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Mark suddenly loves taking care of his family property. After a weekend with a mother and two young women who fulfil every steamy need he could imagine, there’s another group of ladies arriving that are looking to party for a weekend.

The bride to be is obviously off limits, but the maid of honor isn’t after she visits on the first night. And after Mark intervenes while they’re trying to enjoy a night at the bar, he’s rewarded for his excellent service in a way he never expected.

When the weekend takes a turn for the worse, it’s up to Mark to try to salvage what he can, and show the ladies some excellent service to make things better.

After all, with a bachelorette party in full swing, there’s lots of fun that can happen.

Join Alex Hannibal for a scorching hot sequel to Vacation Vixens, with another harem of gorgeous women having a weekend of fun!


CHAPTER ONE

When I pulled up to my family’s rental home, it was usually with a sense of dread. A weekend about to be spent dealing with demanding clients who wanted the world. Maybe a family that would trash the place and I’d have to spend hours cleaning afterwards.

Our family had been renting out the cottage for a couple of years, and now that I was old enough, my father expected me to be the point person taking care of the place, so he didn’t have to deal with it anymore. I was a college student, so my time was a lot more flexible during the summer. And it also gave me the ability to use the place whenever I liked, which wasn’t often because it was several hours from my home and friends.

I was usually more interested in staying in the city during the summer months and hanging out with whatever girls were interested. But that had all changed a couple of weeks ago, when I had an experience I never expected, and one that completely changed my sexual outlook. Now, I was more than happy to be the host for the group coming up next, and I was happily throwing myself into getting prepared for them.

Two weeks ago, instead of a whole family, a mother and her two stepdaughters had arrived to spend a weekend together before the two girls went off to separate colleges. It was a way for them to hang out before the mother’s world became an empty nest.

The first night, the two girls had gone into town to party and left their mother on her own. When the jacuzzi was acting up and I managed to fix it, she invited me to have a drink with her, and that led to a very steamy time in the hot tub that had nothing to do with the water temperature. She’d been single and sex deprived for a while, and I was the lucky young man she decided to have some no strings fun with.

But what we didn’t know was that one of the daughters came back early and had seen us in the middle of some very loud sex, and decided she wanted a taste for herself. The following night, that meant taking me down to the dock in the darkness and seducing me under the stars.

The last night was something I never could have imagined, when not only the mother took another turn with me, but then the two young daughters gave me a threesome I still couldn’t believe had really happened. I woke up next to them and enjoyed some morning sex too.

It was an entire weekend of hedonistic delights involving me as the male star, and there was no way it would ever be duplicated. It was like something out of a dream that could only be shown on Pornhub. Just a dream, of course. No way it was ever going to happen again in a million years.

No, this weekend was probably going to be a bunch of high maintenance young women. It was a bachelorette party, so most of the girls were going to be maybe around my age. I was a bit excited to see what the weekend might entail with me working around eight women. Although I knew most of them were probably already married.

My father had already sent me a list of things they wanted for the weekend fridge, and the grocery list included things like chocolate-covered strawberries, other special fruits, and a list of alcohol that was insane for eight women. Well, four the first night and then eight the second and third nights. Obviously they were planning on some pretty epic meals. The dinners were mine to prep and take care of, and the rest of the weekend was their responsibility so I didn’t have to be in the way all the time and feel like a servant.

I told my dad to make sure that the maid of honor, who organized the trip, was also reminded about the cleaning requirements, because it sounded like these ladies were coming up ready to party. I’d never been to a bachelorette party, of course, but I’d heard enough stories to know that it might involve a lot of sloppy women and things like whipped cream.

They’d already asked to have a designated driver on the second night to party in town, which of course my father agreed to. He didn’t care, as long as the clients paid and got an elite level experience. That was now up to me again. But it meant I’d probably get tipped or something, so some spare cash wasn’t a bad thing.

I mean, there were worse ways to spend a weekend than hanging out with eight women, that was for sure. And who knew, maybe one of them would be lonely and single. Either way, I was committed for the long weekend and had to give them what they wanted. All I was hoping for was at least one was single and maybe wanted to hook up with a random stranger. Like me.

Like the schedule dictated, I had the place spotless, flowers on the table and a bunch of stuff prepped in the fridge for when the first four women arrived. Eliza was the maid of honor who was organizing the weekend, and she was going to be there the first night with the bride Samantha, and two bridesmaids. The second night, four other women were arriving, and then eight of them were going to be there for two nights.

All the beds were full, plus the pullout couch that was going to sleep two of them as well. Our cottage could normally sleep eight people, but the bride wanted her own room. I didn’t blame her. Part of me was very happy I was going to be in my private cabin a bit of a distance away.

It was likely to be a lot of partying, drinking and games. And I was along for the ride, whether I liked it or not. There were two scenarios playing out in my mind. One, a totally wild group of party animals who would be drinking, making a mess and ignoring me. Two, a highly demanding group of high maintenance city girls who would be hounding me for everything.

Either way, at least it was a cottage full of women, and at least a couple of them had to be single. Which might mean I could get lucky like I had before. As I finished wiping off surfaces and making sure the doors were all open and towels placed, I heard the sound of a car approaching. The first group of ladies had arrived.

My father had seen on some dumb reality television show that it was impressive to guests to be greeted out front, so that’s what he asked me to do. It was also a good way to check out the ladies right away, so I stepped out of the front door and waited as the car parked out front. I was wearing a decent shirt and had my shorts on point, along with my hair.

The women all emerged, and I was happy to see that they were all young, and the four of them were all absolutely amazing looking. A group of contrasting women to be sure, but the one who stood out most quickly walked up to me with a big smile. “You must be Mark? We’re so excited to be here! I’m Samantha.”

Holy shit. Wavy blonde hair flowed over sexy shoulders and thin straps, and the lovely flowered green dress she was wearing made sure that a pair of perfect B cup breasts were prominent. The dress clung to her body, which was thin waisted and long legged. The only thing more dazzling than her totally white smile was the massive rock on her finger, which told me she was the bride to be.

Too bad. She was insanely gorgeous. Whoever got to experience her on a wedding night was a very lucky man. I made a mental note to check her Instagram feed right away, because it was probably full of thirst traps.

I’d been hoping that stories about bachelorette parties were true, and there might be at least one lonely woman who might want to fool around with a perfect stranger at some point. Samantha was surely out, but the brunette who followed her didn’t have any rings on her fingers. Judging from her attitude, she had to be the maid of honor.

Eliza had a lovely button nose, with gorgeous black hair that was styled into a big French braid. She was wearing a summer dress as well, but hers looked denim blue with a wider waist and definitely more showing up top than the bride had.

Her dress was loose, but it showed that underneath her hips were thick and she carried some junk in her trunk, which also showed up top. The cleavage was impressive, and I immediately wondered what she’d look like in a bikini top. Or naked, of course. Her tits had to be at least a D cup, if not bigger. I tried not to stare as she looked up at the house and then grinned at me.

“Jesus, look at this place, Sam! Do I know how to pick them?”

“You must be Eliza?”

She offered her hand, and I managed to maintain eye contact while I shook it somehow. Even though her big tits were distracting. I checked again for rings, making sure there wasn’t one. Target acquired, especially because she sounded pretty gregarious and her smile was just a bit flirty.

“Maid of honor, at your service. Thanks for meeting us, Mark.”

I felt like I had the spiel down pretty well by that point. “I’m just here to make sure your weekend is the best it can possibly be. Can I get your bags?”

“Ooh, a valet? This place is amazing, El.” One of the other girls laughed. “And a cute one, too.”

Eliza put her arm around Samantha’s shoulders. “It’s going to be a weekend to remember, babe. This is just the beginning.”

“It’s a pretty amazing beginning!” The four women followed me as I took a suitcase in each hand, walking through the door.

It was a basic cottage, but my father had spared no expense on little details, mostly so he could charge more for the experience. A big main room opened on the right side, and the big chef’s kitchen was over on the left, with the dining room table in the middle, big enough to seat eight people.

There were two bedrooms on the main floor, and then you had to climb a flight of stairs to get to the main bedroom, which was the only one that had an ensuite bathroom. “I’m assuming you’ll be staying in the master bedroom?” I said to Samantha.

“Yep. Bride gets her own bathroom.” Eliza said. “And privacy. The rest of us cattle will be down here.”

“We’re sharing!” a freckled girl had the fourth one by the hand. They looked similar, one with shorter hair in a bob cut and one slightly longer, but both very cute. The fact that they were holding hands also told me they were probably off limits. “I’m Sadie, and this is Lily. Give us the biggest room because there’s two of us sharing.”

“No problem.” I let them tell me which bags to put where, and when I walked upstairs with Samantha’s bag, she followed me. Walking to the window of her bedroom, she looked out at the lake.

“Wow. Amazing. So gorgeous!” she sighed. I couldn’t take my eyes off her in that gorgeous dress. “And I can’t wait to get in the water!”

“Everything is down there and ready. Paddleboards, kayaks, our canoe. The water is pretty chilly. The floating platform is a great place to get some sun though.” Thinking about her in a skimpy bikini was definitely on my mind even though she already took my breath away.

I didn’t want to leave her presence, because she was so gorgeous it was virtually intoxicating. Still, the massive sparkling ring on her finger told me I’d have to find another girl who was single that weekend if I wanted to try to flirt. Not with the bride, that was for sure. My father would kill me if he got a complaint.

Walking back downstairs, I found Eliza, who had already cracked a cooler. “So, I’m basically around to prepare dinner and take care of any problems. If there’s anything you need, just call or text the number, and I’ll check in once in a while. Otherwise, just imagine I’m not here.”

She grinned. “But what if we want a strapping young man around? I mean, I didn’t hire a stripper, but…” she waved her arms at me. “You’d do.”

The bloom on my cheeks must have been legendary, making her laugh. “Don’t worry. We’re pretty low maintenance. And when the rest of the girls get here tomorrow, we’ll try to keep it single X rated.”

“No triple X. Got it.” I smiled. “I’m afraid there’s no blow up dolls around.”

“Oh, don’t worry. There’s lots of dildos and lube for the weekend. Girls love that stuff, don’t you know?” She fired back. My cock stirred even more with her forward attitude, which was really sexy. I loved women who were assertive, and she seemed to be single as well. At least, there wasn’t any ring on her finger.

“Do you want my cell number? If there’re any problems, it means you can text me and I’ll come over to help if you need it.” I was praying she’d say yes, and she smiled and whipped out her phone.

“Of course. I love having hot guys on call.”

She quickly typed it in and sent a message back with a flirty emoticon. So far, the weekend was looking like it was going to be excellent. But I had to maintain professionalism, at least until anything changed on her end. And there were three other women there, including a bride who could be very high maintenance.

“So, I’ll come back in a few hours and make dinner and get everything prepped. Does that work for you?”

“Where do you stay while you’re here? In town?” she asked.

I pointed to the other end of the property. “There’s a cabin over there. It means I’m close enough, but not too far if there’s a problem. And saves driving back and forth.”

“Ooh. A private cabin. I’ll have to come and check that out later.” She grinned. “See you soon, Mark.”

Just talking to her and feeling the energy coming off her in waves had my dick semi-hard. The previous weekend of fun hadn’t been so overt and available right away, but Eliza was already giving me signals she was single and ready to mingle.

Maybe the weekend would be another one to remember.


CHAPTER TWO

It was definitely a welcome sight, seeing four lovely young women all with cracked vodka coolers in hand. They were in amazing spirits already, and I hadn’t even served dinner yet. The menu for the evening was chicken served over a quinoa salad, because Samantha had requested some healthy stuff.

I’d even made fruit smoothies for dessert, which they could choose to top with chocolate or not. Watching Samantha smile while she drank with her friends made me jealous of the guy she was getting married to, because she was truly stunning.

That didn’t mean any of the other three were terrible looking either. In fact, they were all damned attractive. It seemed like they were all young professionals in various industries, but Eliza was definitely the most outgoing one. She told me she was in PR for a couple of firms, and I believed it. The way she seemed to have the evening planned out was incredible, right down to the BRIDE TO BE sash she made Samantha wear, even under protest.

And there was a fair bit of alcohol consumed, which they tried to get me to go along with. I knew if I actually took a few shots, things might get out of hand, so I declined all but the first one. Even though they called me a party pooper, I could tell all of them were impressed with my ability to stay professional even in the face of four partying women.

Dessert was a flourless chocolate cake, and then I cleaned everything up and got the hell out of there. Music was playing, and they were having a great time, and as much as I was dying to be a fly on the wall at a bachelorette party, it was not in the cards. Sneaking out, the four ladies were enjoying the deck and talking a mile a minute.

As long as they didn’t get out of hand, the first night had been a total success. I put my phone on vibrate just in case when I arrived back at my cabin and settled in for the night. It was small and didn’t have any type of phone signal for streaming, so either playing solitaire or reading was the only way to entertain myself.

