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      “Wow look at the color!  The turquoise of the water almost looks neon.”

      “Jessica you crack me up.”

      I sat staring out the window of the plane transfixed at the tropical waters less than a thousand feet beneath us.  Rob had put this vacation together entirely without my input and the controlling Type A personality in me itched to know more.  Unfortunately there would be no scratch to sooth my curiosity as he insisted on keeping the entire weekend a surprise.

      With no idea what was in-store I just sat back and enjoyed the view out of the tinted windows in Rob’s Cirrus.  He had received his pilot’s license several years ago after selling his first company and bought the very sleek single engine aircraft we now found ourself in.  Rob was good at spoiling me and traveling by general aviation was absolute heaven.  I no longer had to dread the long wait in security lines or the discomfort of a passenger leaning his seat into my tray.  Instead, I was now able to read my book in fine leather trimmed luxury while skimming low enough to the Bahamian waters to provide a chance to see wildlife.

      At the moment we found ourselves somewhere over radiantly colored tropical waters with only a few distant islands in sight.  We had already cleared Bahamian customs which amounted to little more than landing and saying hi as they wished us a wonderful stay.  Our current flight was the final leg of our journey which Rob said would culminate with a landing on a small remote airstrip.  From there, we would need to take a boat to our final destination.

      “Hey honey, how long will it be before we land.”

      Rob stared at the brightly lit screens that encompassed the panel.

      “It looks like we have about forty five minutes before landing.”

      “Ok, thanks.” I said innocently as my mind constructed plans that were decidedly less so.

      As Rob returned his focus to monitoring the gauges of our aircraft I slowly slid my hand over to his right thigh.  Using my fingers I kneaded his tight muscles.  A relaxing exhale confirmed his appreciation for my impromptu massage.  However, I had no intention of stopping there and slid my hand further into his seat wrapping my fingers around his hardening cock.  His hips moved involuntarily against my hand and Rob turned to look in my direction.

      “Jessica, what are you doing?  I can’t fly with you distracting me like that.”

      “This plane has autopilot doesn’t it?”

      Rob looked at me with lusting eyes as he considered the logistics of my offer.  After a long pause he reached over and pressed a series of three buttons.  Rob released his hand from the controls to confirm that the plane was navigating under it’s own power.  Satisfied he returned his attention to me.
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      I took my cue and increased the pressure as my fingers traced the outline of his hardened shaft through the thick fabric of his shorts.

      “Now this just won’t do.” I said teasingly.

      My fingers worked their way to his waistband and I expertly freed the button and zipper as I had done so many times before.  I was no stranger to his manhood and really enjoyed the thickness that Rob brought to the table.  While I wouldn’t classify myself as a slut by any means I was no prude either.  I enjoyed sex and liked being with a partner that did as well.  It was time to prime the pump for our weekend getaway and so I went to work.

      His rigid mass sprung free from the hole of his boxers and I firmly grabbed the base of his shaft.  Earlier when Rob had agreed to the proposition I had released my seatbelt and was now free to move into a better position.  I turned my body towards him and kneeled on the black leather seat underneath me.  The extra clearance allowed greater access as I leaned over the center console and buried his huge cock inside my mouth.

      “Oh fuck!” Rob muttered as I pulled him deep inside of me.

      I was so grateful for this man who treated me so well.  I desperately wanted to show him some gratitude as I rolled my tongue around the base of his rod. I continued to push forward until my lips met the skin of his torso.  My gag reflex started to rear it’s head but I focused on relaxing and maintained his depth.  Finally satisfied with my efforts I withdrew his length along my lips and cupped his warm skin of his sack.  Rob moaned and confirmed his appreciation for my actions.

      I transitioned into a smooth up and down motion on his engorged member.  Using one of my hands I stroked the base of his cock as I moved the other hand deeper, stimulating the sensitive skin underneath.  By the response I received it was obvious that we would have no problem finishing before it was time to land.

      My fingers continued to explore his hidden erogenous zones and I picked up the speed of my oral attention.  A twitching against my tongue followed by the slight salty taste of my man signaled that it was almost time.  I readied myself for the force of his cum splashing against the back of my throat.  It had been a few days since I last relived him and I knew that I would feel the intensity of his pent of tension.

      Being careful not to hit the rudder pedals on the floor Rob braced himself and grabbed the leather sides of his captain’s chair.  When the moans changed to yells I pushed down hard pulling his length deep in my throat.  I was rewarded with a hot rush of fluid that I eagerly swallowed.  Rob’s eyes closed as his spent body went limp.  I waited a moment longer as I licked the last of his ejaculation of the tip.  Normally at this point I might be a little offended with a lack of reciprocity but at a thousand feet up I figured landing safely outweighed taking care of the moist mound that I now hid between my legs.  I really looked forward to getting on the ground so that I might have a chance to change into some clean dry underwear.

