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Chapter 1

“I don’t like the way she looks at you.” If John didn’t know Erin as well as he did, hearing these words would make him think she was a jealous woman, but he knew better than that.

Erin had never been jealous before.

“How does Mrs. Wang look at me?” Some of his amusement slipped into his tone, he couldn’t help it really. It made his girlfriend glare, and he smiled at her, tried to beg forgiveness with the gesture.

He couldn’t understand why Erin might be jealous, it wasn’t as if Mrs. Wang was interested in him. He had known her since he was twelve or thirteen, she was his parent’s neighbor and had been a friend of his father, though unfortunately he had passed away. John buried those thoughts deep down, and focused on his girlfriend.

Erin crossed her arms under her generous chest, and his eyes dipped down for a moment, focusing on that flesh, before looking up. She didn’t miss his glance, and usually she wouldn’t mind it, would even tease him for it, but now she just narrowed her eyes at him.

“You can’t be this blind.” She said, and he knew he had to stop her anger before it manifested in other ways.

“I’m sorry, but when I’m with you, you’re all I can see.” It was a cheesy line and he knew it, she did so as well by the brief smile that crossed her lips, but it amused her, allowed him to move closer to her and pull her against his front. She gasped a little, though his hand against her bare lower back might have helped with that. His girlfriend was gorgeous, and in a bikini looked even better.

Erin’s blue eyes smoldered as he looked at her, as he slowly approached. She bit her lower lip just before his mouth pressed against hers, and the sight drove him crazy. He loved her, they might only be twenty-one, but he knew he wanted to spend the rest of his life at her side.

Hopefully, she felt the same about him. A small moaned escaped her as she answered to the kiss, and her hands came to a stop against John’s abdominals, absently caressing his muscles. He let her do it, he was very much resisting the temptation to do something similar, or even more daring, to her. For a moment, he even forgot about where they were and his hands moved down her body, only stopped when he cupped her rear, and she moaned again.

A sound interrupted their kiss, and they parted before they could be caught by Mrs. Wang. Fortunately, it didn’t seem the woman was coming just yet, and they just chuckled at one another. Erin stepped back from him, biting her lower lip as she had been doing earlier.

His girlfriend presented a very alluring sight, and John took a step back from her, then another. His eyes moved over her frame as he did it, lingering for a few moments on her most notable curves, feeling a part of him react at how her top framed her, and at how short her bikini bottoms seemed to be. Erin was blonde, blue-eyed, a Nordic princess really. He joked with her about it several times, how despite being half-Mexican she had gotten almost all her features from her Swedish father.

He wanted her, wanted to kiss and do more to her, pull her into the water of the pool and have his way with her. In the end, he entered the water alone. They were in Mrs. Wang’s home after all, the woman would be joining them in just a few minutes, and they certainly didn’t want to be caught by the mayor having fun on her pool.

Emily Wang was the first female mayor of their city, which was something particularly noteworthy when she was elected on her mid-thirties. It had been two years since she became mayor, and so far, she had done a stellar job. Well, at least that was what most of the people John knew thought, he had never cared for politics.

He glanced at Erin once more, saw that his girlfriend had laid down on one of the sun loungers and was spreading sunscreen on her skin. For a moment, he was tempted to get out of the pool and help her with that, but it would only provoke the same reaction in him that made him throw himself into the water, and he couldn’t risk that when their host was just about to arrive.

The two of them were lucky in a way. Mrs. Wang wanted someone to keep an eye on her home while her husband was on vacation and she was busy with her duties, and asked John if he was interested. It wouldn’t pay much, but it would give him access to the woman’s house and pool, and when the older woman agreed to him bringing his girlfriend along, he knew he would end up having quite a nice vacation himself.

For the most part, he barely saw the politician. She arrived late and tired, usually took a shower and went to sleep. This weekend had been different in that, for the first time in a long while it seemed Mrs. Wang took a few days off, and she would be spending them with them.

Part of John feared things would be awkward, after all, despite knowing the woman for a long time, he never truly spent any noticeable amount of time with her. He had probably seen her more in the last month than in the rest of his life. So far, it hadn’t been too strange, well, besides Erin’s jealousy.

He knew what Erin meant earlier, he had seen some of the glances the older woman threw at him, but he didn’t think there was anything wrong about them. At most he imagined the woman was surprised at how much he had changed. Once upon a time, John had been the fat kid, the one no one wanted on their team at school. Now he was lean and muscled, and he knew women liked to look at him, but he didn’t think that was how Mrs. Wang looked at him. Hell, the woman was married.