So, I grabbed one of the books I’d brought and relaxed for a bit. A glass of whiskey went down nicely as the sky got darker. I could hear occasional sounds from the house across the way, but nothing that would make the neighbors complain.

It was about an hour before I heard the noise get quieter at the main house, and there had been no messages that anything was broken. Damn. I guess it was time to go to bed and see what tomorrow brought. The group was probably just going to be getting silly, wake up hungover and party all weekend. That was fine, plus it wasn’t like they weren’t excellent eye candy.

Maybe they would lounge on the dock and I’d get to see Samantha in the bikini I’d imagined when I saw her at the window. Or any of the others. They were all instant boner fuel. Opening the screen door, I listened for a bit and the place was pretty quiet. They’d probably gone to bed.

Out of the night, I suddenly heard a voice that startled me, and my heart surged, along with my dick. “Mark? Are you here?” It was one of the girls, and that was a welcome surprise.

Opening the screen door, I was greeted with a very friendly sight. Eliza, walking up to my cabin all by herself.

She was wearing a simple tank top stretched over her massive breasts, which was providing a generous amount of side boob, and two clearly outlined nipples that told me she wasn’t wearing a bra to keep her big mounds contained. And her shorts looked like they were painted on her body, curving over her luscious ass like a second skin. In the dim light, her eyes almost sparkled with seductive energy. “Mind if I come in?”

I was surprised to see her, but excited at the same time. “Absolutely not. How’s the night going?” I asked. “I assume there haven’t been any problems?”

“No, we’re having a great time. I wanted to double check if you wouldn’t mind driving us into town tomorrow night. Plus, we might need to pick up some more things tomorrow.” She wandered past me into the small cabin. “Nice digs. Is this like the servant’s quarters or something?”

“Pretty much,” I said. “It’s so I’m around, but not in your way all the time and still have a place to sleep.”

“And conveniently placed so that if anyone wants to come and visit, they can.” She smiled. “Is it okay that I came to visit? The girls all went to bed early. I think Sam was pretty tired.”

“Of course. I’m always happy to have company from a gorgeous woman to pass the time.”

“Mmm…you’re a flirt. I like that.” She grinned. “But you’ve probably hooked up with a lot of guests in your time here. No way this cabin isn’t some sort of shag pad, am I right?”

“I don’t kiss and tell.” I grinned.

“Well, that’s good. Because I actually came over for another reason.”

I tried to make my voice innocent, even though it was pretty obvious why she was there. “And what might that be?”

“I don’t know, maybe I’m a little drunk. But also, more than a little horny. The girls had fun, but I was kind of hoping that I could have my own fun?” She was swaying but definitely wasn’t incapacitated. “My usual friend with benefits has been gone, and my vibrator is nice, but it sort of isn’t cutting it. So…I kind of want to see if your service extends to your guests in other ways? You’re pretty cute.”

She quickly looked around. “Plus, you’re a one and done hookup. Not like you’re going to want anything besides getting laid this weekend, right?”

The fact that she was serving herself up on a silver platter was insane to me, but maybe it was because she was around a bride to be and was lonely. Either way, I wasn’t about to argue. Yet another weekend where I had a gorgeous woman softballing me sex, and I wasn’t about to let the ball go by.

I was beginning to really enjoy being the host for weekends at the cottage. After what had happened last time, I certainly had hoped that something else might happen with the bachelorette crew but didn’t want to assume anything.

“You’re just looking for something casual?” I put my phone aside. “Because I can certainly provide it as part of the service for the weekend.”

“Excellent.” She stepped closer. “Just don’t get all weird on me or anything. You’re hot, so I’m hoping you’re also able to perform to my standards.”

I cocked an eyebrow. “Oh, so you have high standards?”

A girl who looked like her could demand them. She was an eight on a bad day, only lowered slightly by the fact that her best friend and the bride was one of the hottest women I’d ever seen. “Very.”

“Consider me flattered, then. And maybe you should let me know how I can meet these high standards of yours.”

She came even closer, and I could see her nipples were hard. “I guess it all starts with a kiss, right? I mean, if you’re a terrible kisser, then this really isn’t going to go anywhere.”

“I’ve been told I’m a pretty good kisser.” Three separate women in the same weekend told me so. And now it looked like this weekend was going to be another wild one.

Her plump lips parted, and the sexual chemistry between us was thick already, almost as thick as her sexy ass. I couldn’t wait to get my hands on it. “Let’s put that to the test, then shall we?”

“We absolutely shall.” My cock was already hard, but when our lips touched and then her tongue slid aggressively into my mouth, I let myself go and plunged my hands into her hair, making sure I was matching what she was giving me.

It was hard, deep and sexy as hell, and she wasn’t holding back, nibbling at my lower lip and using her tongue to devour mine. By the time we broke apart, I was breathless and my cock was like steel from one kiss.

Eliza smiled at me. “Okay. You pass.” I didn’t wait for any other words and kissed her hard again. If she was in my cabin, it was definitely on, and this time I took the liberty of letting my hands reach around and cup her insanely plump ass cheeks. Massaging them, her big tits rubbed against my chest, and she moaned while we continued to swap spit.

This time when the kiss broke, she was breathing hard. “Damn. Okay. Yes, more please. Confirmed you’re a good kisser, Mark.”

“I’m pretty good at other things too.” I challenged. If she wanted aggressive, I was going to fill that role. I had nothing to lose beyond maybe having her tease me and leave, and it didn’t seem like that’s what she was here for. One hand stayed on her ass, but I let a fingertip trail up her stomach and find the bare strip of skin exposed there. “My mouth is pretty talented too.”

“So is mine. But you can show me first if you want.” I took that as an invitation and quickly slid up her tank top. The massive breasts under it were heavy and hanging, and as soon as her shirt slid up enough, the gorgeous breast popped free, and her nipple was big and hard. I lowered my head and sucked it gently, tonguing the tip. Her hands slid into my hair, and she hissed. “Fuuuuck. Yeah, tease that. I like it a bit rough.”

That was my cue to go further, and I let my teeth gently nip at the lovely big areolae in my lips, making her gasp. Then I took a good, hard suck of it, flicking my tongue across the sensitive tip. Switching sides, I quickly moved her whole tank top up, and she quickly took it off. The tits underneath were just as gorgeous as I suspected, big and voluptuous.

Now it was clear this encounter was going to go all the way, and as I sampled each of her lovely globes again, she ran her hands down my arms. I took that as a cue to take my shirt off, and before I knew it, we were kissing again, except this time she was topless, and her lovely tits were crushed into my naked chest.

A hand probed lower, and she found my rigid staff, smiling into my lips. “Feels nice.” Her hand traced my length. “Very nice.”

There was no need to stand on ceremony, and after how far we’d gotten, I was assuming I wouldn’t get accused of anything bad if I let myself out to play. Grabbing my shorts, I quickly slid them down, and when my cock popped out, Eliza kissed me and let her hand touch my bare dick, moaning as she did. “Yeeeessss…that’s very, very nice.”

Her hand quickly circled me and stroked my length, and the surge inside my body was enough to make my eyes roll back into my head. It was fumbling and passionate and, honestly, hot as fuck, especially with a girl I’d met only hours before who obviously wanted one thing out of me.

Stumbling to the couch, I pulled her down with me and our moaning, groping hands found each other easily as soon as she was beside me.

The tits in my hands felt like heaven as we kissed again, but then her head lowered, and I quickly shifted myself to make room for her. Lips engulfed my dick with wet heat, making me hiss deep in my throat. Taking most of my length as fast as she could, the woman sucked me like she was feeding on her last meal.

As soon as she coated my length entirely, she lifted her head, letting me yank her mouth to mine once again, and then with a low moan she dropped back down, sucking me deep once more. “Mmm…mmm…mmm…” The vibration of her lips made brief pulses up and down my spine, right up to my head, which was swimming at the fact the maid of honor was blowing me like a porn star.

“I’m so fucking horny. I need to get fucked.” She gasped, quickly grabbing her shorts. I wanted to be the one to lower them, but she didn’t seem to want to wait. The lovely skin that was revealed slowly had curves for days, and she definitely wasn’t wearing any panties under them.

Once they were down, her gorgeous thick pussy was revealed, and it was shaved mostly bare, with big puffy folds that begged to be spread with my dick. I marveled at how lovely and big her cheeks were, but there was no time to waste, at least according to her. “Get that nice, big dick in my pussy and fuck me hard.”

I wasn’t about to stop. There didn’t need to be any hesitation on my part, and she shifted on the couch, lying down so I could kneel between her legs, my throbbing wet dick easily placed at her entrance. As soon as I pushed inside, she groaned, her pussy virtually sucking my length inside her with one hard thrust that penetrated her fleshy pussy deep.

Grabbing her lovely big thighs, I began to fuck her hard, knowing it was what she wanted. Her lovely skin was like butter in my hands, and her pussy was gushing juices all over my length while her lovely tits bounced in front of me.

“Damn. You feel fucking amazing.” She moaned. “So nice and thick.”

It was always good to hear compliments. And watching her gorgeous big tits bounce while I fucked her had my dick throbbing with need. But there was no way I wanted to rush anything, and maybe the lovely maid of honor was into something a bit kinkier.

Taking a risk, I pulled out of her pussy, seeing that it was coated with her juices, and quickly stood up to move to her head, letting her eyes drift to the cock I was offering her. As I’d suspected, she was definitely into some dirty things. “Mmm…” Her lips opened and accepted my cock, and when she cleaned it off delicately with her tongue, moaning the entire time, it was the hottest thing I’d seen in quite a while.

Well, at least since the last guests were at the cottage.

I took hold of her long hair and started to fuck her mouth hard, and with every thrust it was like her mouth took me deeper and her lips sealed even harder around my length. She didn’t mind the rough way I was pulling on her hair, and that gave me some inspiration to push the envelope.

So far, she’d taken my dick like a porn star, and fucking her mouth was turning her on. The little moans she was making had my cock vibrating perfectly while she continued to suck me hard. “Mmm…mmm…mmm…”

Finally pulling off, she gasped. “Oh, fuck. I feel so slutty, but it’s so goddamned hot.”

“It’s about to get hotter.” I grabbed her and dragged her up, flipping her over and spanking her ass cheek. She eagerly bent over, and as soon as I plunged my cock back into her pussy from behind, she gave out a cry that I was pretty sure could be heard at the main house. Taking hold of her long hair, I fucked her deep and hard while pulling her back into me, knowing that she’d love the rough play.

“Fuck…fuck, yes…fuck me…so good…” she gasped. Her pussy was flowing, making sure I didn’t blow my load too fast, because this sexy little vixen was too incredible to stop enjoying. The ass cheeks I’d admired as soon as she arrived were bouncing, and I took a firmer hold of her hair, then spanked her hard once again.

As soon as I did, she moaned. “Harder! Again!”

My intuition had been right on, and as soon as my hand landed on her thick cheek again, making it bloom red, she gave another little keening cry and then I felt her hand graze my cock as she plunged it between her legs and rubbed her clit furiously.

Every time I slapped her gorgeous ass, she moaned even louder. Wet sensations from her fingers rubbed my shaft, giving me even more pleasure as I didn’t hold back from fucking her senseless. Her pussy was flooding my cock with cream, giving me a chance to hold off until she finally came. I wanted to feel that happen.

I’d never been with a girl who was so blatantly slutty, just wanting satisfaction from me. It was a welcome surprise to kick start the weekend, that was for sure. Her sexy little gasps started to increase in volume, almost to where I was wondering if the other girls could hear us. Eliza didn’t seem to care if they did.

Placing a finger against her lovely puckered ass, I slipped one inside, knowing it would probably drive her wild if she was as kinky as I thought. I was right. She didn’t hesitate or even blink, she just yowled like a cat in heat as both her holes were penetrated.

“Fuck…fuck…YYYYEEEEEESSSS! I’m CUMMING!” her entire body shuddered, and even though her loud sexual cries were echoing in the night air, I didn’t really care if the main house heard it. Eliza was a slutty vixen, and she was making my cock throb inside her with her insane sexual frenzy.

Speaking of which, my cock was begging to explode, and it rapidly surged towards completion. I didn’t know if I could cum inside her. “I’m going to cum!”

When she turned her head and looked at me through hazy eyes and said, “Cum in my pussy, baby. I love a big creampie inside me.” I was absolutely done. Grabbing her ass, I buried myself deep inside her and as I let out a primal cry of completion, flooded her pussy with my load. It felt like I’d never stop, my cock pulsing with intensity and every spurt coating her hot insides.

The finger in her ass was just a cherry on top. My sexy little maid of honor was obviously into some kinky stuff if she loved being spanked and anally penetrated. I couldn’t believe it was the first night she was there, and we’d just fucked like animals, barely knowing one another.

Panting, she looked over her shoulder at me. “Jesus…that was amazing, Mark. Definitely top notch cock service.” Her pussy was still wet and throbbing around my dick, even though my cum was leaking out of her. I didn’t want to take it out. She was that fucking sexy.

