CHAPTER 13

I took a quick swim to clear my head, and went back to the bar.

It had thinned out some, and the people still there were pretty wasted.

Herb and Sylvia were dancing a slow dance, but Herb was drunk, So Sylvia said she was going to take him home. 

Sally and Mrs. Collins were sitting, talking, so I sat down next to them.

We were there a few minutes, when Mrs. Collins asked me to dance. 

She had huge Tits and she pressed them against me as we danced. 

I was enjoying it, when suddenly she reached down and rubbed my crotch. 

Startled, I jumped back. Sally was sitting at the bar, grinning, and when I looked at Mrs. Collins, she was too, so I pulled her to me, put my hands on the cheeks of her butt and started grinding myself into her. 

She raised her eyebrows and said, “Don’t go making promises you can’t keep.

Just then, voice behind me said, “And don’t you start something you’re not going to finish!”

It was Sylvia. She dragged me away from Mrs. Collins, and took me a short way down the beach and we sat in the warm sand.

She said, “You don’t want to mess with her. She’ll screw you, then she’ll brag to everybody about it, and Sam will hear about it for sure”

“Since when are you concerned about Sam?”

“I like Sam she’s a lovely girl”

“What about what you, me and Sally did?”

“What we did, will stay between us”

“Will you tell Kate”?

Sylvia put her arms around me and kissed me on the cheek. 

“Kate’s the one who made us promise that you would have a good time”

I shook my head in bewilderment and lay back on the sand. 

She turned her back to me, snuggled up between my legs, and we sat for a long time listening to the music and watching the ocean.

I said, “Herb seems like a nice guy. Have you known him long?”

“Several years. He bought the company my husband and I owned.

“That sounds like a good deal for everyone”

“As it turned out, it is, but it didn’t start out that way. Our company makes hydraulic pumps. Al started the company from scratch and built it into a very substantial business. Then we had the opportunity to bid on a huge government contract that would have established us as a very big player in the industry, but it required some major tooling that was beyond us financially. 

Al looked around for some backing, and that’s when he met Herb. They talked for a while, Herb came to the plant and that’s when I met him”

I laughed and said, “And he fell in love with you instantly?”

Sylvia didn’t return my laugh.

She said, “I know Kate told you about Al’s illness, would you like to know more?”

I said “yes” and she went on in a serious tone.

“I could tell Herb was interested in me from the beginning. I was also attracted to him, but we never did anything about it. Herb is a very powerful man and he’s used to getting what he wants. But he never got pushy.

Then Al got sick. While he was laid up, I tried to keep the business going, but things started going downhill. Other companies were trying for the same contract, and they were pressing the issue that Al was sick. Then Al went into the hospital and had an operation. 

Al and I had always had a very active sex life, and when he recovered and found he was impotent, he got very depressed. 

It was a very low point for us. I tried to understand, but we began to fight about everything. It got so bad that we talked about divorce.

Then, Al sat down with me one day and told me that Herb had made him an offer. 

The offer was, Herb would buy the company, and Al would stay on as director. But there was one condition. 

That condition was me. 

When Al told me, I was stunned, but before I could complain, he explained that his health would never improve, and that that it was likely that the cancer would return. He said that Herb had told him that he was in love with me, and if I would agree to be with him, he would buy the company for an amount of money that would insure that I would be comfortable for the rest of my life. Plus, as long as Al was alive and able to direct the company, that amount would increase substantially”

She was quiet for a while. Then she continued.

“I talked with Herb and told him, that although I liked him, I wasn’t in love with him, and I didn’t want to be tied to him alone. 

He said OK. 

That was four years ago. Since then, Al has worked like a demon. 

The company has skyrocketed, and so have our investments. 

But Al has changed dramatically. 

We still love each other, but he not only tolerates my sexual activities, he actually encourages them. There haven’t been many because Herb takes up most of my time. But he’s always been wonderful to me, and never asked me to do anything I didn’t like. 