As if thinking about her conjured her, Emily Wang chose that exact moment to appear beside the pool, and John’s eyes were almost immediately drawn to the older woman. His breath caught in his throat. He had always known she was an attractive woman, but he had never seen her in a bikini.

Emily’s curves were just as generous as his girlfriend’s, and he let his eyes feast on them, not quite realizing he was doing it at first, only noticing what was happening when the woman smiled at him. John looked away, embarrassed, his heart pounding. Absently, his eyes moved on his girlfriend’s direction, and found the blonde glaring at their host.

He couldn’t help but think that would mean trouble. Since they arrived, Erin had behaved somewhat awkwardly, and John couldn’t understand why. Even if she was right and Mrs. Wang wanted something from him – which she didn’t – Erin had never behaved like that before. She knew some of their college friends wanted John, some even tried to flirt with him in front of Erin, and at most she had been amused by it.

She had never cared before about anyone trying to seduce John, she was confident he loved her. So why did Emily Wang unbalance her so? John couldn’t understand that, and he feared the whole situation would end up badly if something didn’t change.

Mrs. Wang smiled at him, and John smiled back before he could think about it. His eyes moved over her once more. He could never imagine such a body would be hidden behind the suits the older woman preferred, and he couldn’t deny it was a sight that needed to be appreciated, even if he shouldn’t do it. Her curves were a delight, well formed and noticeable, and yet not too overbearing. She was quite tall, and the only signs of her Asian ancestry were the slightly slanted eyes and the black hair that reached the middle of her back.

When his eyes met hers, she seemed amused at how he had ogled her. John half-turned away, not quite willing to face that knowing look. He stilled in place, half-expected the woman to come to him, which made it quite surprising when he saw her move in Erin’s direction instead. His girlfriend eyed the woman with something he wasn’t quite sure how to describe, Mrs. Wang eyed her back and smiled, and Erin turned around, putting her back to the sun above them.

John blinked, not quite knowing what he missed, but knowing he missed something. As she passed by his girlfriend, Mrs. Wang said something that made Erin’s head raise just a little and glare at the woman, but then the two seemed to ignore one another.

He didn’t know what that was about, and he couldn’t do anything about it even if he wanted to. He just shook his head and continued swimming, tried to ignore what was happening outside the water.

His attempt was a success, and the minutes passed, he could just focus on doing exercise and tire himself. And then the water splashed near him, he stopped suddenly, expecting to turn and find Erin, but stilled when he saw Mrs. Wang had been the one to join him on the water.

The woman smiled at him as she moved close. “John.”

“Mrs. Wang.” Suddenly, his entire focus was on trying not to react to the woman near him in a way he shouldn’t. He started breathing harder as she moved closer and closer, so close he could almost smell her. She was gorgeous, and desirable, and in that bikini…

He almost reached for her, stopped himself at the last moment.

“I thought I told you to call me Emily.” She poised one hand against his shoulder, and the touch burned. It only burned even hotter when her hand dipped down and brushed past his chest, all the way down to his abdominals. It wasn’t an innocent touch, far from it, and he inhaled suddenly, realizing Erin might have not been too far from the mark. “Mrs. Wang makes me feel old, and I can assure you I’m not.”

There was too much heat to her words, they affected him in ways he couldn’t quite describe, and he opened his mouth to answer her, not quite knowing what he would say. Maybe he would tell her off, though that was doubtful, maybe he would try to say something innocuous and ignore the intent behind her words. Maybe he would have flirted back.

In the end, Erin called for him before he could say anything, and Emily Wang moved back. “John, could you come here.” His girlfriend had a smile in her lips, but her eyes burned with something that intimidated John, something directed at their host, who only seemed amused when she noticed how Erin looked at her.

He didn’t waste any time, moved to the edge of the pool and got out, and only realized his predicament when he was out and his shorts displayed the effect the older woman had on him. Erin looked from his groin to his face and glared, and he could only gulp and shrug, not quite knowing how he could defend himself. It wasn’t as if he wanted to have that reaction to Mrs. Wang’s touch, but he was only human.

Trying not to make things even more awkward, he approached Erin as quickly as he could, and stilled when he saw she had her sunscreen in hand, glancing from it to her face. Spreading that sunscreen all over his girlfriend’s back certainly wouldn’t help with his erection, but there would be no avoiding it either. He gulped, closed the distance between them, and tried to ignore the look of smugness Erin threw at Mrs. Wang as she turned around and waited for him to apply the sunscreen.

What else could he do?

