
        
            
                
            
        

    
Vacation

Vixens

By Alex Hannibal

© 2025


This erotica story contains adult language and sexual situations with graphic descriptions. All participants described are over the age of 18. It is not suitable for anyone to read under the age of 18. Language may be offensive to some readers.

Any resemblance to real people, living or dead, is completely coincidental.

All rights reserved. Please respect the author and do not encourage or take part in piracy.


Mark isn’t looking forward to being the host for a cottage weekend with a new family. At least, not until he sees the family. Three gorgeous women appear for a weekend of relaxation, and suddenly he’s not as angry that his weekend is occupied.

Three nights of caretaking, and on the first one he has to deal with a broken jacuzzi and a mother who invites him to have a soak when the two daughters are in town. How can he possibly resist? It’s well worth the risk to keep a client satisfied.

As enticing as the lovely Kelly becomes, Mark definitely doesn’t expect both daughters to come up with their own versions of weekend fun. And the final night of taking care of this lovely family culminates in a situation he never could have imagined in his wildest fantasies.

Vacation Vixens is a playful erotica novella with some outdoor fun, and more than one sexy lady participating – at the same time. One click now for a short read novella with lots of steam!


CHAPTER ONE

“Come on, son. If you want to learn responsibility, you need to do things like this. I can’t do it. And if you want to use the cottage with your friends, you’d damned well better do it.”

Christ. Having to take care of whiny vacationers wasn’t exactly on my agenda for this weekend. “Dad, I’m going to miss the-”

“What, another party!?” he broke in. “I don’t care, Mark. You’re going to be the host this weekend, whether you like it or not. And if things go wrong, you’re the one who’s going to go out there.”

Ugh. Another weekend ruined, and the party he didn’t even let me refer to was one where I knew a couple of very attractive ladies were going to be. Not that I had a shot in hell at some party sex, but at least if I was at the same house and the booze was flowing, maybe a drunken makeout session was possible. Especially with the girl I’d been crushing on lately.

“Fine.”

The phone line went silent, and I almost had to resist the urge to chuck my phone against the wall. But that would be a very expensive temper tantrum. And my phone was my only lifeline in the middle of nowhere.

Our property was a great moneymaker, and it was one of the ways that I could afford to go to college, so my parents were always pretty clear about making sure the guests were taken care of. But it was a killer for the weekend, because the place was three hours away from home.

The way my parents had navigated it was to build a small home on the other side of the enormous piece of land by the lake, and that meant somebody could be around in case there was some kind of problem for the weekend. So, what they had decided was that the person at the cabin would also become a personal chef and housekeeper if the clients wanted to pay for the extra service.

It was something the guests commented positively on, because it was an extra level of service that allowed us to charge more, and therefore upgrade the property every year.

Plus, it was a pretty nice place. Three bedrooms and a pullout couch meant up to eight people could stay there. We had a dock on the lake with all the toys anyone could want to play with. My parents had even installed a hot tub and a sauna the year before, and once they added pictures of those, bookings went up quickly.

The problem with being there with guests was I couldn’t take advantage of it. I had to sit in the small shack and hang out with my phone, because there wasn’t even a television in the place. Dad was frugal to a fault, and the only upgrades that ever got done were to the main house.

A kitchen that rivaled anything on Top Chef was really fun to cook in, and the girls I dated were always impressed with the fact I was a bit of a chef. But recently I’d been going through a bit of a dry spell, and the only companions I had at night were on the internet. This coming weekend, I’d been hoping to maybe change that at the party, but now that was all blown up into dust.

It was only made even more bitter when my crush posted her outfit on Instagram. A bathing suit with a coverup that made me drool, and I had to resist just telling my dad to deal with it himself. But he was right. If I wanted to have access to the cottage any other time, I had to take care of the guests.

Okay, just a three night four-day stay. The place was only a couple of hours’ drive away, and I had to admit, the lake and the view were absolutely stunning. And it was secluded. The nearest town was about a twenty-minute drive, and even that was pretty sparse except for a couple of bars that were mostly populated by locals and a good grocery store. Amazon definitely wouldn’t deliver out there. We had installed satellite internet that was top-notch, and everything else ran well. Most of the time.

My job was to make sure the menu was planned, the fridge was stocked, and everything was in working order. The guests were arriving about an hour after I arrived, so it didn’t give me a lot of time, but the place wasn’t hard to maintain. With the price point we carried, we didn’t get the usual student weekend partiers. It was mostly rich older guys or snobs, the occasional family, and, once in a while, a bigger group.

I parked at the second house, which was about half a mile from the main house. Close enough to reach if there was a problem, but far away enough to not be noticed. Walking in, the place smelled musty. It was basically a bachelor’s room. A small kitchenette, a twin sized bed and a couch. At least the satellite wi-Fi worked so I could use my phone. The signal wasn’t strong enough for streaming though.

Pretty boring. What made sense was for me to occupy my time and head back to the main house to get it prepped. Walking over only took a few minutes, and I stood on the deck, inhaling the air. It was too bad that there were going to be guests that weekend, because it would have been nice to relax and just enjoy the outdoors, if I was going to miss the party anyway. But I had to get the place cleaned up for the guests.

Cleaning up meant wiping off all the surfaces, making sure there were soaps and shampoos stocked in the bathrooms, and that everything was working properly. My father told me the hot tub and sauna had been a bit wonky lately, but at least they seemed to be fine at the moment. It was always tempting to just jump in myself, but that could wait. The clients were going to be arriving soon.

Beds were made. Pillows were fluffed. Almost like a hotel, except with a concierge on site who didn’t bother to put a mint on the pillow. Now it was just a matter of waiting for the Newell family to arrive.

Jumping on my phone, I tried to stay away from Instagram, but it was impossible not to check and see what my friends were up to. It was the usual pictures, but seeing them posting about what they were looking forward to that weekend made me sigh. Oh well. At least I was doing my part for the family.

It was easy to hear a car approaching, because the house was down a long forest path and there wasn’t a lot down here besides the closest house about a mile away. Besides my servant’s quarters, of course. Walking out to the driveway, I took a breath and prepared to dazzle the arriving guests.

A damned nice SUV pulled in, and it was pretty typical to see. I expected a dad wearing a polo shirt and some khaki shorts with sandals, probably a wife that he didn’t like, and maybe a couple of bratty kids that would run around and be jumping off the dock in no time. At least they were usually easy to deal with.

The first woman to emerge was from the driver’s seat, and as soon as she stood up, her damned sexy outfit immediately struck me. It looked like a tennis dress, but quite a sexy one designed for summer. All white, with ruffles on the skirt that barely went down to mid-thigh, and her legs were toned and long. The top was a stretched white tank top that hugged two lovely looking breasts, round and full. She even had ripped arms.

One of the younger women was a brunette, wearing a simple pair of jean shorts, but had an exposed stomach that was flat and toned. Her black halter top was also sleeveless, with a neckline that cut down between two small B cup breasts and showed off the fact she likely wasn’t wearing a bra. Not that she needed to, because the two little buds were standing up perfectly.

Her blonde companion had on a pair of dark blue shorts like she’d just come from the gym, but her thick thighs and ass were outlined perfectly. She was wearing a loose off the shoulder sweatshirt, but her massive jugs threatened to bounce out of it as she stood up and stretched. A bra strap showed on one side, and the way her sexy stomach flashed me as she stretched showed me a belly button piercing.

“Um. Hi. Welcome.” I was speechless, and that didn’t happen very often. The three women all looked like they had just spilled off the pages of my Instagram thirst traps. Even the mother. “I’m Mark, and I’m the owner. I’ll be taking care of you this weekend.”

“Owner?” I saw the blonde’s eyebrows go up. “Aren’t you like, our age?”

“You’re the owner’s son.” The brunette said. “I saw pictures.”

“Whatever, girls.” The older woman said. “It’s nice to meet you, Mark. I’m Kelly Newell, and this is Lisa and Isabella.” The two girls looked somewhat unimpressed, eyes almost glued to their phones already. I’d seen the type many times. Lisa snapped a quick picture of the house.

“Nice place.” She commented. “So, you’re the guy taking care of us this weekend? Isn’t that kind of weird?”

I shrugged. “I guess so. There’s a menu put together, but I’ll stay out of your way. I’m basically here at your disposal. If you need anything, consider me kind of a concierge. I’ll be preparing meals and cleaning up daily, plus providing anything else you need. Can I get your bags?”

For this group, I definitely didn’t mind some extra service. In fact, I was already thinking about more ways to make myself available around them for the weekend.

“Ooh, yes please,” Kelly said, opening the trunk. “And the place looks lovely. I can’t wait to see it. We’ve had a long drive, so I just want to relax.”

“Perfect.” I nodded, walking to the loaded trunk. “You just let me know when you want dinner ready.”

“Damn, like a butler?” Lisa said. “So cool.”

“Lis. Stop it. He’s not a servant.” The quiet one finally spoke. “It’s his place. Jesus.”

“Girls. Stop it.” Kelly sighed. “Let’s get inside already.”

I picked up two of the large suitcases and quickly opened the front door. I’d already scoured the place entirely before they arrived and set up a few things to make it look more luxurious. My father was big on all that stuff. Fresh flowers, some food laid out, and every bedroom had towels already on the beds.

The three of them walked in behind me. “There are four bedrooms. Two are up in the loft at the top of the stairs. Then the master is down here with another bedroom on the other side. The ensuite bathroom is shared between those two.”

“We call upstairs!” Lisa said quickly. “Mom, you can stay down here.”

“Well, I was going to take the master anyway, so that works. And that way you two can do whatever at night.” Kelly nodded.

“Which bag is yours?” she pointed to a big blue case, and I quickly hefted it into the master bedroom, laying it out on the bed. Walking in behind me, I watched her walk into the ensuite and admired the curve of her dress lightly swaying as she looked in the mirror and then smiled at me again. Damn, she was breathtaking. “This place is lovely. Have you owned it long?”

“About twenty years.” I nodded. “Since I was a kid.” It was hard as she faced me not to let my eyes wander down her body. For a woman who’d had two kids, she had an incredible body, and her hip was almost posed as she stood there. Even her lips were framed with lipstick and looked plump, enhancing two gorgeous brown eyes.

Usually, it was wealthy families renting the place, not three women. And very attractive women, two of which were clearly my age. I had to make sure they were here on their own before I got caught ogling anyone or flirting with them. “Is your husband coming later?”

She laughed. “Oh, no. I’m divorced. Twice, actually. The girls are stepsisters. So, no more husbands for me, third strike and I’m out. I thought it would be nice for the three of us to spend some time before they go back to college,” Her eyes looked around the room. “This place is nice and secluded and peaceful. Exactly what I was looking for.”

“Great. Well, I’ll get the other bags in and then you can let me know what time you want dinner.” I nodded.

Walking back out to the main area, the two girls were standing outside on the railing. At the back of the house, there was a wooden sauna and a big hot tub that was a big draw for a lot of people. A long path and some stairs led down to the dock that extended twenty feet into the water.

Lisa was taking a picture of Isabella, who was posing against the rail. Her sexy stomach lengthened as she leaned back, and her tight shirt stretched over her lovely little tits.

I was going to get in trouble if I didn’t keep my eyes in my head. This trio was by far the most attractive group I’d ever taken care of.

“So epic. The view, the house.” Lisa sighed, turning to me as I opened the door. “I can’t believe you rent this place out.”

“It’s all yours for the weekend. Where do you want your bags?” I asked. “You said upstairs?”

“Sure.” She nodded. “Side by side. Give me the bigger room if there is one. Red bag.” Isabella stuck out her tongue.

Carrying the sizeable suitcases upstairs, I put the red one in the slightly bigger room. Checking the bathroom between the two, I double checked all the amenities were in place and then walked back downstairs.

Kelly had joined the two girls on the deck. “This place is so gorgeous! And I can’t wait to try out the hot tub!” she said with a smile. “Can you take a picture of us?”

“Of course.” I accepted Lisa’s cell phone, and the two daughters stood on either side of their mother. All three had gorgeous smiles, framed by the background of trees and lakefront. It took a few shots to make them happy, but I didn’t mind watching them pose.

“What time would you like dinner?”

“Let’s say about 6:30? Drinks beforehand?” Kelly said. “How does it usually work?”

“However you like.” I nodded. “I’m happy to bartend as well.” The two girls giggled.

“This is so cool!” Lisa said. “Do you provide massages? I’ll pay extra. Well, Mom will.”

My face flushed bright red, thinking about the possibility. “Um…”

“Oh Jesus, Lis. Leave him alone.” Isabella piped in. “Sorry, Mark. She’s an idiot.” Lisa stuck out her tongue.

Better I just ducked out before I got into trouble. “I’ll see you guys in a bit. My cell number is on the fridge if you need anything urgently.” It was better to make my escape before they flirted any more. Walking out of the house, I could feel my heart beating fast.

Three gorgeous women, and two of them my age. It promised to be a very interesting weekend if any of the fantasies percolating in my mind came even close to reality. At the very least, it was going to be much more fun than dealing with a grumpy dad and kids.

Suddenly, the weekend wasn’t looking so bad at all.


CHAPTER TWO

I had to freshen up. There was no way of knowing I’d have three gorgeous women to take care of for the weekend, but suddenly, I was inspired to run a comb through my hair and put on a much nicer shirt. Something with a collar.

The two daughters had to be around my age and were both hot as hell, and their mother was the epitome of a MILF. It wasn’t going to be a hardship to spend time with them all weekend. If, of course, they wanted me around.

Heading quickly back to my house, I was excited about the weekend. Checking my socials didn’t even seem to be necessary anymore with three women staying at the main house. I quickly texted my dad to let them know the group had arrived, and I was about to prep for dinner, and he just responded with a thumbs up emoji.

It was good to know he trusted me, and as much as I didn’t want to break that trust by possibly having some fun with the three gorgeous women that had arrived, some harmless flirting couldn’t hurt. I put on a decent shirt that I normally would have reserved for going out and quickly checked myself in the small mirror in the bathroom.