When you and Kate showed up last week, it was the first time Herb and I have been with another couple. I wondered how Herb would react, but he seems to be OK with it. After you two left, we talked about it and he said it was because of you. He likes you and thinks you’re a great young guy. But I think the real reason is, that you aren’t really a challenge to him”

“Does Herb want you to divorce Al and marry him?”

Sylvia laughed. “No, Herb is married, and his wife would never divorce him”

“Does she know about you?”

“Yes, we’ve met. They live separate lives, and she has her own toys”

Surprised, I said, “You think of yourself as a toy?”

Sylvia turned to me, “Well, what do you think I am?”

I knew she was feeling fragile, so I picked my words carefully. 

“I can’t believe you said that! Why do you question your self-worth? I don’t. And neither does Kate. She knows you very well, and says that there’s a lot more to you then what you show others, and I believe her. 

She told me how you stuck with your husband when he was down, and that you really did a good job with the business. She said the fact that it didn’t prosper was not because you did something wrong, it was because of the Good-old-boy network that you were facing.”

But, you just said to me, ‘What do you think I am?

Well, I think you are so beautiful that it nearly overwhelms me every time I look at you. And I think you treat the people around you with kindness and consideration, and I think you’re making the best of an unusual situation at home. And I think its no wonder Herb is crazy about you”  

Sylvia gave me a huge hug and I could see tears in her eyes. We sat for a while longer, then we walked back to the house, and she went to her room.

I checked on Sam before I went to my room. She was snoring quietly.

MONDAY

Early the next morning I went for a swim. I was drying off when Sam came out of her room. She didn’t say hello, she just went directly to the water and jumped in.

I joined Mom having breakfast In the Veranda, and she said that Dad would be here around noon, and asked if Sam and I would like to go into La Paz and look around. I said I’d check with Sam and let her know. 

A few minutes later I found Sam lying on the beach, so I brought her some coffee, and asked, 

“Are you OK?”

“No”

“Do you remember last night?”

“Uh most of it”

“Do you remember us making love on the beach?”

“Oh yes!” 

“Do you remember dancing at the bar?”

“Uh, I think so”

“Anything else?”

“No, why?”

“You don’t remember dancing naked on the bar and trying to French-kiss the bartender?”

WHAT!

I laughed and said, “Just kidding”

We spent the rest of the morning drinking coffee and waiting for her hangover to go away.

Dad showed up, around noon.  

Sam and I changed clothes and the four of us went into town.

La Paz is a beautiful little town. The people are friendly and there are lots of small stores that cater to tourists.

In one of the shops, dad bought a ridicules looking pair of snow-white running shoes. He was putting them on when someone called his name, and a couple came over. 

He was a short little guy about Dad’s age, and she was a tiny oriental woman with long shiny hair and a beautiful face. Dad introduced Sam and I, and told us they were some friends he used to work with in Phoenix. 

It was noisy in the shop and I heard that his name was Bob, but when he said her name I didn’t quite catch it, but it sounded like “Squeaky” 

They decided to go have a drink, and invited us along, but we wanted to see more of La Paz, so we told them we’d meet them at the bus at five o’clock.

I’m not sure what the minimum drinking age is in Mexico, but we noticed a lot of young people in the many small bars that dotted the streets. 

Sam was still feeling a little under the weather, so we went into a small bar and I ordered a “Hair-of-the-dog” Bloody Mary for her and a beer for me, and they served us without question.

The drink seemed to make her feel a little better, so we had another round.

We were starting to relax, when another young couple came in. 

I recognized the girl as the one that Sam had punched out last night. 

I mentioned it to Sam and she looked over at her and stood up. 

The girl saw her, and her face turned white.  

Sam rushed to her and started apologizing and asking for forgiveness. 

Apparently the guy she was with hadn’t heard about it, because he just sat there with a questioning look on his face. Before long the girls were hugging and Sam motioned me over.

Their names were Theo and Debbie, and they were there with a group of High School seniors on a summer tour from Chicago. I pointed out that they were in a bar, and asked about chaperones. 

