiss the bride!”

The entire group cheered as I finally swept my new wife into my arms and kissed her. The lips I loved so much tasted like sweet berries, and feeling her swollen belly and breasts pressed into me as her tongue gently caressed mine made me realize she was perfect for me.

And she would be for the rest of my life. The most incredible life I could have ever imagined.


CHAPTER FIVE

Our reception was focused on good food and even better wine. With the tables laid out and a small makeshift dance floor, Alison and I went up to the house to wait for them to announce us. Our photographer was snapping photos the entire time and got some of us in various locations around the house as well.

She never let go of my hand. “Can you believe this? We’re married!”

I let out a deep breath and pulled her into my arms, kissing her and rubbing her belly. As soon as our tongues touched, my body flooded with lust for her. The only thing that stopped me from tearing her wedding dress off was the fact our photographer was watching us.

“I’m so excited to start our life together.” I told her, letting her sit on my lap. “And it’s going to be a fantastic reception.”

Once the photos were done, I composed myself to make sure that nobody could see how much my new bride had turned me on. We walked out to the reception to cheers and raised glasses. I could tell that people had already taken advantage of the open bar.

Hugging all my guests, we got our own drinks, with sparkling apple cider for my pregnant wife.

My wife. I was going to have to get used to that.

The caterers were incredible, providing so many sumptuous appetizers there almost wasn’t room for any main course. We sat at a table out in the open, enjoying the incredible weather and being treated to course after course right out of a gourmet magazine. I’d spared no expense on the food.

Glenn was to my right, and Angela was on Alison’s left. The speeches were short and sweet, just like we had both requested. We really didn’t need anyone to extol how fantastic we both were. But the one thing that was constant was the knowledge from everyone present we were meant for each other. Even with the massive gap in age, all of Alison’s friends said she’d been looking for someone like me her whole life.

I’d been looking for her, too. I just never thought it would come as my best friend’s daughter.

After dessert arrived, accompanied by pictures around the crazy cake that someone had made for us, the music began, and we danced our first dance. Sweeping my pregnant bride into my arms, I felt my first sensations of lust stirring, having my hand around her back and feeling her full breasts pressing into my chest.

After that, the party started in earnest. It wasn’t a huge affair, but watching all the ladies enjoy the dance floor was fun, along with a few of us older guys trying to keep up. Our DJ kept things both current and old school, thankfully. Rocking out to the eighties was just as fun as the pop hits of today.

Finally, I sat down next to Alison, who looked tired. “You okay, babe? Having fun?”

She took my hand and leaned towards me. “Let’s head upstairs.”

A flash made me wonder if she was tired, but when her lips gently touched my earlobe, my cock sprang to life. It told me she was interested in being alone so we could consummate our marriage, and I couldn’t wait to be with her.

Saying our goodbyes was easy. The party was still going on, with the dance floor being well used by the girls present and a few of my friends. Angela hugged Alison quickly and gave me a wink.

“Don’t be too loud. My mom and her dad are still dancing.”

I gave Glenn and Lesley a quick wave, and my best friend just nodded at me, smiling with his arms around his girlfriend. He was happy, and that meant the world to me.

Truthfully, I couldn’t have imagined being happier. We walked into the house and went upstairs with Alison’s hand in mine, heading for the marital suite on the far side of the house away from the party noise, which someone had decorated. The girls had done an incredible job, with gossamer strands around the bed, rose petals and even a small bottle of alcohol free sparkling wine with two glasses.

It was quiet in the room. The party was still going on outside a bit, but it had definitely died down, and I could hear the sounds of boats taking people off the island.

“We’re finally alone.” Alison turned to me, and as it had been all night, my breath caught again in my throat. She looked so insanely gorgeous.

“You look so incredible.”

“You’ve said that to me about a dozen times.”

“That’s because it’s the truth.”

“You don’t need to flatter me to get into this dress, just so you know.” She grinned. “But I was wondering if for our wedding night celebration there was anyone else you wanted to invite into the honeymoon suite?”

It was insane that she was willing to do that. But all I wanted was her.

