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The end of the summer is here, and Mark has one more group of sexy ladies to take care of!

So far, the summer Mark’s had at the vacation property he runs with his father has been full of surprises. Two groups so far have enjoyed more than just the meals and service he normally provides for guests, but he’s happy to go above and beyond.

The lovely Kelly has decided to come back, and this time she’s not with her two daughters, she’s with three friends. The athletic Ellen, the flower child Kirsten and the shy Shelley. Kelly says they’re there to celebrate Ellen’s divorce, but she wants to celebrate in a special way only Mark can provide.

The weekend begins with a bang, and the way it unfolds is beyond Mark’s wildest dreams. Even though he’s already had a summer he’ll never forget, the final weekend is full of surprises. And a final night with his guests that nobody would believe.

This novella contains menage encounters, bisexual elements, outdoor fun and much more! One click now for a steamy end of summer read!


CHAPTER ONE

Whistling while I cleaned wasn’t something I usually did in preparation for renters to arrive for the weekend. Normally I tried hard to get out of any responsibility for working on the weekends with guests because they might be spent getting ordered around and dealing with bratty kids or even brattier adults who felt entitled to everything.

But this summer had been so incredibly different, I didn’t mind doing the extra work at all.

This summer had been one of the most epic of my entire life so far, and if the last weekend was going to go the way I expected, this one might just top the other two, which would be a pretty incredible feat. Considering for two other weekends, I’d basically provided sex on demand for the incredibly gorgeous guests that had arrived.

One weekend I thought had just been a fluke. A woman named Kelly and her two younger goddaughters had arrived for some bonding. The first night they appeared, the two daughters went into town to drink, and Kelly was left alone with me. She invited me to join her in the hot tub because I fixed it for her, and then she was lonely.

Well, she wasn’t lonely for long. After a couple of drinks, one thing led to another, and it ended with her mounting me in the jacuzzi, her lovely big tits bouncing in my face as she rode me. And that wasn’t even the best part.

Neither of us knew that one of the young ladies had arrived home without us hearing and seen what we were doing. So, that woman decided she wanted her own sample of what I had to offer, and then the other one did as well.

But on the last night, all three women indulged themselves with me, the two younger ones in an insane threesome that still got me hard when I remembered it. And I remembered it fondly.

And that wasn’t even close to what happened during the second weekend I’d enjoyed. That was a wild bachelorette party. The bride to be had discovered her fiancé was cheating on her, and not only did she decide to get some revenge, her entire wedding party decided to get in on the act, resulting in an orgy that involved only one man.

Me.

Of course, that was after her maid of honor and two bridesmaids had already taken a sample of what I had to offer. That group was absolutely wild, and I never thought that anything could top it. Except maybe, just maybe, this weekend might.

Kelly was coming back, and this time instead of her goddaughters, she was bringing friends with her. Three of them, and I didn’t know anything about them, but if Kelly was any indication, I knew it could turn into a sexually wanton weekend, and I was ready for it.

Hence, the whistling while I worked. Kelly was going to arrive with three other women. That meant at the very least I was going to have a chance to rekindle things with her, and possibly a couple of her friends. Maybe even all three. The foursome I’d had during my bachelorette party weekend was fresh on my mind, and I’d made a point of staying away from any form of self-satisfaction just in case I needed my batteries fully charged.

Maybe it was stupid to be hoping so badly for something to happen. I’d already had the type of summer that most guys had wet dreams about. That didn’t mean I wasn’t looking forward to seeing her and her friends.

As always, the cottage was spotless. I had a menu planned, all the beds were made and the water toys were cleaned and ready. It was just a matter of waiting for them to arrive.

Looming over me was the fact that college was starting again in a couple of weeks. It felt mundane to be heading back to school after the summer I’d had. But maybe the routine would be a good thing. I also knew I’d already be making a road trip to the city where Eliza lived, who was the maid of honor of the bachelorette group.

But that was going to be a story for another time. My feet were drumming quickly as I waited for the newest group to arrive. Part of it was exciting, unsure how Kelly was going to be around me after what happened the last time. But the other part was wondering what the dynamic of a group of older women might be with only myself taking care of them.

When the car pulled up and the passenger door opened, I was waiting out front with a tray of mimosas. It was an extra brief touch that my father liked, and frankly, with a group of older women, if the alcohol was flowing, it might mean things could progress forward a little faster. I didn’t want to admit I was almost expecting to get laid that weekend, but my half hard dick certainly was thinking about it.

Kelly was definitely on my mind. Not only was she gorgeous, but she’d been absolutely sexually free, something I wasn’t used to with my usual age demographic.

My heart skipped as my lovely client stepped out, wearing a pair of khaki shorts that were cut high on her thighs and a flowery white and blue blouse that showed her arms. Her wide hips and nice, hefty breasts created curves in her top and her bottom, and her brunette hair was styled perfectly, her face almost glowing in the afternoon light.

Kelly smiled as soon as she saw me, and she happily walked up and grabbed a mimosa, swaying her lovely hips as I couldn’t stop smiling. “Mark! So good to see you again!” As soon as her body got close enough for me to look at up close, it brought back all sorts of memories, and my cock stiffened right away. After all, she’d been the first one of all the ladies I’d enjoyed that summer, and it had been completely unexpected.

“It’s good to see you too. I’m glad you decided to come back.” I nodded. My eyes were totally on her, but I saw that three other women had exited the vehicle.

Kelly laughed. “Are you kidding? This place is so perfect!” She pointed at the three other women standing by the car. All of them were cute, and all of them looked like they were her age. With broad smiles too. I wondered how much Kelly had told them about the first weekend she’d been there. “We’re here to support Ellen and have fun with her this weekend. This is Ellen, Shelley and Kirsten.”

Ellen was wearing a simple t-shirt, but I could see that underneath was a nice-looking bra because the white material didn’t do much to hide anything. Her dark brown shorts were tight and hugged a pair of nice hips, flaring out into some very impressive legs. She looked powerful and strong. The small hint of her stomach was flat and rippled under her tight garment.

Shelley looked more like a cute librarian, with glasses and ponytailed hair and blinking at the sunlight. Her freckled face and shiny red hair told me she’d better stay out of the midday sun, but she had an Irish look about her that was stunning.

Kirsten was the exact opposite in more ways than one. African-American, she looked like a bohemian yoga goddess. Her long, flowing dress and multiple adornments, plus some grey shocks in her long braided hair, made me think about her rubbing me down with essential oils. She inhaled deeply, letting me see an impressive set of breasts rising and falling under her dress. Definitely no bra.

So we had my sex kitten Kelly, a powerhouse in Ellen, a librarian and a bohemian. It seemed like the perfect combination for a fun weekend. I wondered how the four women had become friends. “It’s great to meet all of you!” I smiled at all of them. So far, the four of them all together looked like they were a fantastic group. “I’ll take your bags inside, and Kelly already sort of knows the drill about bedrooms.”

All three of them retrieved their drinks and happily clinked glasses. “Fantastic start, Mark. You know the way to a woman’s heart. Kelly filled us in a bit.” Ellen said. “I’m expecting some really good meals. She says you really know your way around a kitchen.”

“Starting tonight, you’re getting one.” I grinned. I’d already planned most of the menu well ahead of time based on what I knew Kelly prefered. “Some marinated chicken and a nice salad with some roasted vegetables for tonight.”

Kirsten blanched a bit. “Sorry, Mark, but I’m totally against eating anything with a face. Meat is murder, or at least I think so. These heathens are okay with ruining the planet.”

I’d expected that maybe there was at least one vegetarian among the four women. “Not a problem. I have some tofu as well I can roast up for you. Does that work?”

The women looked at each other, obviously impressed, with eyebrows I saw raised. Shelley was quiet already, looking around. “Shelley, any meal preferences at all?” When I said her name, she almost jumped. Pushing up her glasses, she shook her head.

“Oh, no. It all sounds lovely. When was this cottage built?” Her hand ran over the wood outside.

“In the seventies. It’s been around for generations, and we’ve made some additions, obviously. But the original stuff is still around, I’ll show it to you.” After I suggested that, she flashed me a sweet smile as well.

The usual tour ended up with Kelly and Ellen upstairs sharing a room, and then Shelley and Kirsten ending up downstairs. Kirsten picked her room based on what she felt about the Feng Shui, which was one I hadn’t heard before.

My usual procedure was to hand the people their drinks, get them settled and then make myself scarce until it was time to prepare and serve dinner. Our vacation rental was a step up from the usual, and as a result, it commanded V.I.P. prices.

The additional physical part was something that had never happened to me before, but so far this summer it had been a very important part of the business. My father didn’t have any idea of that side of things, of course. He didn’t need to. All he knew was that we were getting five star reviews, thanks to my extra service.

As the other women hummed, I was happy to see Kelly appear in the kitchen. “I’m so happy to be back here!”

“I’m very happy to have you back.” I wanted to grab her and kiss her right away. Her blouse was gaping open, and I fondly remembered her epic tits in a bikini top, getting my first sample of them when she tugged down her cups in the hot tub. “Just let me know what extra services I can provide.”

Sexual tension filled the space between us. She laughed and looked back towards the bedroom. “Well, you know…we need to talk about that. Come outside just in case so nobody can hear.”

That made me raise an eyebrow. Was she about to tell me it was going to be a celibate weekend because of her friends? I probably shouldn’t have had my expectations so high, but it was hard not to knowing what had happened last time. Once the patio door was closed and we were alone, she walked to the railing and sighed. “God, nature is so amazing. Being here is like an instant relaxation pill.”

“Well, you just let me know how to make your weekend the best ever.” I smiled, joining her at the rail. We were far enough apart that if her friends saw us out there, it wouldn’t look inappropriate. I was still hoping the inappropriate stuff would come later. “For all of you, of course. They all seem nice.”

“They are. It’s a bunch of women who probably would never be friends, except for major problems with their men in the past. Former men, anyway. And unfortunately, Ellen’s the latest part of our little group.”

“What happened?” Ellen had a hard shell, I could tell that just from looking at her. But a lot of guys would find that attractive. I know I did. The muscular physique was one aspect, but she obviously had a strong personality as well.

“Her ex-husband was a total prick who cheated on her. With somebody younger, from her gym of all places. She was crushed. They’re still fighting about everything, and she needs a break.”

I shook my head. “Man. Some guys just can’t keep it in their pants.”

Kelly smiled and wrapped her arm around mine. “Well, so…I sort of had an ulterior motive for bringing her here. And that’s getting her self-confidence back up. She doesn’t know anything about you and me. But I was wondering if she did, maybe she might want to take advantage of your extra services?”

My ears perked up, along with a tightening in my pants. “I’m listening. And…what might your play be?”

Kelly looked up at me and grinned. “Maybe there’s an attractive young man who wants to seduce her because she’s gorgeous. And if he could get her confidence back up and rock her world physically, that would be wonderful.”

Was she really handing me the reins to seduce her friend on a silver platter? “Well, it’s not in my usual duties as your host, but…”

She smacked me in the arm. “Yeah, it wasn’t last time, either. But I have to say…” her eyes darted down. “…you fulfilled those duties very well. And Ellen definitely needs that at this point.”

“What about the others?” I had to ask. If Kelly and Ellen were both available, I didn’t want the others to be horrified and ending up getting upset if something happened and they found out about it.

“Oh, I had a feeling you might ask about them too. And they both honestly need to get laid too. So, I might have implied very subtly that if they wanted it to happen, it could. This weekend. But they are both very different types of women.”

Damn. So basically, from what Kelly was describing, I had four women in the cottage who all might want a bit of a romp. And judging from what they all looked and acted like, that might be in unique ways. “Kelly, I think I’m going to have to give you a major discount.”

Hugging my arm, she laid her head on my shoulder as the patio door opened behind us. Quickly pulling away, she grinned at Ellen, who stepped out. “Hey, babe! I was just catching up with Mark. We’re going to have an amazing weekend!”

Ellen raised her newly filled mimosa glass. “Seems like it. Mark, what time is dinner planned? Oh, and I have a question for you?”

“I hope it’s important.” I already felt like I could easily banter with the ladies. This weekend felt much different from other ones where I had to be careful about my words, although I still wanted to remain somewhat professional just in case. “Like what I’ve planned for dessert?”

“Well, you could start there, I guess.”

“A fondue with some lovely dark chocolate and fruit. I figured that would be a good way to relax with some nice regional ice wine.”

Her eyebrow raised. I kept eye contact, knowing that she probably wanted me to be a bit cocky, but not an asshole. After what Kelly divulged, I was taking a much closer look at the muscular beauty, and loving what I saw.

Finally, Ellen sighed. “Chocolate and wine. God, you’d better be careful. If you were twenty years older…”

Now that I knew what Kelly had planned, it didn’t seem to matter, and my mind was racing at the idea of seducing her. “You had another question?”

“Are there any decent places to kayak or hike around here? Maybe you could show me some? I want to be able to get my sweat on while we’re here.”

After the prompting that Kelly had given me earlier, I knew there was possibly more that I could do with the lovely Ellen if we spent some time alone. She’d set it up perfectly.

“Yeah, for sure. We have a couple of kayaks. I can take you to this really cool place I know. Maybe tomorrow morning after breakfast?”