They laughed and said they were easy to ditch, and said that some their group were getting together for a party later on, and invited us to join them. 

I said we would check with the folks and let them know.

We sat and talked for several hours. We drank a little, but not enough to get drunk, and at five, the four of us met the folks and I asked if we could stay in town. 

Dad checked with a local Taxi, and was told that there would be no trouble getting back to Herbs, so Mom and Dad and the other couple got in the bus and took off and we went back to the bar. 

The bar also served food and their specialty was Fish Tacos. Neither Sam nor I had ever tried them, but Theo insisted, so we said OK and he ordered for us. 

A few minutes later the waiter brought us a platter of drinks.

I asked what they were, and Theo grinned and explained that they were “Tequila Shooters”, and there was a local law that said that whenever you ordered fish Tacos, it was mandatory that you had a couple of them. 

A Tequila Shooter is served in a shot glass. There’s a raw oyster in the bottom, covered with cocktail sauce. Then the glass is filled to the brim with Tequila. You are supposed to down them in one gulp. We each had two. They were delicious. 

Theo ordered some more, and by the time the Tacos came, we were feeling no pain. 

The Taco’s were outstanding. They’re made from a local fish called a Dorado. Local fishermen catch them and they are cooked and served fresh every day. By the time dinner was over we were feeling mellow. Not drunk, but very relaxed. 

Theo ordered some local beer and we went to the patio and watched the sunset. 

Theo is about 5’ 8”, medium build, with a bad complexion. He speaks slowly and clearly, but he likes to use big words and sometimes his grammar is wrong. He’s clearly likes Debby.

Debby is pretty. She’s about 5’ 2”, and has dark hair and eyes. She was wearing shorts and a halter-top, and the bulges in the top were impressive.

I noticed that whenever she talked to me she would toss her hair. She was obviously flirting and Sam saw it too.

I grinned to myself and wondered if there might be a repeat of what happened last night, and decided that I better not respond to Debbie. Sam has a good punch, and I didn’t want her aiming it at me. 

The waiter showed up with another round of beer and the check. So we settled up, took our beers and followed Theo and Debbie to a place about two blocks from the center of town. 

There was a beautiful group of small cottages surrounding a courtyard. Everything was lush with plants and low trees. It was like being in a greenhouse. 

We went to one of the cottages and Theo tried the door. 

It was locked, so he knocked. We heard some noise from inside and Ted said in a low voice, “Hey, it’s me and Debbie” then the door unlocked and we went in.

There was a small front room with a tiny adjoining kitchen. Two open doors at the side, I assumed, led to and bedroom and a bath.

There were three couples sitting around a coffee table.

Sitting on it, was a big bottle of Tequila, some glasses, a bowl of cut Limes and some salt shakers. 

Next to it was a cooler full of ice and beer. 

The lights were dim, there was music coming from a radio, and the odor of Marijuana was everywhere.

I felt Sam move against me, and I whispered, “Do you want to leave?”

She took my hand and shook her head “No”

Theo introduced us, and he and Debby sat on the floor. We nodded to everyone, sat next to them and some joints appeared and were relit. 

A tall thin girl stood up and walked our way. She had on a pair of pants that were cut so low that I imagined I could see the top of her Vagina. 

I guessed she must have been clean-shaven. 

Her top was little more then a man’s t-shirt with the bottom cut off and I could see the bottoms of her breasts. 

She bent over next to me and reached into the cooler for a beer. When she leaned forward, the shirt fell away from her, completely exposing both of her breasts.

She saw me looking, and said, “Who are you! Sam or Pete?”

“I’m Pete”

“Do you like the view?”

Before I could answer, Sam said, “Not as much as you do, showing it to him” 

The girl stared at Sam for a minute, then she went back and sat down next to a chubby girl, and they started talking.

The windows were closed in the room, and before long the air was thick with Marijuana smoke. 

I whispered to Sam, “Are you OK, or shall we leave?”