He spread lotion on his hand, started working on her back. He tried to keep things safe, he didn’t risk teasing her as he might have in other occasions. Unfortunately, it seemed Erin wanted to be teased, wanted to display their proximity. Something he would call a moan escaped her when his hands brushed over her lower back, and he knew her well enough to say it was an exaggerated one, but Mrs. Wang wouldn’t. A quick glance showed the black-haired woman against the edge of the pool, looking at them.

For a moment, John’s eyes lingered on the older woman’s chest, on how it was basically laying on the ground beside the pool as she stayed in that position, and then he turned back to his girlfriend and tried to focus exclusively on her, tried to ignore the effect her little moans and that glance at Mrs. Wang had on him.

After applying the sunscreen on Erin’s back, he took a step away from his girlfriend and hesitated, not quite knowing what to do. He could return to the water, but Mrs. Wang remained there and it would be awkward. He could try to sit beside his girl, but the tent in his shorts would become even more obvious.

In his hesitation, he barely noticed the black-haired woman getting out of the pool, moving close to them. “Would you mind doing me next?”

John only blinked at her.

“Excuse me?” Erin heard the words, got to her feet and moved forward, stepping in front of John and half-hiding him from sight. He almost chuckled as he thought she seemed like a lioness stepping in front of her cub to protect them from danger.

Mrs. Wang shrugged, seemingly unconcerned with Erin’s behavior. “I forgot to put lotion on my back, I was hoping for some help there.”

“I’ll do it then.” Erin said with a triumphant smile.

“If you insist.” The older woman’s grin showed she was completely unbothered by the thought of Erin laying her hands on her, and John could see his girlfriend take a step back at that, suddenly hesitant. Mrs. Wang moved to one of the lounger’s, laid down, reached behind her back and undid the knot keeping her bikini top in place, then looked over her shoulder at Erin. “You can start.”

John just blinked at the sight, and he wasn’t the only one. His girlfriend looked at him, then at the woman and back at him, and visibly hesitated. He could only shrug at her. He could do nothing unless he took Erin’s place, but something told him his girlfriend wouldn’t be happy with that.

Eventually, the blonde got over her hesitation, took a step forward. John should have looked away; he should submerge himself on the cold water of the pool and try to ignore what was happening. He didn’t. He stayed where he was, watched as his girlfriend hesitantly approached the older woman and started doing as she had been requested to.

The sight was a little too much, it made him fantasize. Erin’s hesitation was obvious, and he almost took a step forward, offered to take her place, but then he saw her draw breath, and her hands fell over Mrs. Wang’s body. There was nothing extraordinary about it at first, just a woman laying sunscreen on another, and yet…

It had an effect on John, he quite liked the sight.

Over the following minute and a half, he just watched and enjoyed, and a part of him replied to it.

By the time Erin finished, John’s shorts felt quite tight, and he only truly noticed it when his girlfriend glared at him. Unfortunately, she wasn’t the only one who noticed.

Emily whistled; the sound so unexpected that he could only blink at her. “Now that is something.” The way her eyes were centered on his groin left no doubt to what she meant, John took a step forward when he saw Erin glare down at the laying woman, who only smiled when Erin stepped into her line of sight.

“What’s your problem?”

“My problem?” Emily sounded amused, which wasn’t something John would recommend when dealing with an angry Erin. The blonde didn’t like being mocked, and she certainly felt like it with the black-haired woman behaving as she was. “None. I believe you are the one having a problem of some kind.”

“You keep ogling my boyfriend.”

“And what’s the harm in that?”

John winced as he heard the woman’s reply. This certainly wouldn’t end well.


Chapter 2

“What’s the harm? He’s my boyfriend, mine. You don’t get to look at him like that.” Erin’s tone steadily became louder, and John moved forward, he had to intervene before they called attention to themselves. Mrs. Wang’s home was pretty isolated, the walls were tall and no one could see them, but if they got too loud someone might call the cops, and that certainly wouldn’t help any of them.

Before he got to Erin’s side, Emily managed to silence Erin, though the way she did it was certainly … unusual. The woman got up. That wouldn’t have done anything at any other time, but her bikini top was undone, and she didn’t make a move to hold it, allowed it to fall down and straightened, bare from her waist up, facing John’s girlfriend head on.

Erin gaped at it, and she wasn’t the only one.

Emily smiled at the reactions. “I never truly understood jealousy, it isn’t as if I’m going to take a bite out of him and you won’t ever get to enjoy him again.” The black-haired woman sauntered forward, and John gulped when he thought she was moving his way, but she stopped in front of Erin.