The weekend was absolutely looking up. Even if I was just cooking for them, maybe I’d have a chance to hang out with them a bit. Most of the guests wanted me to be invisible, and the three ladies hadn’t given me any invitations to stick around, but I was hoping for one.

Which one was I attracted to more? It was a tossup. Obviously, the two daughters were my age, but their mother was hot as hell, and I’d never had a chance to really flirt with a woman her age. They were always here with their husbands and most of them were pretty plain. Kelly was a prime example of a woman who took excellent care of herself. An absolute MILF.

Lisa was sexy as hell, and I appreciated curvy girls with ample assets. But her stepsister was just as sexy, just in a different way. Almost like two sides of a coin, and it was hard to decide which side you wanted to come up when you flipped it.

Come on, man. I quickly gave my head a shake. If they were here to relax, that was all they were here for. No way, even though it was a hell of a fantasy, that any of them wanted to suddenly bang the guy cooking their meals and cleaning up. Still, that didn’t stop me from making sure my hair was in place and I smelled decent before I headed back to the house.

I knocked quickly and heard a voice. “Come in!”

It felt weird to be invited into the house we owned. Kelly was still in her tennis dress, and she’d already opened a bottle of wine. “So, how does this work, exactly? Are you at our beck and call?” Her eyes smiled at me. “I’m not used to renting places with such a handsome attendant around.”

Handsome? That made my ears perk up. She smiled as she sipped her glass of wine.

“Well, I’m here if you need me. If you need help with anything, of course.” I was trying to resist the urge to flirt, but I wasn’t about to stop my eyes wandering up and down her sexy body. If this cougar wanted a cub for the weekend, maybe there was a chance. If her daughters weren’t around, of course. “Tonight’s dinner will be marinated chicken, seasonable vegetables and some brownies for dessert. You can look at the menu and decide if you want to make any changes for tomorrow night, and I’ll head into town and take care of it.”

“Wow, this is really different. Smart business practice. Are you in school?” she asked.

“Taking business for now. My dad is really invested in this place and he’s hoping to open another, so I’m learning the ropes.”

“Well, so far, I can’t complain at all. Let him know from me that his son is making a fantastic first impression. Can we put on some music?”

“There’s a Bluetooth speaker there.” I pointed. “Choose whatever you like, or just speak it.”

“Oh, wow. Modern technology.” She laughed.

“Here, let me show you. What’s your favorite music?”

“Anything with a beat I can shake my hips to.” She swayed them back and forth. “I feel like letting my hair down a bit.”

Damn. The way she was moving, it was impossible not to feel my cock responding. The skirt swayed just enough to show some more thigh, and if she’d bent over, her lovely butt would have been revealed. I couldn’t wait to see them all on the dock in bathing suits.

Down, boy. I had to stay professional. Right? “Alexa, play Party Mix.”

The speaker came to life and a popular R+B song began. “Perfect!” Kelly laughed, lifting her glass and swaying again. “Maybe later there will be some dancing involved.”

A voice cut in from behind me, almost startling me because I was so focused on Kelly. “Speaking of dancing, Lisa and I want to head into town after dinner and find some fun. Is there any type of cab service? And anywhere cool to hang out?”

It was Isabella, and she looked incredible in a light sundress she’d changed into. It was yellow with flowers, almost sheer on her athletic body, and I could just see the fringes of her bra and panties underneath. A strong wind would have easily blown it up, and I suddenly was hoping there was a storm. She looked like she’d stepped off a catwalk.

Once I found my voice, I managed to respond. “There’s one main bar where it’s a mix of locals and visitors. Pretty popular and not an awful place.”

“Okay, awesome. Is it far?”

Hmm. Could there be a chance of partying with the two daughters? But I couldn’t just invite myself along, I had to play it sort of cool. And then Kelly would be all alone in the house. My mind was racing as I thought of a suitable response.

“It’s just in town. I can drive you if you want to have some drinks. Once you’re in town, I can give you a number to call to get yourselves back.”

Lisa’s voice came from behind me. “Such service, Mark. You’re spoiling us.” When I turned, my eyes almost fell out of my head. She was wearing an even shorter, tighter dress, something that almost threatened to ride up with every step and expose the lovely thick ass I’d enjoyed looking at when she arrived. And she certainly wasn’t wearing any underwear that covered her cheeks. It was clearly a thong.

“Uh…no problem. All part of the weekend.” Plus, being able to hang out with the two girls wasn’t something I was going to complain about. “I’m happy to drive you, so you don’t have to worry about it.”

“Wow, that’s awesome! Perfect. That means drinks start now!” Lisa said, walking to the fridge and pulling out two small coolers. “What time is dinner ready?”

I was still struck dumb by the three gorgeous women in front of me. All of them were smiling, happy and drinking. It would have been heaven for any guy my age, except for the fact I was supposed to be working for them. “Whenever you like. It will take about forty-five minutes, so I can start now.”

“Perfect.” Kelly said. “Girls, let’s leave Mark to get dinner ready and go enjoy the view.”

The three of them went onto the deck with the speaker, and I got to work. It was distracting, hearing them talking and laughing, and watching the three of them posing for pictures. Eye candy beyond belief.

I quickly prepped all the food and started cooking, and before long with the right spices and mixtures, I was plating what looked like a gourmet meal, even though it was pretty simple.

Heading back to my shack after I served, I told them to just message me when they were ready to leave for town. It was almost embarrassing pulling up to the house in my clunky student beater car. The two ladies were standing outside looking like two ladies I would have been happy to flirt with at any party. Although they were both a bit out of my league.

Lisa sat beside me, and Isabella was relegated to the back. We pulled out of the driveway, and my car lurched as it continued down the path. “Are we going to make it in this thing?” she laughed.

“She’s a little rough, but she’s reliable.” I replied. “And much more likely not to draw attention in town. I’m sure you two will get a lot of eyes on you at the bar tonight.”

“That’s the idea.” Lisa grinned. “Free drinks, lots of drooling guys. Two single ladies hitting the town!”

“Stop it, Lis. He doesn’t need to hear about your hookups.” Isabella said. “Plus, I bet a lot of the guys barely have teeth. It might be a short night.” She turned to me. “Totally not my scene, but I’m not letting her go alone.”

“You’re going to get a mix. Either rednecks or trust fund kids. You can probably spot the difference.” I joked. “Polo shirts versus cowboy hats.”

“Ooh, I love me a cowboy.” Lisa laughed. “Much better to ride. Trust fund babies suck in bed.”

“Lis!” Isabella exclaimed. “Jesus, are you trying to get us in trouble?”

My cock grew just thinking about Lisa’s lovely thick ass riding me. If she was that kind of flirt, I knew she’d have no problem in town finding a guy who would ply her with drinks just to make out with her. I just wished it was me.

As we pulled into town, I entered the parking lot of Ace’s, which was the local popular spot. I had the card ready for the driver that we’d used before and handed it to Lisa.

“Here’s the card. Give this guy a call and he will get you back to the house. He knows us and will get out of bed for the fare. There definitely isn’t any Uber out here. But he’s reliable.” I joked.

“Awesome. And how do we handle the rednecks?” Lisa grinned. “And what if I don’t make it home until tomorrow morning?”

“Jesus, shut up!” Isabella said. “You’re coming home with me. Don’t ditch me tonight. Plus, Mom would freak out. No going home with anyone.”

“Fine.” Lisa made a pouty face, but it made her gorgeous lips pop out even more. They were glistening with gloss, and it made me think about how they would feel kissing them. Or even better, how they would look wrapped around my cock. It was probably a good thing I wasn’t getting out of the car. “We’ll see you later.”

I watched the two girls walk towards the bar and thought to myself there were going to be some very lucky guys there tonight watching those two on a dance floor. They would get swarmed as soon as any of the locals or townies got up enough liquid courage to approach them. A flash of jealousy flitted through me. But it wasn’t like I even knew them.

Could I head to the bar myself and just run into them? Might not be a bad idea to just run into them as a coincidence and see what happened. If Kelly had any problems, it wasn’t like I didn’t have a cell phone, although if I went into town, I’d be pretty far away.

Sigh. Better to just stay put and do what I’d planned before three sexy women appeared that afternoon. Hang out with my phone and just kill time until it was time to sleep.

I pulled into the driveway and headed past the main house towards my shack. The lights were on in the main house, and I wondered what Kelly was doing on her own. Probably enjoying the quiet and reading a book or something.

What did MILFs do when they had downtime without kids? A fantasy percolated where she was hanging out in lingerie and a vibrator, but I quickly pushed it out of my mind. Although it gave me an idea of what to watch on my phone later to help me sleep. Even though the connection sucked, I could still watch porn.

Almost immediately after I walked into the house, my phone lit up. Excitement bubbled to the surface, hoping it might be one of the girls inviting me back to the bar. But it was Kelly instead. I was still happy to hear her voice. Maybe she was lonely?

“Hi, Mark! I’m so sorry to bother you, but I saw your car come in. It seems like the hot tub isn’t working. The bubbles won’t turn on?”

“No problem. I’ll be right there.” I hung up the phone and sighed. An evening of fixing something, instead of what I’d imagined. Instead of partying with the two sisters, I was going to have to figure out how to fix a hot tub. Maybe it was something simple. Walking over towards the house, when I knocked and let myself in, Kelly was standing in the kitchen.

But she was only in a skimpy bikini. Immediately upon seeing her mostly exposed body sipping a glass of wine, my cock sprung to attention. For an older woman, she had a killer body, and there was certainly a wonderful view of it. “So sorry, Mark. I just really wanted to enjoy the bubbles.” She lifted her wine. “Having some quiet time.”

The suit was almost sinfully small, and because her ample assets threatened to overflow the pieces, it showed a ton of delicious looking skin. Her breasts were full, giving me a look at some generous side boob, while the French cut bottoms hugged her wide hips and showed me that even though she’d had two kids, there wasn’t a hint of it in her stomach or her thighs.

Facing slightly away from me, the curve of her butt was solid. She was obviously no stranger to a gym. Even without any heels on, there was a shelf I would have happily placed my rapidly hardening cock against. A small tramp stamp tattoo on her lower back completed the sexy MILF vibe she gave off. Absolutely intoxicating.

“Well, then I definitely need to fix it. I think I can figure it out.” She led me out to the deck, and the cool night air hit us right away. In the light, I saw her nipples were hard under the thin top.

It was virtually impossible to keep my eyes off her chest. The air was pretty cool, but the steam rising off the water and the lights made things almost sultry on the balcony.

“So, I pressed that button, and nothing happened.”

“I’ll take a look. I’m sure it isn’t going to be a problem.”

“You’re the best!” she smiled. “I’ve been looking forward to soaking in this all day, and I’d love if it was working.”

As usual, when I opened the panel and looked inside, something had dislodged the electrical cable. It was even easier than I suspected to plug it back in.

The motor began to hum again, and the bubbles rose quickly. I could see that the heater had started as well. Kelly clapped her hands and jumped with excitement, making her lovely breasts bounce. “Oh my God! You did it!”

Closing my bag, I stood up and brushed off my hands. “It should be fine now. There was just a small part that came loose. You can enjoy it all you want. If anything dies again, it’s probably that.”

“Thank you!” without warning, she hugged me and when her almost naked body pressed against mine, it made everything rapidly wake up. Her hair smelled incredible, and the hug lingered just a couple of beats longer than it probably needed to. “I’m going to relax with some wine. Don’t suppose you’d like to join me?”

Woah. That was definitely an offer I wanted to take advantage of, but it was probably not a good idea. After all, she was a guest. But seeing her in that suit had overridden any type of logical thought I might have had. Plus, my dad would never find out, right? “I’m probably not supposed to…” I was praying she argued.

“Oh, come on. Our little secret.” The smile she gave me was genuine. “Just go get a suit on and come back and join me.”

I almost sprinted back to my shack and quickly put on some trunks. An invitation from Kelly hadn’t been in mind that evening, but suddenly I was extremely excited about it. She had a body that most guys would happily spend time with, and the fact she was older only made her sexier.

When I arrived back at the house and walked around, Kelly was in the kitchen with a bottle of wine. She had already poured me a glass and lifted it when I stepped inside. “Here you go. Thanks for keeping me company.”

“You’re sure you don’t want to be alone? I mean, I’m not exactly supposed to do this.” But I still took the glass and had a sip. The wine was delicious. And the view of her barely covered body already had my cock semi hard.

The top and bottom were a bright green, and the coverage was minimal. Cups boosted up her sizeable breasts and created two melon sized mounds that were lightly freckled. For someone her age, she had a lovely flat tummy that tapered down into wide hips that didn’t carry a hint of cellulite and long, toned legs. The bikini bottoms were cut low, so there was a delicate line that traversed each side and almost pointed right to the cupped cleft that I was trying very hard not to stare at.

“Not at all. I want you here. Let’s get in the tub.” As she walked ahead of me to the deck, her behind was lovely and round, swaying on each side almost as if she was doing it on purpose. “It should be ready.” The bottoms were cut with a thin strip that showed off most of her cheeks.

When she bent over to test the water, my dick surged, imagining how she’d look bent over naked. And it wasn’t a stretch to envision, with only a small covering against her mound. “Nice and hot.”

I quickly offered her my hand as she stepped in, and then quickly joined her. She was right. The water felt amazing. When she slipped all the way in, she groaned, dunking her entire body. Slick hair slid down her elegant neck and when she sat up enough, the bikini top was virtually transparent, showing two hard nipples under the thin cups. “That feels soooo good. This was one of the reasons I wanted to rent this place. A hot tub is a great perk.”

Speaking of perks, it was impossible to keep my eyes anywhere but her breasts. Try as I might. As soon as my eyes flickered up to hers, they were carefully watching me. My face flushed red. “So, I’m glad you like the place.”