The load I’d just filled her with had been building since my last encounter, and it was a massive relief to know that I had another sexy girl who wanted some action for the weekend. It definitely wasn’t going to be a one time thing this time, that was for sure.

Slowly, she slid herself off me. “Fuck. That’s going to be messy. Anything I can clean myself up with?” I quickly retrieved a towel from the bathroom, my softening cock bobbing in front of me. Approaching the couch, she looked so damned sexy with her pussy spread wide and her lovely tits pushing up like globes. “Ooh…I’m going to be sore tomorrow. In a very, very good way.”

I never expected the first night to end up like it had, but I was happy about it. If Eliza wanted to sneak into my cabin every night, I wasn’t going to complain. “Well, like I’ve said all along, I’m at your service. Anytime you want.”

“Down, boy.” She laughed, wiping off her pussy. “This was fun, but it’s going to be a busy weekend. I wanted to get my itch scratched before anyone else gets here. But…” she grabbed her shorts and tank top. “If you play your cards right, that definitely earned a repeat performance.”

“Such a positive review.” I grinned. “And I definitely wouldn’t mind some repeat business.” She pulled her clothes back on, and it was amazing how casual it all seemed. Eliza was already a guest I’d never forget.

Before she left, she grabbed me and kissed me hard, our tongues eagerly finding one another. A quick sigh as I squeezed her ass while we kissed, and then she walked away, turning back to blow me a kiss in the darkness. As her ass swayed away, I was astounded again at my luck.

With soon to be seven other women in the house, at least I knew Eliza was open to having some no strings fun, and it was just a matter of being available. My luck was continuing with the patrons of our lovely cabin.

Now it was just a matter of seeing where the rest of the weekend took me.


CHAPTER THREE

When I woke up, my body instantly remembered the events of the night before. It was quite happy to lie there for a moment and remember the fun I’d had with Eliza.

And the nice thing was, she was roughly my age, and single as far as I knew. Maybe she’d be my client with benefits for the weekend, and that was just fine with me. I just had to play my cards right and make sure I stayed under everyone else’s radar. The host banging one of the guests probably wouldn’t be very popular with the bride to be, even if it was initiated by her friend.

Heading over to the main house once breakfast time passed, I tried to make myself like a fly on the wall. Glancing inside, the place was pretty neat and clean, and didn’t look like they’d destroyed it. The girls were all on the dock enjoying some morning rays, including Eliza.

Like my fantasy the day before, all of them were in various bathing suits, and Samantha was just as hot as I’d suspected she would be. But Eliza was no slouch either, wearing a lovely string top that barely contained her big breasts.

I noticed she was also wearing shorts. Probably because if she’d had her ass uncovered, it would have definitely shown the results of my spanking her so hard the night before. And at least there didn’t seem to be any awkward feelings, because as soon as she saw me, she smiled and raised a drink. “Good morning, Mark!”

“Morning!” I waved back as I approached. “I figured you guys would sleep in. Do you want me to prepare anything for lunch?”

Samantha sighed. “Something light, for sure. I’m still bloated from last night.” Glancing at her body in the suit she was wearing, if she was currently bloated, I couldn’t tell. “Plus, we have a big night tonight, right El?”

“I hope so,” Eliza responded. “Depends what the local bar has to offer. Mark, you can fill us in, right? Can eight ladies enjoy themselves there?”  

“There’s a killer country band playing this weekend.” I nodded. “And you’ll probably have to fend off some of the local rednecks, but there’s also a bunch of trust fund kids with cottages around. I think you’ll be okay, and because I’m driving, I’ll be around as well. I hope that’s okay.”

“Ooh, a chaperone.” Lily said. “What if one of us gets out of line?”

“I’d suggest a spanking.” Eliza said, and when she grinned at me, I almost lost it. “Is that part of your duties, Mark?”

“Stop it, El. Leave the poor guy alone, Jesus,” Samantha said. She obviously had no idea what had taken place last night. “Mark, we really appreciate you driving us and then taking care of our drunk asses on the way home.”

“Who’s getting drunk?” Eliza said with a stoic face. “Certainly not moi!” she winked at me, and I relaxed a bit. Obviously, our fun from the night before was meant to be between us, and that was fine with me.

I suddenly heard the honk of a car horn. “They’re here!” Eliza squealed.

Another four women had arrived, and that was my cue to disappear. No need for me to be around unless they wanted something. It was perfect timing to have a brief chat to make sure all was good with Eliza, and then bail.

As I walked towards my cabin, I saw that there was another car full of ladies who had pulled up in a big SUV. They were pulling out bags and all exclaiming about the place they were staying. I’d let them know I was available at any point, and Eliza definitely knew how to get ahold of me.

Just as I’d suspected, she texted me that afternoon. I wasn’t on tap for dinner duties that night because of the new arrivals, but they had frozen stuff that was easy to heat up.

Can you come back to the house to drive us around eight?

No problem at all. See you then.

A heart emoji followed, which boded well for later. Even if the group was partying that night, I would have happily invited Eliza back to my place for another round of what we’d experienced the night before.

The day had passed pretty nicely, and now I was excited for the evening ahead. Whatever happened, odds were that at least Eliza would end up coming by for another round.

I put on my decent shirt and made sure my style was on point. After all, chaperoning a bunch of women wasn’t something that came up every day. Especially one I’d already slept with. The plan was for me to drive them all to the bar and then hang around to drive them back.

And who knew? Maybe the night would turn into something really fun. Being able to observe a bachelorette party like a fly on the wall was something a lot of my friends would have been happy to do.

The house was full of chattering voices as I opened the door. It was hard to distinguish one gorgeous woman from the next, and I didn’t even get to be introduced to the other four women who’d arrived, even though I know they did. A lineup of empty shot glasses was already on the counter, so that told me I was definitely the only designated driver for the evening.

“All right, ladies! Cab driver is here!” Eliza announced. She looked sumptuous, her big tits pushed up in a lovely dark blue tube top like she wanted everyone to ogle them. And I definitely did. Her jeans cupped her sexy ass that made my mouth water.

All of them were dressed in gorgeous outfits, mostly summer dresses that were sinfully short. Even Samantha, who seemed to be one of those girls who didn’t know how gorgeous she was. Her white dress clung to her frame like a second skin, enough to make my cock stir even if I hadn’t been surrounded by seven other women I would have happily flirted with at a bar.

She had the sash on, and her hair was flowing around her shoulders. Even though she was obviously a bride, she was definitely going to get a lot of attention.

It was probably illegal to have nine people in a vehicle, but the ladies didn’t seem to care that some of them had to double up on seats. And I knew that the local police weren’t pulling anyone over most of the time, anyway. It allowed us to get away with only one driver, namely me.

The other perk was that Eliza was crushed up front right beside me, and her hefty chest brushed against my arm as the ladies giggled and chatted all the way to the bar. Whether it was intentional or not, I was hoping that later that night, if she didn’t get too drunk with the others, I might get another visit to my cabin.

I pulled into the parking lot, and the bar in question was already busy. The ladies had made a reservation for a big table off the dance floor, so once we got inside, the staff showed them into the place. Heads turned, mostly from the guys standing around the bar, and I saw lots of comments being said to one another, especially regarding Samantha and her bridal outfit.

A lot of harmless fun was probably about to happen, and all I had to do was stay sober and hang out, so I went over to the corner of the bar and found an empty stool. The bartender didn’t even charge me for my ginger ale.

The ladies were all gathered in their corner booth with lots of decorations, and the waitress brought a round of drinks over. A hoot went up, and they all clinked glasses. Meanwhile, I was nursing my drink, making sure that I stayed as sober as possible. They didn’t need me at their party.

Although, as I suspected, they quickly attracted some of the male attention in the room. And the wrong kind, too. At that bar, there were always groups of local boys who were redder in the neck than most, and seeing a group of desirable women partying attracted them like shit to flies. Or the other way around, I guess.

Once the band started to play, the girls started to dance, and that only made the guys all sit up and take notice even more. Samantha was in the middle, and she was definitely the hottest woman in the bar.

A group of wolves established itself in a ring around the booth, and it was obvious that a couple of the ladies were interested in flirting a bit, but as soon as the guys started to try to sit down and invade their space, they quickly changed their minds. Especially when one of the assholes tried to grab Samantha.

I felt protective of them, even if they weren’t there with me. Plus, I knew how to handle rednecks. Usually.

It wasn’t hard to walk up to the group of idiots standing by their table. The girls all looked seriously pissed. “Hey, guys. These girls don’t want you bothering them.”

One of them sneered at me. “Who the fuck are you, dude?”

Eliza didn’t have a problem telling them where to go while she smiled gratefully at me. “This is a private party, dickhead. Go find some other girls to try to get laid.”

The cocky asshole grinned. “Hey, come on. Give the bride one more night of pleasure before she gets married and stops having sex. I can handle that.” He leered at Samantha and moved to sit down next to her. I quickly grabbed him by the arm and hauled him away.

Right away, he looked at my hand on his bicep and then turned and pushed me hard in the chest. It was the way a lot of bar fights usually started, and I’d always seen them, but never actually been in one myself. It was even more embarrassing that his push sent me off balance into another table, and glasses crashed to the floor.

I managed to get to my feet quickly, and when the guy charged at me like a bull, I didn’t even think, just shifting to one side. He didn’t notice the small flight of stairs right behind me and ended up careening off the edge, face planting on the dance floor with a loud crash. When another one of his friends came at me, I managed to duck his wild swing and pushed him towards the same place, where he landed on top of his friend. The band kept playing, but I could tell things were about to get out of hand.

My adrenaline was pumping, and I could see two other guys getting ready to fight, but thankfully the bouncers arrived. They grabbed me, but the girls quickly came to my defense, telling them the altercation wasn’t mine, and the four guys being dicks were quickly hauled out of the bar. The one who’d shoved me was introduced to a railing on the way out while he struggled.

When they were out the door, the entire table cheered, and Eliza hugged me. I could see Samantha was grateful I’d stepped in as well, so they didn’t have to deal with it.

A totally unexpected encounter, but one that turned out as well as it could, considering the patronage of the bar on some nights. The server said the bar would buy us a round to make up for the disruption, and all the ladies happily accepted.

By that time, Eliza had let me go and returned to the table, but Sadie had taken her place beside me and leaned in. “We’ll go get the drinks.” She told everyone.

As one of the original women who arrived, she was cute as hell with her short hair and little freckled nose. Plus, the dress she was wearing on a very petite frame was like the others, tight and revealing. Her head barely came up to my shoulder and I’d always thought petite girls were sexy in a different way. The opposite of Eliza, I could throw her around in bed if I wanted to.

Her arm linked in mine, almost snuggled up against me as we gathered the drinks to take back to the table. A lovely small breast was pushed into my elbow, and it showed me that the nipple underneath was hard. At one point, her head almost rested against my shoulder while we waited for the bartender to finish.

They gave us the drinks on a tray, and when we arrived back at the table, a cheer went up as I made a grand display of serving them all a shot and a drink at the same time. When they offered one to me, I declined it, but Sadie grabbed it and downed it with a flirty smile towards me.

After what had happened, the girls were able to dance and enjoy themselves without any more issues. The band was great, and as I nodded my head to the music and tried to stay in the background, I noticed that Sadie was staying close. Eliza gave her a couple of looks during the night, but only smiles like they were saying something unspoken.  

“Maybe you need to relax for a moment. Let’s go outside and chill out in the car?” Sadie suggested when the band took a break. “Get the hell out of this place. The rest of them can have fun.”

I was more than happy to be alone with her, especially with all the positive signals I’d gotten. She wasn’t Eliza, but she was definitely hot. Being alone with her in the car made me wonder if I made a move, would she get upset about it? “Sounds like a plan.”

I was surprised when she made eye contact with Lily across the table and smiled, and like an unspoken agreement, the two of us turned and headed towards the door. I guessed Lily was supposed to fend off questions about where Sadie was for a moment if we were going to disappear. The two seemed to be quite close, and I had honestly thought they were a couple until Sadie started flirting with me.

But then Lily quickly got out of the booth and followed us out of the bar. I hadn’t expected both of them, and that could only mean one thing. Sadie didn’t want to be alone with me, so that squashed any type of idea I might have to fool around with her. Oh, well. Maybe I was right about the two of them and could make a couple of new lesbian friends.

The three of us wandered out the big doorway and towards the parking lot, which was pretty quiet except for a few people drifting back and forth. The music got fainter. It felt slightly tense, because I didn’t know what to expect. Obviously, Sadie had invited me outside for a reason, but then why was Lily with us?

As we approached the car, I clicked the lock button and went to open the door. “Front seat?” She shook her head.

“The bench seat in the back. The very back.”

That was going to be cozy, especially for the three of us, but I wasn’t about to complain. This was rapidly turning into a very interesting situation, two lovely ladies and me in the back of a dark vehicle. I could only think of one reason we’d be out there, and it had nothing to do with relaxation. But what was the motive?