“No, baby. I don’t want anyone else in the world right now.” I told her. “You’re my wife now, and we’re going to spend the rest of our lives as a family. This is perfect.”

After all, the entire weekend had been spent having hedonistic situations. Now that it was my wedding night, all I could think about was how gorgeous my bride looked in a dress that I couldn’t wait to remove slowly.

With all the din around us and how distracted I’d been, it was time to make love to my wife.

“Why don’t you come get this dress off me?”

She turned around, presenting me the zipper. There were myriad of things in her hair, and when she took out all the pins, it flowed down her bare shoulders. I took hold of the small zipper and slowly eased it down, seeing inches of her sexy back revealed. Taking my time, I let myself kiss the back of her neck, and then down her back.

“It’s been a while since we’ve done this slowly.” I remarked. Alison giggled.

“I know. And you have to expect when the baby comes that things are going to slow down a bit.”

“Of course.” I finished lowering the zipper and put my hands on either side of the shoulders of the dress. Pushing them to the sides, they fell down her arms, and she slid them off, the dress finally pooling around her hips.

Taking hold of it, I gently eased it past her wide hips, inhaling her scent. When her thick ass popped into view, there was just a tiny white thong tugged between the cheeks.

I took a moment to kiss lower, ensuring I gave her gorgeous ass proper attention. Inhaling again, her skin smelled sweet. She stepped out of the dress, and I quickly folded it and put it on the chair.

When I turned back and saw her, my breath caught in my throat. She was naked except for the panties, and the white stockings were still on, but her full breasts were bare, and the nipples looked like they were aching. She cupped them. “They’re getting sore now.”

I quickly undid my shirt. “Well, allow me to massage them.”

Almost as if I were nursing, I took one of her nipples into my mouth and teased it, an erotic moan coming from her throat. When a sweetness appeared on my tongue, I happily closed my lips and sucked a bit, letting the life filling her body flow. “Ah…that feels so good…” she moaned. “I never thought I’d get horny feeling you suck my breasts.”

Her legs spread, and she took my hand and placed it on her mound. The panties were soaked through, and there was slick wetness on her inner thighs. Kissing her other breast, I sucked it for a moment as well, and she stroked my hair.

I desperately wanted to just throw her down and fuck her senseless, but this time was different. Creating a new life together had already started. Now it was time to consummate our love in a way that only we could together.

Sliding off the bed, I kneeled between her legs, and she spread them. Her round belly jutted out, and her pussy lips glistened, full and ready for me to devour. Making her cum with my mouth had always been something I loved since our very first time together. Kissing the lower part of her belly, I crept lower with my mouth as she leaned back.

“Your mouth is better than any vibrator. Or another woman.” Alison sighed. “The way you always make me cum has spoiled me.”

“Prepare to be spoiled for the rest of your life. Because I’m never going to get tired of this.”

I slid my tongue inside her lips and took my first long, slow lick, feeling her legs quiver and a sexy gasp come from her throat. The flavor was sweet on my tongue, her pussy flowing already with need. Stroking her gently with my tongue, I enjoyed every coo and sigh she made as I took my time exploring her folds.

“It’s crazy how good you make me feel. Husband.”

I kissed the mound in front of me and then quickly slipped a finger inside her, feeling the muscles tighten up, and a throaty gasp was my reward. Seeking her throbbing clit, I circled it slowly, hearing and feeling her body ramping up to exactly what I was looking for.

To make my new wife cum like an exploding volcano so I could lap up every drop.

“Oh…oh…ooohhhhh…” she gasped, her legs beginning to vibrate. The way her belly looked moving up and down in front of me and her thighs tightening around my head told me she was close.

I latched onto her clit with my lips, tightening them and sucking gently. As soon as I applied pressure with my finger and mouth, she arched her back and gasped loudly. “STEVE! AAAAHHHH!”

The flood of cum as she came hard onto my eager tongue was blissful. Watching her legs drum against our marriage bed and the way her pussy clenched at my probing finger told me she’d peaked in a way that transcended her normal orgasms, and that was a wedding gift I desperately wanted to give her.