“What’s not to like?” she took another big sip of her wine. “It’s a great place to relax. And the girls are off having a good time. Are they safe by themselves?”

I nodded. “The locals are harmless. They’ll probably get a lot of free drinks.”

Kelly laughed. “That takes me back. To be that carefree again would be nice. Just throw caution to the wind, you know? It’s been a while since I’ve been able to just let my hair down. That’s part of what this weekend was supposed to be about. And bonding with the kids.” She took another sip. “Instead, I’m hanging in a hot tub with a sexy young guy.”   

Sexy? “Uh…thanks.” I didn’t really know how to respond to that. But there was a portion of my anatomy that had already responded, and it was screaming at me to start flirting already. “I really like your suit.”

“This thing? Yeah, it’s for rediscovering my adult side. This old lady needs to get some confidence.” She leaned back and her breasts popped out. Now I knew I didn’t have to be bashful about looking at them, and when I let my eyes linger over them and smiled at her, she was smiling back. “Glad to hear it’s working.”

“It definitely is.” I took another sip of my wine. More of a gulp, really. I could see hope that this situation was heading exactly where I’d fantasized it might. “You’re probably the hottest guest we’ve ever had.” Okay, maybe that was a bit ballsy.

“Flattery will get you everywhere.” She sighed. “I appreciate the compliment. This old body doesn’t get as much attention as it used to.”

Was she kidding? “I have a hard time believing that. No way you don’t have a lot of guys wanting to date you.”

“Oh, I do.” She laughed. “I’m just really busy. Work, the girls. And I don’t really date seriously, since I’m twice divorced. Lots of crappy guys out there.” Her lips licked at the rim of her wine glass. “I’d much rather just be casual about things.”

My mind was screaming for me to make a move. The door was wide open, I just had to step through it. “Doesn’t that get kind of lonely?”

“Since the girl’s father…well, fathers…haven’t been around, it actually has been lonely sometimes.” Her foot was brushing against my leg, and that wasn’t helping matters down below. I could feel myself breaking a sweat, and it had nothing to do with the heat of the water.

“The girls and I love spending time together, but sometimes there are other needs. You know?” she raised an eyebrow and licked her lips.

Okay, so that was a pretty clear signal if I’d ever seen one. “I guess I’m getting a good idea. And I’d love to help you out.”

“I hope so.” She slid around the tub. “Because if you have the same kind of idea, I think the girls are going to be out at the bar for a bit and maybe we could enjoy getting to know each other better. Casually.”

Was she really suggesting what it sounded like she was suggesting? “Uh…well, that sounds great. But you’re a guest, Kelly. I could get in trouble.”

She smiled. “I think you’re only going to get in trouble if I complain. Right?”

“I guess so.” My body was starting to shake. She was sitting right beside me now, and her gorgeous chest was out of the water, tempting my eyes. I glanced at the cups of her bikini and saw hard nipples underneath. She was definitely horny. Or cold.

A hand touched my leg under the water. “So, let’s make sure I’m not going to complain about anything. Which means you have to do what I want, right?”

All I could do was nod in response, and she smiled again. The hand under the water grazed over my crotch, and when she felt my bulge, her hand cupped around the head. I gasped when she touched it as her smile got wider. “Mmm…looks like I’m not the only one excited about your service.”

She quickly adjusted her top and swept the cups aside. Two lovely big nipples popped into view, and I quickly realized where this was going as she leaned in, parting her lips. They met mine, and the lust I’d been trying to simmer down for the entire time I’d been there finally boiled over as our mouths met.

The rush of kissing a gorgeous older woman in a hot tub quickly shattered any barriers I might have had about fooling around with a guest, even knowing that her daughters could come back and catch us together. Her tongue slipped into my mouth, and she moaned deep as her hand continued to rub against my throbbing erection.

Now I knew it was open season on the lovely tits I’d been admiring all evening, and my hands palmed each magnificent globe, feeling the hard nipple against them as I squeezed and massaged them. Her tongue kiss deepened, and she moaned again, sliding her body against me. When our mouths finally broke and we both caught our breath, I had to double check. “No complaints so far?”

“Absolutely not.” She sighed, and another kiss almost took my breath away, the big tits in my hands pressing even more firmly as her hand slipped into my waistband and grabbed my rigid cock. The delicate, manicured fingers wrapped around my shaft and made me gasp into her mouth as she squeezed and stroked me.

“Mmm…damn…so nice and hard.” She broke the kiss and looked down. “I seriously need to get laid. Is that part of your service? Before the girls come back? Because I’d love to feel this nice big dick inside me. Right now.”

“It absolutely is.” I grabbed my shorts and skimmed them down, even though it was risky to take them off if her daughters suddenly arrived at the house. My ability to resist had gone completely out the window. Her hand quickly left but then returned, and this time she leaned even further forward and slid her bare leg over mine.

It was easy to reach around and undo her bikini top and toss it aside. Now things were really beginning to heat up between us, with her hand stroking me under the water as my mouth alternated between kissing her lips and then finally taking a taste of her magnificent tits. A nipple slid under my tongue, and she gave a lovely sigh of satisfaction as I rolled it around. “Mmm…yeah, that’s it. Fuck, you’re making me crazy wet.”

The entire thing was right out of a fantasy, but I wasn’t about to take any chances that I couldn’t fulfill my lust with this sexy MILF. Spreading her legs with my hand, I pressed fingers against her fabric covered slit and felt the heat from between her legs. Rubbing back and forth, it was easy to slip a finger into the fabric and plunge it inside the slickest pussy I’d ever felt.

Our lips met again with passion, and I thrust my finger into her slowly as her dripping wetness gave me easy access. All the while, her hand was squeezing and stroking my throbbing cock. There was no question in my mind we were hurtling towards fucking like rabbits. It was just a matter of how and where.

Right there in the hot tub seemed like a wonderful idea. I grabbed her bikini strings and quickly yanked on them until they came loose, the bottoms coming undone, and easily pulled away. She was gloriously naked under the water with me, her dripping wet tunnel and her eager mouth both beckoning me to use them.

The desire I was feeling for this sexy MILF had completely taken over. “Get up on the edge.” I urged. Kelly gave a sexy little moan and quickly lifted herself out of the water, giving me a full view of her wet, naked body. The lovely slit begging for my mouth was shaved bare, and I quickly slid between her legs and took my first taste of her by kissing her wet lips.

My lust had totally overwhelmed me, and from the first moment I saw this sexy older woman I wanted to dive between her legs, so I was in heaven as my tongue spread her labia and I took a long, slow taste of her, along with teasing up and down the edges. “Ooh…damn…yes…” she gasped. “That’s so nice, Mark…ahhhhh…”

Her legs spread even more, and I went deeper with my tongue, penetrating her lovely, shaved hole as if I was thrusting my cock into her. Because she was spread wide, I could see her lovely throbbing clit. My mouth latched onto it and started to suck as if nursing a bottle, and the reaction from her was to give off a loud gasp of pleasure. “MMMMM! YYYEEESSSS!”

Placing fingers at her entrance, I slid two of them easily inside and she tightened her muscles around me as I thrust them inside while teasing her sexy clit. Now her legs were trembling, and her sexy little sighs and gasps told me I was on the right track. My father could have walked out there and there would have been no way I was stopping.

Before long, her pussy tightened around my probing fingers and she gave out a loud, slow moan of release. “OOOOOHHHHHHH YYYYYEEEESSSSS!” A delicious squirt of heavenly juices followed all over my fingers, and I darted down with my tongue to thoroughly enjoy her cum.

Panting for breath, I stood up and yanked my shorts down, knowing that I didn’t need to hold back. My cock jutted straight out in front of me, and in an instant Kelly had leaned forward and gobbled it into her lips, sucking like a woman possessed.

I gasped loudly. After all, there was nobody around to hear me, and her mouth was like a vacuum that sucked my entire length with force and lovely wetness. As I’d suspected, she knew what she was doing with her mouth and had my balls tightening within moments as little sexy moans made my entire cock vibrate.

And she could take me deep. Even though I was pretty happy with my girth and length, she let my cock graze the back of her throat, making a sexy little choking sound before coming off with a gasp and stroking me with her hand. Once she caught her breath, Kelly looked up at me with a smile and sucked me even deeper, cutting off her breath again.

The frenzy that had started between us only fueled me to want to fuck her even more, and quickly I grabbed her long dark hair and pulled her off me, leaning down to suck on her eager tongue as she jerked my throbbing cock. Tugging me forward, she offered me her ample breasts to slide my cock between, and it was heaven when I felt them softly placed in her sexy mounds.

“Fuck, that’s so hot.” She hissed as my cock thrust between them. “I hope you’re ready to fuck me now.”

“Hell, yes.” I growled. I’d wanted this MILF from the moment I laid eyes on her, and now I was going to enjoy her sexy ass. Lifting her up, I turned her around, and she eagerly bent over the edge of the hot tub, steam rising around us while she carefully positioned her legs so to not fall into the water.

Rubbing my cock up and down her slit, I happily thrust into her pussy and we both gasped loudly with the intense sensation of her enveloping me. It was hot and slick around me, tighter than I expected for an older woman, but it wasn’t like that mattered. My entire being was focused on giving her the sex of her life, so maybe there was the possibility for more later in the weekend.

“Uh…uh…uh…yes…fuck me HARD!” she moaned, turning to look at me and smiling. There was no need for coaching. Her pussy was like heaven, but not tight enough to have me worried about anything premature happening. I could take my time and make sure she got maximum pleasure.

After all, the weekend was all about service, right?

The music was all around us as I pumped into my sexy MILF, and even though I’d been hard for the entire evening, I could control myself enough to keep a steady rhythm inside her. My balls slapped against her sexy ass, and soon she was gasping and moaning even louder. “Oh, shit YES! I’m going to cum…don’t STOP!”

Water sloshed around us and her sexy little gasps increased in pitch until I saw her muscles tense and her ass cheeks flex. She screamed with a lovely little gasp and suddenly her pussy flooded my cock with cum, confirming in every way that she’d just had a hard orgasm. “OOOHHHHHH!”

I didn’t need to stop anytime soon. Her pussy was just loose enough to keep me from blowing my load instantly, even though the lust coursing through me was intense enough to make me throb inside her. Continuing to ravage her pussy, she came a second time with a loud gasp, and my head was spinning at how readily she orgasmed for me.

Like she couldn’t get enough. And I wanted to give her everything she wanted.

There was a flicker of movement out of the corner of my eye, but when I looked, there was nobody there. And I was far too focused on the gorgeous ass flexing in front of me every time I thrust inside Kelly’s amazing pussy. Even her tattoo looked like it was winking at me as I kept slamming deep inside her. She was gasping with every thrust, so it was a good thing nobody was within earshot.

Finally, I could feel my climax edging towards finishing. The sensation of her pussy tightening one more time around me as she wailed again that she was cumming made me tip over the edge. I didn’t know if I could cum inside her, so instead I grabbed her hips and stopped my thrusts right before I gave her a massive load of my cum.

“I’m close. Can I cum inside you?” I squeezed her delectable ass, hoping she would say an enthusiastic yes. But she giggled and pulled off me, my cock almost solid white, coated with her cum. Turning around, she slid back down into the water.

“Cum on my tits. I love feeling it all over me.” Hefting them up, it was a target I couldn’t wait to cover with my load. “But wait.” She quickly grabbed my cock and slid me all the way into her mouth. Knowing that she was sucking her own cum off my cock only made the surge feel even more powerful as cum rushed to explode out of me.

It took about twenty seconds for me to grab her head and jerk it off my cock as I roared out with an orgasm like I’d never felt before. The power of my thick streams of cum as they erupted out of me splatted against her offered tits and bounced up to her face, thick and heavy. “AAAAARRRRGGGHHHHH!”

She gasped as I kept firing off, feeling like it would never stop coming out of me. By the time I was done, it was like her chest was painted with thick white, and she giggled. “Wow, Mark. That was impressive. And lovely.” A finger dipped into the streaks of my cum and she sucked it off her finger. “Yummy.”

Her body sank down into the water with a sigh, and I did the same. Mental note: thoroughly clean the hot tub tomorrow. Grabbing her wine glass, she drained it. “Damn. I’m still quivering. Good thing the girls weren’t here, or they would be freaking out. More wine?”

I couldn’t do anything but nod, and my eyes watched her gorgeous ass slip out of the water as she walked into the house naked. Was I in trouble? Nobody would be any the wiser, and I’d just gotten laid with a gorgeous older woman. This weekend had already been one I’d never forget, and it was only the first night the group was here.

Part of me thought maybe it was a dream. But the racing heart and the thoroughly exhausted dick between my legs told me it hadn’t been. I just had to make sure that whatever happened with me and Kelly, the two daughters didn’t catch on or find out. That probably would be a fast way to get busted.

Kelly walked back out, looking just as gorgeous as before, with her lovely naked tits swaying. My cock stiffened again just looking at her, but before I could suggest we head for round two, she picked up my bathing suit. “The girls might be back soon. So we should probably get dressed.”

Okay, that was an obvious hint to make myself scarce. I definitely liked a woman who wasn’t afraid to have some fun and then call it a night. As much as I wanted to offer to spend the night in her bed and enjoy her again, that didn’t seem to be in the cards.

Hell, if she wanted me to be a sex toy for the weekend, I had no problem with that. I slipped my shorts back on and climbed out of the tub, handing her the bathing suit she’d discarded. What did you say to a woman after something like banging her in a hot tub?

“If you need anything else, just let me know.” It was all I could think of. Kelly laughed.

“Oh, I will. If the girls ever decide to take off again and leave me alone, then I’ll let you know.”

Okay. So that was that. Except that before I left, she pulled me in for a lusty kiss that took my breath away. “Thanks for fixing the tub.” She sighed, nibbling at my lip. My cock stirred again, and I was on the verge of trying to get her into the house and see what might happen when she let me go and walked away.