I got in first and opened up the seats, sliding into the back corner. The two ladies followed me, with Lily right beside me and Sadie on the other side of her. “Wow, it’s so quiet compared to in there.” Lily commented. Immediately, a level of tension grew, and the two women seemed to be in the same boat I was. Nobody wanted to say or do anything to make a move right away.

“This is a nice car.” I told them both. “Lots of room.”

“Exactly what we thought.” Sadie said. “Lil, why don’t you get on the other side of him to make more room. The bench is big enough.”

Lily slid across the car, but her short dress rode up and I got a lovely glimpse of the fact there wasn’t much on underneath. Her legs moved across me and grazed my groin, making sure that what was already waking up was fully awake and alert. Once she sat on my other side, I was like the meat in a gorgeous sandwich, and I was wondering what the two women had planned. “Where are the others? Aren’t we heading back to the house soon?”

“We told them to give us twenty minutes.” Lily said. “So, we’ll have to be quick.”

“Or what?”

“Or they might interrupt us having fun with you.” Sadie smiled, and she crooked a finger at her friend. Lily leaned across me, and when the two girls kissed right in front of me, it made my cock go insanely hard. They were obviously familiar with one another too, because the kiss was more than just a peck. It started out slow, then tongues began to get involved, and hands were roaming within moments.

It made me want to stroke my cock watching the sapphic display they were giving me. Obviously, the two women were quite intimate with one another, considering how familiar the kiss looked. I definitely wanted to join in if they would let me, but it was just as hot to sit back and watch them make out. Before I knew it, my shorts were taut with a steel erection.

Both girls had a hand on each of my legs, and they both slid up almost in unison, until Sadie’s hand cupped my tent and felt how hard I was under my shorts. “Mmm…” she broke the kiss. “He’s so fucking hard, Lil. Who gets to be the one to suck on it first?”

Well, that answered my question about if they were lesbians pretty quickly. Now it was only a matter of how far the two lovely ladies wanted things to go in the back seat of a vehicle.

“You go ahead.” Lily said. “He’s been staring at my tits all night, so I thought maybe he should enjoy them for a bit.” She took hold of her straps, and, like I suspected, when the shoulders peeled away, her gorgeous perky tits popped into view. No bra because of their small size, and they were absolutely spectacular with small nipples that begged to be played with.

Leaning in, she let me kiss her hard as Sadie undid my shorts, sliding her hand inside. When she touched my erection, I gasped. So did she. “Oh…damn, Lil. He’s nice and big. I’m going to enjoy this.”

Lily was too occupied inhaling my tongue, and my hands cupped her perfect small breasts, covering them in my hands as my thumbs found her nipples. They were eager to be touched, as evident from the little sigh she gave me as I played with them. The soft skin and perfect size fit my hands like they were made for me.

Sadie had her hand firmly wrapped around my rigid dick, and when she tugged at my shorts, I happily grabbed them to help her lower them down so my cock could breathe. Although it didn’t have much of a chance too, because as soon as it was exposed, it was like the gorgeous girl inhaled it into her mouth.

As soon as her mouth touched me, I gasped into Lily’s mouth and felt her lips curl into a smile. Breaking the kiss, she looked down at Sadie’s head bobbing between my legs.

Her mouth felt like delicious silk around my head and shaft, making it wet. Her tongue teased my veins and even traced down to my balls, taking me deeper than I expected. The head of my cock tickled her throat, and she kept sucking. Leaning back, I looked at the topless Lily next to me. She spread her legs, showing me her panties again, and I let my hand drift between her legs as she offered her damp pussy to me.

“Mmm…yes…” I knew that there was no need to be subtle as I traced her lips under the thin fabric, so I quickly tugged the panties aside and started to play with her pussy. She opened her legs wider, still locking eyes with me. “This is so much fun.”

“I know.” Sadie sighed, finally relinquishing her mouth on my cock. “You need to try this.”

As the two women switched spots, I happily accepted Sadie kissing me, her tongue doing the same work in my mouth as it had just done on my cock. Her dress came down as well, and while her breasts weren’t even as big as Lily’s, they were fantastic in my hands, easily palmed.

Lily had my cock deep in her throat in a moment, sucking me slower, but moaning and using her tongue differently. The vibration of her moans was enough to get my balls tightening up. I didn’t want to blow my load too fast, even though it was going to be a challenge not to with the pair of them blowing me like porn stars.

Sadie’s pussy was just as wet, which I found out by her taking my hand and putting it between her legs. Two fingers slipped under her panties with ease, and as she gasped, I palmed her pussy and started to finger fuck her with long thrusts of my hand. My own hips were pushing up into Lily’s mouth while she deep throated me, the car steaming up from our impromptu threesome.

Finally, Lily pulled off. “Do you want to fuck him, babe?”

Sadie kissed me again. “Hell, yes.” Holding my throbbing dick in her hand, Lily positioned me while Sadie hiked her dress up all the way and straddled me, her head almost hitting the roof of the big vehicle. But once she was on top of me she sank down, and suddenly I was inside the wettest pussy I’d ever felt.

Well, at least since the night before.

Once she was fully down on my cock, Sadie started to ride me like a bucking bronco. The car echoed with her gasps. “Oh, FUCK! This nice, big dick is going to make me cum so fucking HARD!”

With a hand between her legs, her fingers rubbed her clit, and I could feel her pulsing around me, her little gasp quickly increasing in pitch until she was yowling like a cat in heat. I found one of her perky little tits in my mouth and quickly sucked her nipple, nipping at it with my teeth. As soon as I did, she let out a wail that I’m sure could be heard across the parking lot.

A flood of cum soaked my cock and my lap, and she clutched at my head, still bobbing up and down my shaft with her dripping wet pussy.

“Oh, shit…I just came so fucking hard.” She moaned. Lily spanked her ass.

“My turn. I want some of that cock in me too.” Sadie’s pussy slid off me with ease, and she was quickly replaced by Lily, but not before Sadie inhaled my tongue into her mouth. Lily’s pussy was even tighter than her sexy friend, and her tits pressed against my face while she mounted me.

It was only moments before she was fucking me just as hard as Sadie just had, except that her thick ass had a gorgeous grip around me. It was impossible to prevent a surge within my body. “I’m going to cum!” I gasped.

Instead of getting off me, Lily sank down all the way and then kissed me hard. Her inner walls grabbed tightly around my shaft, and it was like she was jerking me off from the inside of her. I broke the kiss with Sadie and started to let out my own gasps. “Oh, FFFFUUUUUCCCCCKKK! YYYEESSSS!”

My dick erupted with thick streams of cum into Lily’s tight pussy, coating her insides as if I was painting them with a fire hose. It didn’t seem to bother her I’d just fired a massive load of cum inside her unprotected, and the way she gave a satisfied little sigh as I finished filling her told me maybe it was something she was happy about.

Leaning down, she kissed me again. “Well, that was a nice reward.” Easing her pussy off my cock, she quickly caught my cum with her finger. “And yummy.” It was crazy to see her lick a big lump of my load off it.

I could barely speak, and Sadie laughed when she saw my expression. “I think he likes us, Lil.”

“You think?” her partner said. “And damn, Eliza was right.”

So, Eliza had spilled the beans about what happened between us. And given me a good enough review to warrant some fun with her two friends, especially after what had happened at the bar. The two women both kissed me one more time, our tongues roaming, which promised to get me hard again quite quickly.

Finally, we all broke apart. “Okay, let’s see where the party’s at,” Sadie said, adjusting her dress and giving me a damned fine show as she bent and crawled toward the door. The sexy ass I’d just enjoyed almost winked at me. We all spilled out of the truck, laughing together.

It had likely been longer than twenty minutes, because just as we emerged, the rest of the group was exiting the bar, all laughing together. Samantha was obviously quite drunk, but happy. She had locked arms with two of her friends, making sure she didn’t stumble in the parking lot.

As soon as they saw us, Eliza shrieked and ran towards us.

“Oh my God, you total sluts!” she exclaimed. “Have you two been out here with him the whole time?”

“We needed to relax for a bit,” Sadie sighed. “And the car was the only place to do it.”

“Relax. Riiiiight.” Samantha said, her words slurred a bit.

I saw a smiling look pass between Lily and Samantha, and it was followed with a wink. The gorgeous bride approached the car, and I quickly opened the passenger door for her.

“Such a gentleman. Too bad those other assholes almost ruined the night.” Samantha nodded. “But we managed to turn it around. I hope you had fun.”

“Oh, he definitely had fun!” Sadie called out, and the other girls all howled with laughter. Even Samantha. I was still taken aback by how it seemed a lot of the women were totally okay with their friends rewarding me for being chivalrous.

And it was a hell of a reward. I didn’t know what was going to happen when we arrived back at the house, but as soon as we did, the ladies piled Samantha out, and it was obvious she was getting put to bed.

I had some mild hopes that the party might continue, especially with any of the three other women, but the signals told me I was much better off just accepting my good luck from earlier and heading to my cabin alone.

It had been an entirely unexpected encounter again, and that seemed to be the theme of the weekend. I didn’t want to look a gift horse in the mouth and possibly ruin anyone’s good time. Much better to just prepare for the following day as if nothing had happened with anybody. After all, the weekend was all about Samantha and making sure she had a good time.

The following day was going to be one I’d never forget.


CHAPTER FOUR

Like the previous weekend, it had been a whirlwind of enjoyment so far, and waking up on the morning of the third day, I couldn’t keep the smile off my face. Not only had Eliza enjoyed herself the first night she was here, but Lily and Sadie giving me a threesome in the truck last night was so insane I almost didn’t believe it had happened.

The ladies didn’t need me to prep breakfast, so it was closer to midday again when I headed back over to the main house. Opening the door to the kitchen off the patio, immediately I knew something was up. There was virtual silence, except for sounds of crying. Crap.

What could have happened? I poked my head around the corner and saw the girls all gathered in a group around Samantha, looking concerned. Eliza saw me and got up right away, intercepting me before the rest of them could see me. She motioned me outside with a wave of her hand, and we stepped out onto the deck. “Probably better you don’t show yourself right now.”

It felt somber, and I didn’t know what was going on, except that Samantha was obviously crying her eyes out. “Oh. Wow, is everything okay?”

Eliza quickly grimaced. “Well, the weekend just took a bit of a turn. Samantha got a video sent to her by one of the guys in the wedding party. Apparently, her fiancé Brad has been getting up to a bit more extracurricular stuff than he said he would.”

My heart fell for Samantha. “Oh, shit. Like…cheating?”

“More than cheating.” Eliza said. “Like fucking two women in their hotel room. And there’s video proof that one of the guys sent over. Fucking asshole. At least she found out before she married him.”

I could see why the mood of the party had changed so much. Eliza looked at her friend. “I totally knew he was probably a cheater. The guy basically told me he’d love to fuck me too when he was drunk one night. But you don’t want to say anything, you know?”

It made me feel terrible about Samantha. I didn’t know her well enough to judge, but she was a sweetheart and didn’t deserve to be cheated on, especially like that.

“So…what’s going to happen now?” I asked. “I guess maybe you guys are going to leave?” Part of me hoped they would still stay another night, because Eliza, Sadie and Lily were all still available for some fun and I didn’t want to overstep my bounds as their host, but if Samantha had experienced that kind of situation, she probably just wanted to go home. “Whatever you all need, just let me know.”

“Yeah, we’ll do that.” Eliza said. “I think it’s a little raw right now, so we’ll figure it out. I’ll let you know, but I think she needs time to process.”

I felt like the party was over for sure. As much as I’d had fun with her friends, they were all single and available. Bachelor parties were notorious for getting guys in trouble, but something like cheating and then getting caught, especially when you were about to marry a woman like Samantha, was just flat out dumb.

“For now, I think we just need to be alone. So don’t worry about cleaning or prepping or anything.” She made eyes towards the gate leaving the deck, and that was a good enough hint to make myself scarce. “I have no idea what Sam’s going to want to do.”

“Totally fine. I’m happy to deal with whatever you guys want. And if you want me to go pick up pizza for tonight or anything else, just say the word.”

“Thanks. You’re a good guy,” Eliza said. “I just want to make sure she’s calmed down and then I’ll text you.” She reached out a hand and squeezed mine.

I nodded. “No problem.”

Walking back to my cabin, I couldn’t believe somebody was stupid enough to let a girl like Sam go because of some strange pussy he probably wouldn’t even remember. And for the rest of his life. Damn. Plus, that was going to be an expensive mistake with things like deposits if she canceled the wedding.

The group had already paid for one more night, so whatever happened, it was my responsibility to make sure they were happy. I didn’t really know how to approach the day once I knew what had happened, so I decided it was best to give them until the afternoon and then head back over to do what I would normally do.

When I walked back over to check after a couple of hours, I saw that one vehicle was gone. Maybe part of the group headed into town, or maybe they bundled Samantha up in her grief and took her home.