“That would be great! Get in a workout and then get spoiled again with some amazing food.” She sighed. “Ideal weekend.”

“You deserve it, babe,” Kelly said, patting her hand. “Mark is an expert at taking care of his guests. Just wait.”

The two other ladies came out onto the deck and eyed the hot tub and the waterfront. “This place is filled with such amazing energy!” Kirsten said. “It’s perfect.”

“We try to keep things filled with positive vibes.” I replied with a smile. Kelly subtly rolled her eyes as Kirsten continued.

“How is the light pollution in this area? There’s supposed to be a planetary event tomorrow night, and I’d love to witness it! The aura is so powerful here.”

I blinked but quickly realized she was serious. Now it was Ellen rolling her eyes. “Uh…I don’t think I’ve ever been asked that. But I’m assuming it’s pretty good down on the dock. There’s no other lights close by.”

“Amazing! Viewing party tomorrow night, ladies!” Kirsten raised her hands like she was praying. “A lovely celestial event for the weekend!”

“Oh, boy.” Ellen laughed. “My only event is going to be in that hot tub tomorrow night. But you can enjoy it, K.”

Kirsten looked almost indignant at the idea that her friends weren’t going to join her. “Stars provide insights into our pasts. And futures. You shouldn’t just dismiss them.”

“K, I love you. But you can see the stars from a hot tub too.”

“Heathens.” Kirsten stuck her tongue out. “I’ll be bathing in celestial splendor.”

The dynamic between them was so different. Four women who obviously had different temperaments but still got along famously. I was looking forward even more to being a fly on the wall that weekend. And the flirty glances that Kelly was giving me only enhanced it.

Shelley was the quiet one, slowly sipping from her glass. “Shelley, is there anything else you might need?” I asked her, making sure to maintain eye contact. “Any activities you want to do?”

“I…I guess I don’t know yet. But if I find anything, I’ll let you know.” Her eyes dropped to the deck. It was purely submissive, and that only made my cock stir even more. In my experience, quiet women were always a bit fiery once they were comfortable.

“Okay, then. I’ll let you all get settled. The orange juice and champagne are in the fridge if you want refills. I’ll come back at about five and start dinner. There are games in the cupboard, lots of towels on your beds, and if you want music, the Alexa is voice controlled.”

It was time to get back into proper host mode and stop thinking with my dick. What Kelly told me about Ellen was lingering in my mind, and of course I was dying to have some private time with Kelly alone if it was possible. But maybe their first night was a bit ambitious for that. The ladies were here for each other, and to have fun, and that was what I wanted to give them.

Fun might come, and it might not. But I also had a job to do. I only hoped it would yield the same rewards I’d experienced the other two weekends.

The work was definitely worth it.


CHAPTER TWO

Sleeping hadn’t been tough, because getting the cottage prepared was always hard work. I also knew I might need to rest up if I was truly going to entertain Ellen that day in the way Kelly had described. So I’d easily crawled into bed after the evening was over, leaving the ladies alone.

When I’d finished dinner and cleaning up, I hoped Kelly might insist that I stick around, but there wasn’t an invitation on the table, so it was better just to make myself scarce. It was silly to even expect anything, especially after the conversation we’d had. The women weren’t there to be my fantasies, they were there as clients to be taken care of.

I also knew that there was a strong possibility something might happen later with Ellen, so that made me sleep early and try to rest up. And even if we were only going to do some intense paddling later, I needed energy for that, not to be up all night thinking about sex.

But my dreams were filled with visions of all the lovely women I’d encountered through the summer, and it was sort of like torture because they were all just out of reach. When I finally woke up, it was to the sensation of my shorts being pulled down, and little did I know my dream world was about to be absolutely real.

I stirred awake, and as soon as I realized there were hands tugging down my shorts, I had a moment of panic until I opened my eyes and saw a mane of brunette hair hovering over my boxer briefs. My surprise was quickly replaced with lust. It was Kelly, and she’d snuck away and into my small cabin.

The morning light was just starting to stream in the windows, and when her mouth descended over my dick, the only sounds were the sheets and her lovely mouth covering my rigid cock with saliva. A little moan came from deep in her throat.

Because of the dreams I’d been having, my dick was already morning wood hard, and as she sucked me, it surged in her wet mouth, feeling her tongue slide around the ridge of my head and down my thick, veiny shaft. Another moan escaped her mouth, and it caused vibrations that just added to the sensations. Within about thirty seconds, she had me rock hard and ready for anything.

It was the perfect way to wake up.

After sucking for a bit, she sighed as I stroked her wavy hair. The sheets came off my body so I was naked, and her smiling face looked up at me from between my legs. “You have no idea how much I’ve been craving this cock again.” Her eyes sparkled with mischief. It was crazy that one of my clients had snuck into my cottage and was now orally waking me up.

“You have no idea how much I’ve been craving you again.” Her mouth slipped back over my cock with another lusty lick from her tongue, and it sent my body into delicious spasms of lust. “I was hoping you might drop by.”

My cock popped out again. “I was going to wait. But there was no way. I woke up so fucking horny, and knowing you were right over here…the other girls are still sleeping, so…let’s do this.”

Kissing her way up my body, she sat up on top of me, and the tank top she’d probably worn to bed was quickly shucked off and tossed aside. Her lovely perky breasts popped out and hung free, and because I knew her body intimately already, I had no problem cupping them and massaging her skin. Even in the faint light, I could still see her curves. For an older woman, she had an incredible body, and I was definitely going to enjoy it.

“Aren’t your friends going to wonder where you are if they wake up?” She leaned down and kissed my bare chest.

“This will have to be a quickie.” She sighed, reaching down and taking hold of my slick erection that was standing straight up. “Not that I want it to be. But I had to come and enjoy you before Ellen gets to.”

Before Ellen got to? That boded well for the weekend. Kelly didn’t even bother to take her shorts off, she simply tugged the leg aside and placed my cock against her dripping wet opening, sinking down with a lovely little moan from deep in her throat.

With one movement she settled down, engulfing my length in her tight pussy and moaning on top of me. “Mmm….yeah…that’s the stuff. Holy shit, you have an amazing cock.”

Her shorts rubbed against my shaft, but what felt incredible was how tight and wet her tunnel was sliding up and down my cock. She was making little sighs of satisfaction, and as I pushed up into her wetness, fondling her lovely tits, she started to moan and gasp. “Yeah…yeah…goddamn, I need to cum on this dick. Like I’ve been craving all night.”

I remembered the first time I explored her body, eagerly finding every curve and sensitive spot. She was special, and the lovely MILF was like heaven bouncing up and down my dick as I grabbed her to guide her while she rode me.

Leaning forward, her breasts pressed softly against my chest. But her hips felt like deliciously hot pistons in my hands, and when her tongue found my mouth there was a lingering hunger inside me that growled, sucking on her lips while she enjoyed riding my rock hard dick.

She began to moan. “Fuck…fuck…I need to cum this morning. Don’t stop…please…fuck my pussy…” the steady stream of dirty talk just made my dick pulse inside her, and as soon as I felt her pussy release a bit of slick heat onto me I thrust harder and pulled her down on top of me, making sure I plunged all the way inside her, as deep as her tunnel would allow.

“Oh, shit…yes…yes…YYYYEEESSSS!” Kelly squealed, her pussy flooding me with wetness and squeezing me tightly. Her movement slowed as she panted into my mouth, and then gently bit my lower lip. “God. I’ve been looking forward to fucking you since I saw you. Your cock is so fucking amazing.”

Grabbing onto her body, I quickly flipped her over so she was underneath me facing down into the bed, letting my dick slide out only briefly to get her into position. Her shorts were soaked with her juices, and they were easily tugged aside, showing me the honey pot I’d just ravaged, wide and glistening, eager to be invaded again.

The ass I’d been desperate to touch was pinned under my cock. I didn’t even need to reposition anything with her slight frame under me, and she grinned up at me as I began thrusting hard and deep into her sexy ass from behind. The small bed creaked loudly, joining our mutual sighs of pleasure.

“Fuck yeah.” She gasped. “Give me that nice, big dick. I can’t wait to feel your cum fill me up, baby!” Her legs tightened as I thrust between them, and once we were rocking into a rhythm, I felt her muscles squeeze me even as her pussy was making my cock scream with pleasure.

It even felt natural, like we were meant to be fucking again. I wasn’t about to deny that I’d been looking forward to her arrival all week, and now that she was underneath me, I let my mouth descend and take a taste of her lips as she turned her head to offer them to me, which she returned with passion. Her moans made my lips vibrate as we continued to fuck.

Finally, she broke the kiss and gasped. “Oh, shit…yes, Mark…I’m going to cum again…” That just spurred me on, and my hips felt like they were trying to drive her through the bed as I continued hammering her pussy until finally she bucked her hips and I felt a lovely gush of wet cum coating my cock.

The tight seal her ass and pussy had around my dick launched me into my own orgasmic bliss, and as I pushed up on my hands, she shoved her face into a pillow to stifle a cry just before I fired my morning load deep inside her.

I couldn’t stifle a bellow of pure pleasure as my dick exploded into her depths, coating her with cream and making my whole body shake with intense bliss. Falling on top of her, our lips found one another’s again as my cock drained and she squeezed her pussy muscles, taking every last drop. Once I was done, she purred into my bed. “Goddamn. Somebody had a lot of pent up energy.”

I kissed the back of her neck. “As soon as I saw you, I wanted to tear your clothes off.”

Giggling, she pushed me and I rolled off her, exhaling with the relief of finally consummating our sexual tension again. She leaned over and put her head on my chest, letting her fingers slide down my stomach. “Don’t worry. You’re getting laid again today if you play your cards right.”

“I hope so.” I stroked her hair and then let my hand cup her gorgeous ass through her damp shorts. “Because I could get used to this kind of wake up call.”

“Not with me, silly. Although…” her hand found my softening cock, and as soon as she touched it, it surged back to life. “We are definitely doing that again. But I’m talking about Ellen. She really wants to get laid. So, if you see a chance, take it.”

It was like a perfect gift-wrapped friend she was handing me. “Well, we’re going kayaking later. I guess I should make a move?”

Kelly’s lips kissed my chest. “Uh huh. Absolutely. She already told me she thinks you’re hot, and she knows what we did last time I was here. I might have told her after a few drinks last night.” I laughed.

“All of it?”

“Okay, maybe not all of it.”

Her sexy body slid off my bed, and I watched her stretch tall. “What a wonderful way to start the day.” she sighed. “A sore pussy full of cum.”

“I’m assuming you don’t need me this morning.” I said, propping myself up on an elbow. “But I’ll come by later to pick up Ellen.”

“Perfect. We can handle breakfast. You can have Ellen for lunch.” Kelly winked at me and then quickly put her tank top back on, leaving through the creaking door with a wave of her fingers.

I lay back in wonder. How had this happened to a simple guy like me, who just hosted at a cottage for the summer? It was something out of a fantasy novel, but with a lot of sex involved. My cock was still humming at the fact I’d just fucked a very sexy older woman. And apparently, there was a genuine possibility that her divorced friend wanted more of the same treatment.

Drifting off again, I woke up at the right time and showered, making sure I was well put together. I had to look my best for a chance with Ellen, and my body was glowing with confidence after shaking off the rust with Kelly.

As I dressed and approached the house, I could hear voices from the patio. The girls were having coffee outside with some breakfast plates scattered around. I poked my head around. “Good morning, ladies.”

Ellen was there, and she quickly clapped her hands. “Yay! My tour guide!”

“I was coming by to see if you wanted to head out soon. We should probably get out on the water before the sun goes directly overhead.”

She looked up. “That’s a good point. Let me go get changed.” When she stood up, she was in just a pair of cotton shorts and a tank top, much like Kelly had been wearing earlier. Except her body was like steel, and I could see frames of abs on her stomach, along with lovely muscular legs. And she was petite, packed into a slight frame that looked like I could easily toss her over my head like a cheerleader.

Once she was gone, Kelly smiled at me. “Give her a good tour. I think she wants a workout that will make her sweat.” When she winked at me, it made me laugh. The other two women didn’t seem to notice.

All the thoughts of nothing happening during the weekend were gone. My dick still remembered Kelly’s mouth wrapped around it that morning and how hot she looked bouncing on top of me. Obviously, the other ladies had no idea that had happened. “Got it. I’ll do my best.”

“Oh, I hope so. Because if you do, Ellen’s going to come back very happy that she got in a workout.”

“I hope you’re all smiling all weekend.” I winked back, and she giggled. Kirsten and Shelley were gazing out over the water, and hadn’t noticed a thing.

Walking down to the kayaks, I retrieved lifejackets from the small shed we built to store things and a couple of paddles. The kayaks were made of Kevlar and were easy to lift into position to be launched off the dock. Thankfully, the water level was high enough that it wasn’t a massive step down into the boat.

“It’s such a gorgeous day. This is going to be amazing.” I heard from behind me. Ellen had appeared, and when she said the word gorgeous, it applied to her as well. She looked fantastic.

Tight yoga shorts hugged her thick hips, and through the thin material it was obvious there was only a small bathing suit bottom underneath that probably matched the top she wore. Her bikini top pushed her impressive breasts up and together. The ripples of her stomach were like a washboard, and her body looked small but powerful. Even her thighs flexed as she walked towards me with a smile.