Something about the woman’s posture must have intimidated the blonde, she just stilled, looking at the face in front of her, mouth agape.

“Actually, if I’m being honest, he’s not the only one I want to take a nibble from.”

“You … what…” Erin was flustered, and John couldn’t say he was feeling much better. For all intents and purposes, the older woman was coming onto his girlfriend, and he had never seen anything hotter. Maybe he should have done something, moved forward and stopped Emily, he didn’t know if Erin was comfortable with it, but he was so taken by surprise he didn’t.

“The way you try to protect your man, it’s as if you’re a kitten trying to protect her precious toy.” Emily smiled, moved even closer to the other woman, poised her hands on Erin’s waist. “I like it.” She leaned even closer.

Erin watched her come, watched as that mouth approached her. Emily gave her more than enough opportunities to stop what was happening, John could see it, but Erin didn’t move, her lips even parted before the older woman pressed against them.

Their first kiss was quick. Emily pressed her lips against Erin’s, tilted her head just slightly and moved back. The blonde blinked at that, touched her own lips, and then shuddered when Emily’s hands moved over her sides, caressing the flesh of her belly.

A moan escaped her when the older woman leaned in again, and the kiss they shared then was far more intense than the first. John couldn’t obviously tell, but he was pretty sure there was tongue in it, and the black-haired woman pulled his girlfriend even tighter against her front, her hands wandering down to Erin’s ass at the same time.

Emily chuckled as they parted, and Erin took a step back, something like disbelief in her face, as if she wasn’t able to process what just happened. If John was honest about it, neither could he, but he certainly liked the sight.

“Do you have a thing for older women, kitten?” Emily straightened, her arms going above her head. The woman was full of confidence on herself, her body, and the effect she would have on them. She wasn’t wrong. John’s eyes fell on her bared chest, and his heartbeat quickened as all of his blood rushed to a single location. “It’s been a long time since I got a woman to moan so wantonly with a simple kiss, and most of those knew me intimately before.”

“You…” Erin seemed speechless, and afraid, and turned on. John knew his girlfriend well enough to affirm it, he could only look back at her when she looked at him, questioning him. He didn’t know what to say.

They had never talked about this, never thought to experience like this. In truth, he hadn’t even thought Erin might be attracted to girls, but if Emily was affecting her like this, it seemed pretty obvious she was.

Suddenly he wanted to see it, wanted to have them both. And looking deep into Erin’s eyes, he thought she wanted the same. He nodded at her, she bit her lower lip as if she understood what he meant, which she might very well have. They knew each other for almost a decade now, became a couple when they were sixteen and had been together for more than five years.

Before they could make a move, Emily moved for them. “You see, kitten, you don’t need to be afraid of sharing your man, I’m more than willing to take care of both of your needs.” She pulled Erin closer once more, made John’s girlfriend turn around.

At first, he couldn’t understand why, then saw how Emily pressed against Erin’s back, how her hand pressed against Erin’s belly, slowly moving down, and he knew what would follow. So did Erin.

The look of excitement on her face was obvious. Both women looked at him, making a show of themselves, one for him alone. “Let me show you how women can please one another.” Emily said the words in Erin’s ear, pressed a kiss against her pulse, and then her hand wandered lower.

Whatever she was doing was pleasurable, there was no doubt about that.

Erin’s face, the sounds that escaped out of her. John had never seen his girlfriend be so free with her pleasure, and he didn’t know if it was because of what the other woman was doing, because he was watching it all happen, or because of all of it combined. Probably that one.

His length throbbed as he watched Emily’s hand move under Erin’s bikini bottoms, as his girlfriend was slowly brought to pleasure by another person. He would never have imagined he could enjoy something like it, and he doubted he could have if the one doing it was another man, but it was Emily Wang, a gorgeous woman, a rich politician that he kind of had a crush on when he was like twelve or thirteen, and there was no doubt the sight was hot. Scorching even.

And then Erin reached her limit. He recognized the tension in her shoulders, the manner in which she supported herself on her toes as she straightened. He recognized the look on her face, and the guttural moan that escaped out of her only confirmed it.

Emily supported the blonde, if she hadn’t, Erin might have very well fallen down, but the black-haired woman supported her, murmured something in her ear as her fingers kept moving, and Erin couldn’t help herself, moved her hips towards that touch a few times.

“See how much better sharing can be for everyone?” Emily chuckled at her own words, pulled back from the blonde, who shakily stood on her own two feet. The older woman pushed her forward, one hand against Erin’s lower back. “Now be a good kitten and show me how to play with your toy.”