The energy inside the house was still somber, but at least when I walked around the back, a small group was enjoying the back deck. And I was happy to see that it was the original four that had arrived on the first night.

Eliza, Sadie, Lily and Samantha, and Samantha was clearly a few glasses of wine into the afternoon. As were the others. I gave a small wave, trying to make myself as innocuous as possible. Eliza lifted her wine glass. “Hey, Mark.” Even her usual perky expression was muted.

“I’m just here to prep dinner, if you still want. I also thought maybe I’d just run into town and pick up a bunch of junk food?” I tried to add a smile after that, and Eliza mouthed thank you as soon as I made the offer.

“The other girls left, so it’s just the four of us.” she said. “It’s not exactly a party type of weekend anymore.”

“Samantha, I’m so sorry about what happened.” I offered. “And whatever you need, just say the word. If that’s nothing at all, just let me know.”

Samantha looked at me through puffy eyes, but she looked pissed. “No way. I’m not letting that asshole ruin my weekend. So, you’re going to make us an epic meal, or at least I hope so. And we’re going to have fun tonight. Get hammered out of our minds and enjoy this place for one more night.” She declared. “Are there any good steaks or anything like that?”

“Absolutely.” I always made sure there was a stock of good beef for the barbecue. “Tell you what. I’ll take care of it all. You guys just hang out and relax. I got you.”

“See, Sam?” Eliza said. “This is what a real man is like.” She winked at me.

“Yeah, good thing we have one around.” Samantha said. “And thanks, Mark. You’ve made this weekend much better just by being around. We all appreciate it a lot.”

I didn’t want to tell her that they’d already given me a massive tip because of what had taken place with the friends who were still there. It was probably unspoken anyway. No way that the three girls hadn’t shared, especially because my impromptu threesome in the car from the night before was public knowledge.

Tonight was probably going to be somber, but I wanted to make sure the ladies were taken care of anyway. I pulled out the best meat we had and seasoned it, then began prepping a couscous salad and throwing together some basics for a delicious dessert. Cheesecake was always a hit, and it was easy to create.

Before long, I had a cheesecake in the oven and had all the food prepped for later. The girls had been drifting in and out, mostly grabbing drinks and hanging out on the deck. I could see they were supporting their friend as much as possible.

I heard the door open, and Samantha came in by herself. “Wow, it smells amazing in here.”

“I figured maybe you could drown your sorrows in cheesecake.”

“Yeah. That should work.” She sighed. “God, it’s like just smelling that made me forget for a moment. Thank you.”

“Whatever you need. And just so you know, Sam, your…that guy’s a moron. No real man would ever do that to you.”

“Oh, I know, trust me.” She said, grabbing another drink out of the fridge. “He was a great guy on paper, that’s for sure. My family loved him. But I always knew he flirted with my friends and stuff. I’m honestly kind of glad everything finally came out.”

“I guess you never know people sometimes.”

She nodded. “Obviously. But all I want to do tonight is just forget about it. Tonight is for new beginnings.”

“A few more of those, and that won’t be a problem.” I pointed at the drink. “Although you might regret it tomorrow.”

“No regrets.” She said. “Definitely not tonight.” It almost sounded cryptic, and the way her eyes lingered on me for just a beat made me wonder what she meant. “I’m just glad my friends are with me. And you’ve made the weekend really great.”

“Like I said, just let me know what you need. Otherwise, I’ll be in the background.”

She smiled and stepped back out onto the patio. All the girls gathered, and I saw a few glances being shot my way. Were they talking about me and what I’d prepared? Maybe. I just wanted to give Samantha a decent experience that night, and even though I was hoping one of the other three would want another round of sex, they were probably going to end up drowning her sorrows.

Finally, all four of them came back inside. “Damn, Mark. It smells amazing in here!” Lily said. “And those steaks look amazing!”

“I’ll fire them up in a bit. Do you guys need anything else?”

“I don’t think so. Later, if you want to hang out with us though, you’re welcome to.” Eliza said. “We don’t want you to be lonely.”

My body was very happy to hear that, especially with the flirty smile she gave me at the same time.

I was surprised when Samantha walked away from the group but then called out to me.

“Mark, why don’t you come upstairs with me? I want to show you something in my room.” The other three looked at each other and smiled over their drinks, and I knew something was up. Maybe Samantha wanted to talk to me about the reservation if they left early, which I wouldn’t have had a problem with.

Although she looked insanely hot in a pair of pajama pants. The butt that I followed up the stairs was something out of any man’s fantasy. We walked into the bedroom. “Close the door behind you.”

Those words made my dick wake up. Why would she want to be alone with me? Maybe to yell at me for banging three of her friends? Or just tell me they were done for the weekend and she was really happy with what we’d done?

When she turned towards me though, there was a bit of a drunken glint in her eye. “My friends tell me you’ve been a pretty excellent host to all three of them.”

Okay, so she knew about the fun I’d had with the other three ladies. “I’ve just been trying to make sure everyone’s happy.” I admitted. “And I hope that isn’t awkward. It doesn’t normally happen.”

She grinned. “From what I’ve been told, you’re very good at making people happy. Eliza said she hasn’t been fucked like that in a long time.”

Hearing the lovely woman, who was normally so demure, say the word fuck sent a lightning bolt into my dick, which instantly woke up. Was Samantha coming on to me? She’d just broken off an engagement and was probably vulnerable. I didn’t know if I wanted to take advantage of that or not.

I mean, the tank top she was wearing and the tight pants didn’t help matters down below. She smiled as my eyes drifted down to her insanely perfect breasts. I’d only gotten a glimpse of them in a bikini top but even covered they looked like they were absolutely perfect. “You know I’ve seen you checking me out. Such a bad boy, checking out a woman who was about to get married.”

“I can’t imagine a man alive who doesn’t check you out.” I grinned. “You would turn heads everywhere you go.”

“Yeah, I’m pretty good arm candy.” She nodded. “And I’m pretty damned good in bed, too.”

Boing. If my cock wasn’t hard before, it certainly was now. I could see her nipples were hard under the thin material of her tank top. “I can only imagine the lucky guy who gets to experience that.”

“He was so fucking lucky. I used to dress up. Suck his dick whenever he wanted. Do kinky things. Do you like kinky things, Mark?” The look on her face had changed, and it was making my body respond. Like she’d suddenly morphed into an insane sex kitten.

“Samantha…” I had to give her an out. She was vulnerable, and while my little head was begging me to start flirting, my brain was screaming at me that all it would take is her accusing me of something inappropriate and our rental would be done for. “…I don’t want to overstep my bounds here.”

“Yeah, well. This is my party, right?” Samantha said. “So I get to do whatever I want. And you’re the host, so you have to do what I say.”

Instead of normally making me defensive like that statement would have coming from anyone else, I was okay with whatever the gorgeous blonde wanted me to do. Taking a deep breath, my body was eager to dive into her requests. “I’m at your service, my lady. How can I make sure you have the best night possible?”

She stepped forward and wrapped her arms around my neck, parting her lips. Her sexy tits pressed against my chest, and they were firm. “You can fuck my brains out like you did Eliza. I’m a single woman now. And I’ve heard from all the girls that you have a cock like a stallion.”

Her hand quickly cupped me, and just having her lips so close to me had me hard as a rock. “Damn. I definitely believe them. Hot and hung.” She tilted her head, an obvious invitation to kiss her.

Our lips met, and suddenly I was passionately sucking face with the bride to be. Although I supposed, she wasn’t exactly that anymore. She was an amazing kisser, lusty and tongue filled, eagerly allowing me to slip mine between her lips and nibbling on mine. Her hips ground against my pelvis.

There was a flash of guilt. I mean, she was supposed to be getting married in two weeks, but according to the rest of the party, that wasn’t happening anymore. And if she wanted some rebound sex, I was okay with being the lucky guy who got to experience it.

I could taste just enough alcohol on her tongue to lower her inhibitions, and the way her insanely firm body was rubbing against me meant my cock responded like any man would. Her hand rubbed it a bit more, and when her fingers curled around it, she sighed into my mouth.

“Oh, yeah. I’ve been dealing with a small pricked asshole for years. I think what I really want is a nice, big dick in my mouth. And my pussy.” She bit my lower lip. “Think you can provide that service for me?”

No man could deny it was what he wanted, and my wild weekend was about to get even wilder. We were alone in the upstairs bedroom, but I could hear the hum of the women downstairs and people moving around. “I’ll provide anything you want.”

“Then get that big dick out.” Samantha said. “And I want to put something on. I’ll be right back.”

Her ass swayed walking into the bathroom, and I almost tore my clothes off in one piece until I was down to my boxers. I couldn’t believe this was actually happening, and whatever she was about to put on would only make her even hotter, as if that was possible.

It only took a minute until she walked out, and my jaw almost hit the floor. The white piece of lingerie she was wearing was a body stocking that covered just enough to be enticing, but still showed off two perfect breasts and a mound that I could see had a small landing strip above it. All the small holes provided a sheath on her skin that almost glowed in the dimming light.

“Eliza got this for me for my wedding night. But now I’m not going to be wearing it for that. I thought maybe you’d like to tear it off me instead. Shred this fucking thing. I don’t want it anymore.”

My cock was throbbing, witnessing this gorgeous woman in what was probably the hottest piece of lingerie I’d ever seen.

“I was serious. Tear it off me. I want to get ravaged. Fucked. Pounded so damned hard all the girls downstairs can hear it.” Her teeth bit my lip again and told me she was serious. And if that was what my gorgeous guest wanted, then I was happy to provide.

Taking hold of the flimsy lingerie, I easily ripped the top open, and Samantha gasped when her bare tits sprung free of the meshy material. Without waiting for any type of invitation, I took one of her gorgeous cherries in my mouth, tasting the flavor of her chest and eagerly playing at her nipple with my tongue. As I’d suspected, her skin tasted like sweet fruit and her tits were a perfect C cup size, just big enough to wrap around my cock if I wanted to.

Sliding my lips up, I kissed her neck and upper chest, then took a sample of her gorgeous plump lips. Her tongue found mine right away, and her hand was clutching at me down below while we made out furiously. There was a lot of pent up sensuality inside her, I could tell. And she’d told me exactly what she wanted, so I knew I had a green light to do whatever I pleased.

Grabbing both her lovely tits, I massaged them while we continued to kiss, and she finally slipped her hand inside my waistband to wrap it around my rigid dick. Jerking it lightly, she moaned into my mouth. “I want this. Now.”

“Not yet.” I growled. Her petite frame was like a doll in my hands as I picked her up and tossed her on the bed. She bounced and gave out a little yelp that they absolutely heard downstairs, so all the ladies would know something was already happening. Stalking towards her, I grabbed her legs, and tugged her to the edge of the bed, taking hold of the bottom of her lingerie. “There’s definitely something I need to take care of first.”

Eating pussy was something I absolutely loved, and hers looked like a delicious opening that I couldn’t wait to enjoy with my tongue. And of course, there was more lingerie to enjoy ripping off her. I took hold of the bottom of the sexy bodysuit and tore it apart as well, making her gasp again and revealing her gorgeous pussy to me.

As I saw, her lips were full and puffy, already wet with a small tuft of hair above that she kept perfectly trimmed. Kneeling on the floor, I positioned her perfect mound in front of my mouth and took a long lick straight up her slit. She cried out with a loud squeal. “OOOHHHH!”

If she hadn’t been overheard before, she definitely had now. Like a starving man eating a delicious meal, there wasn’t one part of her pussy I didn’t touch with my lips and tongue, enjoying every sexy moan and gasp that came out of her.

The results were exactly what I’d hoped for. A sexy woman writhing under my mouth, gasping for more and telling me exactly what she wanted. “Oh, shit! Yyyyeeesss, oh my God, your fucking mouth! You’re eating my pussy so gooooooood, Mark! Ahhhhhh!”

Finding her clit at the top of her sexy little gash, I teased it and the small mound of hair, slipping a finger into her wet opening. It was tighter than I expected, and virtually sucked my digit in, making me throb between my legs at the idea of it wrapped around my cock. Her back arched, and now her little gasps and moans were coming loud and steady.

Giving a quick listen, the entire house was quiet except for the sounds of Samantha, who was obviously getting her pussy eaten and telling the entire place about it. “Oooohhhh…my fucking God, you’re going to make me fucking cum! Make me fucking cum! AAAAAHHHHH!”

Her scream of orgasmic release was loud enough that I knew the entire lake could probably hear it. At least all the other ladies would know that I’d done my job well, and my reward was a flood of sweet cum onto my tongue and lips, coating my face with her musky flavor.

I kept kissing her pussy and gently swiping away the beads of her orgasm that continued to flow until she moaned, massaging her breasts on the bed. “Oh, damn. That was fucking crazy. Brad never made me cum like that. Ever. He barely touched me down there.”

She whirled around, and her face was flushed with feral desire. “Now, I believe I told you I wanted to suck your cock. And you didn’t listen.” The smile she gave me made my cock twitch. “But now, I really want to feel that big dick in my pussy and let the whole house hear me get fucked.”