“OH GOD! OH, GOOOODDDDD!” she screamed, loud enough to let everyone in the house know what was happening in the marital bedroom. Her legs shook on the bed, and her pussy flooded my face with wetness as I continued to let her enjoy her orgasm.

I looked up and was surprised to see that after she had cum, her breasts had started leaking, and twin trails of milky white dripped down from her nipples to her stomach. Something about that sight made my ardor fire up even more than before, knowing that her orgasming had caused a life giving reaction inside her body.

“I guess things are going to get messy sometimes.” Alison sighed.

I couldn’t wait to clean it up and took a moment to lick some of the milky wetness off her stomach, enjoying the taste of it on my tongue.

“Well, at least your milk won’t go to waste.”

“There’s something else I don’t want to go to waste.” Reaching between my legs, she grabbed my throbbing cock and sat up. Because I was already standing, her mouth slipped over the head and she began to slowly suck me, making my eyes roll back in my head.

Getting a blowjob from her was usually something I wanted to enjoy for a while, but there was a marriage to consummate. I stroked her hair as she moaned around my rock hard dick, but then quickly tilted her head so I could kiss her.

“I want you.”

“You’ve already got me, baby. For the rest of our lives.” She gave my cock one more long lick. “And I’ve got you.”

“You know that’s not what I mean.” I shivered at the sensation of her tongue sliding down my shaft, like I always did.

“Oh, I know exactly what you mean. Come here.”

We fell onto the bed, and I tried to be gentle as I positioned myself underneath her. Watching her ride me, especially now that her breasts were huge, was the most incredible thing I’d ever seen.

“I love you, baby.” Alison looked deep into my eyes, her gorgeous breasts swaying as her belly rippled above my cock while she positioned me. “And I can’t wait for our life together.”

With those words, she sank down, taking my entire length inside her as we both emitted gasps of intense pleasure. Even after the weekend I’d already had, I knew she was the only person I loved. The only woman I could actually make love to in the way we always did. Or at least, when there weren’t other people involved.

Settling down on me, she squeezed her big breasts and more drips of milk came out, flowing down her chest. I grabbed the two big breasts with my hands, massaging them.

“That feels so good. Having your hands on me.”

“I’m feeling pretty good too right now.” I pressed my hips up, and her pussy clutched onto my shaft. Her ass was fuller and soft as she gently bounced on my lap, my cock fully engulfed in pure ecstasy. “And the view isn’t bad either.”

“Uh…yes…you feel so good, baby…” she moaned, her hips rising and falling in a steady rhythm. Her hair swept above me, her sexy tits swaying, and every part of her felt like it was joined with every part of me.

I never wanted the moment to end. The vision of my gorgeous wife rolling her hips, her sexy pregnant belly, and her breasts moving above me would forever be implanted in my mind.

Grinding down on my eager shaft, every inch of me was in pure heaven. The sight of her, the way her pussy felt on top of me, the sight of her voluptuous body writhing, sent my mind and body into a frenzy of lust for her like I’d never felt before. My cock throbbed and quickly reached a peak of need to explode inside her.

As if she could read my mind, Alison leaned down and let her milky tits brush against my chest. Our lips met, and then she locked eyes with me. “Cum for me, Steve. Cum inside your wife’s pussy. Give it all to me.”

“Oh, SHIT!” I gasped, my dick responding to her words. When her pussy tightened, it was milking my entire shaft for the massive load that I was ready to give her, and as my entire body peaked, I clung onto her body and cried out.

“AAAALISSSSOOONNNN!” My dick exploded with a fountain of cum into her waiting tunnel, and her lips quickly found mine, our tongues joining as my balls flexed and emptied me inside the woman I would love forever. It was enough to make my head swim.

“I think the entire house probably heard that.” She giggled, sitting up. Cupping her breasts, I stayed hard inside her, just seeing her sexy body outlined in the light.

“I think they had a pretty good idea of what we were up to. I told Glenn to put in ear plugs.”

Alison laughed. She dismounted me, leaning down and kissing my still hard dick.

“I can’t believe I get to have sex like this forever.”