Sam answered, “I’ve never been around this kind of thing. Let’s hang in here and see what happens” 

So we sat back and drank our beer.

Theo lit a joint and passed it to Debby. She took a long hit and passed it to me. I took a hit that was mostly air, and passed it to Sam. She took a big hit, held it for a long time, and slowly exhaled.

I said quietly, “Do you know what you’re doing?”

“I’ve seen other people do this, but I’ve never tried it. Keep you eye on me” 

We finished the joint, and one of the other couples started doing Tequila shots, so we joined them. I held back and missed a round or two, and Sam did the same. Before long, everyone looked pretty wasted, and even I was feeling a little woozy. 

Theo and I were talking about something, when he stopped and nodded to Sam. 

She was leaning against a wall. Her eyes were half closed and out of focus.

I said, “You OK?”

She looked at me and in a serious voice said, “Peter, my love, I am totally Fucked-up!” 

I laughed, and cracked open another beer.

One of the couples was making out. The guy had his hand under her shirt and she was dry-humping his leg. 

The tall girl started dancing with the chubby girl and passing a joint between them. By the time it was finished the dance was getting pretty sexy. 

I started to say something to Theo, but he had fallen asleep. 

I looked at Debbie, and was leaning against a wall, staring at me. 

She saw me look at her, and turned her body toward me.

She started rubbing a breast with one hand and she put the other hand on the front of her shorts, and slowly moved her fingers up and down. 

I tried to look away, but it was too enticing, and before long I had a hard-on.

Then someone shouted “Ole!”  

The tall girl and the chubby one had taken off their tops, and were dancing close and laughing. Whenever possible they would touch their nipples together. And when they did the guys would shout “Ole” 

The tall girl had smallish tits. Her Areolas were puffy, but her nipples were just little bumps. 

The chubby girl had huge tits, great big nipples, and lots of stretch marks.

Debby saw me watching them, so she pulled off her top and joined them. Her tits were very nice. 

She danced with the other girls, but kept glancing at me.

I noticed Sam was watching her. 

The tall girl’s boyfriend got up and moved behind her. He put his hands on the side of her pants, and in one motion, pulled them down. She just stepped out of them and continued dancing.

She was completely shaved, and the hood over her clit stuck out so far you could see it from the side. 

One of the guys said, “Hey Debbie, how about you!” Debby turned directly toward me and slowly pulled off her shorts. Her panties had little hearts on them, and she dropped them too.

She had a very nice body. The hair just above her slit was trimmed into a heart shape. The rest was clean-shaven. 

Her Labia was large and the lips were puffy. She looked like she was aroused. 

Sam stood up and said “Bathroom?”

Debbie didn’t even look at her. She kept her eyes on mine and pointed to one of the doors.

The tall girl moved in front of Debbie. They touched tits a couple of times, then she bent and licked Debbie’s lips. They were both smiling and glancing at me. It was obvious they were both teasing me. And both came over in front of me and started swaying to the music together. 

When they were sure they had my full attention, they each reached over and put their hands on each other’s pussy, and did a slow grind.

Then someone gasped.

Sam had come out of the bathroom. 

She was naked and had her clothes in her hand. She had been wearing a one-piece outfit with a short sleeve button-front shirt that was attached to shorts. 

She seemed to be studying the garment in her hand, as she walked over to me. 

But, she didn’t just walk, she strode in like a dancer and the effect was amazing. She looked like something out of a men’s magazine.

I know her well enough to tell that she had her stomach sucked in and her chest thrown out, because her tits looked huge and her waist looked like I could put my hands completely around it. 

She held her garment out to me and said, “Honey, the zipper is stuck. Can you fix it?” 

Debbie and the tall girl had stopped dancing and stood, staring wide-eyed at Sam. I knew what Sam was up to, so I pretended to work on the zipper. 

Sam was pretending to watch me. She was standing tall, with one leg slightly bent like you see in a fashion magazine, and I got hard, watching her.