Damn. What a pleasant surprise. My weekend had suddenly become much brighter. I could only hope that the two younger women might spend some more time away from the house.

Kelly had quickly become a fantasy I wasn’t going to forget. And there wasn’t going to be any need to stream crappy porn on my phone, that was for sure. So far, the weekend had started off with a bang.

I just hoped that it would continue to be as incredible as it began.


CHAPTER THREE

The next morning, I woke up feeling incredible. Revisiting the fantasy that had taken place the night before had me hard as a rock with morning wood, and it was hard not to indulge in the fantasy and jerk myself off. Reminding myself I had to be careful, I knew that breakfast and lunch were up to them, and my only responsibility was dinner. So, I had some time to kill.

Was there anything I could do around the main house to have an excuse to drop by? Of course. The place required constant maintenance, so being the handyman who was tending to the garden seemed like a good option. I just had to make sure I wasn’t obnoxious about it, as much as I wanted another encounter with the lovely Kelly.

I had the instinct that any horny young guy had. Try to get laid again as soon as possible. But if it was going to happen again, I had to be really careful. Her daughters might get suspicious quickly if I paid too much attention to their mother.

No, better to just keep it cool. I busied myself making my breakfast, and then later in the morning headed over to tend to the garden. There was a bit of fencing that needed to be repaired, and the dock steps needed to be shored up as well.

When I saw Isabella was hanging out by the water in the sun, I lifted a hand in a wave. She was wearing a nice looking one-piece swimsuit and some massive sunglasses, looking like she’d just finished swim practice but was now posing for a photo shoot. She smiled when I approached. “Morning, Mark.”

“How did you guys end up last night? I hope everything went okay and you had a good time.”

She nodded. “It was just like you said. Lots of attention. I think Lisa got the worst of it. She was taking shots with some of them.”

“Yikes. I bet she’s feeling awesome this morning.” I laughed.

“I have no idea.” Isabella shrugged. “I came back early.” Her eyes met mine and suddenly I was aware of something being unsaid. How early had she come back? Early enough to hear what Kelly and I had done? Or even see it? Shit. “But yeah, she’s going to be a bit hung over today.”

As if on cue, the back patio door opened, and Lisa flounced out. She was wearing a string bikini, with her big breasts almost spilling out of it. Sunglasses adorned her face, and she was carrying a Gatorade. But I couldn’t get enough of how insanely sexy she was.

Something about a girl who could carry herself confidently with such a lovely thick ass made me thicken in my pants again. “God, those rednecks are fucking pests. Glad you’re not one of them, Mark. Way too many free drinks last night.” She lay down on a chaise and groaned. “I can’t even think about food.”

Isabella looked at her and laughed. “Why do you always do that to yourself?”

“Because it’s fun. Until now, at least.” Lisa stretched, and the fabric over her big tits threatened to let them pop out. I tried to keep my eyes away from them.

There was no sign of Kelly, but I managed to tear myself away from the two girls who were chattering about the events of the night before. Grabbing the stairs, I had to pull them out and then nail some boards more firmly into place. Instead of getting wet, I stripped off my shirt, and as soon as I did, I heard a catcall from the loungers. “Yeah! Now this is what my hangover needs!” Lisa called. “Eye candy!”

Isabella smacked her. “Shut up! God, you’re embarrassing.”

It was a good feeling hearing Lisa approved of me shirtless. Maybe all that working out had really paid off.

I saw Kelly appear at the edge of the deck. “Girls! Breakfast is ready! Good morning, Mark!” she waved.

“Thank God. I need something to soak up all this alcohol.” Lisa groaned. “And a nap.”

“See you later, Mark?” Isabella asked. “Dinner is your job again tonight, right?”

“And anything else you need.” I offered. Her eyes darted to Lisa and then up to the house, and then back to me, almost looking like she was blushing. There was something going on there, and I didn’t know what it was, but at least the view of the two of them heading up to the house gave me a fantastic look at two absolutely spectacular posteriors.

One was jiggly and thick, threatening to engulf the bottoms between the cheeks, and the other was firm and round. Both were spectacular in their own way.

Although as I gazed after the two younger women, I spotted Kelly looking over the deck again, and she had totally busted me staring at her daughter’s asses. Whoops.

Okay, time to actually get some work done. The stairs took me about an hour, and then I headed back to my cabin to clean up and have some food myself. There were a couple of hours before I had to worry about dinner, so I settled in with a book. Thinking I might grab a nap, I was startled when I heard a gentle knock at my cabin door. If it was one of the ladies, they could have called. Maybe it was Kelly?

But I was just as happy to see it was Isabella. “Hey, Mark. Hope I’m not bothering you.”

“Not at all. What’s going on? Is everything okay over there?”

“Mom and Lisa went into town for a bit to get some stuff for Lisa. Hangover remedies.” She looked at me and there was something behind her eyes. “And the sauna isn’t heating up.” The athletic bathing suit she was still wearing made her look incredible. It reminded me of what had taken place with her mother the night before, but there was no way lightning could strike twice. “I really wanted to use it.”

“Cool. I’ll come check it out.” I put down my book and grabbed my small tool belt. Isabella was waiting for me, and she looked down at the book I’d been reading.

“You read about psychology?”

“Love reading. And I’m in my third year at State in the program.”

“Oh, wow. I’m in my second year. At Langford.” It was the equivalent of Ivy League in our state. And that didn’t surprise me at all. “How do you like it? The book, I mean.”

“It’s really good. I want to work with brain disorders.”

She smiled. “That’s awesome. I’m hoping to work with kids.”

“You look like an athlete.” I commented as we walked. “At least, you look…different than your sister.”

Isabella laughed. “Yeah, Lis and I don’t exactly have the same lifestyle. But that fits, because we aren’t actually sisters. We have the same mother, but different fathers.”

“Oh. Right. Sorry.” Stepsisters. Not real sisters. Somehow, that made things different. And their mother had told me that already, I’d just forgotten.

“Don’t be. We’re besties. Survivors of the trauma of our fathers.” The smile told me she was pulling my leg.

We walked back to the house, and she stood beside me. The pilot light for the sauna had gone off, so it was easy to relight it and get the wooden structure heating up again. “Good to go. It was just the pilot light.”

“Yay! Thank you so much.” She walked to the door to slip inside, but then paused, almost as if she was thinking. “Do you want to join me? No fun being in here all by myself.”

“I probably shouldn’t. Not exactly my job.” I told her. Plus, I’d banged her mother about twenty feet away just the night before. And was hoping for another round with her, if at all possible.

However, seeing Isabella there looking so incredible in her swimsuit gave me an idea. Was it even in the realm of possibility that I could seduce her as well? After all, we were alone. And she’d also offered to join her. We were having a friendly conversation, and perhaps it would lead to something else while the other two were in town. Just like last night. “But if you’re okay with it…then sure.”

“Yeah, absolutely. Come on in.” She slid into the small door, and I watched her gorgeous firm butt disappear into the space. The sauna held a maximum of four people on the two benches on either side, so it wasn’t big and didn’t take long to heat up. The elements were already doing their work and as Isabella slid onto one bench, I took the opposite. It was normal for me to remove my shirt and feel the heat on my skin.

“The heat feels so good after last night. I think I need to sweat out all the booze.”

“Did you guys have a good time? Seems like Lisa certainly did.”

She shrugged. “The bar scene’s not really my thing. I’m more of a bookworm, really. But it was fun getting flirted with, and the free drinks don’t hurt.”

“That dress you were wearing looked amazing on you, so I’m not surprised you two got a lot of attention.”

She giggled. “Yeah, it was definitely doing the trick.” Her eyes drifted to my chest, and her eyes took on a mischievous sparkle. “I guess you are just a jack of all trades around here. Fixing things, cooking. Taking care of us.”

“It’s no problem. All part of the weekend for me. I’m just glad you’re all enjoying yourselves.”

“Well, I think you’ve already done a pretty fantastic job at taking care of that, considering what happened with my mom last night.” Her eyes locked with mine, and I saw nothing but challenge in them.

My blood went cold. She knew about what happened with Kelly? How was that even possible? And why wasn’t she absolutely freaking out? If anything, she was being much more friendly than I expected. We were sitting in a small space with barely any clothes on, just like I had been with her mother the night before. “What do you mean?”

Turning her head, she looked slightly embarrassed. “I, uh…didn’t really want to say anything. But I came home early last night. Lis was busy making out with some guy and told me to head back by myself. I called your guy.”

My heart sank. I thought I’d seen movement but was thoroughly involved in fucking her sexy mother. “And then when I got out of the cab, I could hear some noise. And when I went inside, it was even louder. I could hear you guys.”

“Oh, crap. Um. I don’t know what to say.”

She shrugged. “You don’t have to say anything. It was pretty obvious what was going on. And my mother was definitely into it, considering how loud she was being.”

There was no way I could defend anything, so I just had to own it. “One thing led to another, I guess.”

“No kidding.” She grinned. “You guys were really going at it.”

“Oh, so you decided to watch for a bit?” My cock was getting harder, and there wasn’t any anger in her voice. It was more like she was happy about what she’d seen and was totally okay with it.”

Isabella looked embarrassed. “Well, it was kind of hard not to look. You definitely took advantage of my mother being lonely.”

“Well, we had fun. I didn’t really take advantage of anything. But just so you know, I normally don’t…”

“What? Fuck the guests? Don’t apologize. I watched you two for a little while.” She said, biting her lip. “And it was really fucking hot. Like watching porn, but live.”

There was no need to bring up the fact she was watching me fuck her mother. Better to just leave that little tidbit aside while things were trending in a highly sexual direction.

But why would she have brought it up if she didn’t have to? There could only be one reason, and that reason had to be that she’d enjoyed what she saw. Maybe enough to have a sample for herself.

“I’m glad you enjoyed the show.” Keeping my eyes locked onto hers, I slid closer on the bench and decided to take a pretty obvious risk. It was the right environment, and she wasn’t shying away from any flirtation. In fact, her hard nipples told me maybe there was a door being opened by our conversation.

“And if you want some of the same type of service, I’m more than happy to provide it.”

Something about what had been happening swelled my confidence, especially with this family of intensely desirable women. Isabelle was the shyer one, and the fact she was opening up to me about watching me and her mother fucking in the hot tub told me that the door was open with her as well. I just had to walk through it and make sure she got the same treatment.

“But…we might get caught.” She glanced at the door. “If we do anything in here.”

“You’re right. They could come back early, just like you did.” I slid even closer and saw her tense up a bit, but now her breath was coming faster. The sexy little tits under her suit were showing me the nipples were hard little nubs, and they looked so damned sexy with sweat running down her chest. “It would be terrible if we got caught.”

“Yeah. It would. I don’t want you to get in trouble.” She sighed. I took things towards more physical touch and placed my hand on her sweaty knee. She flinched a bit, but didn’t pull away, looking down at my hand. “Definitely don’t want that.”

“I have a feeling if you listen out for the car, we’ll be fine. Can you do that? Make sure nobody sees what I’m doing?”

I was about to be as bold as I’d ever been in my life. But you always missed a hundred percent of the shots you didn’t take.

She nodded, biting her lip again. “But what are you going to do?”

It was time to just make my move and see what happened. No way was this sexy beauty getting away from me, especially given that it was a small window of opportunity. Sliding off the bench, I quickly glanced outside, but there was nobody around. It was silent.

Dropping to the floor, I grabbed her knees and tugged them apart, quickly kneeling between them, letting her gorgeous crotch open for me. All she said was “Oh. Wow.”

Her gorgeous long legs were framing my head now, but what was even better was the thin fabric of her bathing suit right in front of my eyes. The intense desire I was feeling to give this young woman an experience she’d never forget had totally overwhelmed me.

Guys my age rarely went down on girls, but I honestly loved it. And whenever I was done, it was usually given rave reviews, especially if I could make my partner cum. I had a feeling Isabelle had never really had somebody do that to her, and that was about to change. “Just enjoy.” I said, kissing her inner thigh. Again, her muscles tightened, but she didn’t pull away.

Kissing higher, she spread her legs even more, and the lycra stretched more across her mound, showing me that there was just a hint of hair underneath, but her pussy lips were almost emerging. I pulled her legs slightly forward, so that she was positioned where I could easily begin my work and kissed the stretched fabric directly. “Mmm…oh. Wow.” She repeated. I saw her hands begin to flex and clutch at the bench beside her.

It was time to go to work. My tongue traced a path over the fabric, making sure that I went all the way up one side and down the other, a lovely circle of bliss with just enough pressure for her pussy to feel it. She gave off a low moan in her throat as I explored her with my mouth. “Fuuuuck…oh my Goooooddddd…”

My tongue made little furrows up one side of her suit and then the other, just teasing at her lips, and I knew I wanted to taste her directly, so I slid my hand up her inner thigh and quickly took hold of the fabric where the hip was. As soon as I tugged it aside, the lovely wet slit was revealed, and it was beautifully trimmed on either side with a tuft of hair at the top.

Now I could lick her labia directly and let my tongue gently touch her pussy. As soon as I did, Isabella gasped. “AH!” But again, she wasn’t going anywhere. In fact, her hips slid forward on the bench to give me better access. “This is so crazy.” She moaned. “We could get caught.”

The musky flavor of her was intoxicating as I licked her thoroughly, taking my first full plunge with my tongue deep into her parted labia. Part of what was making her so wet was the risk of getting caught, and I knew that now. It would be easy to give her the satisfaction that I was so looking forward to.

My cock was throbbing with need, begging to be let out and thrust into the lovely wet, tight hole I was exploring with my lips, but that wasn’t going to happen. At least, not right now.

“Oh my Gooood…oh my Gooooooddddddd…” she moaned, and when I looked up at her, she was biting her lip. There was no resistance to what I was doing, and that just fueled my need to make this sexy young woman cum all over my face. Her pussy tasted like honey, and I couldn’t get enough of it.