      Rob slowly regained his composure and examined the engine gauges to make sure we were ready for the approach.  I watched him lustfully knowing that I would eventually get my satisfaction.  For now I had to be patient and admire the skill and surprisingly rugged good looks of my pilot lover as he brought us in for a smooth landing.
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      The rough coral airstrip caused the plane to bounce as we taxied back to the ramp.  The outside air temperature probe indicated that it was ninety five degrees outside our glass bubble cockpit.  Luckily Rob had splurged for the GTS package on his plane and we sat in air conditioned luxury.  We pulled around to a square parking pad wear two other planes had been secured for an indeterminate amount of time.

      We both popped our doors and were immersed with the hot sticky air of the Caribbean.  There was a gentle breeze that helped cool our perspiring skin.  Rob told me to hang on for a second as he jumped out of the cockpit onto the wing and exited the aircraft.  He quickly ran around the tail held my hand as I navigated the step down from the wing to the single step below.  I carefully stepped down focusing hard to not trip on the sandals I had foolishly worn for the flight and soon found myself with both feet on the ground.

      “Jessica, do you see that dock over there?”

      “You mean those couple of planks?”

      “That’s the one.  Our ride is going to meet us over there as soon as I call them.  There is a little hut with a roof for shade that you can wait in just to the right of it.  I am going to secure the plane and get our luggage out. As soon as I am done I will meet you over there.”

      I leaned in and kissed him.

      “Thank you honey, you’re the best.”

      “Hey, I figure that’s the least I could do after you gave me the most interesting flight of my life.  They didn’t cover those procedures when I was getting my pilot’s license.”

      I laughed and then a thought occurred to me.

      “So does this mean that we are now a part of the mile high club?”

      “Sorry babe, we were only a thousand feet off the deck.  I guess we will just have to try again and this time I will make sure to check the altimeter and make it official.”

      We both laughed again and I headed down to find some relief in the shade.  I really had met the most amazing man.  Rob always kept me on my toes and I was looking forward to whatever he had planned next.
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      It took Rob two trips across the rough trail to haul our luggage to the dock.  I apologized for over-packing but blamed it on his secrecy about our trip.

      “Hey, it’s a little hard to pack when you don’t know if your being whisked away to Hawaii or Alaska.”

      “It’s no problem I just needed to bust your chops a bit.  Where we’re going you’re not going to need much of anything.”

      About ten minutes later a small white boat with two large engines on the back drifted into the dock.  An older gentlemen with an English accent greeted us and promptly loaded the bags into the vessel.

      “So are you two ready to head to the resort?”

      “Absolutely!” we responded in unison.

      I was wondering exactly where Rob had put us up for the weekend as the boat slowly made it’s way out of the shallow waters surrounding the dock.  The colors around us quickly darkened to the same rich turquoise I had seen from the air and our host pushed the throttle forward shooting us off through the small chop of the Caribbean Sea.

      The scenery was absolutely breathtaking.  We were surrounded by hundreds of small islands, many of them uninhabited.  Most of the shores were lined with natural caves and I became very excited at the prospect of doing some snorkeling in them.  Our driver kept the throttle wide open and the breeze resultant breeze felt amazing on my toasty skin.

      I was staring off the back-end of the boat when I heard the motor wind down and felt us slow.  Excitedly I spun around in my seat hoping to catch a glimpse of our final destination.  The boat was about fifty feet away slowly motoring towards small dock.  This pier appeared to provide access to a small island with several homes placed along it’s shore.

      “Rob, what is this place?” I asked with the self-control of a child waiting to open their Christmas gifts.

      “This is Lovers Cay, a small private island resort in the Exumas.  There are four villas on the island and we will be staying in one called The Nest.”

      “That sound’s so amazing.  I love you.”

      I leaned in and snuck another kiss.  As I scanned the tropical surroundings of our private island accommodations I found the yearnings from the plane beginning to grow once again.  Hopefully we could adjourn to our villa quickly and I could really show Rob how much I loved his surprise.
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      The boat slowly drifted towards the dock as a woman appeared with a yellow lab in tow.  Our greeter was the wife of our boat captain and we found out that they worked as resort hosts living there year-round.  After the bowline was secured our host help us out of the boat and onto the sun bleached wood decking.

      “Welcome to Lovers Cay.  Unfortunately your villa is not quite ready yet as it is being cleaned.  We can hold your luggage in our office if you would like to hang out in the bar or take your boat out for a spin.”