Our heads were close together and she whispered, “Hurry up, I’m getting tired of holding my stomach in” 

I pretended to work on the zipper for a minute, then I handed her clothes back and she walked slowly back into the bathroom. 

Everyone in the room had their eyes glued to Sam’s world-class Ass.

The chubby girl’s boyfriend was still staring, open-mouthed, until she took his hand and led him to the bedroom. The couple that had been making out followed them. 

The tall girl threw herself on her boyfriend’s lap and started kissing him, leaving Debbie standing in the middle of the floor. 

Debbie looked angry, and started putting on her clothes.

A minute later, Sam came out of the bathroom fully dressed. 

She went to Debby and thanked her very formally for inviting us, then she took my hand and we left.

We were about ten feet from the door when we started laughing.

Sam was telling me how she would have come out faster, but had trouble getting the bra off because the clasp was broken.

My hard-on hadn’t completely gone away and Sam noticed. 

We were walking down a dark street on the way back to town center, when we came to a large clump of bushes. Sam took my hand and dragged me behind it. 

She dropped to her knees and unzipped me. 

I think I lasted about a minute.

I said, “That was great, but why?”

She giggled and said, “I don’t think you could have got into a Taxi with it sticking out like that!”

When we got into town center we stopped for an Ice cream. Next door, was a small, brightly lit store, so we walked through it while we were eating our cones, and Sam stopped at a counter with a sign over it that said “Marital Aids” 

It was full of all kinds of rubber dildos and things. One whole section was vibrators, and Sam was looking at them.

She said, “Almost every girl at school has one” and she bought a small battery powered unit. We put in the batteries and turned it on. It made a buzzing noise, and the vibration was kind of comforting, rather then startling like the one I felt at Sylvia’s. 

The box said it was “The Pleaser”

We caught a taxi back to Herbs. 

Nobody seemed to be around, so we went into my room. I asked Sam what she thought of her first time with grass, and she said that she didn’t really know. It was OK while it lasted, but it didn’t last very long and it gave her a slight headache.

Then she grinned and said, “But look!” She reached in her pocket and pulled out a joint 

“I ripped it off Debby when she was trying to seduce you”

We laughed and decided that we needed a shower.

Kate and Sam are the only girls I’ve spent a lot of time with while they were naked. 

Kate’s body is in very good shape. She’s taller then Sam and her breasts are bigger and softer then Sam’s, and even though she’s over twice as old as Sam, she has no wrinkles.

But Sam’s body is amazing. She doesn’t have a single freckle or dark spot anywhere. Her complexion is so smooth that it looks like she’s wearing makeup. 

Her skin is softer then Kate’s, but the muscles underneath feel like steel. 

She reminds me of Erin when she walks, because they both have a poised athletic look. I was soaping her chest and looking at her and I started to get hard.

She took it in her hand and said, “There’s plenty of time for you, big fella”

When we came out, we lay on the bed naked, and smoked about half of the joint.

We were enjoying a buzz, when Sam looked over and said, 

“I want you to do something for me. I want you to make love to me, and tell me what you’re seeing and doing”

Intrigued, I pushed her on her back, put a pillow under her head so she could watch me, and I crawled between her legs. 

I looked closely at her vagina and the hair around it, and I put my nose to her and sniffed. The only odor was of soap, so I burrowed a little deeper and only then caught just a slight scent of her. I was still a novice at this, but it was the familiar scent of a woman. Yet it was a little different.

Sam asked me what I was doing and I tried to tell her. 

“The fact that you’re letting me be with you is very exciting. Your naked body is beautiful and I want to smell you and touch you. Your breasts are beautiful, but for now I want to concentrate on you ‘down here”

I put my middle finger inside her, and gently swirled it around.

She took my hand and smelled my finger, and then she touched it to her tongue and tasted it. 

I lightly ran my tongue up and down her slit, being careful not to touch her clit. 

Her outer lips were turning pink and starting to swell, and she was getting moist. 