The demure bride had suddenly become a sex starved slut, and I was all for it. But I wasn’t about to deny her what she wanted. “Why don’t you let me fuck your sexy little mouth? And then I promise I’m going to fuck you so hard you can’t walk the rest of the night.”

Beckoning me forward, she reached for my briefs. “Promise?”

“Hell, yes.” Even if my entire family had walked into the cabin at that moment, I wouldn’t have stopped. And there were half a dozen other women somewhere around as well, two of whom I’d already fucked. Taking my underwear down, my cock finally was free and bobbed straight in front of me, hard and ready.

Her smile was so damned sexy. “I knew it. You’re so fucking big, baby. Let me get that cock nice and wet for my pussy.”

It was like she’d suddenly morphed into a porn star, and I was all for it. If only her stupid fiancé knew what a sexual dynamo he’d given up on by not being able to keep it in his pants. I had a feeling his loss was going to be my gain. Perhaps more than once.

She engulfed my cock with her perfect lips, and when she sucked, it was like she was trying to draw cum out right away. My entire body groaned from the intense pleasure of her mouth, and when she looked up at me with her innocent eyes, it only made it even more difficult not to coat her throat with my load in an instant. I had to clench down with every fiber of my being not to disappoint her.

After all, she’d requested full service, and I was happy to provide it.

My cock completely vanished until her nose was buried in my pubic hair, and I felt myself slip into her throat, making me gasp with the way it felt. She gasped herself and pulled off, then licked me from the base to the tip, holding my cock up. Never leaving eye contact, which only made it more intimate.

“Just imagine.” She sighed. “My asshole ex would have been getting this on his wedding night. And now I’m going to let you take a picture of me sucking your nice, big dick.”

Standing up, she walked to the bureau and picked up her phone. I could see the tattered remnants of her wedding night lingerie around her perfect heart-shaped ass, and it only made my cock yearn to watch myself fuck her from behind. Getting back onto her knees, she handed me the phone with the camera app on. “Take a picture. Hell, take a video. After all, I got one starring him. He might as well get one starring me.”

Before I could even say anything, she took my cock back down to the root again, sucking and moaning. I wasn’t involved in any of the drama, but I was definitely happy to be the recipient of some revenge sex. Hitting the record button, I got about fifteen seconds of her gulping my entire dick, then gasping and looking straight at the cell phone while she tongued my throbbing cock head.

Giving the phone back, she took a quick look at the video while still stroking me. I cupped one of her perfect tits as she watched. “That’s perfect. He’ll fucking die when he sees the size of your dick, too. Asshole.”

“Are you absolutely sure about this?” Even though I was more than happy to be her foil for whatever she wanted to do, I kind of had to ask. I also didn’t want some angry guy coming after me for fucking his ex-fiancé. “Maybe there’s a way to salvage it.”

“I told him right up front. You cheat ever and we’re done. And I had to watch a video of him banging some slut. Two of them, actually. And now he’s going to get what’s coming to him.”

She kissed me on the tip of my cock. “And so am I. Get on the bed already. I want to ride this monster.”  

Happily almost jumping onto the bed, my cock was jutting straight up, eager to feel the sexy former bride engulf it with the most delicious pussy I’d ever tasted. Watching her straddle me with her perfectly sized tits thrust forward was a vision that was instantly tattooed into my sexual archives.

As soon as she lowered herself and her lips spread, I had to clutch at the bed and hold on. Damn, she was tight as a drum. Almost like she’d saved herself for her wedding night, and now I was reaping the benefits of a pussy that was sucking at my entire shaft with every inch that slowly entered her. She gave out a shuddering sigh as her body impaled itself on me until my entire length was buried into her wet heat.

“Oh, shit that’s big.” She moaned. “So fucking big. Give me a second.” Her tunnel was pulsing around me, wet and hot, and the way I could feel every part of her made my eyes roll back into my head. Her hips eased back and forth, and she sighed with every movement. “My ex was a lot smaller. Ah…”

A lovely ripple of her muscles on top of me, and she started to move, almost making me pass out with the delicious sensation of her tight pussy sliding up and down my length. “Mmm…mmm…yes…fuck, that’s so good…”

I couldn’t even form words. Possibly the hottest girl I’d ever seen was riding my cock like a porn star, and she arched her back and thrust her tits out, inviting my hands to grab them. As soon as I let my thumb and finger pinch her sexy little nipples, she gasped loud enough for the house to hear it.

The pace sped up, and soon she was writhing like a woman possessed on top of me, and I was holding on for dear life. And, she was loudly proclaiming every thrust. “FUCK! You’re so FUCKING BIG inside me! Give me all of that MASSIVE DICK!”

There was no way her remaining friends weren’t overhearing her, because even if they were outside, the window was open and she was being loud enough to be heard across the lake. “UH! UH! YES!” Whipping her hair wildly as she bounced, I was hanging on for dear life, praying that she would hurry up and cum.

Moving a hand between her legs, I found her clit, and she batted it away quickly, replacing it with her own. The fingers were like a blur on her gorgeous clit, and as soon as she began masturbating with my cock inside her I felt a fresh flood of wetness and she began to gasp loudly. “Fuck…FUCK…FUCK YES! OOOOOOHHHHHHH!”

The pussy clamped around me pulsed even tighter, as if that was possible. I felt her shudder again and then she let out a wail of release, telling me and probably the entire cottage that she was cumming. “OOOOHHHHH YYYEEEEEEESSSSS!”

My cock surged, almost unable to control things, so I had to grab her hips and stop her from making me blow my load inside her. She looked down at me through hazy eyes and smiled. “Wow…that was amazing, Mark. I…wow.” Since her pussy had stopped milking me, I could keep my orgasm at bay, but the way her muscles were squeezing me made it difficult. “I can’t believe you haven’t cum yet.”

“Trust me, it’s been hard.” I moaned, palming her sexy breasts again. “But you got me pretty damned close.”

She smiled. “I never let Brad cum inside me. Even though I’m on the pill. I was saving that for our wedding night, too. But now, you get to fill my pussy.” Her legs wrapped around me tightly and it was like she’d locked onto my entire shaft with her muscles, milking me into submission.

Her sexy hips bobbed up and down again, my entire shaft feeling every delicious movement like she was jerking me off and wanted me to explode inside her. She started to talk dirty again.

“Fill my pussy up, Mark. Give me a nice creamy load inside me with that massive cock. I want to feel it dripping out of meeee…”

Those words were all it took. I gave out a loud roar of my own, and even though I knew I should probably pull out, my cock exploded inside her tight tunnel. I felt my head swim with how powerful my orgasm was, but Samantha didn’t let her legs go. “That’s so fucking HOT! I can feel all your cuuuuummm!”

Every blast my cock fired inside her felt like my heart was about to explode out of my chest. Her bodysuit was still clinging to her waist, and as I finished loading her with white cream, she sighed and slowed her hips, riding out what was left of my orgasm.

Once we both started coming down from what had just happened, she leaned forward and kissed me, swirling her tongue into my mouth and moaning again. Her pussy never stopped sliding up and down my length, and when she kept squeezing me, it almost felt like I could stay hard and just keep fucking her.

“Did you like that?” she sighed. “I fucking loved feeling you cum inside me. Don’t worry by the way, I’m on the pill.”

“Are you kidding?” I laughed. “I’ve never been happier to be the closest available man.”

She giggled. “Well, it helps that I already knew you could give me a good time.”

I slid my dick out of her and saw a lovely trail of my cum emerge from her pussy. Her finger slid between her lips. “You’re the first man to cum inside me in a long time. But wow, did it ever feel good.”

“Sorry to say, but your ex is a fucking idiot.” She purred, and I watched as she played with my cum, making my cock remain like a rock.

“Oh, I know. I think it’s time for a hot girl summer. And I might just send him that video you took. He’s going to lose his fucking mind.”

She stretched, and just seeing her insane body lengthen out with my cum leaking out of her pussy made me want to dive on top of her again. But she quickly rolled off the bed and stood up. “Okay. Shower time, then dinner. And you’re going to hang out with us tonight, right?”

“If that’s what my guests want, then that’s what they’re going to get.”

“Maybe you can explain to me why men are so fucking dumb.” She walked to me and kissed me lightly, but it was definitely a kiss goodbye, not an invitation. “I have a lot of shit to take care of now. But at least my head is clearer, so thank you.” She turned around, and I watched her gorgeous butt saunter towards the bathroom. “And a nice sore pussy.”

The ass was mouthwateringly tempting, and I couldn’t believe I was lying there naked watching it. But I’d basically fulfilled a role, and she was dismissing me. I quickly retrieved my clothes and figured it was best to start doing what I was supposed to be doing before I was interrupted.

Maybe one of the others would interrupt me again. It seemed like the remaining ladies for the evening were all privy to one another’s activities with me, so that meant possibly later on in the evening, things might heat up again.

It had been a weekend to remember again, and there was still more to come. All four women had participated in the fun, and Samantha was the cherry on the sundae. She’d tasted sweeter than all of them combined, too.

Now it was just a matter of seeing how the rest of the night unfolded.


CHAPTER FIVE

By the time I was dressed and headed downstairs, it was obvious that the other three made themselves scarce while we’d fucked, having headed down to the dock to enjoy the last of the sun.

Dinner was already prepped, so I busied myself making sure that I was going to provide an excellent meal. Samantha came back down after showering off and smiled at me. “I don’t know whether to thank you or not.” She had changed into a regular pair of shorts and a gorgeous blouse, and it felt like she was almost glowing.

I laughed. “I think I should be thanking you instead. Let’s chalk it up to blowing off some stress and leave it at that.”

She hugged me again and even though I wanted to kiss her, I held back. Whatever she’d needed to do in to blow off some steam had been done, and my cock was still quite happy tucked back in my shorts.

It was a gracious way to step aside and let her enjoy the evening, and frankly, I’d gotten everything I could have possibly imagined. So far that weekend, I’d had a pretty incredible time, and being able to have sex with her was beyond any imagining. I had to return to my normal duties and let the four women enjoy their final night there, not impose myself on their good time.

Samantha left and headed down to the dock, and I watched out of the window as she arrived by the water. Immediately, the three other girls hooted and hugged her. Obviously she’d had their blessing to do what she wanted to, and I was just the lucky guy who happened to be available for some revenge sex.

She was incredible, and the guy who’d cheated on her was a complete idiot. Having a chance to spend more time in bed with her would have been a dream come true, but for the rest of the time there, I needed to focus on cooking and serving, and not my dick. I’d gotten more than my share of sexual satisfaction that weekend.

Firing up the barbecue was easy, and by the time I finished grilling the meat, the women had all come back up to the house. Once dinner was served, it was lovely to sit there with them, even though there was a lingering overtone of sexual tension with the five of us. I couldn’t believe I was having a casual dinner with four women I’d had sex with that weekend.

I was the luckiest man alive, that was for sure. And the great thing was, none of the women were jealous in the slightest. They all knew, like I did, that once they left in the morning I’d probably never see any of them again, and that made it easy to just enjoy the fact we’d all had a weekend to remember.

Once the cheesecake was served, the ladies oohed and aahed about my baking skills. We finished the meal, and Samantha announced they were all going to head down to the dock. “And you’re coming with us, right?” she looked at me directly. “No sneaking off. You’re part of the group now.”

That made me feel amazing. “Sure. I’ll just clean everything up and then join you.”

They all grabbed more drinks and left, and it took me no time at all to clean up everything and get my own beer. I heard the conversation as I approached the dock, and as the sun was setting, it was ideal to see all four of them just hanging out chatting.

It was a pretty cool night and the sun had set, with the stars just coming out. “How is this place even real?” Sadie commented. “And you get to hang out here whenever you want?”

“Not whenever I want. I have to head back to the city for school eventually.”

She sighed. “I could definitely handle this for a bit longer.”

Eliza laughed. “Stupid things like jobs get in the way, right?”

“When you have a chance to be in places like this, it’s almost like life isn’t real.” Samantha mused. “Like Brad is a distant bad memory.”

“Don’t even think about that asshole.” Eliza said, glancing at me with a grin. “And, from what we heard earlier, you definitely got the frustration out of your system.”

I didn’t know where the night was going to lead, but being on the dock with four gorgeous women was a good start. “Yeah, but I guess the party’s over.” Samantha said. “Back to reality tomorrow morning.”

“I have an idea as your former maid of honor.” Eliza said. “There’s still some party games on the agenda, I think.”

“I don’t want to play any stupid games.” Samantha replied. “Just drink and enjoy this gorgeous place. And some good company.” She caught my eye and smiled, and that made me feel good. Even though the weekend had taken a vastly unexpected turn, I was still happy to be the man who took care of her after everything had been revealed.

“Another round of drinks?” I offered. All the girls agreed, and I headed back up to the house alone. It was truly a gorgeous night, and that meant if the girls wanted to just relax under the night sky, they had the perfect spot. Personally, I was hoping for some skinny dipping, but that would only be a bonus considering what had already happened.