Sucking her lips into my mouth, I teased her public hair, and she gasped. “That’s…wow…you’re going to make me…”

Hearing that she was going to cum only made me want her even more. Easily finding her lovely little clit, it was full and ripe, ready to be teased. Which is exactly what I did, lightly stroking it with my tongue and slipping a finger into her throbbing, slick opening. As soon as I did, I could feel her muscles pulsing around it, and a steady flow of her juices that told me she was almost ready.

Just a little more pressure, and I heard her fists slam against the wooden seat. “MMMMMMMWWWWAAAAAAHHHH! YYYEEEESSSS!” She was louder than I expected, and I sucked her entire pussy into my mouth, trying to lick out every lovely drop of her orgasmic cream onto my tongue.

“Oh…ooohhhh…shit…that was…wow…” she moaned. I kissed her slit one more time and allowed her suit to slip back into place. My job was done thoroughly, and now I was only hoping that she wanted to take things a bit further.

“I’m very glad you enjoyed that. It’s all part of the service.” I smiled, standing up as much as I could in the small space.

“God. That was amazing. And I’m thinking…the least I can do is return the favor.” Her eyes moved to my bulge. “And I would really like to see that up close.” A hand drifted to my crotch, and as soon as she cupped me, I had to moan. “Judging from what I saw last night, you definitely know how to use it.”

Playing with fire. Again. But like the night before, there was no way we were going to get caught, or at least I hoped so. Even if a car pulled in, we’d be able to hear it, and they certainly wouldn’t be able to see anything.

Isabella surprised me by not even giving me the option to say no. Her hands tugged my shorts down and my cock popped free. This innocent-looking girl was anything but as her head bobbed forward and she virtually inhaled my cock, sucking my head gently and tonguing it around like a lollipop.

Her mother had been good at giving head, but there was something so incredible about a young, hot mouth sucking at my dick that made my entire body ripple with pleasure. She was making little sighs and moans in her throat, telling me without words how much she was enjoying orally pleasing me.

“Goddamn…” I hissed, and she started sucking even harder, like she was attempting to inhale every ounce of cum my cock had inside it. I was shocked that such a demure, innocent looking girl could do what she was doing to me.

Suddenly she started vibrating her throat and tongue against my shaft, and that made me gasp, sending my body to an entirely different level of lust. The moans she was making told me that not only was she going to drain my cock into her mouth, she was going to enjoy it.

Even though I was wholly focused on the sensational blowjob Isabella was giving me, I didn’t have time to think about trying to fuck her, because I heard the telltale crack of the gravel road and a car approaching. There was no way it could be anyone but Lisa and Kelly.

“I hear…a car coming…” I gasped. Thinking she would stop, I was pleasantly surprised when she sucked even harder and then grabbed the base of my shaft, jerking me off at the same time. It was as if she was silently urging me to finish faster if I could, so I would have the same pleasure she did.

Just as we heard the car noises stop, I felt my balls tighten up, and a surge came erupting to the head of my cock. I grabbed her head, and she gasped, adding a vibration to her sucking, which only made things impossible to stop. My cock exploded with a thick stream of cum straight down her throat, and I felt her whole mouth flexing as she swallowed.

I quickly jerked my cock out of her mouth, but not before another spurt ejaculated on her upper chest.

My heart was hammering in my chest and Isabella quickly grabbed my cock and started to lick the residue of my load off it. Her face was flushed, and it had nothing to do with the heat. I watched her throat flex as she swallowed quickly, and that told me she’d taken every drop of my cum inside her.

“I need to get out of here.” I told her, and she nodded. Almost diving out of the enclosed space, I composed myself enough and then ran away from the house down to the dock area. It was easy to pretend that I was adjusting one of the boats. It was just in time, because Lisa came around to the side of the house moments later.

She waved at me. “Hey Mark! What are you doing down there?”

I managed to clear my throat to respond, even though my cock was still throbbing in my shorts. Facing away from her, I fumbled with one of the kayaks. “Just checking out the boats! You know, if you guys want to use them?”

“Oh, that’s awesome. I’ll take a kayak out in a bit. Have you seen Izzy?”

“Uh, no. Haven’t seen her.” The lie felt too easy, but it was best not to let on that we’d even spoken while they were away. Especially after what happened with her mother the night before. The only problem was that I was positive that sisters shared information, and if all three of them found out what was going on, then there wasn’t going to be anyplace for me to hide. And my father would absolutely disown me if he ever found out I was banging the guests.

“Hey, Iz! Where are you!?” Lisa called, and I heard Isabella’s voice from the sauna. There was no sign of Kelly, but she was probably inside the house.

My body was still trembling. Not only from the incredible oral sex but also from the fact I’d almost been caught with Isabella. Who knew how Kelly might react if she knew her daughter had also seduced me? Or had I seduced her? Either way, it wasn’t a good idea to let her find out. I could only hope Isabella could keep her mouth shut.

It also presented an interesting scenario. Either lady might want more, and while my dick was going to be more than happy to provide more service to either one, banging a mother and daughter in the same weekend was so far beyond the realm of reality I didn’t even know how to process it.

So far, the time had been right out of a fantasy. Was that going to continue, or would it finally come to an end? I could only hope that there was more to come.


CHAPTER FOUR

So far, it had been an incredible weekend. Kelly and Isabella had surprised me quite a bit. It wasn’t normal that we had guests so damned attractive, and it also wasn’t normal that we had guests who wanted me. All that working out had paid off, and maybe because I was confident with what I was doing, that got me some bonus points.

Or maybe they were just looking to have some no strings attached fun. After all, they were going to head back to their home in a couple of days and that would be that. I was more than happy to be a…what was that called? Gigolo? It was wild to me that the situation had developed like it did, but the smile on my face was still a mile wide.

After dinner that night, I headed back to my cabin after cleaning up. There was no invitation to stick around from any of them, so it was better just to make myself scarce. I didn’t want there to be a chance of any awkwardness. Still, my mind was really active, considering all the permutations of everything that had happened.

Would Kelly or Isabella want a repeat performance? That would be amazing, of course. But the only reason they happened in the first place was because I got them alone. Or at least, Kelly thought we were alone.

Thinking about her sexy body in the hot tub and then Isabella admitting that she’d watched us just made me hard all over again. There was no way I was going to resort to pulling up porn on my cell phone, so I tried to read, but that wasn’t doing it for me. By the time I realized I couldn’t sleep, it was late.

Maybe it was time to repair that stupid strut I’d been putting off. It was threatening to let the whole cabin roof collapse in a severe storm. Even though it was dark, I could see just fine, and that might tire me out enough to sleep. I needed a hammer.

My father’s bigger tool kit was high up on the shelf, and I carefully pulled it down to not drop it on my head. When I opened it, there was an odd smell. Damn, maybe the mice had gotten into it. Sighing, I lifted the top portion, and my eyes widened when I saw the source of the odor.

Joints. Three of them, lying there looking like they had been perfectly rolled. Damn. I quickly ignored the hammer and pulled one out. It was pretty damned big. A cannon, as my friends would say.

Well, that was definitely a bonus I hadn’t expected. My father surprised me, but I figured it was a nice way to make sure the time spent was a bit more mellow. I smelled the joint because I’d seen people do it in movies, not because I knew what I was smelling. Although it seemed to be darned good. That would put me to sleep instantly if I decided to smoke it.

Walking out the door as to not stink up the cabin, I lit the joint with a barbecue lighter and took a haul. Right away, my head swelled, and I got lighter. Damn, that was some good stuff. Coughing out what felt like half my lung, I waited and then took another smaller hit.

Instantly, I felt more relaxed and knew I’d be able to enjoy the evening. It wasn’t a good idea to be climbing on a ladder, but I could absolutely settle in with some munchies.

I heard a couple of branches cracking and some movement, which made me freeze in place. It sounded like a person, which was almost impossible. Maybe a bear had been attracted by the smell?

“Mark?” A female voice came through the trees, and I breathed a sigh of relief when Lisa emerged into the light. Quickly, I whipped the joint behind my back. She’d scared me, but now that I knew who it was, I relaxed again.

And she looked quite relaxed. Fantastic, as a matter of fact. The fact she’d come out alone had my already happy body wondering what spending some time alone with her might feel like.

“Hey. Is everything all right?”

“Uh, yeah. I just wanted to look around and check out the rest of the property under the stars. And I thought I smelled something…good?”

Sheepishly, I removed my hand from my back and the joint was clearly smoking. “Just trying to get myself to sleep.”

“I couldn’t sleep either. And now I’m very happy that I decided to go exploring. I’m a bit of a night owl compared to my mother and sister.” She looked at the joint in my hand. “I hope you’re okay with sharing that.”

Seeing her standing there in only a tank top and some fabric shorts that were clinging to her hips and ass, I would have given her just about anything to stick around. “I certainly can.”

“Good.” She sighed. “Are you sure you want to admit you’re doing something illegal with a guest? I mean, you seem like such a good guy.”

I laughed. “Something has to take the boredom away.”

Watching me as I flicked on the barbecue lighter, I took a quick hit of the joint to fire it up and then handed it to Lisa. She took a decent sized toke, and held it for a while, then coughed a couple of times as she blew out the smoke. “Damn. Not bad. Is that homegrown?”

“I have no idea. My dad had it stashed for when he’s up here, I guess.” Taking another haul, I felt the lovely sensation of calm wash over me, and smiled at her, handing it back.

As she was drawing in, I watched her spectacular tits rise, and that caused something else to rise between my legs. Her body was thick, but it was all the right kind of thick, and exactly what I was attracted to.

Plus, the fact she didn’t have a bra on showed off every curve. I assumed she wasn’t wearing any panties either, and that made things even harder down below. She coughed again. “Yeah. That’s the stuff.” Her nipples stood out in lovely points, looking mouthwateringly good under her tank top.

I smoked again and let my eyes wander over her body as I did. She caught me and smiled. “I’m definitely feeling it already.”

“Yeah, my Dad seems to know his weed.” I said. “Glad you’re enjoying it with me.”

“No need to be alone. The other two are fast asleep.” She sighed. “I’m more of a nocturnal creature. Always up playing video games and stuff. I miss it.”

My eyebrow raised. “You don’t strike me as the type to game.”

“What? What type do I strike you as?” she laughed.

My inhibitions were pretty much gone, thanks to the weed. “The type who posts food on Instagram and out every weekend with her sorority besties. Maybe your frat boy boyfriend gets in a pic or two as long as it’s posed.”

Lisa snorted. “Now I know you’re high. No boyfriend, first of all, and sorority girls give me the ick. They don’t like me very much.”

“Oh, yeah? Why is that?”

“Because I’m a little too outspoken. And…” she took another hit. “I’m a bit of a slut.”

Boing. But I had to play it cool. “Ah, so the frat boys are like a revolving door.”

“Actually, more boys and girls.” She challenged, shaking her hips. “I do like enjoying a nice, soft woman once in a while.”

My face flushed red, thinking about her making out with another girl, and it made me have to adjust my shorts to hide my erection. She glanced down and smiled, handing me back the joint. It was almost burned to completion.

“The thing is, pot makes me really horny.” She said, and the way she looked at me suddenly made my cock come to full attention. “Like, I get so relaxed. And then I get the munchies and stuff. I like to have something in my mouth. Know what I mean?”

Her eyes glanced down at my shorts, and suddenly I realized exactly what she meant. Holy crap. I’d already had some fun with Kelly and Isabella, and now Lisa was making a move? These three were the hottest, horniest women I’d ever met.

“I’d like to find out exactly what you mean.” I said, handing her the joint. She took another haul, and then, as she blew it out, leaned into me. My mouth delighted at the sensation of kissing her while inhaling the smoke, and it had nothing to do with the fact I was feeling quite happy myself. I was sampling the lips of the third member of my lovely weekend trio, and she was aggressive with her tongue.

Plus, her mouth tasted like the sweet scent of the weed, and it was top notch. Right away, her lovely big breasts pressed against my chest, and she wrapped her hands through my hair, the lust almost oozing out of her. It made my cock throb with how much desire I was feeling for this sexy blonde.

Her lips broke away, and she leaned in, sucking on my ear. “I’m so fucking turned on. I want to get fucked. And I have an idea. Something I’ve always wanted to do.” Her tongue licked my earlobe, and in that moment I would have agreed to just about anything. “I want to get fucked outside. Under the stars. You know anywhere that’s possible?”

My mind started racing right away. Where would be a good place to do that and make sure that neither of us got eaten alive by mosquitos? We kissed again, and her hand cupped my crotch. I took a moment to let my hands cup her sexy breasts, and she moaned when my thumbs found her nipples. “One more toke. Then let’s go.”

I was so dumbfounded that it was even happening I just handed her the joint again, and she took an impressive haul, smiling and shivering as she blew out the smoke. “That’s some really good shit. Remind me to take some home with me.” The way she looked at me was like I was a snack about to be devoured, and that was only making me even harder. “Actually, I have an idea. Follow me.”

“Where are we going?” she led me away from my cabin, but we were heading towards the cottage. Was she going to try to sneak me inside? “We might get caught if we go to your bedroom, right?”

“They’re asleep. Maybe. But I have a much better place.” We made the occasional stop for more making out and smoking, and as we got closer to the house, my dick was leading the way behind her spectacular thick ass in the shorts she wore.

But once we approached, she took a left and laughed as we went down the long pathway towards the dock. That’s when I realized what she wanted to do. “I’m way too loud to fuck you in the house.”

The water was going to be damned cold if she wanted to skinny dip, and that wasn’t exactly a good idea for my cock, but as soon as we stepped out to the end of the long structure, she quickly grabbed her tank top and it was over her head. Facing away from me, her nude body was silhouetted in the moonlight, and the enhanced senses from the weed only made her look even hotter.

When she turned, her tits were just as incredible uncovered as I knew they would be. Full, hefty, with big nipples that were dark in the moonlight but begged to be sucked and played with. “Let’s get naked.” She said, undoing the clasp of her shorts.