It was pretty obvious that her breasts were bought and paid for, but they were definitely worth every penny. It was impossible for my body not to respond. She was a smoke show in a compact package, and with her athletic body on display, it was impossible not to have to hide my dick lengthening from looking at her. Especially because I knew what might be on the table if I played my cards right, which could be peeling off that small layer of clothing.

When I handed her a lifejacket, she quickly snapped it in place. “Thanks so much for taking me out. It’s way better than just paddling around on my own.”

“I’ll give you a proper tour.” I promised, glancing up at Kelly watching from the deck. She waved at us, and that confirmed what she’d already said earlier. Was Ellen expecting me to make some kind of move on her? It almost seemed ridiculous that it might be that easy to seduce someone, but Kelly had been clear about her motives and what she said Ellen was open to.

It just seemed that if I flirted a bit and played my cards right, I was going to get seduced, and that was just fine with me. The weekend had already started with a bang, literally. And the thought of experiencing two women in one day was on my mind. Kelly had been incredible to wake up to, and if Ellen was also on the menu for this weekend, it was going to be an amazing one.

Launching the kayaks was easy, and I could tell Ellen was experienced on the water. I had grown up kayaking, so I could easily keep up and maybe even push her a bit. “Let’s head around the lake a bit, and then there’s an island we can explore. Good?”

She seemed happy with anything, and watching her paddle with her arms flexing and seeing how hard she was working was definitely showing me she liked to put forth some effort. I made sure I was pushing the pace, and she responded with ease.

After a good hour of paddling, I led her towards the island I had in mind. It wasn’t huge, and I was hoping it might be private, because if she wanted me to make a move, it was the perfect place to do it. We’d likely be alone, outside, and if she was horny, then we could easily indulge her needs without anyone listening in.

“This lake is so amazing.” She commented as we approached the island. “Is there anything to see on that island?”

“Just a lot of privacy.” I told her, and she smiled. “It’s pretty quiet around here.”

“That sounds perfect. Let’s take a break there.” Her paddle cut into the water harder, as if she was trying to get there even sooner. There was a small sandy area that I’d used before to plant a boat.

We planted the kayaks on the beach, and Ellen quickly undid her lifejacket, leaving it in the boat. There was a trail onto the island that led to the other side, and she seemed eager to explore. “Shall we? It looks like we have the place to ourselves.”

That made my cock stir a bit, knowing that all the lovely ladies were interested in something sensual happening that weekend. Kelly had been very clear that I was available, and I was more than happy to provide a lot of extras if the ladies wanted them. She’d gotten to me first, after all.

We headed onto the island and through the trails. I let her take the lead, happy to watch her sexy ass in front of me. Because of the water, her shorts were clinging to her butt like a second skin, outlining that she had bikini bottoms underneath. But they were damned skimpy. I was already anticipating something happening between us, and my cock was semi-hard as we entered a big clearing.

Trees loomed all around us with a couple of mounds of rocks, but the sun was directly overhead, so it shone down perfectly into the opening. We were totally isolated, and the only sounds were the occasional bird song. “Wow, this is gorgeous.” Ellen said. When she glanced at me, I let my eyes intentionally linger on her body.

“I agree. Absolutely gorgeous.” The smile that broke out told me everything I needed to know. She was eyeing me as much as I was eyeing her, and there wasn’t a lot of subtlety. Finally, she laughed.

“Kelly said you were a big flirt. I can see that’s true.”

“Who, me?” I protested. “I just know a beautiful woman when I see one. And you are a very beautiful woman.”

If she could have blushed, she would have. “Mark, I’m twice your age. Probably. And divorced.” But her hip stuck out like she was posing, and that only made my dick twitch. There was no need to play games.

“Well, if you’ve been talking to Kelly, then you already know I actually prefer women your age. There are no games. And lots of experience. So, you know…if you want to fool around a bit, we’re all alone out here.”

She laughed. “Damn, you don’t play around. I have to warn you, divorcees are known for being a bit feral once they get attached to someone.” Her eyes glanced down at my shorts. “If the sex is good, of course.”

“I’m counting on it. I can handle feral.” I smiled. Now there was no reason to hide the obvious tent in my shorts.

Ellen sat down on a big rock and sighed. “Not the most comfortable place in the world, but maybe we should relax here for a bit.”

“I’d love that.” Sitting down beside her felt pretty good on my legs and back after the long paddle. Plus, now that we were close, you could cut the sexual tension with a knife.

“Maybe I should work on my tan lines a bit.” She reached behind her and undid the bikini string, and suddenly her lovely full breasts popped into view ass she tossed it aside. There were some obvious lines on them already, but the C-cup mounds she was showing me looked nice and ripe. She had big, hard nipples that begged to be teased.

Her eyes met mine, almost like a challenge. “I’m assuming this is okay with you?” The perfect tits were only a foot away, and I could see every curve and delicate bump on her naked skin. The nipples were lovely little points.

“It’s absolutely okay.” I nodded. There was a rapid tent appearing at the front of my shorts. “But it’s pretty sunny out here. You don’t want to burn, especially there.”

“Hmm…no lotion.” She sighed. “Maybe they should be covered with something. Like your hands?”

Well, if there was ever a green light to make a move on a woman, it was that. Facing me, I saw her body tense as I touched her, but when my hands hefted her impressive tits, she quickly moaned. Her lips parted slightly as I massaged the twin globes, and her hand quickly skated to the front of my shorts, feeling the bulge that had already grown there. “Looks like I’m not the only one with some ideas.”

“Definitely not.” I leaned down and kissed her nipple lightly, then tongued it lightly as she sighed and circled her hand around my cock head over my bathing suit. Moving to the other side, I enjoyed feasting on her lovely breasts until she finally grabbed my head and tugged me towards her lips, and finally our mouths met and exploded with pent up passion.

Kissing her was lusty and deep, and when her big tits pressed against my chest, my hands moved down her body to her hips, and I pressed one between her legs to find her wet between them. She moaned and ground her pelvis into my hand. “Mmm…you know just where to touch me. I knew you would.”

A hand reached for my trunks, and she squeezed my cock. “Damn. Kelly wasn’t lying.” Curling fingers around my length, she caressed it lightly, and I kissed her hard again, both of us now making damned sure we were both ready to go. There was no question about what was about to happen with the lovely divorcee, it was just a matter of where we might be comfortable.

Sliding a hand up the open side of my shorts, her bare hand touched my throbbing cock, and she moaned. “Get those shorts off. I think the first thing I want to do is wrap my mouth around that monster. I haven’t had a dick in my mouth or my pussy in way too long.”

I wasn’t about to argue. But she continued, and the words sounded absolutely magic. “Listen. I’ve been celibate since I kicked that asshole out. So, I need to get fucked properly. By a guy who can really show me a good time. And Kelly highly recommended your dick.”

Music to my ears. I quickly grabbed my shorts and eased them down to show her what she could expect. There was no need to be bashful about it. Ellen gasped as my cock emerged. “Damn. Now I know why she was so happy.” Without pausing, she leaned forward, and my dick was suddenly engulfed in her lips, being sucked like she was consuming a delicious lollipop.

She short bob cut waved while she looked up at me, her gorgeous lips stretched and her eyes meeting mine.

Her ex-husband was losing out. Ellen was devouring my cock more than any woman ever had, tonguing the entire length and sending ripples up and down my body. And what was even better was that she was enjoying it, moaning and playing with my balls, then lifting my shaft and licking it from tip to base. “Goddamn. This is a great dick, and I’m going to enjoy sucking it. I can feel it stretching my mouth.”

A hand moved between her legs, and the shorts there already showed a dark wet spot, telling me she was horny for whatever was to come. I took some liberties and reached down to put my hand on top of hers, pulling the hand away and massaging her pussy through the thin material. It was soaked, and not just from the water.

“I’m so fucking wet.” She moaned, then inhaled my dick again to the base, almost choking on it. “You can probably make me cum just by touching me.”

“Sounds like a great idea.” I growled. Slipping my fingers inside her tight waistband and past her bikini, I felt a small rough mound of hair and then an incredibly slick opening underneath her bikini bottoms. She was right, it was wetter than I expected, and her pussy was like a river of lust.

“Oh, fuck yes. Play with my pussy…” she gasped. Her mouth moaned around my cock, but she shifted her hips to give me better access to fuck her wetness with my digits, and I enjoyed every bit of her wet lips and folds, making sure I paid careful attention to her clit as well.

Finally letting go of my dick with a gasp, she leaned back and threw her lovely tits at me. I knew it was a sign she was close, and I added another finger into her depths, placing my thumb on her clit and rubbing it gently.

Right away, her pussy flowed and her hips started to shudder as I kept relentless pressure inside her, thrusting with ease. She was tight as hell, and her muscles only tightened more as I felt her rocket towards a massive climax. “Yeah…yeah…fuck, you’re going to make me cum so fucking HARD! OOOOOHHHHHHH!”

Her hips bucked into my hand, and a lovely gush of cum flooded my fingers as she shuddered and gasped, making it very obvious that she was cumming, and it was intense. I kept slowly moving inside her pussy, enjoying the way her walls felt flexing around my hand. “Damn…yes…fuck, Mark. I needed that.” She sighed.

“Glad to be of service.” I was standing in front of her with my cock standing out like a steel rod, and she quickly stood up, jerking my dick with her hand while we pawed at one another. Our lips met fiercely, and moaning into one another’s mouths, she grabbed her waistband and yanked her shorts down along with her bikini bottoms.

Turning around, her glistening pussy shone in the sunlight as her firm ass flexed, inviting me to spread her cheeks and fuck her sexy pussy. “Now get that big dick inside me and fuck me until I’m screaming.”

Another request that she didn’t even need to make. It was pure lust, stepping in behind her and rubbing my cock up and down her slick folds. Sinking into her felt like warm velvet, and she cried out in a high-pitched squeal as every inch of mine was accepted inside her easily.

Her ass filled my hands, and I slapped my balls against her lovely thighs as I fucked her without holding back. If she wanted to get fucked hard, I was more than ready after all the anticipation I’d had and the fucking Kelly had given me. Once I was thrusting, the intensity and tightness of her threatened to overwhelm me with how much lust I was feeling for the sexy MILF.

Echoes filled the clearing, our sexual noises probably carrying into the air and across the lake, but with my dick buried in this gorgeous woman, I didn’t give a damn. And Ellen was giving it back to me just as good as she was getting. Not having to hold back, I was determined to give her every ounce of satisfaction she wanted. And if she wanted more, that was surely on the table.

“Yeah…yeah…yeah…come on, stud…fuck me HARD!” she gasped. “I want to feel your big load cumming in my pussy!” Just as she said it, her pussy squeezed me like a glove and I gasped with need.

Trying to hold back was impossible. Between her ass cheeks squeezing my shaft, her cries of pleasure, and the fact she was fucking back into me as hard as I was thrusting forward, my body rocketed towards full completion. The only reason it didn’t cum within moments was because Kelly had drained me earlier.

But there was no way I could stop. With a loud bellow, I buried my cock deep inside her from behind, yanking on her hips to bury myself as far as I could. A massive stream of cum exploded out of me, and I gasped with every spurt as my cock emptied inside my second woman for the second time that day.

As I slowly emptied myself, once I was done she leaned forward, letting my well-coated dick slide out of her. “Goddamn.” She panted. “I can see why Kelly was so happy. My pussy is throbbing.” It was wild to see her collapsed forward on the rock, her lovely pussy shining with my cum glistening in the sunlight. Her legs flexed as she stood up. “That was a hell of a workout. And I really needed that.” Her legs shook, and I quickly grabbed her.

“Such a gentleman.” When she was back together and facing me, we kissed and our tongues wrestled for a bit, with the type of intense passion I’d come to expect from older women. They certainly never held back. “I’ll definitely be taking advantage of that cock again.” She purred. “From what I’ve heard, maybe it’s time to explore my cougar side and have a nice, virile cub to enjoy whenever I want.”

There were probably many men who would have happily volunteered for that position, and I was happy that I got to be the first.

“The others are probably wondering what happened to you.” I said, pulling my bathing suit back on.

“Oh, Kelly certainly isn’t. She knows exactly what I had planned.” Ellen slid her bikini bottoms back on and then tugged her shorts up. Her lovely bare breasts shone in the sunlight, and there was no risk of any tan lines.

“What you had planned? She told me I needed to make a move on you!”

Ellen shrugged. “And you did. But if you hadn’t, trust me, I was going to. After what she told me about the two of you, I wasn’t about to pass up a chance. And I’m very glad that I did. My pussy is very, very satisfied.” Her hand patted her shorts. “So, I’m open to anything you are. Or Kelly is.”

Part of me wanted to just tear her clothes off again, but now that it had been confirmed she was part of my harem for the weekend, I could be patient. Once her bikini top was back on, I drew her into my arms, and we kissed one more time. Hand in hand, we headed back to the boats. It was more playful this time as I loaded her inside, much more relaxed than our initial start.

Well, at least that meant two of the four ladies were open to a lot of fun for the rest of the weekend, if possible. There were two more nights for them to enjoy, and considering how open Ellen seemed to be to another round, all we had to do was figure out how to find some privacy.