Erin hesitated, looked back at the other woman, exchanged a glance with her, and then moved the rest of the way towards John. He only watched her come at first, but when she pressed against his chest, he kissed her, hard, his hands moving over her back and only stopping when he was grabbing her rear, pulling her against him. Both of them moaned at it, and then Emily was there, against Erin’s back, one of her hands moving around the blonde and coming to a stop against John’s tight abdominals.

He exchanged a glance with the older woman, watched as she put a hand atop his girlfriend’s shoulder and pushed down. Erin eagerly let the other woman guide her, kneeled, pulling John’s shorts down at the same time. He gasped when her hands fell upon his shaft, he groaned at the sensation of her lips against him.

Erin knew his body like the palm of her hand, just as he knew hers, and yet…

Maybe it was the situation, maybe it was the instructions Emily leaned down to whisper at Erin’s ear as she pleased him, but something about it all got to him, made him feel much more strained than ever before, and it wasn’t long until he was opening his mouth. “Stop.” He reached for Erin’s blonde hair, caressed it. “If you don’t…”

“Keep going.” Emily said as she kneeled behind Erin. “I’m sure we can make him more than ready to have fun with us once you’re through, and he certainly deserves to enjoy himself, doesn’t he?”

In the end, Erin listened to the older woman, and it didn’t take long for John to come undone.

The two women kissed then, rolling on the floor and enjoying themselves, moaning during the entire kiss, and turned to him when it was over. The desire in their eyes echoed his, and he didn’t resist when they grabbed him, pulled him down. He found himself sharing a kiss with Emily for the first time and loved it, loved how her tongue invaded his mouth with a self-assurance he could never have possessed, not with her, and his hands grabbed unto her body.

She arched towards him, and he shuddered at the sensation of her chest against his, at how her peaks pressed against his flesh. Erin brushed against his back in turn, laid a kiss on his neck, then his shoulder, and she imitated the other woman, pushed him, guided him down Emily’s body. The black-haired woman moaned when he pushed down her bikini bottoms, spreading herself without reservation and letting him see her.

He couldn’t help himself. The view was too tempting, the way Erin pushed him to do it only excited him even more, and he leaned down, and this time he was the one that made use of his tongue, licked and caressed that gorgeous older woman, made her enjoy as much as he could. Half-way through it, Erin pressed against his side, the two of them exchanged a glance, and then he let her lean in for some moments, let his girlfriend taste the other woman.

With the two of them focused on her pleasure, it didn’t take long for Emily to reach her limit.

John couldn’t help but think there was something beautiful about seeing a woman writhe in pleasure…

Their little playing around didn’t stop there. Erin pushed him down, bared herself, and then climbed atop of him. His girlfriend waited until Emily was past the peak of her pleasure, waited until the older woman was focused on them to mount him.

He groaned at the sensations she invoked in him, at how tight she felt, and put his hands on her waist, helped her move up and down. Once she recovered fully, Emily moved closer and helped as well, her hands moving over Erin’s frame, enhancing the experience, making the blonde feel even more pleasure at it all.

With all those caresses, it didn’t take long for Erin to find joy once more, and John almost followed her into it, the way she tightened around his length almost made him explode.

Somehow, he held back, watched his girlfriend experience pleasure, then watched her climb down. And then Emily took her place.

He inhaled deeply as the woman settled atop of him, didn’t react when she poised her hands against his chest, caressing him for a few moments before starting to move. Eventually he got past any hesitation he might have felt, reached for her and grabbed her waist, helped her motions, helped her ride him. Moans echoed around them, both his and hers. And Erin’s.

One glance to the side showed his girl touching herself as she watched them, and the sight only made him want even more.

His hips thrust, Emily thrust back against him, and they reached completion.

The pleasure that rushed through his veins was divine, and it seemed echoed in the two women beside him, one brought about by her own hand, the other by riding him, but pleasure nonetheless, and the kind neither of them would ever forget about.


Epilogue

The fun Erin and John had with the older woman didn’t end there. For the rest of the time they stayed in her home, they deepened their relationship with the older woman, shared her bed most nights. All of them loved it, and it only stopped when Emily’s husband returned from his trip, and even then…

Well, the woman certainly found ways to avoid her husband and sneak into the room where John was staying with Erin, and the three of them would have their fun.

It came to an end eventually, and John and his girlfriend left the other woman’s house a little more confident about their knowledge of the world and the pleasures that could be found within. And if they promised to return next year, well, they certainly wouldn’t mind being with Emily Wang a few more times.

The end
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