I couldn’t get my shirt and shorts off fast enough, and even though I knew it was risky because we could be seen from the house, maybe anyone who was awake and looking out wouldn’t be able to see details. Plus, once my cock hit the night air, it was a thrill.

Watching her strip down naked and seeing her insanely plump ass naked was even more of one. Knowing that she was horny, I stepped quickly to her, and we embraced again, this time without any clothes on.

Hunger was coursing through me, my lips finding hers as my hands massaged her gorgeous big tits. Hers grabbed my rigid shaft and pumped it as she moaned into my mouth. “Fuck yes…you’re so nice and hard. I hope you’re ready to make me cum with this nice big dick.”

Our mouths sealed again, lusty and full. Damn, she was a fantastic kisser, and the way her tongue slid happily into my mouth made me wonder how it would feel swirling around my dick. She was moaning into my lips, our bodies pressed together like we were intensely hungry for one another. It was making my head swim quickly how fast things had escalated since only a few minutes ago at my cabin.

My hands couldn’t get enough of her breasts, and her nipples were like hard erasers in my hands as I massaged them. Her belly was flat and smooth skinned, and when I slipped a hand between her legs, she gasped as I felt nothing but slick heat there. “I’m so fucking wet. I need a nice big dick inside me.” She hissed. “Get on your back.”

Damn, straight to it. She wasn’t wasting any time. I almost threw myself onto the dock, lying down on my back and seeing my cock jut straight up in the light of the moon. Straddling me, she swung her hips and cupped her breasts, giving me a bit of a show before she lowered herself down onto her knees.

As soon as her body came down, her mouth found mine again as I felt her slick entrance rubbing sexy juices up and down my shaft.

A small adjustment, and suddenly I was engulfed, gasping as our tongues battled and her pussy sank all the way down my shaft. The wet heat was incredible, and as soon as she was fully penetrated she moaned into my ear. “Let’s fuck, baby. I want this cock to fuck me so hard.”

“Your wish is my command.” I grabbed her lovely, hanging breasts and began to thrust up, her little gasps with every movement echoing in the air. That’s when I realized it was so quiet out that if anyone had an open window at the house, there was no way they wouldn’t be able to hear the sounds of Lisa getting fucked on the dock. We were only a couple of hundred feet away.

“Yeah…yeah…fuck, your dick feels so good.” She moaned, her big breasts bobbing on top of me. I took one into my mouth, sucking at the fleshy mound, and found her nipple, nipping at it gently. She gasped when I did. This sexy little vixen wanted a good fucking, and because of the pot, I was going to be able to last a long time. I reached around and spanked her ass, the sound cracking into the air.

Lisa squealed. “AH! God, yes…I love it. You’re such a fucking stud!”

Her ass cheeks were thick in my hands, rippling as she rode me and I squeezed them. It was more than a handful; with so much booty I couldn’t wait to devour them. Bouncing up and down, I knew I had to wait until she got her satisfaction, which according to the escalating gasps she was making, wasn’t going to be long.

It looked incredible, seeing her bobbing tits in the moonlight and her hands gripping my chest while she slid up and down my shaft, more and more juices flowing out of her.

I could feel her flexing around me, and finally her pussy tightened, and Lisa threw her head back, giving off a loud, sustained cry of release. The noise almost echoed across the lake, and even though I knew anyone around had definitely heard her orgasm, I didn’t care in the slightest.

“Holy shit, that felt so fucking good, baby.” Her tongue slammed between my lips and I eagerly sucked on it, her sexy breasts against my chest. “Now, you get to cum.”

I sucked on one of her lovely breasts again, rolling the nipple around in my mouth as she sighed, then spanked her ass. “Get on your knees.”

“Mmm…kinky…and yes, fuck me hard.” she scrambled onto her hands and knees on the dock, and even though it felt slightly hard, I slipped into position behind her, reveling in the sight of her sexy thick ass pointing up in the air. Her pussy was clean shaven and thick, the lips pulsing with wetness as her cheeks spread.

I couldn’t resist leaning down and licking her sexy ass. It wiggled as she moaned. “So dirty. Yeah, lick my ass. I love it.”

From her tight little pucker to her pussy, I started to lick her up and down, grabbing the sexy cheeks and enjoying the sensation of the soft flesh as I tasted her. It was glorious, and every swipe on my tongue elicited another sexy little moan. Taking my time around her tight little ass, I rimmed her thoroughly, loving the fact she was telling me how good it felt.

But my cock was straining to be back inside her. I positioned myself and rubbed my dick up and down her gaping wet pussy, then slammed myself back in hard. Lisa cried out again, loud enough to be heard a mile away. “YES! Fuck MEEEEEE!”

I could see my entire shaft coated with her wetness as I fucked her hard and deep, her ass cheeks shaking with every thrust.

“I want you to cum all over my ass!” she cried. “Fucking cum all over me!”

Just hearing the words was enough to tip the scales, and my cock swelled as I yanked it out of her pussy, grasping it in my hand and pointing it at her backside. Thick spurts exploded out of me, aimed right at her sexy little pussy and asshole, coating it as I watched it glisten in the moonlight. Lisa was gasping and had her back arched. “I can fucking feel it…yyyyeeeeesss…so fucking HOT!”

I’d never had a sexual encounter like it, my breath coming in pants and my cock continuing to dribble little beads of cum onto her thick cheeks. Even Kelly hadn’t given me the same type of passion and lust that I felt with her daughter. Her sexy ass cheeks kept flexing in front of me, and I couldn’t help myself, leaning down to kiss them and tongue her sexy little butt again.

“Fuck, Mark. So fucking hot.” She moaned. “I bet you would feel amazing fucking my ass.”

My ears perked up at that idea.

A light suddenly went on in the house, and Lisa looked up. “Shit. Somebody’s awake.”

My body went tense, but because of the dark night, we could easily scramble back into our clothes. I was disappointed that we had to end things so quickly, but my cock was more than satisfied, and if I thought I was going to sleep well because of the pot, it was even better after getting laid.

Before we separated, she gave me a lusty kiss, still tasting like the weed we’d smoked. “Keep that dick ready for me. If I have a chance, you’re going to fuck me again.”

Goddamn. Just like the previous two women, now I’d somehow scored the trifecta of pussy. It was like a fantasy come to life, and as I walked back towards the shack, I had to shake my head. It was insane. What could top it, except getting laid again?  

But there was only one night remaining with this group, and I had no idea what to expect. Odds were, I’d have a chance to have a second round with one of them, but it was hard to even think about who I’d want it more with.

Isabella, who I hadn’t had the chance to enjoy all the way? Kelly, the lusty MILF, who promised to give me another intense sexual encounter with no inhibitions? Or Lisa, who had all but offered up some anal sex on the table? Did I even have any lube? Maybe I’d have to make a secret trip into town.

Three women available. Three incredible encounters that were entirely different. If my streak held true, everything between us was going to be done. Maybe on the last day, there would be a chance to have one of them twice, but I wasn’t counting on it.

I could never have imagined what would actually happen.


CHAPTER FIVE

“Hey, Mark. Can’t wait to taste what’s for dinner tonight.” Lisa said with a smirk. It was as soon as I’d walked into the house, and the other two women were nowhere to be seen. “I hope it’s just as tasty as last night. Some tube steak would go down really good.”

Dropping my voice to a whisper and smiling at the joke, I winked at her. “Are you trying to get me in trouble?”

I’d resigned myself to the fact there was no way I was getting away from tonight without enjoying one of the lovely ladies, and the weekend so far had given me confidence to spare. It was only a matter of which one.

What was I hoping for? I didn’t really care. Lisa was a horny slut, Isabella was sexy and demurer, and Kelly was a total MILF. It was a win for me no matter what happened.

If anything did, of course.

“Oh, you’re already in trouble.” Lisa said. “You have no idea.”

What did that mean? Before I could find out, Kelly walked out into the main area. “Well, hello chef. Can’t wait for the menu tonight.”

“Me neither.” Lisa said with another smirk. “Mom, want some wine?”

“How about a shot first? Mark, are you game?” Kelly asked.

I was nervous. Even though I had no real reason to be, beyond maybe being busted having had sex with all three of them. “Sure. Just let me get some prep done first.”

“Oh, God, is it going to be that kind of night?” Isabella walked out just as Kelly poured four shots of limoncello. “No hangovers for the drive tomorrow.”

“Don’t talk about leaving.” Lisa sighed. “I’ve had such an amazing time.”

“And a lot of that is thanks to you, Mark.” Kelly offered me a shot glass. Well, what would the harm be? The sweet liquor burned a bit going down, but instantly made me relax. “Cheers.”

I got dinner prepped while only having one more shot, but the ladies were joking and laughing the whole time I was chopping and seasoning. They talked about the upcoming school year, Kelly’s dating adventures, and even other places they’d been traveling. All three of them were incredible women individually, and I could picture myself dating any of them. Even Kelly.

But as a trio, they were irresistible. So much so, I was almost disappointed to be done cooking and then have to make myself scarce. Unless they wanted more of me, of course.

I was pleasantly surprised when they wanted me to stick around. “I thought maybe you’d want to join us,” Kelly said. “You’ve been so nice to us during our stay. We wanted to give you a nice reward.”

They’d already all given me more than enough, but maybe they hadn’t shared their stories. I was playing on extremely thin ice, being in the house with all three of them though. Was it tempting? Absolutely yes. And they were leaving the next day, so how much trouble could they cause me?

I had a feeling even if they revealed what had happened to my father, he probably would have just laughed and high fived me for lying so nicely, because nobody would have believed it. So, there was no risk of getting into trouble that way.

Having dinner with the three lovely ladies was a wonderful idea. Plus, maybe it would lead to something afterwards with one of them, even though they would all be there at the same time.

“Sure, why not? And those steaks do look pretty good.”

“Oh, see. I knew it, girls. The man wants to barbecue for us.”

“Hot.” Lisa said. “Will you do it shirtless?”

Kelly laughed. “Now, now. Mark has been an excellent host to all of us.” The way the words to all of us came out, it set off something in my mind. What did she mean? “You keep your shirt on, young man.”

“Yeah, for now.” Lisa said again, smiling.

Okay, there was something going on, that was for sure. What games they were starting to play, I had no idea.

Was it beyond the realm of possibility that all three women had shared what happened? No, that would be weird. Although Isabella knew what had happened with Kelly, and obviously the two stepsisters spoke as well. Had they all shared what happened? It seemed far too friendly for them to be upset about anything. So maybe there was something else going on.

I got the steaks done and did some lovely grilled vegetables, serving everything up with as much flair as I could manage. All throughout the meal, the conversation kept flowing, and so did the wine and occasional shot. By the time I was clearing up, I was feeling no pain.

Except between my legs, my cock being persistently aroused. The banter had been lightly flirtatious just like earlier, and I was just drunk enough to hope that I’d be able to get a repeat performance from one of my lovely ladies.

Maybe after the other two went to bed, the third would come meet me at my cabin. Or we could steal into the woods.

“What could possibly top that meal?” Isabella sighed. “Absolutely amazing.”

“I’m definitely in the mood for something sweet,” Kelly said, and the two others giggled. “Maybe something nice and thick that I can enjoy sucking on.”

That was a weird request. “Um…I don’t know what you mean?”

“Guys, when are we going to let the poor guy off the hook already?” Lisa said. She turned to me. “Mark, you’ve been a very naughty boy. Fucking our mother, then Isabella, and then me last night on the dock. Quite the weekend stud. And wow, you really thought you’d get away with it.”

Oh, shit. They all knew. My blood went cold, trying to quickly come up with a solution to the fact that I was sitting there with three women, guests of the house, who I’d all done some pretty intense sexual things with. Kelly in the hot tub, eating out Isabella in the sauna, and Lisa riding me on the dock.

Still, there didn’t seem to be any anger at the table. It was more amusement than anything else. Kelly and Isabella were both silently gauging how I reacted to Lisa’s confrontation. Finally, Kelly burst into laughter. “Jesus. Mark, you’re incredible! How the hell did you manage to fool around with all three of us at different times?”

Isabella flushed. “Well, I sort of watched you and him in the hot tub, Mom. The first night.”

“You slut!” Lisa crowed. “Was that when I was making out with that cowboy?”

Her sister nodded. “They were soo hot to watch. And listen to. I took my shot in the sauna while you guys were in town. He’s fucking amazing with his tongue, by the way.”

Kelly nodded. “I can agree with that. Mark has some serious skills.”

“I never got to find out.” Lisa said. “But he has an amazing dick. And he made me cum like three times. The pot helped.”

“Me too.” Kelly nodded.

“Only once for me.” Isabella laughed. “But it almost made me squirt.”

It was surreal sitting at a dinner table with three women talking about your sexual prowess, but I wasn’t going to jump in unless I had to. None of them seemed to be mad about it. The way they were nonchalantly talking about the sex they’d all had with me, it almost made me wonder what the agenda was.

Finally, I cleared my throat. “So, since we’re all being open about all this, I want to just say that I really enjoyed myself with all of you. Differently, of course. But I’d really appreciate it if you didn’t let anyone know about it, especially my father. Or put it in a review.”

“Well, that all depends, Mark.” Kelly turned to me with a glint in her eye. “What are you going to do for us tonight? Besides making dinner, of course.”

The other two turned to look at me as well, and I could see they were both stifling laughter as well. What was the right play here? Just go for it? Maybe that was actually the best idea. The worst any of them could say would be no. “I’m more than happy to do anything you like. With any of you.”

Lisa laughed. “Wow, you really have balls of steel! Are you trying to suggest that you entertain all of us tonight?”

I couldn’t even form words. How did you suggest to three women that they all take another ride on the Mark train? “Maybe. If that’s what you all want. I can provide some…extra service after dessert?”

Isabella and Lisa looked at each other, then at Kelly. None of them looked like they were upset about the idea. My mind was racing, wondering if I could pull this off. Having the freedom to be open with any of the three lovely ladies in front of me would be incredible.

