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Jesse cinched the towel around his waist and walked through
the men’s change room to the sauna. This ski trip with his buddies was turning
out to be the best vacation he’d ever taken — skiing on the fresh
powder all morning and afternoon, following it up with a huge
dinner, and then ending with relaxing by the fireplace until the
wee hours of the morning. Tonight, though, he needed some
relaxation in the resort’s gym and spa — he’d just completed a
short workout to keep himself limber for a few more days of skiing,
and had decided to end his night with a steam.

The
sauna, like the gym and the change room, was blessedly empty. At
this time of day, working out was the last thing on most people’s
minds. The heat rolled over him as he entered and stripped off his
towel. He laid it across the wooden bench and sat down, closing his
eyes.

He’d
enjoyed getting closer to his buddies on this trip — Ryan and Simon
— but it was Ryan’s mom, Melissa, who was constantly on his mind.
She was a little overprotective of Ryan and had pretty much invited
herself along so that she could “look after” her boy and his
friends. They were all twenty-one, they didn’t exactly need a
chaperone, but Melissa had promised not to infringe on their wild
vacation. She’d even booked her own room in a separate wing of the
resort, so if any of the guys decided to take a girl back to their
room, she would never know.

But it
wasn’t just the “cool mom” side of Melissa that made it impossible
not to think of her. It was her breasts. She had huge tits with
quarter-sized nipples that seemed to bounce with every step ... and
she never seemed to miss an opportunity to flaunt them. She always
wore low-cut tops and seemed to lean forward a lot when talking to
Jesse, letting him get a better view. If he didn’t know any better,
he would’ve sworn she was hitting on him.
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