      The resort that we were now guests of had quite an amazing operation for such a remote island.  The property not only had a well stocked bar with staff to attend to the four villas worth of guests but your room also came with your own boat that you could take out and explore the islands with.  I was bummed that neither of our options allowed me the sexual relief I craved.

      I voted for a trip to the bar thinking that copious amounts of alcohol could lead to a more adventurous evening once our villa was ready.  Rob insisted that we came all this way and may as well take advantage of the opportunity to go explore in our new vessel.  At first I resisted his pleas but given the amazing lengths he had gone to in providing me this trip I conceded defeat and we were off to the host’s office for a brief lesson in navigation.

      Once we changed into our swimsuits the hosts ran us through a quick tutorial of how to navigate around the Exuma’s and operate their crafts.  It all seemed pretty straight forward but I was relying on Rob’s experience since he had grown up on the water.  The little skiff was simple but it had everything we might need.  The hosts packed us a picnic lunch and told us about a great spot to set up for lunch on the beach.  We thanked them profusely, shifted the boat into reverse, and slowly pulled away from the dock.

      Their recommendation for lunch had been a spot called Twin Cay.  These two half-moon shaped islands could not have been more then a couple of hundred feet wide.  There was a small channel on either side where the tips of the islands almost met and were we were supposed to enter.  Once through the channel we found ourselves in a small lagoon between the two sandy shores.  The water was crystal clear and you could easily see the clear sandy bottom underneath the boat.

      “Ok Jessica, pick a shore.”

      I looked at both islands and it appeared that the mirrored shores were almost identical.  I pointed to the right and Rob nosed the craft towards the beach.  Once we were about twenty feet away he cut the engine and our hull slid through the soft sand anchoring us to the shore.

      “Holy shit this is beautiful.  Look Rob, this is like something out of a magazine!”

      He smiled at my enthusiasm and grabbed the cooler.  We hopped off the bow and into the silky soft white sand.  The resort had provided a blanket to lay out as well as an umbrella that could be augured into the beach and raised providing shade.  Rob flipped open the blanket and let it settle about a few of feet from the shimmering water.  I started to look through the cooler as I expected Rob to work on our umbrella.  After a minute or so of rummaging I noticed that the umbrella had not moved from my side.  I stood and turned around to see what my sexy boat captain was up to.

      Rob startled me as I turned to find him only inches away from me.  The look in his eyes provided little doubt.  Lunch would have to wait, his hunger was for something far more tasty.
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      Rob grabbed my waist and pulled me in close.  His mouth hovered only an inch away from mine as I felt his breath cross my lips.  My earlier enthusiasm returned quickly and I felt my mound moisten.

      He continued to withhold his kiss and let his hands travel across my skin in search of the elastic which held my swimsuit on.  I was happy to submit as his hands found their hold and quickly removed my skimpy clothing.  As I stood naked on the beach watching Rob’s eyes scan my curves it became apparent to me that we were out in public.  This may have been a remote island but there was nothing preventing another boat from selecting the same secluded spot.  Oh what a sight they would encounter as their boat drift towards our sweaty glistening bodies relentlessly thrusting into each other.

      I didn’t care.  My body needed this.  The fact that we may be seen only made the whole scenario more taboo and sexy.  I stepped forward to help Rob out of his suit when he grabbed my wrist to stop me.

      “Not yet.  Let’s take care of you first.”

      “Oh fuck yes” my mind screamed.

      Rob stepped closer without letting go of my wrist.  To support my weight he wrapped his other arm around me and lowered my body onto the blanket.  The hot Caribbean sun burned on my exposed skin but I didn’t mind.  Pleasure or pain, every sensation was welcomed as I felt his body slide up next to mine.  He removed the arm from around my waist and grabbed the other wrist which I still had free.  I was now completely in his control he pinned my arms to the ground lowering his lips to mine.

      The anticipation of his kiss went unfulfilled as his lips grazed off mine and continued down to my exposed hardened nipples.  With my arms pinned behind my head I submitted to Rob’s dominance and let his tongue swirl around my sensitive tissue. I am not sure if it was our surroundings or the long lead up to this moment but the heightened sensation of his touch drove my body wild in very unusual ways.

      “Oh Rob that feels so good.”

      He continued his gentle but thorough attention of my breasts and I slid my legs around his.  I wasn’t sure just how long I could take his fantastic foreplay today.  My body was on fire and I silently willed him to refocus his attentions on my dripping wet pussy.  Much to my surprise he stopped as if acknowledging my subconscious desires.  His powerful grip relaxed and I felt the toughened callouses of his fingers slowly slide down my arms.  The movement of his hands was followed by the repositioning of his lips and he slowly worked his way down my trembling abdomen.