I looked up to tell her what was happening, but she was no longer watching me. Her eyes were closed and she was very relaxed.

I thought about the book I had read back in Cantil, and I moved up and kissed her, then I pushed my tongue in her mouth and licked the inside of her lips and sucked on her tongue. 

She seemed to like that a lot.

I kissed down her neck and ran my tongue between her breasts, then I moved down and licked the inside of her thighs, and the crease where her leg joined her hip.

I picked up her leg and kissed behind her knee, and when I did, she quivered, so I spent some time there, kissing and licking. 

Then I kissed the arch at the bottom of her foot. She gave an involuntary jerk, but I held her and licked under her toes. She started going “Oh, Oh, Oh” so I sucked several toes into my mouth and licked all around them. She was writhing around now, so I stopped and just held her for a while. 

When she settled down I went back to her pussy.

The musky smell of her arousal was stronger now and she was getting wet. 

I thought about her odor.

Sam has almost no smell unless she’s aroused and even then it’s not strong. I’ve been with her when she was fully aroused, like the time at the beach, and it was still, not the least offensive. It was unmistakably the smell of a woman, but it was sexy, not pungent.

Kate had a similar smell, but it was stronger. She somehow smelled more “Womanly”. 

Then I thought about Sylvia and Sally and even Desi.

The times I had been with Sylvia, there was always water around; either the pool at her house, or the ocean water here. So I couldn’t tell.

And it was the same with Sally  

I tried to think about Desi, and I couldn’t remember. The time I had removed the Tampon, there was the smell of blood, but that was all.

I guess I must have looked strange while I was thinking about this, because Sam suddenly said, “Pete’ are you OK?

I nodded yes and went back to business. 

I spread the outer lips of her pussy and they were very red and puffy. 

I had barely touched my tongue to them, when her pussy seemed to swell from the inside out. The outer lips parted slightly, the inner one’s pushed out, she tensed, and a tiny rivulet of fluid ran from inside her, down between her legs and formed a few drops under her. 

I went to the bathroom to get a towel, and on the way back I brought the Vibrator.

Sam was watching me now. She was massaging her breasts, rolling her nipples between her fingers, and her entire body was flushed. I put the towel under her and got back between her legs. 

I pulled her outer lips apart, and her inner lips were now bright red and swollen, and her Vagina was slightly open. 

I described it to her.

The taste of her was stronger now.  It was tangy and slightly sweet like the taste of Kate.

I licked the inner sides of her outer lips and took each one into my mouth and nibbled and sucked on it. 

Sam grabbed my head and tried to force me against her, and I took her inner lips in my mouth and lashed them with my tongue. 

She was humping her body against me now, and I held her tightly and circled her clit with my lips, and sucked hard on it. 

She came again. This time it was much stronger, and her body shook violently.

I tried to hold her until she calmed down but she grabbed at me and whispered, “I want you in me, Now!”

I said, “Not yet”

The book in Cantil said something about a “G” spot being in different places in different women, but I should be able to tell when I found it. So I turned my hand palm-up and put two fingers deep inside her and curled my fingers up. 

Sam watched. She was shaking, but she had a curious look on her face. 

I probed around gently until she closed her eyes, and when the muscles in her pussy tightened on my fingers I knew I was “there” and I started messaging her clit with my thumb and rubbing my fingers against her “Spot”

She started moaning and twisting her head from side to side.

She had each nipple between her thumb and forefingers and was pinching and pulling hard on them. I watched in amazement as she stretched them almost an inch. 

I increased the pressure on her clit until she was thrashing around so much I thought she would throw herself off the bed.

Suddenly she grabbed my hand and pulled my fingers out of her and pulled me on top of her. She put one arm around my neck and covered my mouth with kisses. She took my penis with the other hand and jammed me into her.

I was almost as turned on as she was and I started pumping furiously.

Our bodies were slamming together and I held off as long as I could. 

When I finally came, it was as though my whole body came. I could feel it all the way to my toes. 