“We might have to take a break after the baby comes for a bit.” I stroked her hair as she nestled into my arms. “Hopefully not a long one.”

“Having kids close together is hard at the beginning, but easier when they’re older.” She murmured.

“Kids? As in plural?” I laughed.

“What? You want to stop at one? I think with the amount of sex we are going to have, a couple more is inevitable.” She slid her fingers across my groin, and it stirred to life almost instantly again. “You still drive me crazy when we’re together.”

“I hope that never stops.” I stroked her hair, and her head quickly slid down my body.

Making eye contact with me, my cock disappeared between her lips and it was only a moment before she sucked me back to full rigidity, a little gasp coming from my mouth while I watched my gorgeous wife’s head bob up and down my dick.

“Goddamn…baby…” my hand found her thick ass and massaged it, quickly slipping fingers inside the pussy that was already full of my load.

Within moments I was behind her, clutching at the most perfect ass I’d ever seen while she pushed back into me. Two lovers, unable to stop the physical cravings we had for one another after swearing vows that meant we’d never be apart.

Collapsing onto the bed with her in my arms, I stroked her belly and breasts, enjoying feeling her soft skin against my body.

“Apparently, orgasms are a good way to induce labor.” She sighed. “So, I’m going to need one every day when my due date gets close.”

“That won’t be a problem.”

I could picture waking up with her nestled in my arms every morning in the future, and that meant we were probably going to have a lot of morning sex. Once our baby was out of the bedroom, at least.

“I love you so much.” She sighed, curling closer.

“I love you too, Alison.”

Hearing her breath and feeling her warm skin never failed to relax me, and after two rounds of incredible sex, I was more than ready to doze off. I barely noticed as I drifted off.

Waking up with a start, I felt Alison shift next to me. The house was quiet, telling me that the party had ended. I hoped everyone had gotten off okay, but Patti and Angela had assured us they would take care of it.

Pulling on my pants for the sojourn to the bathroom, I looked down at my new wife, sleeping peacefully. She looked almost angelic with her hair fanned out a bit on the pillow next to me. And seeing her naked belly rise and fall, I could have sworn I saw a kick. Maybe our little one was awake too.

There were going to be a lot of sleepless nights to come. But every one would be absolutely worth it. I quietly slipped out and headed for the bathroom.

While we’d been inside the bedroom and dozed off, the party had obviously died completely. I looked outside and marveled that they had basically cleaned everything up, and that almost everyone had left, except for those invited to remain on the island.

The bathroom was just across the hall, but one of the other bedrooms was close by, and I could clearly hear some activity that told me the ladies left on the island were having their own little celebration after our nuptials.

I heard moans and gasps from the room, and there was definitely more than two women inside. It sounded like Angela had decided to join Chelsea and Lexi in their post-wedding celebration. Each of them had a distinctive sound when they were being sexual.

Part of me had an urge to just knock on the door, knowing that I’d probably be invited in and would receive a foursome with three gorgeous young women as an impromptu wedding present. But my new wife was snoozing in our marriage bed, and that was the only place I truly wanted to be. Waking up next to her was something I wanted to do every day for the rest of my life.

Maybe once in a while with a friend in bed with us, of course.

As someone who sounded like Chelsea gave out a lovely little orgasmic cry from behind the closed door, and giggles came from the other women, I did what I had to do in the bathroom and got the hell away from the temptation.

The island had almost come full circle. At the beginning, it was the temptation of my best friend’s daughter that had turned my life completely upside down, including her best friend in the sexual mixture.

Then, the other two sisters were part of the temptation unleashed upon me. And both now held a special place in my heart along with Alison. That didn’t even include Lexi, Lyndsey or even the sexy real estate agent who’d sold me the island and allowed me to surprise Glenn with it.

Island life was going to be part of our summers, and the place already held even more special memories. Our kids were going to be able to hear stories about their mother and father being married right on the beach where we first fell in love. And hopefully, there would be lots of cousins and other people around.

Sliding into bed next to my bride, she stirred and pulled my arm around her again. It was a slight gesture, but it relaxed me enough to fall straight back to sleep.