After all, a threesome would be a lot of fun. And if the others decided to get involved, even better. Was that even possible?

I was more than ready to find out.


CHAPTER THREE

As we arrived back at the dock, the other three ladies were lounging in the sun. Kelly looked like a snack in a very revealing bikini as usual. Her insane body was sun kissed and getting darker, making her usual curves stand out even more.

Shelley was in a much more demure one-piece suit, and she was wearing a massive hat. With her milky white skin, I could see why she was under an umbrella in the shade. With her complexion, she’d probably burn in a heartbeat.

Kirsten’s dark skin was almost glowing in the sunshine, but she was also wearing a dress instead of a bathing suit. Except to call it a dress was probably too generous, because the material was like tissue paper, a lovely tan color. She was leaning back, and I could see her lovely breasts straight through the fabric as the sun shone on it. Truly a sun goddess who wasn’t afraid of exposing her body.

“Welcome back, you two! How was the lake?”

“It was fantastic!” Ellen glowed as I helped her out of the boat. “Such a good workout. This place is heaven.”

“I’m glad you enjoyed it. You are definitely welcome to take the boats out anytime.” I gathered the lifejackets and paddles.

“Definitely need a shower at some point.” She sighed. “I got all sweaty.”

Ellen walked back towards the house, and Kelly quickly winked at me and got up. “I think we need some drinks, yes? I’ll be right back.”

“Did you and Ellen have fun?” Shelley asked from underneath her hat. “I would be so scared of being out in the water like that.”

“I hope she had a good time.” I swallowed my answer a bit, because as Kelly caught up to Ellen and linked arms with her, they both looked back at the dock with big smiles on their faces. The reveal hadn’t taken long at all. “And you have nothing to worry about if you ever want to try it out. The kayaks are virtually impossible to tip.”

“My lovely friend is controlled by her fears.” Kirsten said, turning towards me. “Something we all try to dissuade her from.”

“I’m not!” Shelley protested. “I’m just…careful!”

“Oh, honey. You need to come out of that shell protecting you.” Kirsten laughed. “Get laid already.”

Shelley’s face bloomed bright red, made even brighter by her milky complexion. But the way she looked right at my shirtless body when she did, gave me a definite hint that at least she was thinking of me when the subject of getting laid came up.

I organized the kayaks and made sure the water was out, and Kelly and Ellen returned with four drinks in hand. “I’m so relaxed after that paddle.” Ellen sighed. “It was exactly what I needed, Mark.” When she turned away from the others and winked, I felt a stirring in my shorts. “Now I can relax for the afternoon.”

“Dinner will be a tenderloin, if that works for you all. I have some vegan meat products for you, Kirsten.” I told them.

“I just want to get ready for the darkness.” She smiled at me. What did that mean? “This location is perfect for the meteor shower that we can probably see because there’s no light pollution.”

“Meteor shower” Kelly laughed. “Won’t that destroy everything?”

Kirsten frowned. “They don’t hit the Earth, silly. But they put on a gorgeous light show.” She was obviously dead serious about it. “I’m going to come down to the dock and make sure I see it.”

“Sounds thrilling.” Ellen sarcastically intoned. “Pass.”

“Well, it’s a massive celestial event, and you’re all missing out!” Kirsten seemed upset, and I certainly didn’t want her to have to be down on the dock by herself. It also made me wonder if I was alone with her, there might be an opportunity like I’d already had with Ellen and Kelly.

Three women in the same day? At different times? My brain was racing at the possibility. After all, I’d already enjoyed threesomes and group sex, but this was something different. Kelly for breakfast, Ellen for lunch and maybe Kirsten as a nighttime rendezvous. It was way too enticing to pass up.

“I’ll join you if you want? I’d love to do some stargazing.” I said, and I heard Kelly give a bark of laughter. Ellen looked like she swallowed something odd as well. Both women were probably astounded at my audacity after fucking them both.

Kirsten’s eyes widened a bit, but then she quickly looked at her friends. “Wonderful. Mark and I will head down to the dock in the dark and enjoy all the spectacular sights.”

“I don’t think that’s all you’re going to enjoy.” Ellen said under her breath, walking past the other three women on the dock while swaying her firm ass provocatively back and forth. Kelly let out another quick laugh, and Shelley blushed. Did she know something too?

If she overheard, Kirsten wasn’t letting on. “Mark, I’ll see you at nine. That’s when the event is supposed to begin.”

“Sounds great. I’ll go get cleaned up and then come back to serve dinner.”

All of them smiled at me as if I were part of the group. And I supposed that by now, I sort of was. It felt totally comfortable hanging out with them and being not just a guy walking around serving them but enjoying the weekend as well. This was hardly work. I just had to make sure my father didn’t find out.

That night’s dinner was a pork tenderloin, with a tofu steak for Kirsten this time. It was easy to ship together, and as I was in the kitchen alone, Kelly swept in briefly. “Another rave review from Ellen.” She whispered in my ear. Her hand slid to the front of my shorts and cupped my dick, and instantly it responded. “I’m jealous. And Kirsten is really looking forward to stargazing tonight.”

“I’m starting to wonder if you’re real.” I looked around, and with nobody else in sight, I took advantage and pulled Kelly into me, her lovely ass cupped in my hands. Kissing her was too much, but I let her feel how hard she’d made me, grinding my length into her mound. “Or just some kind of madam.”

She laughed, quickly pulling away. “Like I said, just play your cards right.”

My cock had sprung to life as soon as she touched me. Flirtation with her was one thing, but Kelly was a vixen of the highest order, and I really wanted to make sure she reappeared at my cabin either that night or the following morning again.

But she was also implying that Kirsten was as attracted to me as the others, and if the third woman knew what happened with the other two, maybe she was going to be open to some more no strings attached fun.

We’d be on the dock, right on display of the house. Unless we were discreet about it somehow. Maybe the bohemian in her wouldn’t care. She seemed to be very open about herself and her lifestyle. I could picture her being the type to skinny dip, so maybe that would be in the cards if things went that way.

Once I served dinner, I excused myself and headed back to get changed into something a bit more appropriate to be out at night. It was turning rapidly into fall, and I stayed in shorts, but wore something long sleeved on top to cut the night air. There had been no hint of an invitation from the ladies to enjoy the hot tub, so I had a feeling it was just going to be me and Kirsten. Which was fine with me.

Walking back to the main house, I felt the cool night air washing over me, but as Kirsten had said, the sky was absolutely gorgeous and clear. One thing I took for granted about the property was the isolation, but I’d never thought of taking advantage of it to do any type of astronomy. This was going to be a lot of fun.

Kirsten was waiting out on the deck, and she smiled as I walked up. “Good evening, Mark.”

“Good evening, Kirsten. I’m looking forward to this.”

“Me too.” As she stood up, it was a cool night, and she was only wearing another simple dress like she’d been wearing earlier. But it was obvious with the points in front of it that there was nothing underneath it, just like while sunbathing. Her nipples were rock hard in the cool air, and I could see her breasts were full and pillowy. She was holding a blanket. “Just in case it gets too cold.”

“Sounds great.” I offered to carry the blanket, and she handed it to me. “Nobody else joining us?”

“Nope. They would rather miss out.” She looped her arm through mine, and I felt her breasts press softly against my arm, confirming there was no bra underneath. “So, it’s just the two of us.”

“That’s great. I really enjoyed spending time with Ellen earlier. So it’s going to be nice getting to know you too.”

“And I think she enjoyed spending time with you out in the wilds.” We strolled towards the waterfront down the carved path. “At least, she’s been in a fantastic mood all afternoon.”

There seemed to be an unspoken thought lingering in the air. Did Ellen fill in the rest of them about what happened between us? I certainly wouldn’t have objected. If it meant another woman who was raving about the sex we had, maybe that would mean the lovely woman currently clinging to my arm was maybe interested as well.

My thoughts were lingering on the women getting ready for the jacuzzi, but when we walked out onto the dock and Kirsten let go of me, she walked to the end close to the water and raised her arms, stretching. The short dress rode up her luscious thighs, and from behind, I just glimpsed the curve of her butt. It was like a tease, and that made me focus solely on her.

After all, just like with Ellen, we were going to be alone together. In full view of the house, of course, but in the dark, nobody would be likely to see anything going on. “There should be minimal light pollution down here. Just a bit from the main house.” There were no lights down there, so it was completely dark.

“It’s perfect. Look up!” Kirsten looked up, and when I did as well, I was struck by how many stars there actually were. Was that normal? It was like a twinkling display of lights I’d never seen before. Or maybe, I just never appreciated it. “Isn’t it gorgeous? And the show hasn’t even started yet.”

I laid the blanket down on the wooden surface. When we both lay down on our backs, it was really cool to look up at the stars. Kirsten kept up a steady dialogue, telling me about some constellations and pointing out some other things. She gasped as we saw a light streak across the sky.

“Wow, that’s beautiful.” I replied. Another soon followed. I’d never seen a meteor shower before, and every time one of the supposed shooting stars went for a ride, it was incredible to watch. Lying on my back, I felt entirely relaxed, and having Kirsten there with me was sharing something with a woman I never expected. A genuine experience, seeing something that was beyond both of us.

I could hear faintly some sound from back at the cottage, and quickly thought about the three women in the jacuzzi. But once I saw another star falling, it was easy to snap myself back into the fact that I was lying next to a gorgeous woman under the stars, and we were all alone. Even my body started to wake up when I felt how close she was.

“It’s cold down here.” Kirsten sat up, and I slid in beside her as she got closer to me. Now it was impossible not to feel her warmth and think about putting my arm around her. It felt natural to do it, and when she leaned into me, it told me she was comfortable enough to take things further. After all, we just witnessed one of the most romantic things possible.

Her head looked up again, tilting a bit in the darkness. “Just look at all the stars. Imagine every single one is a world with infinite possibilities. And that’s where we all came from.”

She leaned into me, and even though my arm was around her, she was pressing against my chest. Her head lowered, and then without warning, I felt her head fall straight into my lap. Because of the intimate nature of what we were doing, my dick was already quite firm, and feeling her cheek nuzzle against my turgid shaft only made it even firmer.

“Being out under the stars makes my whole body tingle. It makes me feel a certain way. It makes me want to be sensual.” She sighed. My dick was rapidly getting rock hard as her hair and cheeks rubbed against it. “And I can feel I’m not the only one.”

“Well, it’s kind of hard to concentrate on the stars with your head in my lap.” I replied. Trying to keep looking up, my brain was suddenly consumed with the fact her lips were so close to my obvious erection. She sighed.

“Just celestial beings, one with nature.” Her hands grabbed my waistband, and before I could even say anything, she’d quickly undone my shorts and tugged them down. I easily lifted my hips, and my cock sprang naked into the night air, feeling slightly cool. At least, until Kirsten slid her mouth over my head and started to suck me. “Mmm…mmm…mmm…”

Suddenly her sexy mouth was engulfed around my shaft, and my cock, which had been struggling to get hard because of the cold, was engulfed in wet heat and lengthened in an instant. I’d anticipated something happening between us, but not so fast, and certainly not so free.

“Jesus.” I gasped. The unexpected way she’d simply taken matters into her hands and started giving me an insanely good blowjob was thrumming through my body like a freight train. Because it was dark, nobody in the house could see us, especially at a distance, and I was shocked at how natural Kirsten’s mouth felt sliding up and down my length. She sucked me a few more times, then finally let me go with a moan.

“You have such amazing virility, Mark.” Kirsten kissed my shaft. “I love younger men, just for that reason. They can give all of themselves to their partners.” Her lips descended again, and now she was deep throating me, making me gasp with the fact my entire length was buried in her throat. My head was throbbing and my balls tightened, trying hard not to explode between her lips.

She finally pulled off with a sigh, wrapping her hand around me and slowly stroking my entire rigid length. “I knew we’d get along so well if we relinquished all the ideas of conventional sexuality. Why can’t two people just enjoy one another’s energy?”

“I totally agree.” I gasped, and she went deep down my shaft again, sucking like a woman possessed. The way her tongue rotated around my veiny shaft and the fact she was tickling her throat with my length told me she was fulfilling a need that she craved, and I wasn’t about to stop her.

Her long hair fell onto my lap, and I guided her head with it lightly as she continued to suck with gentle passion. “Mmm…mmm…mmm…”

But there was no way I was going to settle for just a blowjob if there might be more on the table. This lovely woman of the stars could have whatever she pleased, and the fact her dress was basically like tissue paper meant I could feel her lovely big tits pressed into my leg.

I let my hand slide her dress up, and there were no panties underneath it. Her ass was big and full, and when I exposed her naked to the night air, she shivered and her mouth vibrated around my cock.

Sitting up suddenly, she quickly stripped her straps off and suddenly her big tits were open in the moonlight. As I’d suspected, they were full and her nipples were hard little pebbles, but I hadn’t suspected that one of them would be pierced as well. Cupping her breast, she teased the pierced side, showing me it was rock hard. “My breasts are really sensitive when I get horny.”

Her hand was wrapped around me as she arched her back, offering her body up to me. “You can sample my energy, Mark. Make us one together, and then we’ll consummate life under the stars.”