She must have felt that way too, because at the last minute she wrapped her legs around me and locked her ankles. I was in her so deep that my hips began to hurt from bumping against her.

I tried to lie down next to her but she kept me locked inside her. When she finally let me go she rolled on her side, away from me. 

I thought I heard her crying and I put my arm around her to comfort her.  When I did, my hand touched one of her nipples. 

She jerked away and said, “Oh God, Pete! Please don’t touch me for a minute. I’m so sensitive I can’t stand it. 

I pulled myself against her and we did ‘Spoons’ for a while. 

I didn’t remember ever being so satisfied.

A few minutes later, she took my hand, put it to her mouth and kissed it. 

Her face was wet with tears. We lay that way for a while, and I had started to doze off, when I felt her began to move against me. 

Before long my hard-on began to return, and she reached down and put it between her legs, so the tip was lying against the opening of her pussy. 

We lay that way for a while until I slowly got harder.

When I was almost erect, she raised her leg slightly and let the tip slide in. In a moment it returned to full strength so I got up, pulled her to her knees, and entered her from behind.

I fucked her with long slow strokes for a long time. When I would feel her tighten up and start to come, I would slow up till she calmed down a little. Then I would resume. I finally felt myself building to a climax, so I reached around and began massaging her clit. I held off until her orgasm triggered mine and we collapsed on the bed. I was exhausted, and I lay there resting.

I wanted to sleep, but when I looked at Sam, I could still see lust in her eyes, so I reached for the vibrator. She said, “Wait” and lit the rest of the joint.

We smoked all but a small end of it, but she did most of it.

I lay there watching her, and an amazing thing crossed my mind. 

I was still new to sex, and up until now, I had only been with two kinds of females. They were either, young, inexperienced girls, that hadn’t reached their sexual peak, or older women that I could overwhelm with my youth and stamina.

But Sam is different. She’s my age, and she’s as strong and healthy as I am, and I was suddenly a little intimidated. 

But I decided that she deserved the best I had to offer.

Remembering what the book said, I kissed her shoulders and arms, and paid special attention to the insides of her elbows. Before long, she got a dreamy look on her face. 

I turned the vibrator on and touched it to her right breast. She put her hand to the other breast and started rolling the nipple between her fingers, so I continued touching the vibrator closer and closer to her other nipple and finally I held it very lightly against it. 

Sam had her eyes tightly closed now. I could tell she was concentrating on the sensations. I moved her other hand away and put my mouth on her left nipple. I ran my tongue around it a started sucking on it.

Sam’s body went ridged for a second, and she had a little come, then I moved the vibrator down her belly and onto the sides of her mound. She was very wet and slick, so I ran it around the outside and occasionally touched it between her outer lips. When I did, she would jerk and I would take it back out. She was getting very turned on again. 

I started at the bottom of her slit and parted her outer lips and moved it

Slowly upward, pushing it in deeper and deeper as I moved up.

It was about half way in when I got to the top, and I leaned it against her clit.

Sam moaned and grabbed my arm with both hands and held on to it. She was bucking her hips and coming repeatedly. I kept it there and reached down with my other hand and started rubbing her Anus. 

She turned into a wild person. Her eyes were tightly closed and she was thrashing around on the bed.

I pushed my finger a little way into her anus and she shouted, “Oh God”

and tried to pull my hand with the vibrator deeper into her.

I pushed the finger is her Ass to the second knuckle, and suddenly she screamed and let go of my arm. Her body convulsed and the muscles in her pussy spit out the vibrator. She twisted away from me and rolled completely off the bed onto the floor. 

I jumped up and ran to her.

“DON’T TOUCH ME”, she screamed.

She was covered with sweat and her juices and she lay there shivering. 

I pulled a cover from the bed and put it over her, and sat on the bed, wondering what to do. After a minute I got down next to her and asked if she was OK.

She slowly sat up. She was still shaking a little, but she got up and threw the rest of the joint into the toilet. Then she sat down and urinated.