When I awoke, there was some decent morning wood available, but my blushing bride had apparently already left the bed and let me sleep in. I could hear the sound of people downstairs.

I was definitely tired, but wanted to make sure our guests all got everything they needed. But once I got downstairs, I saw the group that we’d invited had things handled perfectly. The kitchen was buzzing with activity.

“Steve!” Lexi raised a glass that was probably already filled with a mimosa. That had been a demand for the morning after. “Our new husband!”

“My new husband.” Alison laughed from the head of the table.

Glenn and Lesley had arrived, and the table felt like it was full of everyone that meant something to us. Angela was next to Alison, Chelsea and Lexi were sitting together, and Patti was happily on her own as usual.

Breakfast was decadent. The caterers did an incredible job, piling on mounds of bacon, pancakes and everything else our small group could need. Even the mimosas were welcome, because there was more than one person slightly hungover.

Glenn was on my right. “So, buddy, how does it feel?”

“Pretty good.” I nodded at the surrounding table. “Feels like family.”

“Yeah, you’re right. And I guess we’re pretty close to adding one more.”

“You’re pretty close to being a grandfather.” Lesley poked him. “Don’t know if I can handle dating a grandpa.”

“Hey, he’s the guy who’ll be walking his kid down the aisle at seventy-five.” Glenn grinned at me.

“Yeah, but I’ll still be in better shape than you.” I fired back.

“Speaking of shape, our little one is kicking up a storm today.” Alison said.

“Yeah, maybe because of the physical activity last night.” Patti chimed in. When she made eye contact with me, I almost blushed, remembering the fun we’d had right before walking down the aisle.

But then I saw the glances going across the table and a couple of blushes that took place. What I’d heard last night was definitely the real thing, and it involved more than a couple of the women present.

“Here’s to the new budding family.” Glenn raised his mimosa glass, and everyone did the same. “And this is probably the last time you’re probably going to be able to enjoy a vacation for a long time.”

Our honeymoon wasn’t anything elaborate. We were kicking everyone off the island and enjoying it as a newlywed couple for a few days before moving Alison to my city. But that meant a lot of time finally alone, and that meant I was going to have to keep my energy up.

Just seeing her glowing in a tank top, I wanted to immediately take her back upstairs to consummate our marriage again and again. And if we had a couple of visitors to the island that Glenn didn’t know about while our honeymoon took place, it would only add to the wonderful memories we’d already made and were going to continue to make.

Our future loomed in front of us, and looking around the table in front of me, my new family was happy, healthy and supported everything that Alison and I represented. The path forward was going to be the happiest time of my life, and it was only going to continue to get better with our new addition.

Family. It meant everything to her, and now she meant everything to me.

What had started as a simple temptation had turned into a future I couldn’t wait to experience. And joy I never thought I could have.


EPILOGUE

“Sam!” I called out. “Stay inside the cove!”

“He just wants to explore.” Alison said from the sand. She was quite busy with some sand toys and our daughter. Meanwhile, my eight year old was doing his best to leave the island on a paddleboard. He’d covered literally every inch of the island, mapped it out, and even built a fort somewhere. With a secret map.

It was amazing to have such a creative kid, but keeping up with him was making my joints ache on a regular basis.

The island was open for the summer, and my young daughter was loving the sand and the sun. What I loved was looking at my gorgeous wife in a new bikini. And to my left was her older sister, who had joined us for the weekend, also wearing a stunning one piece.

“Daddy! Look!” My daughter pointed at the big castle they’d built.

“It’s fantastic, sweetie.” I smiled. Alison looked absolutely incredible. After our second child, she’d taken up Crossfit and her sex appeal had skyrocketed. If it was a ten before, it was a twelve now. Plus, whenever I saw her mothering, it brought a rush of desire. Her bikini was demure, but I didn’t care about that. She was incredible wearing anything.

Or preferably, not wearing anything.

Like she read my mind when we locked eyes, Alison stood up and brushed herself off. “I think I need to head up to the house for a moment. Want to join me?”

“Mommy, you’re helping me!” my daughter protested.