I was more than happy to. Her breasts were perfectly shaped like big almond teardrops, and the nipples were large and stood out like lovely points. Easily palmed in my hands, I took a sample of the side she offered me, feeling her stroke my hair while she continued to stroke my throbbing dick. “Ah, yes…sample the mother’s milk…it’s so primal, I love it!” The way her nipple felt in my lips filled them with firm heat, and when I sucked, she gasped.

Taking a taste of her other lovely breast, I suckled at it for a moment, tonguing the metal piercing going through her areolae, and heard her coo into the night air. Finally, she pushed my head away and dove back down onto my cock, but flipped herself over so her gorgeous ass was in the air, and I felt her naked tits brush against my bare leg.

Now I could slide her dress all the way up and caress her opening, slipping my hand straight between her legs. I was surprised to feel a pussy that was completely shaved bare of anything, smooth and lovely in the night. But it was dripping wet as well. The lips were slick and already soaked with desire.

“Feel that, Mark? My essence is coming out of me thanks to this lovely staff of manhood of yours. I can’t wait to couple with you.” Kirsten moaned. My fingers continued to explore, and when I penetrated her pussy with a finger, she gasped around my length.

It was easy to feel how turned on she was, the slick wetness coating my finger easily and telling me that once I eased my naked cock inside her, it was going to feel like bliss. All I could think about was the fact I was going to have enjoyed three of the four women throughout the day.

Because now that we were virtually naked and my fingers were inside her, there was no way I wasn’t going to fuck this sexy bohemian beauty.

Or let her fuck me, of course.

Tugging at her body, I rolled onto my back, and it was as if she read my mind, climbing on top of me with her dress hanging around her waist. “Perfect. You can be my stallion of the night while I watch the stars.”

Because she didn’t have panties on and her pussy was dripping, as soon as my cock got close to her heated crotch, she slid on top of me and then all the way down my shaft, making us both gasp into the night air.

If any of the other women were outside, they would definitely know what was going on down on the dock, even if they couldn’t see us. Kirsten wasn’t ashamed of her sexuality, and it was insane to see her gorgeous tits bobbing in the moonlight.

“I’ve always wanted to fuck under the stars.” She sighed. “And this is perfect. Letting the moonlight fuel us, making love to the universe.” Her sexy hips rocked, and I could barely hold on. It was like she had total control over her muscles and could milk my dick perfectly, taking me right to the edge of eruption and then easing me back down.

My eyes were rolling back into my head. “Like our souls are combining as one. You’re meant to be with me, Mark. I can feel our energy, and it’s making my body so happy.”

“Glad to hear it.” I gasped, unsure what to say at that moment. But I had to admit, she was right. Something about being under the stars while I was underneath her riding me was making me feel full and light, able to make love for hours like some kind of sex god.

Her hips rolled on top of me, her gorgeous breasts swaying. But there wasn’t any urgency, and I started to relax underneath her, enjoying the idea that she’d begun. Just two bodies joining as one under the stars. It was crazy to see her lovely hair hanging down and her big tits bouncing, but then another shooting star streak across the sky above us.

We heard more laughter from the house, but she didn’t stop her movement. “You know, when people have orgasms together, it releases all sorts of amazing chemicals. It’s so good for the body.” Her hands pressed against my chest. “I want to make sure we cum at the same time. Join ourselves as one in orgasmic bliss.”

I certainly wasn’t about to argue, plus she had a vice grip around my cock and it was sliding up and down, almost ready to send me over the edge. But somehow, just the energy we had together was allowing me to hold off. “Just…tell me when you’re close.”

“Oh, Mark…I’m already close. So close…I’m ready to give you all of me.” She moaned. Her tunnel squeezed my shaft. “But I want this to last, so we both achieve a higher moment.”

Taking hold of her hips, I let her continue to slide up and down, and it was incredible to watch her flowing hair shining almost silver in the moonlight. Just as she’d said, my body relaxed, and I could feel energy flowing between my cock and her pussy.

She leaned down and our mouths found one another, kissing with passion and making my hair stand on end. Whatever was happening between us, it was new to me. Something even more intense than I’d experienced with Kelly or Ellen.

“This is tantra, Mark. Two people’s energies intermingling, achieving a higher sensual plane.” Kirsten stopped moving on top of me, just flexing her muscles around my cock, and the sensations were making my dick pulse, sending me right to the edge, but somehow not over the cliff.

“Jesus, Kirsten. What the hell are you doing?” I gasped. The sensations were intense beyond anything I’d felt before, but somehow my orgasm stayed lingering off just far enough to not let my cock erupt inside her. Like she was milking me right to the edge and then releasing me, so my energy flowed from my cock straight into her pussy.

“Oh, yes…yes…I can feel every part of you!” she gasped. Her hands cupped her tits, and I could see her stomach muscles undulating. “Your energy! It feels so fucking good, Mark!”

When my cock erupted inside her, I could feel every pulse of her pussy squeezing my length. Stars exploded in front of my eyes, and my entire body rippled with intense energy, making my head swim with intense pulses of pleasure like I’d never felt before.

“YES! YES! Give it ALL TO ME!” Kirsten gasped, settling all the way down on my cock and letting me drain every ounce of cum inside her.

As she sat there vibrating, I could feel the pulsing not only from her pussy around my cock, but it was like my entire body was rippling with goosebumps and intense sensations. Even when I was completely drained, my cock stayed hard inside her. “My virile, lovely man. I can feel your primal essence hot inside me. It’s so nice.”

It was crazy that I wasn’t losing my erection considering the powerful orgasm I’d just had, but then her muscles gripped me and started to massage my cock again. As soon as her hips moved, the sensations of lust between us amplified in the night and suddenly she was riding me again, and even though I’d literally just cum moments before, it was like we could just keep going and enjoy one another again.

“I love it…feeling this lovely cock joining with my body.” She purred, cupping her breasts and sped her hips again. The cum I’d just loaded her pussy with was now acting as lube, and it only made it easier to continue fucking her. Her head tilted up. “I want to look up at the stars while you join with me.”

Climbing off me, she lay down on her back, the dress bunched around her waist. Her pussy lips glistened in the moonlight, and I saw a thick drip of my cum spread all around them as she lay back and spread her legs, inviting me back in. I could kneel between her legs, sliding my cock back inside her with her knees spread wide. “Mmm…yes…deep inside me.”

Kirsten’s eyes looked up, and I did too. The sight of the stars along with her pussy sliding up and down my shaft was an experience like I’d never expected before. A purely physical sensation was rippling up and down my body as I went to another place with her, like our energy combined as one again just like it had before.

“Wait for me, Mark. Wait for me…” she moaned, cupping her breasts and pinching the pierced barbell on one side. “I’m getting close again.”

The insane thing was, I was right there with her. Like her body was going to create another fury of orgasmic release between us at just the right time. I felt her pussy sucking at my shaft and the spasms of pure pleasure moving through my entire body, like my hair was standing on end.

“YES! YES! CUM WITH ME!” Kirsten cried, and when I felt her pussy start to contract, it was a freight train of lust, my cock exploding again into her pussy. I gasped out my own primal release with a loud cry as well.

Slowing my thrusts, she purred underneath me. “See? Sex under the stars is nice.”

“I have to say, that was an experience I’ve never had before.”

I eased my cock out of her, and she sat up and kissed me lustily. Her big breasts pressed against my chest, and it was almost as if I had a battery inside me that didn’t want to stop. An energizer of sexual need, because even though I’d just had two orgasms in about five minutes, I felt my cock harden once again.

“Hey you two! How’s the show!” I heard Ellen’s voice calling from the patio. Kirsten kissed me again. “We just heard a lot of fireworks going off!” There was laughter that couldn’t be anyone but Kelly and Shelley. So we’d been heard. And the great thing was, neither Kirsten nor anyone else seemed to care we’d been overheard fucking.

She adjusted herself to cover her body, and instead of leaving, she snuggled into me. “God, Mark. You have such amazing energy.” It was obvious that the sexual part of our night was over, but we stayed there for a bit longer, looking up at the falling stars. The sex had been something I never experienced before, and now that I’d enjoyed three of the four women, all in the same day, I didn’t know how the weekend could get any better.

Even though all the women had been different, the entire weekend had been special. Now I just had to figure out how it was going to end without exhausting myself.


CHAPTER FOUR

Once Kirsten and I disengaged, she headed back up to the house, and I decided that having sex more than three times that day was probably pushing my luck. Plus, I was completely spent and had a lot to think about.

Were the ladies going to be mad that I’d essentially turned them into my own private harem? I had never been in a situation where I’d spent time with multiple women who all freely gave themselves up sexually, and that was something a bit foreign.

On the previous weekends, it had all sort of been a surprise with the way things ended up. This was a bit different, and I wasn’t sure if that made it better or possibly more explosive.

My nerves were reinforced the following morning when there was no repeat appearance of Kelly in my bed. Did that mean she was mad about everything? There was no way that could be the case. She’d encouraged it all.

Still, it was lingering in my mind all morning, and when I finally headed back to the house to prepare lunch, I was greeted by Shelley and Ellen on the patio.

“Hey, Mark. How was the celestial event last night?” Ellen made air quotes sarcastically. “It looked like something pretty spectacular was happening down on the dock.”

I blushed. Okay, so she obviously knew what had taken place. But the way Shelley looked expectant of an answer, I don’t think she did. The innocent one still wasn’t privy to the fact I’d fucked all three of her friends. “It was nice. I’d never really experienced something like that before.” I winked at her out of Shelley’s view, and Ellen barked with laughter.

“Mark, I found this old pioneer village close by. Do you know anything about it?” Shelley piped up. I was surprised she was even speaking to me. “It’s kind of a gloomy day today, so I thought maybe it would be fun for us all to go to?”

She was right, it was pretty overcast, so enjoying the sun might not be as fun. “You mean Black Creek Village? I haven’t been there in a long time, but it’s a really amazing replica.”

Ellen grimaced. “Walking around an old pioneer village? No thanks. Plus, I think Kelly and Kirsten said they wanted to just relax today. Something about being worn out.” She winked at me.

That made an idea rumble in my head. Shelley was the only woman I hadn’t been alone with so far. Maybe this would be an excellent opportunity to get to know her better.

“If you don’t want to go alone, I’d be happy to go with you?” I offered. Shelley’s face lit up. “I know the place a bit.”

“That would be great! Are you sure I’m not taking advantage of you?”

I actually wanted her to take advantage of me, so it wasn’t a problem.

“I’ve taken Ellen kayaking and looked at stars with Kirsten. So, I guess I can be a tour guide as well. Happy to do it if you want to go and see the village.” I offered. Shelley’s eyes lit up, and she clapped her hands.

“Yes, please! Nobody else wants to go, and it’s no fun to explore alone.” It was actually nice to see her light up with a smile.

In the back of my mind, I was also thinking that the more I managed to encounter these women one-on-one, the chances were that maybe something would happen. Although Shelley didn’t seem the type for a quickie or a one-night stand. She was much quieter, and probably just wanted to absorb some local history.

But that was okay with me. It would be fun to get away from the property besides going to town. “All right, then. It’s about a half hour drive away, so why don’t we go after I serve lunch?”

“Yay!” she clapped her hands again. “I’m just not as into lying around sunning as the others. So this will be great.”

Lunch was a pretty quick affair, and by the time I was cleanin up, Shelley appeared, obviously ready for our road trip.

She was wearing a summer dress that hugged her curves perfectly. Even the cleavage she was showing off plunged down, revealing a chasm I would have loved to explore. Her legs were nice and toned, and the shoes she wore were practical.

But what was the best feature was her fiery red hair, curling down over her shoulders. With the glasses on, I could imagine taking her into the stacks of the local library and whipping those glasses off, then exploring what was underneath the dress with my hands and mouth.

I had to keep my libido in check, though. There was obviously a much more demure side to Shelley, and she likely wasn’t going to be as open to any type of seduction as her friends. Plus, we were going to be in a public place with lots of people around. She wanted a history lesson, not sex.

As much as I didn’t really want to play tour guide when I had three lovely ladies back at the cottage who were eager to spend some alone time with me again, Shelley seemed to be very pleasant and it was going to be a nice distraction from my usual duties.

Although when I saw the remaining three sunbathing on the dock as Shelley led me to the car, I felt a bit disappointed at the afternoon we had planned. I could have spent a couple of hours being the lotion boy on the dock.

“I hope this is okay.” She said nervously. “And I really appreciate what you’re doing. It’s kind of above and beyond anything a host has done for me before.”

“It’s fine. And I think you’ll really enjoy the place. They did a fantastic job of transplanting an authentic village with the full experience.”

“I can’t even imagine what it might have been like living back then.” Shelley pulled onto the main highway in the direction I pointed. “So rustic and unplugged.”

“You like to be unplugged?”

“As much as possible.” She nodded. “I wouldn’t even have a cell phone if I didn’t have to. And it’s my dream to live on a farm someday. Sustainable, living off the land. I think that’s why Kirsten and I get along, at least we have that in common.”

“Not to pry, but are you divorced too?” I might as well take a chance on getting to know her better. “Or do you have a boyfriend?”

Shelley blushed a bit. “No to both. At least, I haven’t had a boyfriend for a while and just never seemed to meet the right guy to get married.” That told me her shyness wasn’t just an act. Maybe if I could just get her to open up a bit, we could really enjoy ourselves.