Once I was done and had a tray assembled, I saw that the girls had left the dock and were heading back up to the house. I walked out onto the deck and Eliza met me there. “We decided to chill in the hot tub instead. Join us?”

“Of course.” My cock stirred at the idea of being in the jacuzzi with all four women. Especially after a few drinks. Maybe I’d get invited inside again for some fun with one of them. I had my eyes on Eliza, because she seemed to be the most likely, but any one of the four would have been fantastic to end the weekend.

I put the drinks down on the table and took the cover off the hot tub. The water steamed into the night air, and as soon as all the ladies stripped their shorts and shirts off, it was like a feast for my eyes, and I didn’t know where I wanted to look next. Trying to maintain my chivalrous reputation, I helped them all in, enjoying all the smiles and bare skin.

Even though they all had somewhat different body types, all of them were feasts for my eyes. I perched on the edge of the tub and we talked about general things like work and the future. Samantha was living with her fiancé, and that was going to be a mess she was going to have to work out when she got back. Her phone was still blowing up constantly, but she seemed to have calmed down quite a bit.

“This is so peaceful.” Lily commented. “Totally different than what I expected tonight.”

“The whole weekend is different than what I expected.” Samantha laughed. “But it’s still been a lot of fun.” Her glance over to me with a smile was welcome. I saw Eliza track her eyes, and a look came over her face. It was mischievous.

“And we had all these fun games planned, Sam.” Eliza finally said. “With all sorts of props.”

That made my ears perk up. Props when it came to party games at a bachelorette usually involved some pretty wild things, at least according to what I’d read online. Guys usually had sex dolls. Girls more often than not had sex toys.

“Hmm. I can think of a fun party game.” Samantha said, leaning back against the edge of the tub. “If Mark is willing to be part of it?”

My ears perked up, along with another part of me. The way her eyes met the other women around the tub, it was pretty obvious what kind of thing she might be about to suggest. “After all, it isn’t like he hasn’t been busy with all of us at some point, right?”

Cheeks flushing, I managed to adjust myself so that my erection wasn’t completely obvious. All it took was thinking about all the ladies around me and all the sexual activities that had taken place all weekend, and I was like steel in a few moments. “I’m more than willing to be a part of whatever you want.”

“How about figuring out which one of us is kissing you?”

My dick stirred. Oh, no. They were going to subject me to kissing all of them and then figuring out which one was which. “I think that’s a great idea for a game.” I grinned.

“Sam…you’re so bad.” Sadie said, but it was with a smile, and I could see that Eliza and Lily were totally okay with the idea as well.

“We need a blindfold.” Samantha announced. “Is there anything inside?”

Eliza laughed. “How about this?” She slid her hand behind her back and undid her bikini top, letting it fall into the water. Two gorgeous big breasts bounced into view, and all the girls giggled as she picked up the big piece of fabric and handed it to me. “Make sure you can’t see anything.” It was pretty obvious they’d all seen her naked before.

At that moment, all I could think about was how amazing her breasts looked. I’d had a chance to play with them a bit before, but my hands almost had a mind of their own and reached out to squeeze them. Now that she was topless, maybe there was a chance I’d be able to later.

Instead, I tied her bikini top around my head to cover my eyes. “I don’t think I’ve ever worn a blindfold like this.” I joked.

“Make sure you can’t see at all. Swear?” I heard Eliza say. She slid closer to me and her bare nipples brushed against my arm. By now, my cock was fully hard thinking about her being half naked in front of all the others. Obviously it wasn’t just Sadie and Lily who were okay being intimate around each other. Was Samantha included in that group?

“Swear. Can’t see a thing.” My vision was pitch black. The water sloshed a bit as the ladies all moved around.

“Okay, first one.” Eliza said. I was excited about being able to kiss all the ladies, especially because it was likely to lead to more than just kisses.

I felt fingers under my chin, and it lifted. As soon as the lips touched mine, I knew who it was. Her tongue slipped into my lips and the kiss was lusty and passionate, but also familiar. Because I’d felt the exact same kiss only a couple of hours ago. The flavor of her mouth was tantalizing, and her lips were soft.

Making out with Samantha again wasn’t something I wanted to stop, but she gently bit my bottom lip as a tease and finally withdrew. “Well, that’s a pretty good start.” I joked.

Feeling another woman approach me, I parted my lips, and this time it was clearly Eliza, because she took hold of my face and slid her tongue straight down my throat, and her big tits pressed against my chest. That was a dead giveaway, never mind the aggression that she displayed. She almost licked my lips off my face. It was sloppy, but totally hot.

The third woman was tougher because it was a toss up between whether it was Lily or Sadie, and I hadn’t kissed them a lot when we were having fun in the truck. But I figured no matter what I got right or wrong, it didn’t really matter. Both the final two women were fantastic kissers as well, and by the time the fourth stopped, my cock was throbbing in my shorts.

“Time to guess.” Eliza said.

I took a deep breath, trying to even gather my thoughts. All I could think about was lips and breasts. “First kiss was definitely Samantha.” I heard a giggle that told me I was right. “Then Eliza. Then…Lily?”

“Ooh he got it wrong. It was Sadie.” Eliza laughed. “I guess you guys didn’t do much kissing.”

“We definitely didn’t. It was mostly me kissing his dick.” Sadie said from beside me. “But that gives me an idea.”

I sat there patiently, my dick quite happy to hear what the ladies were going to come up with next. “How about a blowjob competition?”

As soon as I heard the words, it was almost hard not to cum in my shorts. Were they serious?

“Great idea.” I heard Samantha say. “Let’s get those shorts off. It’s not like we all haven’t seen what he’s packing. Mark, are you good with that?”

Was she kidding? I was more than happy to stand up and peel down my trunks, and my cock was happy to be released, hard as steel from thinking about what was about to take place. “Sit down here and get comfortable.” Eliza led me to where there was a proper seat with my hips out of the water so my cock was bobbing above the surface.

It was hard to imagine that I was about to get orally serviced from all four women. As soon as I was settled down, my blindfold was adjusted and then the women all mixed themselves up again.

Feeling a pair of hands on my thighs, I spread them even wider and then my cock was engulfed by a hot, wet mouth, making me gasp. The lips kissed my head first, then opened and sucked it inside, a tongue curling around the base and then sucking gently. It definitely wasn’t Eliza, and I had a feeling it wasn’t Samantha either.

So that left Sadie and Lily, and I remembered that Sadie had used her tongue in a very similar way. She sucked a few more times and then released me with a pop, moving across the tub as a second woman took her place.

Like when she kissed me, the insane way this mouth sucked my entire length in was powerful and sloppy. Her tongue swirled around, making me drip with saliva while she dove back down, sucking fast and deep. That had to be Eliza.

The final mouth was absolutely familiar, again because I’d experienced it only hours before. Samantha’s lips engulfed me, sucking hard and then using her wet tongue to bathe me completely. When she took her mouth off, I began to say something, but felt the body in front of me turning around.

When she sat on my lap, I felt a pair of bikini bottoms rubbing against my rigid shaft and then my mystery woman sank down. My cock was suddenly buried inside the tight pussy I’d fucked earlier, and it made me gasp out loud with the intense sensation. There were giggles from around me. “Goddamn, Sam. Jesus, you couldn’t wait?” Eliza said.

“Sorry, ladies. I couldn’t resist. And I’m the bride, remember?” Samantha moaned. Her pussy bouncing on me had my cock surging, and I had to grab her around the waist, quickly whipping off the blindfold at the same time. Her gorgeous body was right in front of me, writhing as her ass slid up and down my shaft. I cupped her lovely tits from behind as she began to ride me, gasping and moaning with every thrust.

Eliza was across the tub with a hand between her legs, watching her best friend on my cock and rubbing her pussy at the same time. Her massive tits were glistening wet from the water.

Sadie and Lily were beside each other, also avidly watching Samantha riding me with smiles on their faces. Except they were touching each other as well, and as my lovely former bride continued fucking me, the two women turned to one another and started to make out fiercely. Everything looked like it was getting firmly out of control, and the night was about to turn into something out of every man’s fantasies.

I cupped Samatha’s tits firmly from behind, pinching her hard nipples. She gasped and bore down hard on my throbbing dick. “Oh, fuck yes…you feel so fucking good in my pussy!”

Trying hard to not blow my load deep inside her, it was a good thing when she finally gasped and I felt a flood of her cum coating my cock, along with a deep, rubbery gasp as her body shuddered.

Eliza’s hand was busy between her legs, biting her lip at the same time. “Did you just cum, Sam? That’s so fucking hot.”

“Hell yes, I did.” Samantha dismounted me and I looked down to see my dick covered with her white cream.

Eliza stood up and crossed the tub, leaning down before I could stand up and inhaling my well-coated dick into her mouth again. Sam’s pussy juices were all over me, and she didn’t mind at all. Cleaning me off with thorough eagerness, she stood up between my legs and shoved her tongue down my throat, letting me taste the flavor of her best friend after she’d just fucked me.

I spanked her thick ass and she grinned at me. “I think I know what you want.” Stepping beside me, she bent over and undid her bikini bottoms, letting them fall away. “Get over here and fuck me.” Her elbows rested against the side of the tub and she stuck out her gorgeous thick butt as an engraved invitation.

Happily taking position behind her, it was crazy to me that there were three other women in the tub watching, although two of them were quite occupied. But I was also far past caring, especially with Eliza’s gorgeous round ass begging for my cock. Nestling my cock between her cheeks like sliding a hot dog into a bun, I thrust deep and felt her thickness envelop me.

She definitely wasn’t as tight as Samantha, but that didn’t mean anything. Her butt cheeks caressed my length as I pounded into her from behind, enjoying her looked back over her shoulder. “Hard and deep, baby! Your cock feels so fucking amazing!” The water sloshed around us.

Mental note: Thoroughly clean the hot tub after they left.

Now it was Samantha standing beside me, massaging Eliza’s back and her tongue slid deep into my mouth as I fucked her maid of honor hard. The two women together were like a wet dream come to life, and it was only because I’d already fucked Samantha earlier that afternoon that I was able to hold on.

“Uh…uh…uh…so fucking GOOOD!” Eliza cried. “Keep going and I’m going to fucking cum!”

I was enthralled with the spectacle around me. My cock buried in a lovely thick pussy, making out with a sexy blonde and two gorgeous friends fondling each other only feet away. Like an orgy of divine proportions I was insanely lucky to be a part of.

Like she had the first night, Eliza was very vocal about her orgasm. “Fuck…yes…yes…OH, YYYYEEEESSSS!” her body shuddered, and I saw the other three women watching as her pussy flexed around my length and she wailed with pleasure.

Lily and Sadie had only watched, and were gently playing with one another, still kissing lightly. “Damn, El. That looked like it felt really good.”

“Oh, it most certainly did.” Eliza sighed, sliding herself off me and leaning on the side of the tub. “So fucking good.”

Now it was only a matter of who might be next. My cock was still eager for another pussy to play with, and it didn’t even matter who it was.

“Ooh, I have an idea.” Sadie said. “Be right back.” The three other women continued to come over and kiss me, taking turns and making sure my cock stayed nice and hard.

Lily finally claimed her place in the line of gorgeous women. “My turn.” She pushed me back against the edge of the tub and sat in my lap, her sexy butt nestling down. As soon as I was between her legs it took a small adjustment, and suddenly I was inside the third pussy of the day with a loud groan from both of us.

“I can’t believe you haven’t cum yet.” Eliza said, stroking my arm as she watched her friend mount me and start riding. “Fucking stallion. Best vacation ever.”

I was going to agree with her as Lily began to moan on top of me, but Sadie quickly reappeared, and she was holding a small dildo. “We were supposed to use this for the party games, but maybe we can use it for something else?”

Samantha laughed. “Great idea.”

Sadie took hold of the small dildo and pushed Lily forward, making her lean over me in the water. Her lovely small tits fell into my lips, and I eagerly sucked on the hard nipples while she paused on top of me. Her pussy was throbbing around my cock, but as soon as Sadie moved behind her, I felt a hand squeeze her ass under the water. “You ready to feel it in both holes, slut?”

That’s when I knew what Sadie had in mind. “Fuck, yes.” Lily moaned on top of me. “Put it in my ass.”

When Sadie placed the small toy against Lily’s butt, her pussy tensed, almost threatening to rip my cock off. The small toy felt odd when it slid inside her, because I could feel it penetrate through the second hole as her pussy throbbed around my dick. “Mmmmmm! YES!” Lily gasped.

She began to move again, basically using my body like a masturbation tool. Her high-pitched little cries and moans got louder as Sadie started to thrust with the toy into her tight little ass, making it skate across my length at the same time.

The dual sensation rubbing on my length was even more intense, and I was hanging on to my orgasm for dear life while Sadie fucked Lily’s tight little ass with the toy.