“Sweetie, I just need to get something and then I’ll be right back.” She looked at me again and bit her lip. It was like a signal between us.

“Well, we have a babysitter here on the beach.” I raised my eyebrows. “Aunt Patti, can you handle two kids for a bit?”

“A bit? Since when have you two ever taken a bit?” Patti laughed. “Don’t worry, I got you.” She got off the lounger and joined my daughter in the sand, picking up a shovel. I took Alison’s hand and waved at my son, who almost lost his balance waving back. The kid could already swim like a fish, so I wasn’t worried about him.

The two of us almost hurried back towards the house. We didn’t get a lot of chances to be alone with two kids. My cravings for her had never stopped.

Walking past the memorial to her father, I took a quick look. Glenn had succumbed to cancer a couple of years before, and his ashes were interred on the island like he’d wanted. Alison paused for a moment. She usually did.

“He’d be happy that this place is being enjoyed by your kids.”

“Our kids. With one more coming soon.”

Her younger sister Chelsea had become pregnant with her wife Lexi through artificial insemination and was five months along. So our little ones were going to have a cousin to play with very soon.

I wrapped my arms around her and looked over the place we’d come to call our second home. “I love you.”

“I love you too.” She sighed. “Now let’s stop being nostalgic. Mama needs to get laid.”

“Yes, Mama.” I laughed, glancing around and giving her breasts a quick massage. She leaned back into me, and her bikini bottoms rubbed against my bulge.

Once we were inside, I kept us by a window so we could see anyone coming. There was no need to go upstairs because the house was empty. Plus, it was fun to fuck anywhere but a bedroom.

Even after years together, we still kept our sex life insanely intense. And even though sometimes there we others involved, with the kids around we definitely kept it to just the two of us.

We’d perfected the art of the quickie since the second child came along. Quickly, I had her bathing suit cups aside, teasing her erect nipples.

“God, I still love your breasts.”

“Even after two kids?” Alison cupped them, licking her lips.

“Even after ten kids.” I pulled her hand to my groin. It had been almost nine years since we’d gotten together, and thankfully with her around, I still had no need for any little blue pills to get my motor running. She was more than enough.

She was quickly on top of me, and as her wide hips eased down on top of me, our mouths sealed together and she moaned around my probing tongue. Our bodies moved with easy synergy, like they always had.

I could still see out the window, but my entire being was focused on her tight pussy sliding up and down my cock, her breasts easily available for my lips and tongue to enjoy. Knowing that I could make her cum quickly if I teased them, I sucked on one while palming the other, and she arched her back, pushing them into me. “Fuuuuuck…yes, please…”

Even after two kids, she was tight as a drum, and almost as soon as her pussy started to spasm and she bit my earlobe with a sexy little cry, I released myself. Our mutual orgasms were as in sync as they had always been, and I pumped her full of cum as she happily squeezed my shaft.

Our lips sealed together quickly, moaning with lust for one another. As much as I wanted to stay inside her, I saw that our son Sam had returned to the beach and was about to walk up to the house to find out where we were. He obviously had news about something.

Slipping myself back into my trunks, Alison composed herself just as Sam burst through the door. “Dad! I saw a big fish out in the cove! Can we go fishing?”

A quick transition from lovemaking to fatherhood. And I wouldn’t have had it any other way.

“Sure, son.” I ruffled his hair. “You go find the rods. I think they’re in the storage shed.”

“Cool!” He quickly slammed back out the door and ran off. I yanked Alison back onto my lap for one more kiss.

“Rain check on round two.” I kissed her neck. “And I promise not to smell too much like fish.”

“I’ll take that.” She stood up, and her sexy ass almost winked at me as she walked out and headed back towards the beach, and our young daughter.

Stepping out onto the porch, I felt a glow that had nothing to do with the sex we’d had, and everything to do with the incredible life we’d built together.

What had started as a temptation was now something I couldn’t imagine living without.

Heading towards the sheds and my eager son, I felt the hot sun beating down on my perfect island paradise, and knew that I’d made all the right decisions along the way.

THE END
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