She told me all about her love of history and reading and even gave me some ideas for good books when I told her I was a sci-fi kind of guy. Her bookish intelligence was obvious, as was her excitement when we finally pulled up to the old-style village.

It was a transplanted place, complete with buildings and all the history of how the older settlers built a town and managed to make it work. Once we had our tickets and headed inside, there was a pretty clear path of progression. The place wasn’t busy, because it was the end of the season, so we had a lot of the buildings to ourselves once we entered.

As we walked, Shelley was chattering about some of the old-style architecture and the way things were done. I could tell she had an actual love for the older ways of doing things. She wasn’t even carrying a cell phone with her, from what I could tell. We spoke with a few of the staff members, who were all dressed like pioneers and right in character.

It was pretty fun, but what made it even more fun was her enthusiasm for the period. She obviously had a penchant for living simply, and walking around with her eyes glowing, and how much she explained to me, was like having my own tour guide.

A hot tour guide, obviously. Every moment I had a chance, I was checking her out in her sundress. Her red hair flowed and curled over her shoulders, and when the light hit it just right, it almost glowed in the sun. Her lovely cute nose and gorgeous lips were spattered with light freckles.

Whenever the dress shifted, it made her cleavage appear or her lovely white thighs move in a way that caught my eyes, and made me think about a sexy teacher that I would have loved to seduce me in high school.

That, of course, led me to wonder what might happen if I got her alone somewhere. The village wasn’t super crowded, and when we entered one of the old houses to look around, I saw an opportunity. If it went somewhere, then great.

The old home was the doctor’s place, and it was bigger than some of the others. On the main floor, there was an examination room, a parlor and a kitchen with lots of other old items around, and just like the other places, it was cozy. “I wonder what the upper floors are like?” I mused.

Most of the places had the top floors cordoned off, and I didn’t really know why. But I also knew that if I wanted to get Shelley away from prying eyes, I might have to get her to push a boundary a bit. As we walked towards the stairs, I saw my opportunity.

There was a thick rope there as a barrier, and when I saw her eyes look longingly up the stairs, I knew what I wanted to do. And it was the perfect way to get her alone without any prying eyes around. “Come on. Nobody’s watching.” I stepped over the rope and looked at her.

Her eyes widened. “We’re not supposed to go up there!” But she let me take her hand and lead her over the makeshift barrier, and we hurried up the stairs to the very top floor. There was a bedroom at the top, and the view out the windows showed off the entire small pioneer town, with people walking down the dirt streets.

Like the other houses, the ceiling was banked, and the room was quite small, dominated by a twin bed. A small chest and dresser were inside, and there was a table with a chamber pot on it as well. Some sparse decorations, but it was rustic and charming at the same time.

“The history here is so amazing.” She said, her eyes almost sparkling. “This was probably the place where the first settlers started to build a community!” Her hand ran over the wooden chest, and I could see she was genuinely entranced by the whole idea. And if history made her happy, then I’d done my job.

“Just imagine. A husband and wife putting kids to bed up in the loft and then settling in via candlelight. You know, there were different sleep patterns back then.”

“I didn’t know that. What does that mean?”

She grinned and blushed a bit. “Well, in the early days, couples who were married would often wake up in the middle of the night to have sex instead of having it before they went to bed. So they wouldn’t wake up the entire house. If the man of the house was in the mood, he’d wake up his wife, and they would just have to be quiet about it.”

“If he was in the mood.” I asked innocently. “You mean if he was horny? What about the wife? If she was horny?” The room wasn’t big, so I could step closer to her. Her breath was coming faster, and I could see her pupils were fully dilated. “Like…what if you were horny right now?”

She blushed and looked away. “Then I might have to make it really obvious to my husband that I wanted to have sex.”

“I’d love to know how you would do that.”

Leaning back against the wall, she looked straight at me while arching her back, then looked at the bed. Her sexy tits stuck out, almost as if she was offering them to me. “I’ve always had a fantasy about having sex in one of these old beds. I bet they make lots of noise. We’d have to be careful.”

My cock awoke instantly. That hadn’t been a maybe statement, it had been a very clear one. “I bet we would. You’d have to cover your mouth somehow.”

“Or maybe you would,” Shelley said. “Keep me quiet while we were making more babies.” Her eyes dropped to my crotch, which was already exploding. “And it would have to be quick and dirty.”

What was happening? This shy demure woman had suddenly started coming on to me hard, and I wasn’t about to let the opportunity go.

“Hopefully not too quickly.” I told her. “Because I’d definitely want to make my wife happy.”

“There doesn’t seem to be anything quick about you.” She said. “At least, according to the others.”

Okay, so the others had definitely told her what happened. Hopefully, with all three of them. And that might mean that the lovely Shelley wanted to be the ultimate piece of my weekend puzzle. “I’m assuming the others have told you about what’s happened behind closed doors.”

Shelley giggled. “It was kind of hard not to overhear what was going on when you and Kirsten were on the dock last night.”

I stepped closer to her, now absolutely sure I could make a move. “And did you enjoy listening in?” She nodded, so I took that as an opening to keep talking. “Because it’s part of my job to make sure my clients get a lot of pleasure during their weekends.”

“From what I’ve heard, you’re very good at that.” Shelley smiled. She blushed quickly. “I can’t believe I’m doing this.”

Hey, if she had a fantasy to fulfill, I was all over it, and I knew that with her shyer nature, maybe I had to make sure I just went with her lead. Stepping right into her personal space, she leaned back harder against the wooden beam but didn’t stop me as I lowered my head to hers.

The kiss was tentative, but I let her lips linger against mine and explore a bit, then pulled away and kissed her neck gently. “You’re the perfect tour guide.” She sighed as my tongue licked her sensitive spots.

“And you’re the perfect teacher.” I replied, kissing up her neck again and then letting my lips linger at her earlobe and then back across to her lips. This time her arms came up around my neck and the kiss was more intense, her body pushing into mine. My cock was like steel already, and with the thin fabric of her dress barely a barrier, I could feel her small breasts pressing against my chest. 

Kissing her was more sensual than I imagined, and when I let my hand drift to the hem of her dress and underneath it, she gasped in a whisper when my fingers touched her panties. “Mmm…Mark, you’re driving me crazy.”

The fabric was hot and damp, telling me how horny she was already. Our lips fused together again, except this time I was massaging between her legs and her pussy started to grind against my hand.

Whispering into her ear, I decided to see how far she wanted to go with her fantasy. “Just imagine. We’re at the end of a long day, and I’m craving you. So, we steal away from everyone.” I kneeled in front of her, and when I slid her dress up, she didn’t resist except to put her hands on my head.

As I’d felt, the panties underneath were already dark with wetness, and my fingers easily tugged them aside and exposed a lovely red-haired bush, plus a slit that was glistening with desire. I’d been wondering the entire time what it would look like, and when I kissed her inner thigh, she moaned softly. “You look gorgeous.”

“Oh, my God…” Shelley gasped as my mouth kissed her mound and then my tongue sought between her pubic curls slowly, finding her tangy middle. “AH!”

“My sexy wife.” I kissed her pussy. “At the end of the day, I can’t wait to show you how much I want you.”

“You’re so bad.” She moaned. “And somebody could catch us.” That was true. Anytime, someone could come up that rickety ladder and find me licking her pussy. But the place wasn’t crowded at all. There were the occasional voices from outside, but otherwise, we were entirely alone. Perfect for what she was looking for, or at least I hoped so.

Her words didn’t deter me, and I explored her folds slowly and deliberately. With every swipe of my tongue, it seemed like new, dewy delicious flavor danced onto my tongue, and she started to move her hips slowly against my mouth. “Fuck…that feels so good, Mark…”

Now I could let both hands spread her pussy wide, and I darted my tongue deeper, finding her lovely little glowing bud at the top and swirling around it. That had the desired effect, making her put a hand over her mouth to stifle a gasp of delight. Keeping a steady rhythm, I knew what my goal was. To make this sexy teacher cum all over my face.

Her panting came faster, in little gasps as I could feel and hear her building against the relentless pressure of my tongue and lips on her pussy. “Ah…ah…ah…OH MY GOD!” her squeal was virtually silent, but her body told me she’d just cum hard, a delicious spasm coming from her pussy and a flood of juices coating my face. Her panting diminished, but when I stood up and kissed her, her tongue licked everything I’d just tasted off my face.

Now I knew she was mine, and there didn’t need to be any more words spoken. I dragged her towards the small bed. “Lie down.”

“Ohh…God, this is so amazing.” She moaned. Her dress was quickly tugged down over her shoulders and revealed her skimpy bra while her dress rucked up as I joined her, undoing my shorts and quickly letting my cock free. We had to keep clothes mostly on in case anybody decided to explore where we were, but that only heightened the sense of urgency we both had.

But when she lay down, as she’d suspected, the bed creaked loudly, sounding like a rifle shot through the small space. Shelley laughed, but when I joined her, it creaked again. “Apparently, we’re going to have to be really quiet.”

Tumbling onto the bed together, now her lovely little tits were out and our kiss deepened, tongues swirling against one another and our bodies grinding. My naked cock was between her thighs, and it was easy to press it against her panties.

I tugged them aside, and without any need to pause, I let my dick sink deep into her pussy. She gasped, smothering her lips against my neck as I plunged deep with one easy thrust. Her tunnel was tight as a drum.

“Go slow.” She whispered. “But it feels so fucking good, Mark.” The bed creaked slightly as I moved my hips, but with slight movements I could control it enough to not make it completely obvious people were fucking if anyone came into the house.

Her small tits were sitting there just waiting to be sucked, and I took a small hard nipple in my lips, thrusting slowly enough to make sure the bed didn’t make too much noise.

“Just imagine I’m your dutiful little wife.” She moaned into my ear. “And you’re going to satisfy your every need because you’re my powerful husband who needs satisfaction.”

That just made me want to fuck her harder. If she was into this type of kink, then I was going to play along. I grabbed her wrists and held on to them tightly. “You just stay there and let me use you.” I whispered in her ear. “Like a good girl should.”

“Yes, my husband.” She kissed me, and our tongues merged with intensity. “Please give me all your seed and make me fat with another baby for us. Breed me.”

Damn. So maybe she had a pregnancy thing? I’d heard about that but never thought I’d encounter it. But it also told me she wanted me to control every part of her, and that, I was more than happy to do. Her hips felt like they were milking me, and as she moaned underneath me, I could almost picture back in the days when men and women had sex for entirely different reasons than just pleasure.

Like there was intention behind it, and she wanted it badly. Not just for the sake of my cock in her pussy, but my cum inside her womb and making a family together. It created a type of energy that was heightened, not unlike the encounter on the dock with Kirsten, but in a different way.

Her words continued spilling into my ear. “Yes…yes…give it all to me…breed me…I want all your cum deep inside.”

Pumping her hips up into me, her pussy felt like a silken glove tugging at my veins, making my cock pulse with her inner heat and my need skyrocket. We could hear people walking outside, and I sealed my mouth over hers to make sure we were quiet. Except for a slight creaking of the bed, we were totally silent, and that made it even hotter that I was balls deep in the lovely redhead.

She was tight and hot underneath me. Our hips moved like one unit, rocking together as if she could sense my rhythm, making it feel even more intense. Her dirty whispers in my ear made my cock surge. “That’s it, husband…cum deep in my womb…fill me up deep…”

When I thought about pulling away because I could feel myself nearing the point of no return, she wrapped her arms and legs around me tightly, refusing to let me get away from the fact I was about to explode. “Don’t leave…cum inside me…I want it so bad, Mark.”

“Oh, shit!” I gasped, almost unable to stifle it besides burying my face into her shoulder as I felt my cock flex and a gigantic spurt of cum fire straight into her eager tunnel. I’d been anticipating what might happen all morning, so it felt like it was never going to end as I buried my face in her red hair and moaned as my cock drained.

Her lips kissed my earlobe, sucking on it gently while she whispered. “That was so perfect. I bet if we didn’t have to be so quiet, it would be a lot more fun.”

“I don’t know about that.” I kissed her breasts and slid my cock out as she repositioned her panties. The thin fabric was already damp, and I knew she’d be walking around the rest of the time at the village with my cum dripping out of her pussy. “Being quiet was part of the fun.”

A voice came from downstairs, startling us. “Is there somebody up there?” It sounded like a stern schoolmarm, and we both looked at each other wild-eyed, almost jumping off the bed with a loud creak on the floor. Shelley giggled. “You’re not supposed to go past the rope!”

Quickly adjusting our clothes, I smoothed out the bed linen and hoped that whoever it was wouldn’t notice the wet spot on the antique quilt. Heading down the narrow stairs, one of the staff was standing there tapping her foot, looking quite annoyed. “That area is off limits.”

“I’m so sorry!” Shelley gushed. “We just had to take a closer look at the architecture. Is it true that the beams in the roof were banked to prevent any type of collapse?”

The staff member nodded. “Yes.” Shelley clapped her hands, keeping up the façade that all we’d done was look at the roof.

“That’s so amazing! You folks have done an amazing job at making this so authentic!” As she continued to gush, I quickly slipped us past the rope and grabbed her hand, leading her out of the house away from the glowering woman who clearly was not impressed. “Thank you!”