      Oh God I wanted it so bad.  I could barely contain myself as I waited for him to connect with the tingling folds of my clit.  As Rob approached the tip of my excitement he paused.

      “Oh fuck, oh God, please, please” I cried out with impatience.

      Knowing that I could not wait a moment more Rob’s tongue circled my center as his mouth wrapped around my shaven skin.

      “Oh yes!  Oh my God that feels so good!” I screamed with passion fueled release.

      Rob’s tongue expertly worked it’s way around my crevice outlining each wet erogenous zone before returning to a flurry of well positioned flicks by his tongue.  Rob was no novice and he pushed my erotic buttons with skill.  I could feel the orgasm building inside of me as the suns rays baked my exposed chest.  It felt like we were having sex in a sauna and the sweat poured from our bodies.  The soft sounds of wind running through the palm trees while the ocean lapped at the shore put my mind at ease and allowed me to focus intensely on the pleasure that I was receiving.

      I knew that I was getting close and I also knew that I wanted him inside of me.  From the time I pulled his large erection out in the plane my mind had pictured his thickness pushing against the walls of my sensitive passage.  If I was going to cum it was going to be on his cock.

      “Rob, I want you inside.”

      He looked up and smiled at my flushed face.  Quickly discarding his suit Rob slid between my legs.  The lubrication of our perspiring bodies formed a slick surface between our skin and allowed for our entire bodies to slide against each other. Rob lined up his hardened tip against my wet lips and slowly pushed inside me.

      “Oh fuck that feels so good”

      He continued the controlled pace of his thrusts while his sweaty chest rubbed against and stimulated my nipples.  The full body contact felt amazing and I wrapped my arms around him to keep the sensation going.

      Rob slowly increased his pace watching me for signs of ecstasy.  I didn’t disappoint him as I squirmed in delight.

      “Oh that’s it baby.  I’m going to cum.  Fuck me.  Fuck me hard.”

      Rob was happy to oblige and plunged deeper inside of me.  I felt his arms and legs flex as he braced for the powerful thrusts to come.  I loved it rough and Rob was more then able to throw my body around.  He pounded into me and my pussy exploded in satisfaction.  I knew that it was now only a matter of moments before I was overtaken.

      I laid my head back in anticipation and noticed that Rob seemed to be pretty riled up himself.  As much as I wanted to cum I loved it when he released himself inside me.  I thought that maybe a little verbal encouragement would allow us to both to partake in the pleasure of the tropics.

      “I want to feel you cum baby.  I want you to cum inside me.  Come on, fuck me harder.“

      Rob’s focus changed and he quit focusing on my pleasure and starting giving in to his own.  He grabbed my hair and pulled it taut.  The pain sent a rush of endorphins through my body.  In return, I dug my nails into his back.  The expression on his face changed and I could see the testosterone take over as he clenched his jaw.

      I loved having this power over him and making his body lose control.  The rougher he became, the more my body responded.  By the sounds we were both emitting it was obvious that we were in a race for the finish.  He looked directly at me and I returned the gaze.  We were both ready and knew that it was going to happen at the same time.  From past experience Rob knew to bury his shaft deep inside me so that my body didn’t eject him as it flexed around his cock.  Only a couple of thrusts more and we both yelled as the waves of pleasure washed over us.  Sweat dripped from his face onto my neck and I closed my eyes to take in every sensation.

      We eventually collapsed into the soaked blanket and lay there for what seemed like an hour.  Our bodies began to recover and we talked about how to dispose of the evidence.  It was decided that our story would include the blanket being blown into the water.  This would hopefully cover our tracks as we rinsed out the sex from the fabric.  A quick dip in the crystal water left us feeling refreshed.  With a quick shove the boat was free of it’s mooring and we were on our way back.
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      At dinner that night both of our faces were painted with a naughty smile.  Over our Bahamian punch we reflected on the “beautiful scenery” that had been seen that day so that the other three couples would not understand our conversation.  The main topic of discussion focused on the Private Island that we secured for  ourselves that afternoon.  Liquor continued to flow liberally throughout the night and I caught myself more then once staring at this man in awe.  I was living a life that most could only dream of.  Our life together was amazing and the sexual trysts we embarked on seemed to only increase in kinkiness.  As I sat in the wicker lined chair basking in the warm glow of the rum one question consumed my thoughts.

      

      “I wonder what other adventures our Sexy Summer held?”
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