“So, how is this going to work?” Isabella finally said.

“Dibs. I get him first,” Kelly said. “Since you two enjoyed him last. Then you can do whatever you want with him.”

Were these women seriously negotiating about having sex with me? I wasn’t about to argue, but what did that mean? And Kelly said she got to have me first. That could only mean that the other two wanted another round as well. My heart was beating fast in my chest, and my cock was already mostly hard. “Are you…are you all serious?”

“Absolutely.” Kelly said. “Well, I am. I want to get laid again.”

“I never got that the first time.” Isabella said. “But he made me cum so hard I almost passed out.”

There was no need to remind her she returned the favor with her mouth.

“Yeah, Mark. You have a reputation to uphold. So, orgasms for all of us,” Lisa said with a grin.

Was this seriously going to happen? I decided to get up and clear the table and begin cleaning up. It was the only way to stop my racing mind, and I saw Kelly quickly get up and head towards her bedroom. “Come see me in about five minutes, Mark.”

“Let’s head outside and enjoy the view, Iz. Give these two some privacy for a bit,” Lisa suggested, and the two younger women grabbed their wine glasses. A quick refill, and then they headed out to the deck.

Feeling like this was a dream I didn’t want to wake up from, I quickly filled the dishwasher, and after about five minutes and another slug of wine for some liquid courage, I headed towards the master bedroom.

“Knock, knock.” I said, and when I finally saw Kelly, she’d changed into something I wasn’t expecting. But my already thickened cock became like a steel rod in a moment when I saw her wearing the tennis dress she’d arrived in.

Tight white fabric wound around her thick hips and the top pushed her gorgeous breasts together and almost positioned them to be stared at. My mouth went agape, and Kelly giggled. “I could tell you liked this when we arrived. I thought maybe you’d enjoy taking it off me.”

“You thought exactly right.” I tried not to seem too eager as I shut the door and then walked towards her. Instead of feeling like I needed to hesitate, I cupped her chin, and her lips sealed over mine quickly, both of us apparently needing to get things started.

That was reinforced when she grabbed my shirt, and I helped her take it off me. As soon as we kissed again, I broke away and cupped her breasts. “This is so crazy.”

“It’s not like we all planned this.” She slid her tongue down my bare chest and kissed my nipple. “You’re just a nice little bonus for the weekend.” Taking hold of my belt, she quickly undid it.

“Isn’t it…I mean, the girls will hear us.” I said. “Unless we’re quiet.”

“Oh, I’m not planning on being quiet. I want you to fuck my brains out like you did the other night.” Kelly sighed, reaching into my pants and grabbing my cock. “With this nice, big dick. And fill my pussy with cum again. Then you can do whatever you want after that. They can listen in all they want. It’s not like they aren’t expecting their turns.”

It was like a fantasy that had rapidly become reality. The two younger sisters were probably on the balcony, and here I was in a bedroom with their mother, and she had a hand firmly stroking my dick. But if they were all okay with it, then I wasn’t about to argue. Weird? Sure. But damn, the idea was making me hard as steel.

As I slipped my hands around her waist in that incredible dress, there was no sign of any panty line underneath it. I’d thought about what it would look like if I could lift it from the back the moment I saw her, and as I reached underneath it and cupped her sexy ass, she moaned and tightened her grip on my dick.

“I wore this just for you. I saw the way you looked at me as soon as we arrived. It made me so fucking wet seeing a sexy young man staring at me.”

My hand slid around her hip and when I felt her pussy, it was drenched. Slipping a finger between her lips was easy, and she gave off a sexy little gasp. “All night, my pussy has been getting wetter and wetter at the dinner table. I need to get fucked.”

Okay, so this was going to be a bit more intense than the first night in the hot tub. There was no need to hold back, because everyone in the house knew what was about to happen and was bought into the idea. I had no idea how the two daughters were totally cool with me being in the bedroom with their mother while they hung out alone, but with a sexy MILF’s pussy available, I didn’t want to second guess anything.

Squeezing her ample butt cheeks, we writhed against each other for a moment as our mouths met with passion, and she immediately sucked on my tongue, moaning into my mouth. It wasn’t going to be long before we lost control, and as soon as she turned around and bent over, I knew exactly what she wanted. Her legs spread as she looked back at me. “Get that nice hard dick inside me.”

It was like the fantasy I’d had the moment I saw her, and my clothes were off quickly. Standing naked behind her, she moaned and shook her sexy butt at me as my cock happily approached her sexy pussy, just like it had in the hot tub. But that wasn’t what I wanted this time. I wanted to look this sexy woman in the eyes as I fucked her.

“Turn over and get on your back.” I growled at her. She obeyed, turning herself over. The tight top was over her head in a heartbeat, exposing her perfect tits, but when she went to remove the skirt, I stopped her hand. “That’s staying on.”

Positioning her at the edge of the bed, it was the perfect height for what I had in mind, and I lifted her lovely, toned legs up, spreading them and laying them on my shoulders. “Oh, fuck yes…” she moaned. “…nice and deep, baby.”

That was the idea. My cock head spread her flowing juices up and down her slit as I enjoyed watching the head spread her labia and then with one easy thrust, I penetrated her deep. A loud squeal of pleasure came from inside her. “AAAHHH! YES!”

Her daughters were within earshot this time, and she didn’t seem to care. What came out of her mouth was loud and clear as I fucked her hard, my balls slapping against her ass while I did so.

The lovely pair of breasts rocked in rhythm with her moans, and the audible way we were enjoying each other only fueled what I was doing. Lisa and possibly even Isabella would know what to expect when I was done with their mother. Once this sexy MILF was a well-fucked puddle on the bed filled with my cum, then we’d see what the other two ladies wanted.

“Yeah…yeah…fuck me, Mark…fuck me so HARD!” she gasped. Her pussy was silken and incredibly wet, the sounds of my cock making wet noises as I continued to enjoy her as hard and deep as I pleased. Arching her hips, she began to fuck up into me and then I felt her pussy squeezing me even tighter as my cock built towards my inevitable eruption.

I hadn’t been able to cum inside her in the hot tub, but now I was entirely focused on making sure I gave her a massive creampie in her tight hole. Watching it drip out of her was going to be incredible.

Finally, Kelly began to give off keening little gasps that I recognized, and I was treated to her closing her eyes and letting out a long, sustained warble of orgasmic release. “AAAAMMMMHHHHWWWWAAAA!” Her entire body shuddered, and as soon as I felt the flood of her orgasm around my shaft, I knew I could relax and let go.

It was easy to feel the surge to the head of my cock, and the release of my hot cum into her pussy made my head feel light. Spurt after spurt of hot cream streamed out of me into her eager pussy and once it was finished, I quickly pulled out.

She was gasping, and I was treated to exactly what I wanted. The sight of my cum slowly dripping out of her. “Oh…ooohhhh…your cum feels so warm inside me,” Kelly moaned. Her hand slid between her legs, and I watched as she rubbed the cum onto her pussy lips and coated her lovely hair with it. “So much, too. That’s crazy.”

I collapsed beside her with a groan and let my breath come back. Her breasts nestled beside me. They were soft and lovely against my bare skin. Sliding on top of me, I enjoyed her whole body pressing against mine as she moaned. “Perfect. A glorious end to the weekend.”

But I knew it wasn’t quite over, or at least I hoped so. Kelly kissed me with passion and then gently fondled my softening dick. “I think my daughters want to see you next.” She slid down my body sensually, but then stood up. “I’m going to go shower off.”

Her ass swayed towards the ensuite, and part of me wanted to follow her. But then I remembered there were two other women in the house and both had expressed that they wanted something after dinner.

How had I gotten so lucky? There wasn’t even any need to put clothes on. Everyone in the house knew what I was going to do. My cock swayed in front of me as I climbed out of the bed, stretching for a moment. Which girl was going to be first? I was pretty sure that even though I’d just had some incredible sex with Kelly, I’d be able to recover to enjoy whichever sister wanted to be first.

Padding out of the bedroom, the cabin wasn’t very big, but I called out. “Lisa? Isabella?”

“We’re up heeeerrreeee!” I heard from the upstairs loft room. Walking up the stairs, I heard the murmur of two voices, not just one. The two girls were together. What did that mean?

“Come on in, Mark.” I poked my head around the corner, trying not to be obvious about my nudity. My breath caught in my throat when I saw them. “We decided to get sort of dressed up for you.”

Both girls were wearing nightgowns that stretched across their bodies, hugging their hips and thighs, along with spaghetti straps on the tops. The thin fabric was straining across Lisa’s big tits, highlighting the fact her big nipples could be seen through the lightly patterned white garment. Isabella’s was dark green, but it was cut much lower and the curves of her breasts were exposed along with two little hard nubs. The way both girls were lying, I could easily see that there wasn’t anything underneath the nightgowns.

“Is it weird that hearing that turned us on so much?” Lisa giggled. Seeing the two of them touching one another had my cock quickly at full mast in moments. Isabella’s breasts were already exposed and Lisa leaned in, licking her hard nipple. “We’re both dripping wet and lonely up here. I hope you have enough stamina for another round.”

“Hell yes, I do.” I growled. Standing there naked, my cock had never really diminished fully, and now that I knew what was being offered to me, it was pumping again and rapidly getting longer. These two little vixens were offering me the opportunity for the threesome of a lifetime. “But maybe if you two kissed, it would help things along.”

“Ooh, he wants to watch us make out, Lis.” Isabella sighed. She cupped the other woman’s chin and when their mouths met, it was one of the most erotic things I’d ever seen. Their wide lips and tongues slid together with little sighs that sent a surge straight between my legs. It didn’t hurt that their spread legs confirmed there was nothing on underneath their nightgowns.

Each lovely pussy looked different, but my eyes were fixated on their mouths kissing with passion, making my cock hard as steel within moments. Each one used their hands to massage the two pairs of breasts, one covered, and one exposed, both breathtaking.

When the kiss broke, Isabella turned to me. “Was that what you wanted to see?”

Lisa laughed. “It definitely worked. God, look at how hard he is.”

Without any prompting, both women turned onto their stomachs and slid forward on the bed, moving towards me. I quickly shut the door behind me, feeling somewhat light-headed as two gorgeous young women placed themselves side by side, looking eagerly at my throbbing dick. I was about to experience another first, and it was only a matter of who I wanted to offer my cock to first.

I chose Lisa, because she’d rocked my world with her mouth when we first hooked up. As I pointed it towards her, she slid her delicate fingers around my length and gently stroked it. “Damn. So fucking nice and hard. And this is after you just fucked our mother.”

“All it takes is the right stimulation.” I said, watching her open her sexy lips and take me into her mouth. Right away, the suction hit me like an electric shock, making me gasp quietly. Isabella took hold of my balls and started to massage them gently while her partner tended to the first few inches of my erection.

The incredible feeling of her enthusiastic sucking made my balls flex, and my entire body broke out in goosebumps. She used her tongue on the underside and teased it around me, finally popping her mouth off. “God. So fucking hot. Here, Izzy. Enjoy.”

When Isabella slid me between her lips, it felt so different. Her sucking wasn’t as taut and eager, but soft and gentle while her tongue teased me right underneath my head and she moaned to make my body vibrate. It was even better than the time we were in the sauna, because it felt more relaxed and not as urgent. She was taking her time with my cock, and because I’d already cum once inside Kelly, it was easy to just enjoy her incredible mouth.

Transitioning back to Lisa felt like my dick was getting attacked. Her sucking was hard, deep, and loud, with little gasps around my shaft. Taking my entire length into her lips, she fucked her mouth with my cock, and I participated a bit by thrusting at the same time. Her eyes watered, but she didn’t relent.

Once I was like diamonds again, I knew exactly what I wanted. I’d been inside Lisa before but wanted to experience the one pussy in the house I hadn’t fucked yet. Grabbing Isabella’s knee, I urged her onto her back. “I want you first.”

She looked at me with nothing but lust as she slid back onto the bed. Her green negligee rode up and showed me her perfect glistening pussy, just as wet as I’d enjoyed in the sauna. Except this time, I was going to be able to feel it wrapped around my cock.

Yanking her to the edge of the bed, I grabbed her athletic thighs and let my cock approach her opening. It sank inside like a warm glove was caressing my shaft, and she cried out with lust as I buried myself deep inside her with ease.

As I’d suspected, she was tighter than Lisa, and that only made my cock yearn to explode even more. If Kelly hadn’t already drained me, it would have been impossible to hold back from painting her with my cum within a minute. Now I could thrust and just enjoy the sight of her lovely little tits rippling while my body enjoyed the view.

“Oh, fuck that’s hot.” Lisa moaned, and I felt her hands slide up my back, her big tits rubbing against me. When I turned my head, her lips were right there, and we both tongued each other happily while I kept fucking her stepsister, the girl lying on the bed starting to pinch and play with her nipples.

I’d never experienced anything like it, and the lust flooding my body for both these sexy vixens, right after I’d fucked their mother, was absolute nirvana. If I had my way, this gorgeous trio would be frequent visitors to the cabin whenever they liked.

Hell, I’d give it to them for free just to enjoy this situation again. Dad would understand if I explained it, not that I could ever explain what was happening to anyone. They wouldn’t believe me. My friends would call me a liar if I described the fact I was balls deep in a sexy, athletic brunette right after fucking her mother while her stepsister watched and was intimately touching her.

“Yes…yes…your cock feels so good…I knew it would…!” Isabella cried. The muscles in her taut stomach were flexing while I thrust, and her legs felt like heaven wrapped around my waist. Even her nipples were throbbing, or at least they looked swollen and eager for me to suck on them.

But Lisa beat me to it. Leaning down, I was shocked when she licked and teased the little nub, and Isabella stroked her head while she did. I mean, the girls weren’t exactly siblings, and certainly looked entirely different, but seeing them be intimate with one another was an intensely erotic experience.