Almost running down the steps in the front, Shelley and I both began to laugh as she collapsed against me. It was natural to put my arm around her, and she tilted her head for a gentle kiss. “Thank you, Mark. That was absolutely wonderful.”

“I have to say, I’ve never had an experience like that before.” And I realized, having sex in a pioneer village bed probably wasn’t on a lot of people’s bingo cards. But it had obviously been for Shelley, and I was happy to be the man who got to fulfill it.

Checking out the last few buildings, it was like pressure had come off both of us, and she held my hand. Occasionally we’d steal another kiss when we were private, and it was hard to resist the urge to find another private place and try for another round of sex.

But glancing at my watch, I had to break the spell we had created. “We need to get back if I’m going to get dinner ready, I’m afraid.”

Shelley nodded. “No problem. It’s been wonderful having a chance to have some fun. With you.”

Hand in hand, we walked back to the car, and she fired it up. As we drove towards the cottage again, I realized that there was still a long evening looming ahead. And now, all the women had been very happy partners of mine, in completely different ways.

What could happen that would make the weekend even better? The final night beckoned, and if my previous weekends were any indication, the final night was usually an explosive one.

I could only hope this one measured up.


CHAPTER FIVE

We arrived back in no time, and Shelley squeezed my hand one more time. Instead of heading into the house, I decided to just let her hang out with the other ladies, even though I was tempted to impose myself on their group dynamic again. But if I was being realistic, I had never expected the weekend to go the way it already had, and tempting fate wasn’t a good idea.

Kelly and Ellen knowing about what was going on was one thing, but now I’d literally fucked all four of my guests. It wouldn’t be hard for somebody to get upset about it. Playing it cool was the best idea for the rest of their time there. And they were leaving tomorrow. Anything else happening was a bonus.

It had already been a hedonistic day and a half I’d never forget. All the women were different, all of them were smoking hot, and all of them had fucked me like I’d never experienced before. Even though I’d experienced a lot during this insanely sexual summer.

When I came back to the house that afternoon to prep, the ladies waved to me from the dock but seemed to be okay with allowing me to perform my duties on my own. Their last meal was going to be a vegetarian lasagna with a couple of steaks cooked and sliced for the ladies who wanted it.

The patio door opened, and Kelly smiled when she stepped inside. “Well, hello there, stud. You’ve been a very, very busy boy.”

I had to blush. “I wasn’t expecting what happened with Shelley, but she seemed to have a fantasy she wanted fulfilled.”

“And you did that admirably.” Kelly was only dressed in a tight t-shirt and bikini bottoms and when she strolled into my arms, I took a quick look to see if any of the other ladies could see and then our mouths hungrily found one another again.

I’d thoroughly enjoyed all my time with the other women, but she was absolutely my favorite, and having a chance to enjoy her again was top of my mind.

“Okay.” She broke the kiss, letting her teeth tantalizingly nip at my lower lip. “Save that for later.”

“Oh?” I cocked an eyebrow. “Is that a promise?”

“Let’s just say I have an idea.” She grinned. “And it’s one I think you’ll thoroughly enjoy.”

My cock was already stiff after kissing her, but upon hearing that it flexed in anticipation. Her sexy butt shook at me as she grabbed a drink and headed back down to the dock. I tried to compose myself.

I mean, after my bachelorette weekend, I’d been treated to a foursome with the bride and three wedding party members in the hot tub. So, it was pretty much impossible to top that. But with the four women I was watching from the kitchen, I wondered if they had something else in mind.

Ellen was next to arrive in the kitchen. “Just making another drink run. How’s the prep going?” Like she’d worn yesterday, her insanely perfect tits were poured into a bikini top and a pair of tight shorts. When she slid up behind me, her hand cupped my butt and squeezed it. Pretty aggressive, but I wasn’t about to stop her.

Two could play at that game. I turned around and wrapped my hands around her waist, our lips meeting, but instead of the gentle kiss I’d shared with Kelly, it was hungry and hard. My hard cock pressed into her crotch, and she moaned into my mouth as we ground our hips together.

My hands went to her perfect tits, and I swept a cup of her bikini aside, then teased her taut nipple with my tongue. “Holy shit. I’m fucking dripping already.” She sighed as I teased both sides. “I want to take you into that bedroom and fuck you so badly.”

I had a sudden thought. Maybe the ladies wanted to be teased. Worked up a bit, so that they would be fired up and ready to go later. Giving her nipple one last flick of my tongue, I adjusted her bikini top back into place and kissed her hard one more time, massaging her ass. “I think everyone is probably wondering where you are.”

The timer dinged, which was probably a good thing. Because if it had given me another ten minutes, her suggestion of heading into a bedroom and fucking her was a tantalizing one. “Why don’t you tell the others that dinner is ready?”

“I want you to eat my pussy for dinner.” She grabbed my hand and shoved it down her shorts. As soon as I got near her pussy, I felt nothing but wet heat. She was definitely primed for something. I just had no idea what or how to take advantage of it with all the others around.

When the ladies came back inside, I served the meal as usual, and they ate with a lot of smiles and good conversation. Like a fly on the wall, I tried to overhear some things, but when the subject of Shelley and I spending time at the village together came up, nobody said a word about anything that happened between us.

They were being so aloof, I started to wonder if my role there for the weekend was done. But considering what Kelly and Ellen had both implied, there was no way that was going to happen. As I cleared up, the ladies were all smiles, and through dessert they were acting as friendly as ever. Just not implying anything beyond enjoying the meal.

I started to complete the dishes, wondering where the night was going to lead. Which lovely lady was I going to have a chance to enjoy for a second time? Or maybe more than one?

There was some movement from the ladies up and down the stairs, but when I finally finished what I was doing, none of them seemed to be around. “Hello? Do you ladies need anything else?” I called out. Maybe they had gone down to the dock or were out in the hot tub. Which meant maybe they’d invite me to join them.

The house was quiet. A little too quiet. I was almost on the verge of just shrugging my shoulders and showing myself out, but then I heard a voice from the master bedroom upstairs. “Mark? Come upstairs! We have a surprise for you!”

Maybe it was just my naivety, but I honestly walked up the stairs without any expectations. When I entered the room, all those expectations dropped straight between my legs and made my dick want to erupt through them.

Lounging on the bed were all four women, in various states of undress. I hadn’t noticed anything as they went upstairs because I’d been distracted, but the most any of them were wearing was a T-shirt and panties, and that was Shelley.

Kelly, Ellen and Kirsten were all in just bras and panties, and Kirsten and Ellen were leaning back against the headboard showing off their nearly naked bodies, while Kelly lay on her stomach facing me with her gorgeous ass bare. Shelley was kneeling in the background, looking nervous.

I was dumbfounded, almost unable to form words. The last orgy with the bachelorette group had taken place as the result of a lot of booze and a very upset bride, along with a very horny and bisexual group of young women. This group was totally different, but they certainly weren’t any less enticing.

“Welcome.” Ellen smiled. “Like your surprise?”

“Obviously. I’ve never seen such insanely gorgeous women before.”

Kelly laughed. “Damn, he’s definitely got game.”

“And energy to spare.” Kirsten added, licking her lips.

“So, is this the surprise? A display of all of you lovely ladies for me to enjoy looking at?” I asked.

“Oh, no, Mark. We’re all going to enjoy you. A lot,” Kelly said. I couldn’t believe what I was seeing. It was virtually an orgy of sapphic delights, four women all wearing lingerie and all eyeing me hungrily. “Since you’ve done such a good job this weekend taking care of all of us individually, we thought maybe a group session was in order.”

I’d never seen anything so hot in my life. A big blanket was laid out on the bedroom floor, and there were a couple of other items I could see as I stepped in. “And the ladies all agreed that you deserved to get pampered a bit, just like you’ve been pampering us. So, take off your clothes and lie down.”

There was a moment when I wondered if this was some kind of dream, or actually real, but Kirsten grabbed a bottle. “We’re going to give you a nice massage.” So it must have been some sort of oil.

As if the anticipation hadn’t been enough, now I had four gorgeous women in lingerie with me, and my cock rose quickly to the occasion.

This wasn’t expected, or needed, but I wasn’t about to look a massive gift horse in the mouth. Kelly quickly grabbed my shirt. “Come on, stud. Get it all off. It’s not like we all haven’t seen you naked already.”

Happily, I took off my shirt and enjoyed the feeling of Kelly’s hands on my abs. As soon as I stood up, the ladies all looked intently at my crotch while my shorts came down. My boxer briefs were bulging, as I knew they would be already. “God, ladies, doesn’t he have a great dick?” Kelly said. The entire room smiled and nodded.

“There’s animal blood coursing through your veins, Mark.” Kirsten said.

“I don’t know about animal blood.” Ellen laughed. “But he definitely fucks like an animal. Now, get that underwear off too, stud.” I quickly whipped down my shorts and my cock was happily exposed. It was a good sign that more than one of them licked their lips.

Kirsten motioned to the floor, and I lay down on my stomach, even though I could feel how solid my cock was already. “I’m going to infuse you with energy while I massage you. I can do Reiki.”

As much as I knew it sounded like total woo, what happened between us on the dock was definitely real. So if she could duplicate that and include the other women I was all for it.

“Let’s all get around him, ladies. He needs all our hands on him.” She said, and while Kirsten was up at my head, Shelley went to my feet, and then Ellen and Kelly were on either side. I had no idea what to expect from what Kirsten was suggesting, but I was more than ready to find out. “Everyone topless!”

When she announced that, I heard a giggle but then wished my eyes could have seen the four perfect pairs of breasts that were all being revealed as they removed their shirts and bras. Looking up at Kirsten, she doffed her bra and her gorgeous dark breasts popped into view, the teardrops and dark nipples standing right at attention.

“No touching. Just let the energy flow through you, Mark.” Her hands dropped to my bare shoulders, and she started to rub my upper back slowly. My hands were trapped at my sides, so as much as I wanted touch whomever I could, I decided to just give in to what they all seemed to want.

After all, if they were planning to enjoy me as a group, I was all in, and wanted to make sure they all did whatever they pleased.

Another set of hands touched my calves, and that had to be Shelley, rubbing my lower legs and feet. Her touch was different, but no less stimulating. Two more pairs of hands rubbed either side, focusing on my lower back and butt, and I groaned at the heavenly combination of touching happening to me.

“Jesus. Remind me to take really good care of all my female clients.” The women laughed after I said it.

“I think we need to up the ante.” Kirsten announced. “Any suggestions, ladies?”

“Oh, I have a wonderful idea for that,” Kelly said, taking the bottle that Kirsten offered. She quickly squirted some on her hand and used the other to unhook her bra, tossing it aside. The oily hand coated her breasts and made them slick and glistening, the nipples like hard little points. “I think our friend here needs a special kind of massage.”

“Wonderful idea.” Ellen duplicated her movements, removing her bra and coating her chest as well. Now I couldn’t figure out where my eyes wanted to be more. I had two shiny sets of tits on either side of me. Reaching out a hand, Ellen quickly batted it away. “Ah, ah. No touching. At least not yet.”

Kirsten grabbed the bottle as well, and her magnificent dark breasts were coated, then she demurely offered it to Shelley, who shook her head. “Not for me. I have sensitive skin.”

“Spoilsport,” Kirsten said. “Mark, get back on your stomach and stop staring at our tits.”

I was more than happy to lie back down, even with an aching cock underneath me. As soon as I did, Kirsten moved over my body, and I was treated to a wonderful sensation. Her breasts on top of my back, rubbing up and down. Even her nipples were lovely little additions to the intense stimulation I felt.

Her lovely tits rubbed all over my back, the oil spreading even more across my skin. Ellen repeated the movement from the other side, and then I heard sounds of the two women kissing above me. It was hard not to crank my neck so I could watch them, but I knew that just from what was happening already there would be lots of lovely things to watch that night.

Having four breasts rubbing on my skin was heaven, and then a pair of hands massaged my ass as well, spreading my cheeks and dipping in between to tease the sensitive parts in between. I felt a finger circle around and it sent a surge straight into my dick, which was becoming more and more uncomfortable even on the soft layer of comforters on the floor. I twitched when the finger probed at my ass. Kelly giggled. “I think he likes it, ladies.”

“Shelley, you’d better get your shirt off already. All of us are in this together.” Ellen demanded, and even though I couldn’t see her, I heard the rustle of movement and then a piece of clothing hitting the floor. Four topless women, all of whom were touching me. Shelley continued to massage my calves and the backs of my legs.

“Ladies, I have to say, this is the best tip I’ve ever received.” I told them, and that resulted in another peal of laughter. The entire situation was making my mind swim with possibilities. The last group I’d enjoyed had turned into a foursome plus me, and it looked likely this one was going to be the same.

My sex life back at school was going to be pretty mundane from now on.

More massaging from Kelly, and I could tell all the women were starting to get horny. There was heat in the air, a thick sensation that put tension between all of us. I was starting to wonder if I’d be able to satisfy all of them if I needed to.

Finally, Kirsten announced a reprieve I’d been eagerly waiting for. “Okay, Mark, time to flip over. We need to massage your front too.”