She sat there with the door open, knowing that I could see her, and not caring. 

I was fascinated. It was the most intimate thing I’d ever seen in my young life.

I was there when Sylvia Pee’d, but it was different. This was far sexier.

Then she turned on the shower and motioned for me to join her.

We let the water cascade over us for a long time. When we got out, we stripped the bed and threw everything into the bathtub, and we went next door and got into Sam’s bed.

She wrapped her arms around me and said, “That was the wildest, most intense thing that ever happened to me in my entire life. It was almost too wild. I’m not sure I’ll ever smoke grass again. And I couldn’t have experienced it with anyone but you”

I said, “why me?”

“Because I trust you…”She stopped for a few seconds, and then she looked into my eyes and said, “And I love you”  

I held her until she fell asleep. 

But I had a second wind, and I was concerned about the damage we had done to my room, so I went in and partially filled the tub with water and rinsed out the sheets and towels. I squeezed out as much water as I could and I opened all the windows and hung things to dry.

When I was finished, I was thirsty and I remembered a fridge on the back of the veranda, so I went to get a coke. I was just leaving, when something caught my eye. 

It was cloudy out tonight, and almost pitch black, the noise seemed to coming from the other side of the low wall. 

I went over and looked down. There was a lounge chair on the sand next to the wall. It’s back been to me, so I couldn’t see who was in it, but I could make out the form of a small girl, giving someone a blowjob. 

Then the moon popped out from behind a cloud for a second, and it looked like the oriental friend of Dads. The cock she was sucking was very big, and she was having trouble getting it all in her mouth. 

I thought I’d had all the sex I could handle for one night, but I started to get hard. 

The moon went back behind the clouds, so I couldn’t see what was happening, but I could hear her making slurping noises. It was so sexy sounding it gave me little Goosebumps.

Then the moon came out again. Now she was standing with her feet on the ground on each side of the lounge and she was settling on his cock. She grunted as he slid into her. 

She started slow, but began moving faster, until she gave a little squeak, and stopped for a minute. Then she started over. This went on for a while, and every time she would settle on him she would make the squeak noise.

I was actually pretty close to them, and she was facing me. But whenever I could see her face, she had her eyes closed. And it was so dark I didn’t think she could see me anyway. Then the moon came out again and she was looking right at me.

I froze. It was so dark that I couldn’t tell if she saw me, and I thought I should probably leave, but the sight was so sexy that I actually moved closer.

She continued on him again. All the while she seemed to be looking in my direction, but I didn’t care.

She squeaked several more times and suddenly the guy below her started to hump back at her. They went faster and faster, and when he came he stiffened, and lifted her whole body off the Lounge. She gave a satisfied sigh and they stopped. 

She had never taken her eyes off me.

She bent to kiss him and I tried to see who the guy was.  Whoever it was, was much bigger then the guy she came with but I couldn’t make out who it was. All I could make out in the darkness was that he had on a pair of white shoes. 

So I slipped away.

Tuesday

I woke up the next morning cuddled next to Sam. When I opened my eyes she was lying on the pillow, watching me. 

She kissed me, pulled on her bathing suit and said, “I’m going for a swim” and bolted out the door.

I went to my room and straightened it up, then I went outside. 

There was a table with juice, coffee and sweet rolls set up down by the beach, and everyone one was either in the water or drying off. 

I noticed that Dad’s friends were still there. The guy and Mom were lying on a blanket, talking, and the girl and Dad had just come out of the water. 

The girl had on just a Bikini bottom. Her nipples were erect, the water was dripping off them, and she looked very sexy. 

I was thinking about her in the dim light last night, when she saw me.

She smiled and gave me a little wave.

I grabbed some juice and sat next to Mom 

She asked if we had a good time in town. 

I told her that we had met some people and spent the evening talking. 

She said that we were going to leave tomorrow morning.

I sat there thinking about the fun I’d had, and how I was going to miss this beautiful beach, when something happened!