Lily’s body bobbed up and down, and I held on for dear life as she started to wail. “Oh, SHIT! OOOOOOHHHHHH YYYYEEEEEESSSSSS!” Her body shuddered, and with the flood of cum that soaked my cock, I knew she’d just cum hard all over me while her friend played with her ass.

The dildo slid out of Lily’s ass, and I instantly felt relief, but her pussy was still clutching at me after her orgasm, making my eyes roll back in my head.

“Holy shit, Lil. That was so fucking hot.” Eliza moaned. I’d lost track of the other two ladies, but they were watching avidly as Lily finally dismounted me. My dick somehow was managing to stay erect, and it was throbbing with need. “But I think Mark might need some release soon, or the poor boy is going to explode.”

“Are you volunteering?” I asked, grinning at her.

“No way.” Samantha said. “He’s giving me all his cum and then you’re going to take pictures and send them to Brad on Snapchat. He’ll fucking lose it.” She was sitting on the edge of the tub and quickly motioned for me to approach her. “Get that nice big dick back inside me and shoot a big, creamy load in my pussy.”

Jesus, this was insane. One of the hottest girls I’d ever seen and somebody who was engaged the day before was asking me not only to fuck her again, but cum inside her gorgeous tunnel. Her request was happily granted as I stood up and stepped through the swirling water, grabbing her knees.

Leaning forward, my cock was like a cruise missile heading straight into her tight tunnel as we kissed again, our tongues swirling together as one as I thrust deep. She was still dripping wet, letting my entire length inside as I felt her lovely tight haven envelop me. I knew I didn’t need to hold back, so I started to fuck her hard and fast, letting the heat inside me quickly build up.

The water sloshed and Samantha’s cries filled the air. Everything around us disappeared, and even though I knew there were three gorgeous women watching us fuck, I was wholly engrossed with the insanely hot blonde with her legs wrapped around my waist, begging for me to cum inside her.

I could see Eliza holding up a phone, recording us, and knew that the poor sucker who saw it was going to witness his former fiancé screaming out her pleasure while I pumped her lovely pussy full of my cum. There was no way I was holding on for long, and I quickly felt my balls tightening and my body surging towards my completion.

Speeding up my thrusts, I buried my cock deep into Samantha and let my cum explode inside her. Her eyes opened wide, and she gasped as my load coated her tunnel with thick streams, and thanks to the constant edging from all four of them, the volume was insane.

“OH! OH! Yes, I can feel all that inside me!” Samantha cried. “It feels so fucking good!”

Eliza moved towards us still filming, a broad smile on her face. When I slid my cock out of her friend, there was a very obvious drip of cum sliding out of the gaping pussy I’d just filled. “Got it. Damn, that’s a money shot for sure.”

“Give me that.” Sam grabbed the phone, and I saw a satisfied expression on her face. “He’s going to fucking lose his shit. Good thing that Snapchat deletes stuff after he watches it.” Her fingers flew across the phone and then she quickly sighed and put it aside. “There. Done. Brad is officially a cuckold.”

“Yeah! Fuck Brad!” Eliza laughed. All the girls high fived Samantha as I retreated away from her naked body that was still dripping with my cum. My cock had wilted a bit, but there were still four naked women in the jacuzzi with me, and I couldn’t believe my eyes.

“Okay, that was fucking hot!” Sadie sighed. “Let’s just make sure it doesn’t go beyond this tub, yeah?”

“My lips are sealed.” Lily said, leaning over and kissing her friend. The two girls giggled as they kissed and played with each other, obviously still horny. Hands rubbed against breasts, and quickly Sadie’s hand disappeared between Lily’s legs as they started to heat up again.

“Oh my God, I’m so satisfied.” Samantha purred, sinking down into the water. “A night to remember.”

“Well, is it over?” Eliza asked. She was sitting right next to me, and I could tell she was definitely okay with having another round.

Samantha finally yawned. “Maybe for tonight, El. But if you want to stay up, just go ahead. Poor Mark must be exhausted.”

“Yeah, poor me.” I laughed, and they all laughed along with me. “I’m happy to stick around if you want.”

“Oh, you’re sticking around.” Eliza grabbed my hand and pointed to the house. “We need to shower all these chemicals off. Plus, I want a bit more of that dick.”

“So naughty.” Sadie laughed. Her and Lily were cuddled up against one another and I felt a surge of lust for all of them again. But if Eliza wanted to drag me back into the house for a private moment, I wasn’t going to complain. The weekend could end like it started.

We didn’t even bother to put on clothes, although I did gather my suit and the rest of my clothing. Walking into the house, I heard a cacophony of catcalls coming from behind me as my bare ass padded into the house, and Eliza shook hers as we went inside.

She led me towards Samantha’s bedroom. “This is such a great shower.”

Having her naked in front of me was enough to stimulate my cock back into life once she started the water and we got underneath it together. I couldn’t get enough of her big tits, quickly sucking and kissing both sides as her lips hungrily found mine. Once I was at full mast again, we quickly did away with any pretense, and I was fucking her hard on the bathroom sink.

Her big tits were flopping in front of me, slapping my chest as I hammered into her. Thick thighs had a vise grip around my hips, and it wasn’t necessary to stifle any of the sexual noises we were making. The voices from outside were faint, but the other three women could definitely hear us fucking like animals. For me, it was a record. Three times with four different women. No way I’d ever be able to match it.

When I drove into her one more time and let out the meager load I still had left, even then Eliza wanted more. But I quickly told her I needed to rest up if she wanted another round. We didn’t make it any further than the bed in the room, and as we slid inside the covers naked, kissing her felt lusty and natural.

She almost got me ready again, but once we shared a bit more cuddling, both of us drifted off quickly. I couldn’t wait to wake up naked next to her.

After all, morning sex was definitely on the menu.


EPILOGUE

I stirred awake, and instead of one soft body next to me, I suddenly realized there were two. At some point Samantha had slid into the bed with us, obviously after we’d fallen asleep. And even better, she was totally naked.

Eliza’s soft ass was pushed up against my thigh, and as soon as I realized I was the meat in a hot girl sandwich, my cock became hard as a rock. I just didn’t know how to move without poking one of them.

Although, did I really need to be careful? I’d had sex with both of them multiple times the night before. The sun was shining already, so I wasn’t worried about waking them up early.

It was way too tempting to curl up behind Eliza and wrap my arm around her, finding a full breast that fit my hand perfectly. As soon as I touched her, the nipple went hard, and she stirred. My cock nestled against her soft ass poked even deeper as she started to move, and that just made me like steel. Morning wood was a wonderful thing.

She grabbed my hand and sighed, lifting my hand to her mouth and kissing the fingers. “Mmm…what a nice way to wake up.”

The sound quickly made Samantha stir as well, and it was hard to decide where to pay attention. Eliza on my left, or Samantha naked on my right. I let my hand grab Samatha’s thighs, and she purred, stretching her arms above her head as the sheets fell away from her delectable body. “Oh my God, my head hurts.”

Watching her slid out of bed, her perfect ass bobbed towards the bathroom, reminding me of the day before after we’d consummated her lack of a marriage. Eliza rolled over and quickly laid her head against my chest. “And my pussy hurts. But in such a good way.”

Her head tilted and we kissed briefly as Samantha emerged from the bathroom. “Did you guys fuck in there too last night? My stuff is everywhere.”

Eliza laughed. “Um…we weren’t really thinking about keeping things clean.”

“I can see that.” Samantha came over and knelt on the bed, looking down at me and then down at the sheets on top of my body. There was a pretty obvious tent. “Jesus, Mark. Is it ever not hard?”

“Not with the two of you around.” I replied. It was the truth. Two gorgeous women like them first thing in the morning would have given a dead man an erection. My body definitely felt the effects of the night before. “Shall we have breakfast?”

“Ooh, are you going to cook us breakfast? What a way to end the weekend!” Samantha said.

“I can think of something I want to eat right now.” Eliza rolled over on top of me and slid down my naked body. My cock had already been awake and hard, but when she sucked me between her lips and moaned, my whole body vibrated, and it turned into diamonds.

I reached for Samantha and she giggled again, letting me pull her over and kiss her while Eliza started to suck me like a woman possessed. “Mmm…definitely a great way to start the day.”

Spanking her sexy ass, I had her straddle my face, and as soon as she lowered her lovely honey pot over my eager tongue I began to lick her slit with eager need. She ran her hands through my hair and started to slowly rock on my lips. “Fuuuuck…yes, lick my pussy…”

Before I knew it, Eliza had mounted me and her velvety pussy was like butter sliding up and down my shaft while I devoured her best friend. Samantha turned herself around and the two women kissed on top of me while I thrust into Eliza, the room quickly filling with moans and squeals of delight, including my own.

I wasn’t in control at all, submitting to their desires in the moment. It was like dying and going to sexual heaven. Finally they milked my cum out of me with Eliza’s lips locked around my throbbing dick while Samantha rubbed her sexy pussy right beside us.

Once my load was swallowed yet again, the three of us finally got out of the bed. I felt a pang of disappointment. In a few hours, they would be gone. Not that I was expecting any of them to fall in love with me, but it had been another weekend with fringe benefits I fell into, and the two women had both spoiled me for pretty much any sexual encounter I was ever going to have again.

There were giggles from the open bedroom door as we headed towards the kitchen. “Jesus, you three. You woke us up!” Lily exclaimed. I glanced inside the second bedroom and saw her and Sadie cuddling in the bed, and seeing their sapphic embrace almost made my cock get hard again, even though it had been drained expertly minutes before.

“Let me get the coffee started, ladies. You all relax. Pancakes?” A cheer went up.

The ladies finally all filtered into the dining area wearing pajamas, and it was surreal to me as I fired up the stove that I was cooking breakfast for four women, all of whom I’d enjoyed multiple times that weekend. I’d thought the first weekend with a mother and two daughters had been amazing, but this one had topped it by a large margin.

Soon I had some plates expertly made, and whenever one of the girls walked by, I got a kiss on the cheek. They obviously shared a lot more than just their fashion sense.

A lot of the talk was about Samantha and what she was going to do when she got back to the city. Her phone was blowing up constantly during the morning, and she’d pick it up, look at it and then toss it aside.

“Damn, Mark. The rest of your summer is going to be pretty boring, right?” Sadie laughed.

“It’s definitely been the wildest weekend I’ve ever been a part of.” I told them truthfully. “So thank you all.”

“I think you’ll understand if we don’t leave a tip.” Eliza winked. “Since your tip has been well serviced all weekend.”

“Nothing that happened here ever leaves here. Right ladies?” Samantha looked at all of them.

“Don’t rub salt in the wound, babe.” Eliza nodded. “Brad’s a loser. You deserve the world. Like Mark.”

“You really do. Talking from a male perspective.” I offered. “And you’ll definitely find a guy who won’t cheat on you.”

“Want to give my future boyfriends sex tips, Mark? I feel like you should.”

That was flattering, and it was funny that after everything that had happened, she made me blush. Taking a bite of bacon, I tried to be humble. The weekend of sexual delights I’d just experienced was never going to happen again, and I knew I was the luckiest man in the world it had taken place. Even if I told my friends, they never would have believed me.

When the ladies finally piled in the car and drove away, my body felt like it needed about a week of rest. But I was pretty damned happy. There was still some cleaning up to do before I headed back to the city.

My phone vibrated, and I picked it up when I saw it was my father. “Hey, Dad. Good timing, the group just left.”

“I know. The maid of honor called me right away to say they had a perfect weekend, and you were a big part of it. So, we’re going to get an amazing review. You keep it up, son.”

He wasn’t going to have to worry about that side of things if there were more weekends like the two I’d just experienced. Even having to take care of a bratty family would be worth it.

“Oh, and I have some more good news.” My ears perked up. “Remember that woman who came to stay with her daughters?”

“Of course.” He obviously didn’t know about what happened that weekend. What could they want? I’d already read their review, and it didn’t mention anything besides incredible service. Nothing about the fact a lot of the service was sexual. “What about her?”

“Well, she saw we had an open weekend at the end of the summer and booked another stay. Apparently, she’s coming up with some friends. Not her daughters this time.”

Even though my dick was absolutely exhausted, the thought made it wake up instantly. “That’s great.”

“So you need available that weekend to take care of them. Good?”

He almost didn’t get the words out. “Yes. Absolutely. Definitely. That can be my weekend.”

My father chuckled. “Good, because they specifically asked if you could be their cook. I guess you’re getting some skills in the kitchen.”

And the bedroom, apparently.

“It’s the last weekend in August, so book it off for yourself.”

“No problem, Dad.”

“And son? I’m really happy you seem to have embraced taking care of the place and the clients. It’s important for future business.”

When I hung up the phone, I almost had to laugh. If I was going to be taking care of four mature ladies, maybe that weekend would rival the one I just had, even though that was going to be pretty damned difficult.

Whistling to myself, I started to clean up after my bachelorette party. That was definitely going to be hard to beat.

But I was really hoping the end of the summer was going to go out with a bang.

THE END
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