Thanking whatever God was in charge of putting me in these situations, I turned myself like a pancake, and as soon as my throbbing member was free to emerge, it jutted straight up, as if offering itself to the four women around me. Now I could see all of them, three of them with slick breasts along with Shelley, whose lovely tits were freckled and sporting nipples that looked like they were throbbing.

“Look at that dick, ladies. Isn’t it spectacular?” Kelly sighed. Her hand, coated with oil, wrapped around it. “And it’s all for us.”

“I just hope I can fulfill all your needs.” I moaned. “Because I’m already on the verge of needing to cum.”

It was the truth. All the stimulation and foreplay had my dick surging, but what happened next was enough to almost make me cum instantly.

Lying down on my back, my cock was free for only a heartbeat, and Kelly’s hot mouth quickly engulfed it, sucking with a hard swirl of her tongue. As soon as I gasped, Ellen slid on top of me, her sexy legs flexing, and quickly mounted my face. “Let’s put that mouth to good use, shall we?”

Her ass was just as firm as the first time I grabbed it, and when I cupped it and kissed her pussy, she moaned and spread her legs wider, lowering herself onto my eager tongue. Kissing the shaved lips was heaven, her nectar flowing onto my tongue as I started to explore her folds and she rocked back and forth.

“This is so crazy…” I heard Shelley say, but I was so thoroughly in bliss I barely heard her. My mouth was devouring Ellen’s lovely slit, her nectar dripping onto my tongue like a river as she moaned above me. Meanwhile, Kelly had my cock buried in her throat, sucking me like she was enjoying a lovely post dinner treat.

“Come on, Shel. Enjoy it,” Kelly said, and suddenly her mouth was gone, and I felt a softer, gentler pair of lips embrace my head, making me shiver differently. Ellen above me had her hands all over Kirsten’s tits, and the two women kissed.

Even though I could tell they weren’t familiar lovers, they were infused with lust, and the entire room felt like it was spinning out of control.

“I can’t wait to feel this inside me again.” Kelly moaned, and I saw her toss her panties aside and mount me, sinking all the way down on my cock as Shelley watched from close by. As soon as her velvet pussy glided down my shaft, I moaned into Ellen, and her powerful legs dismounted me.

Now I could watch the lovely Kelly naked, bouncing up and down on my eager dick that was screaming for more. All the other ladies were just watching, with hands between their legs and intensity behind their eyes.

“Oh, my Goooood…he feels so fucking good!” she gasped. Ellen and Kirsten embraced again, fondling one another’s breasts and kissing while they witnessed the sexual debauchery in front of them. Within moments, Kelly started to shudder and her pussy clamped tightly around my cock as she gave out a loud wail. “Oh, FUCK! I’M CUMMMMING!”

Her pussy erupted around my dick, and thankfully the tight seal she had eased off, giving me a moment to refocus and breathe. I grabbed her hips, and she slowly slid off, and now my frenzy had fully taken me over. I was ready to pleasure every one of these sexy women, and I knew exactly who was next. Ellen’s pussy was already dripping from my mouth.

Standing up, I yanked her to her feet and bent her over, her hands going to the bed, and her perfect firm ass jutting up to receive me. I almost tore her panties off, but tugged them aside and then sank my dick as deep as I could with one hard thrust. She gasped underneath me, and as I rammed my cock deep into her wet hole, I grabbed Kirsten into my arms and kissed her, feeling her tongue happily slide against mine while I fucked her friend.

Ellen moaned as I rode her ass, pounding her just as hard as I did on the island we’d shared. Before long, she screamed out that she was cumming as well, and then once she was definitely spent, I grabbed Kirsten and threw her down on the bed.

It was like I’d been possessed, unable to relinquish the idea of lust that was flowing through me into all the women I was fucking at the same time. Kirsten’s legs wrapped around me, and once she came, it was time for another turn with Kelly, who pulled me to her again.

When one woman pulled my cock out, it was replaced with another pussy for me to enjoy. All of them felt so insanely good, it was impossible to even think about stopping. My staying power, thanks to the orgasms I’d already had that day, certainly wasn’t going anywhere, and I was determined to make every one of the four women cum with my dick that night.

Shelley was sitting back only watching as my cock enjoyed all three of her friends, but when I motioned for her to take a turn, she shook her head, even though her fingers were buried in her flaming red pussy. If she wanted to masturbate watching, that was fine. It wasn’t like I didn’t have enough to enjoy.

By the time I’d fucked Kelly and Ellen twice, Kirsten told me to stick my cock between her tits so I could cover them with my load. She sat on the end of the bed, and even though my legs were weak I managed to stand up, thrusting my dripping wet dick between her cleavage. It was soft and lovely after all the pussy I’d just enjoyed.

Now I knew when I came this time, it was going to be one of the biggest orgasms I’d ever had. It felt like nirvana having my cock fucking Kirsten’s big tits while Kelly kissed me and Ellen was playing with my balls at the same time. Shelley was leaning back against the headboard, slowly fingering herself while watching with her sexy freckled tits arching out. “All of us want to see you cum, Mark. Cum all over her for us.”

My balls tightened as Ellen massaged them, and my cock throbbed as I felt my head swim and the impending rush of my explosion slamming through my rigid body. There was no stopping it.

“Oh, SSSSSHHHHIIIIITTTTTT!” I cried as my cock erupted, thick ropes of cum spattering onto Kirsten’s tits and then up to her neck. She gasped as I coated her with cum, like I was painting her chest with it.

Leaning back onto my knees, I was elated when Kelly and Ellen both slid in next to her. Both women kissed her chest and then treated me to the sight of my cum being licked off her body.

“Save some for me.” Shelley sighed, and Ellen backed off with a smile as Shelley joined the other two. It was a beatific expression on her face as she kissed a thick glob of my cum and then used her tongue to sweep it into her mouth and swallow it.

“I feel soooo amazing.” Kirsten said with a wide smile. “Like a sex goddess.”

“You look like one.” Kelly laughed. “Especially with cum all over you.”

I didn’t know what to do, but I laughed along with them as Ellen and Kelly shared a deep kiss, as if they were now intimate lovers that just wanted more of me.

The only woman I hadn’t fucked was Shelley, and obviously she didn’t want to be a part of the group activities, so I wasn’t about to force anything. But I had been watching her the whole time and knew all she probably needed was an invitation. Kelly, as usual, seemed to read my mind. “Okay, ladies, I think we need a round of drinks.” She looked at Ellen and Kirsten. “Why don’t you two help me?”

Shelley blushed but then looked at my panting body, and I could see the desire pooling between her legs. “Maybe I should shower off.” I extended my hand to her. “Why don’t you join me?” It needed to be a command, not a request. She took my hand and slid off the bed, following me into the massive master bathroom.

As soon as we were inside with the door closed, I pressed her against the door and kissed her, letting my tongue explore her lips as she opened them to me. She moaned, her sexy buds pressing against my naked chest.

Letting my hands run up and down her body, even though I’d just enjoyed a wild hedonistic time, it was even better to have her alone, sensually pressed against me.

I broke the kiss, leaning down to kiss one turgid nipple as she gasped and smiled, then turned the water on and stepped inside the stall, beckoning her to join me. There wasn’t any need for words. She followed me in and went under the water, her lovely ass facing away from me as her long red hair became wet under the stream.

I put my hands on her shoulders, and she turned around, quickly grabbing my cock and stroking me gently. It was only a moment before I was fully back to life, and having the chance to be one on one with her again wasn’t something I was about to pass up. She wasn’t as passionate in the group, but in the shower with me she twisted around and placed her hands against the wall, bending over just enough.

Her sexy ass was pushed out as an invitation, and I quickly slid myself inside her from behind and took full advantage of her sexy body. Cupping her tits in my hands, I let the water wash over us as we enjoyed one another, her gorgeous little cries echoing in the small room.

For a second round after the orgy I’d just experienced, it was perfect. I unloaded another big stream of cum deep inside her, and then we happily washed one another off, kissing and playfully enjoying the quieter environment. It felt good to know she’d come out of her shell and decided that she could be a sexual woman after all. And her friends didn’t mind our being there alone at all.

We toweled off, and I kissed her one more time. “I just need to rest for a moment.”

She laughed. “I bet. But I think the rest of the girls are downstairs having more drinks. Rest up and then come down and join us again.”

By the time I collapsed into the bed, I heard music playing from downstairs. Shelley happily kissed me and tossed her towel aside, then I watched her sexy butt wiggle out of the bedroom door. I figured that nobody would mind if I passed out in Kelly’s bedroom, so I let myself close my eyes.

Bad mistake. I was asleep in a moment, completely drained. But very, very happy. I’d suspected the final night was going to be one to remember, and that had definitely been true. Impossible? Sure. At least, I’d thought so. 


EPILOGUE

When I woke up, the first thing I realized was that I’d fallen asleep in the main house. Again. It was becoming a bit too much of a habit. Although I quickly realized I wasn’t alone. Seeing Kelly’s mane of dark hair and Ellen’s short bob cut on either side of me reminded me of what had occurred the night before.

Another orgy of epic proportions had taken place, and waking up next to two naked women on either side of me only stirred my cock to life right away. Kelly felt soft and sexy on one side, nestling up against my crotch so that I was hard almost instantly. Ellen was on the other side, and she rolled over, sighing as her arm crept around my body. Suddenly I was the filling in a hot cougar sandwich.

My cock had already come to life, and since both women were already naked, I turned over and took one of Ellen’s big tits into my mouth, sliding my hand between her legs. She was wet already and moaned, stroking my hair. There was definitely no need to pause or hold back, because her legs parted for me instantly as I explored her pussy. The lovely lips were slick and hot.

There didn’t even need to be words exchanged. I slid on top of her, and my cock quickly moved between her legs, easily finding her opening and sliding inside. She moaned softly. “Ah…oh…yes…good morning, Mark.”

I could see Kelly stirring beside us, and when I looked over at her open eyes, she smiled. “Damn. You’re definitely fun to wake up with.”

“You’re…telling me…” Ellen sighed, and when Kelly palmed her sexy breast from the side, she closed her legs around me and rocked her powerful hips, letting me plunge deep into her with no need to hold back. Her pussy was intensely tight, and before long, due to my thrusts and her muscles, I felt her pussy pulsing, and then she gave off a lovely cry as she shuddered underneath me. “Holy shit! AAAHHHHH!”

The lust I felt for the two ladies, especially knowing that they were going to be gone later that morning, kept me going. I pulled my cock out of Ellen and quickly rolled Kelly over, and she immediately got onto all fours. “That’s it, stud. Fuck my pussy and fill me up for breakfast.”

It took one thrust and, like with Ellen, I was buried deep inside her from behind, the two of us moaning and gasping as Ellen watched from beside us, smiling. “God, you two look so fucking hot.”

Kelly was taking my dick like she was born to do it, moaning and gasping with every thrust. Loud enough to wake up the entire house, since the bedroom door was still open. I gripped her sexy butt and kept plunging into her wet tunnel until she gasped out that she was also cumming.

Ellen kept playing with her pussy watching us, and soon she was moaning along with Kelly as her good friend came all over my cock. Instead of staying out of the play, Ellen came up and started to rub Kelly’s back, then kissed me with passion.

The threesome ended with me pulling out of the lovely Kelly and cumming into Ellen’s sexy lips, which she let drip off her tongue as Kelly flipped over and the two women kissed. It was crazy to see yet another load being swapped back and forth between two women as they cleaned up cum from one another’s tongues.

Clapping came from the doorway. Kirsten and Shelley were standing there in pajamas, and Kirsten was grinning while Shelley was wide-eyed and looked like she’d just witnessed an insane moment of debauchery. As if she hadn’t been a very willing participant the night before.

Panting for breath, I had no idea what I was supposed to wear since my clothes were probably still in the living room from the night before. But Kirsten had retrieved them. “I thought you might need these.” She held up my shorts. “But I see that maybe you don’t.”

“Can we stay another night?” Ellen purred. “I could really stand to get fucked for twenty-four hours straight.”

“I really have to get back,” Shelley said with a frown. “Sorry.”

Kelly sighed. “Next time, we bring two cars. Because I want to wake up like that again.” She looked at me. “You’d better be ready to make a road trip, young man.”

I laughed. “Are you kidding? Just tell me when.”

It was also becoming a ritual that I prepared breakfast for the group on the final morning, which I was happy to do. I made some quick vegan waffles that were easy to whip up, and the ladies all enjoyed them thoroughly. Once that was done, I excused myself so they could pack.

Knowing they were leaving, and it was probably the last weekend of the summer left a pang in my heart a bit. Not only was it the perfect ending to my summer of insane sexual adventure, I’d really enjoyed getting to know the ladies well.

Heading back to school was going to be a letdown. But I’d already gotten offers from the maid of honor of the bachelorette weekend to come and visit her at some point that fall. And even though Kelly lived a few hours away as well, I was planning on keeping in touch with her.

And then, of course, there was always next summer.

Maybe there was a way I could tell my father to make sure I was in charge of the bookings from now on. And carefully curate a vacation property that I could turn into my own little harem paradise on weekends.

Whatever took place now that the summer was over, I had created a lot of intensely fond memories. All I could hope was that next summer was just as great as this one.

THE END
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