So much so that when the two women kissed, moaning while they did so, I almost had to pull out of Isabella, or I was going to erupt inside her before she’d managed to cum. There was no way I was breaking my promise to give all three of them orgasms.

Seeing Lisa’s sexy ass barely covered by anything while I plunged into her sister’s incredibly tight slit prompted me to palm it and squeeze, slipping my fingers easily into her panties and feeling how drenched she was.

At the same time, Lisa’s head found Isabella’s nipple again, and then a hand crept between my cock and her pussy as I continued to thrust. It massaged her lovely little clit, throbbing and bare in front of me, and as soon as she started, Isabella gasped. “Ah…ah…yes…fuck yes, make me cum!”

All I had to do was keep going, and that was all I could focus on. Her pussy was tight as a drum around me, but at least she was slick enough to let me not explode, and I just gritted my teeth and held on until I heard her somewhat familiar wail of orgasm. “AAAAAAMMMMMPPPPHHHH! YYYEEESSSS!”

A squirt of pussy juices coated my cock, and her muscles were contracting like a hand squeezing me. Finally, she started to coo and closed her eyes, and I felt confident pulling out.

Standing up, my legs were wobbly with all the intensity I’d experienced so far, but now I was focused on my third lovely little vixen, who had stood up as well and stared at me with hunger.

Lisa quickly took off her negligee and was naked in front of me. As soon as she lifted her gorgeous tits, I happily sucked on the offered mounds, and she moaned while I tasted both sides. Looking up at her sexy lips, I decided she could decide how she wanted to get fucked. “Your turn. Just let me know what you want. I’m all yours.”

“Ooh. Such a gentleman.” She paused, and then fiercely kissed me. “I told you I wanted to feel it in my ass.” She said, sucking on my tongue. “Izzy gets to watch.”

“Oh, damn.” Isabella moaned, still groping her uncovered breasts and writhing after her orgasm. “Are you serious?”

“And I want you to use the vibrator on me. On us.” Lisa’s lips flexed around my tongue, and it made me almost whimper with the thought of her ass milking me towards a climax. If I hadn’t just unleashed inside their mother, it would have made me cum just feeling her kiss me.

“Let’s get into position. Grab the vibrator and the lube.” Lisa commanded her sister, and I withdrew from her quickly, seeing that my cock was already nice and lubricated. “This is going to be insane.”

Isabella rifled through a suitcase and came out with a large pink vibrator shaped like a cylinder with a bulbous head on it. Another handheld a tube of lube. I wasn’t about to ask why they had lube and a dildo in their bedroom. But it was obvious they were comfortably sexual with one another, and that only made my cock yearn to be a part of it.

Lisa turned onto her back, her sexy thick body spreading over the sheets. Scooting to the edge of the bed, she grabbed a pillow and placed it under her hips. I could see what she had in mind as she motioned for Isabella to help her with the lube.

Her knees went up and her legs spread wide, showing me the lovely wet pussy I would have been happy to fuck, but now her sexy little ass was also exposed, lifted into a position that looked perfect for me to penetrate her.

Isabella hovered over her and massaged one of her breasts while she opened the tube of lube and then let some of it drip onto Lisa’s pussy. I watched with eager anticipation as Lisa rubbed it below her pussy, the glistening liquid coating her tight pucker. A fingertip slipped inside her ass, and she moaned erotically. “I’m so fucking ready. That nice, big dick in my ass. Lube yourself up too.”

“Allow me.” Isabella moved on her knee towards me with the lube in hand, and she dripped some onto my rigid wet shaft, sliding her other hand around it and stroking me. I couldn’t resist grabbing her for another tongue filled kiss while she stroked my cock and made it perfectly slick for her sister.

Finally, we broke away, and I approached Lisa’s open legs, my cock pointed straight at her asshole. I’d never been inside a girl’s ass before, but I knew I had to be gentle at first. She was panting with eager need, holding her legs in position. “Come on. I want to feel it stretch me so fucking wide.”

My cock nestled against her ass, and even Isabella was watching from above, her breath coming in short pants. Her sexy breasts and lips were teasing me, but this was all about Lisa and how good I knew she was going to feel with her tight ass clutching at my throbbing dick.

Pressing inside her tight hole, I felt the massive resistance to my cock head, but as soon as it gently penetrated past that barrier, the head slipped inside, and I felt her tightness gripping at me. It made me groan as she sighed and breathed deeply. “More.”

Gently pushing a bit harder, my cock slid inside her about two inches, and then she grabbed the sheets. “Oh, FUCK. So big! Jesus fuck, Izzy, you have no idea how big he feels.”

Isabella was watching with wide eyes, but her hands were gently massaging my chest and her stepsister’s breast as I gave her time to accept my size before withdrawing a bit and then pushing in again.

Holy shit, was she tight. I’d never felt anything grip my dick so hard except my hand, and that wasn’t warm and lubricated. Her muscles pulsed around me. “Yeah…yeah…more…” she moaned. “I want it so fucking deep inside me.”

One more pull out and then thrusting in again, I sank in almost to my full length, Lisa letting out a loud wail like a cat in heat. She arched her back and her gorgeous tits pushed off the bed as I watched my cock bury itself into her tight hole, her pussy lips open and flexing at the same time.

“OH! God, you’re fucking my ASS so DEEP!” she wailed. “MMMMOOOOOHHHHH!”

Hearing her screaming only made me want to fuck her little asshole even harder. The tight ring had a vise around my shaft, and it felt like my entire length was being massaged hard. Grabbing onto her tits, I rocked inside her even harder, especially because every time I buried myself inside, her lovely little gasp made my dick throb.

Lisa grabbed Isabella’s hand and when she placed the vibrator on her pussy, my eyes went wide. Rubbing in small circles, having her sexy partner vibrating her sent her body into another place, and quickly she started to vocally scream like she had when we were fucking on the dock. “YYYEEESS! YYYEEEEESSSS! I’m CCCCCUUUUUMMMMIIIINNNNNGGGG!”

Without warning, Isabella’s hand was soaked, and she jerked it away as Lisa convulsed and a lovely splash of squirting fluid ejaculated from her pussy, spraying my stomach and hips as I kept thrusting. I was so shocked that she’d squirted all over me I almost stopped, but she quickly begged me to keep going. “YES, Mark! Fill my ass with your hot cum, baby! Fuck meeeeeee and fill me uuuup!”

It didn’t take much. All I had to do was relax and breathe, letting the illicit sensations of anally fucking a gorgeous blonde wash over me, and my cock started to strain. Kelly had drained me, but now there was a new load just waiting to shoot inside Lisa’s ass, and the rush was just as intense as I’d imagined.

With a loud bellow of release, and what felt like I’d just deadlifted 500 pounds rushing to my brain, my cock exploded into her bowels, streams of thick white painting her lovely little hole.

As I slowly pulled out, her perfect sexy asshole gaped and a thick dollop of my cum dripped out, just as I’d fantasized about. Lisa was sighing with satisfaction. “God…I knew that would be amazing. You made me squirt.”

“He’s pretty good at that.” Isabella slid up behind me like a snaked and kissed me passionately, with her sexy tits rubbing against my arm.

“I’m spent.” Lisa moaned. “I’m not going to be able to walk tomorrow.”

I realized I should probably clean up and make myself scarce. As incredible as it sounded, my job there was done. “I can get out of here. If you guys want.”

Her eyes opened, and she looked at me. “Seriously, dude? Hell, no. Go clean up and get back in this bed.”

I didn’t even know if I had it in me to continue, but taking a break was a great idea. Inviting Isabella into the shower was tempting too, but she was lying next to Lisa on the bed, both girls obviously exhausted like I was.

The shower felt wonderful, but once the fatigue in my body kicked in, it was like a zombie virus had taken over. Still no need for clothes, but I walked back into the bedroom and both Lisa and Isabella were under the covers. Lisa patted the space between them. “Come on in. Just no hanky panky.”

Sleeping with two girls had never been on my Bingo card. Thanking whatever gods had decided to grace me with their good fortune, I slid under the covers and felt two naked, soft bodies surrounding me.

“Mmm…so wonderful.” Isabella sighed, her arm draping across my body. I felt my cock stir, but it didn’t seem that either lady was good enough for another round.

Somehow, I was exhausted enough to fall asleep, and my body thanked me for the chance to recharge. I was lying in a gigantic bed between two gorgeous naked women, and the morning was going to dawn in a few hours.

And then, God willing, the fun was going to continue, albeit briefly. It was just too bad it was their last night at the house.


EPILOGUE

I stirred awake to the sensation of a mouth on my cock, already at full mast. When my eyes opened, Lisa was happily sucking on me while Isabella was sleeping beside her. “Jesus, Lisa.” I whispered.

She kept sucking, only removing my cock long enough to whisper back. “We just have to be quiet. I need this cock inside me again.”

I wasn’t about to argue, and as soon as I was hard, she turned over, spooning against me. Her sexy thick ass nestled against my dick, and she opened her legs just enough to allow me inside. The problem was, as soon as I entered her, the moan she gave off made her sister stir.

Well, I guess that wasn’t really a problem. As I kept thrusting and feeling her ass cheeks squeeze me, Isabella sighed and turned towards us. “Jesus, Lis. Didn’t you get enough last night?”

“It’s too good.” Her sister moaned as her pussy flexed around me. “And I’m not going to be able to have it again before we leave.”

I was surprised when Isabella slid forward and the two women kissed gently, as if they wanted to make the encounter sensual for each other. Before long, Lisa was moaning with Isabella’s lips wrapped around her nipple, sucking on it while I fucked her.

As soon as Lisa moaned that she was cumming, Isabella laid on her back, and I eagerly mounted her, feeling her lovely limbs wrapped around me while her pussy took me deep inside. While I enjoyed thrusting inside her, the two sisters kissed and fondled each other again until she gave off a sexy little gasp as well.

It wasn’t long before I felt my release roaring into reality, and like I had with Lisa the night before, I pumped a meager load of what cum I had left into Isabella’s tight pussy, feeling her muscles milking out the last part of what I had regenerated overnight. I was surprised I wasn’t blowing air inside her after the enjoyment from the night before.

Collapsing onto my back, the two women curled up on either side of me, fondling my chest. “Best. Vacation. Ever.” Isabella sighed. “You’re definitely going to have to rebook us for next year.”

“And come visit us sometime.” Lisa kissed my shoulder. “You will always have a place in my bed, that’s for sure. And Izzy’s.”

“Hell, yes.” Isabella sighed. “I don’t know how Mom found you, but I’m glad she did. And that she made the first move.”

I could hear some noise from downstairs. “Speaking of your mom, I think she’s downstairs.” I said. “Maybe we should get up?”

“Oh, I suppose,” Lisa groaned, sitting up and stretching. Her lovely big tits were a temptation all over again.

I had to put on the clothes I’d been wearing the night before, but that was totally fine. It wasn’t like Kelly didn’t know what had been going on. The two girls only put on long t-shirts and panties, and both looked insanely hot, even in just those. Especially with hair tousled like they’d just been thoroughly fucked.

Walking down the stairs, Kelly was in pajamas of her own, but they were cotton pants and a tank top. Her body looked so good, I wanted to offer to crawl back into bed with her as she sat at the stove. She smiled as we came down the stairs.

“Well, you three certainly had some fun last night. I’m glad I got to enjoy him first,” Kelly said. “Breakfast?”

It was wild to me that she was being so nonchalant about their host walking out of her daughter’s bedroom, having just probably overheard us having some incredible morning sex between the three of us. She was about to serve me breakfast as well.

After some eggs were plated, it was surreal to have the four of us sitting around a table like there hadn’t been a hedonistic orgy in the house the night before. And that morning in the girls’ bedroom. They groused about the drive back. I wanted to stay in contact with them, and I was already thinking about how to go about having a road trip to where they lived when time allowed.

It was almost sad to see them go. Eventually I knew they had to get packed up, so I offered to do the dishes and start cleaning up while they packed. Before long, I was hauling their suitcases back out to the car, feeling like it was under very different circumstances than when they arrived.

I didn’t know if I should hug them, but they all seemed to want to hug me, which I happily accepted. “Thanks for a great weekend,” Kelly said, kissing my cheek. I added the two others on Instagram for some messaging if I was ever in their city. That could be a very fun night out, and I made a mental note to make a trip when I had the chance.

My father’s number lit up on my phone, and I quickly answered it as the car vanished around the curved path. “Mark? How did everything go? I haven’t heard from you all weekend.”

As usual, he had impeccable timing. “Yeah, sorry Dad. I’ve been a bit busy. But I think the guests had a great stay.” I know I’ll never forget it.

“Whatever you did, they already posted a review this morning! It was raving about the location and the service, and it’s already gotten a couple of comments. We’re sure to get more inquiries. I’m really glad you took good care of them.”

“It was no problem.” There was no need for him to know what had taken place. And if the trio came back the following summer, I knew it was going to be a weekend I’d be in attendance as well.

“And if you can do the same thing with the next group, we’ll be set for the summer.”

My heart sank. “The next group?”

“Listen, I told you. I need you to step up. And it’s a bigger group, so that means likely some more problems.”

“How big of a group?”

“Well, it’s some sort of wedding thing. A bachelorette party? They want full VIP service.”

My cock instantly stirred. I’d just finished a weekend with three gorgeous horny women, and the next booking was an entire cabin full? That might make for a very enjoyable weekend.

“Well, I guess I don’t have a choice.”

“Good man. I’ll send the details. Enjoy the week to yourself and make sure the place is ready.”

It was going to be a great week preparing for that party. Even if there was a bride to be involved, odds were there would be a single woman or two in the wedding party. Suddenly, the idea of having to spend a few weeks at the cabin didn’t seem too bad at all.

Whistling, I headed back into the house to begin cleaning. It was a great day for a barbecue and some relaxation on the dock. With some glorious memories of the weekend that I’d just enjoyed while I worked.

THE END
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