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Author’s Note: 

This is a work of fiction, none of the characters are real or are they based on real people or events. Please do not take the actions or expressions noted in this story as the Author’s outlook on life or respected behavior of anybody alive or deceased.

All Characters in this story are eighteen years old or older!

Please have fun and enjoy reading these stories.


It was our last night in the tropics. The days had gone by so fast. We ventured onto secluded beaches, climbed mountains, and saw a lavish waterfall.

Each of us loved every moment of it. Especially me, all doubts of ever ending this adventure came to a halt. Being on vacation with these women had changed my mind.

We didn't just have sex in common. I liked many things about each of them, from Billie's take control and no prisoner attitude to Teresa wanting to be the mother bear to everyone, Mandy's love for everything nature had to give, and her newfound positive attitude. Leslie and Chelsea were nearly the same. They might be in their fifties, but their minds and attitudes toward life were as if they were still in their twenties.

I couldn't just pin one of them down as my favorite, and they liked being with me; we did everything together while on the trip. 

Well, not everything, as I had yet to get all five of them together at once. The most was Mandy and Chelsea, who didn't mind sharing me. 

The others preferred to go at it one at a time; even though they could be in the same room while one was riding, sucking, or fucking me, the others didn't jump right on in.

I spent most of the day with Teresa and Billie, shopping for things to take home to Teresa's grandkids. Billie was also looking to buy some property on the island.

Mandy was packing for the trip back home and cleaning the rental property.

Leslie and Chelsea were doing their own thing as usual.

"I think they will like these," Teresa said, holding up some Knick-Knacks with tiny monkeys on them.

"They are twelve and ten," Billie responded. "Not four!"

"I keep forgetting how they are growing so fast!" Teresa put the small toys down.

"I didn't say not to get them, your other two might like them," Billie said.

"Right," Teresa said.

We continued walking through the small store and found other exciting items. While I was looking, I bought a few things for the house.

I kept staring at Billie as she walked in front of me.

"Spit it out," Billie smiled as she saw me checking out her ass.

"I just can't believe you let me do it," I said as she held my hand.

"I can't believe I liked it," Billie admitted.

Last night I finally got to fuck her in the ass until I came inside it. I had given up that it would ever happen, but the others finally talked her into it.

It took numerous attempts to get my dick to enter her tight ass, but when it did, and she pushed through the initial pain, I was fucking her balls deep and gripping her waist before cumming in her ass.

"We told you!" Teresa scolded her as she held my other hand.

"I know!" Billie rolled her eyes. "How many times are you going to say we told you so?"

"The number of times you told us it would never happen," Teresa smiled.

"That's a lot of times," Billie stared at her friend.

"Well get used to hearing it," Teresa smiled.

"When we get back you need to put something in her mouth to shut her up!" Billie stared at me.

"That will only make me talk more," Teresa laughed.

"That I can attest too," I laughed along with her.

"It might be worth it for a bit of quiet," Billie said as we got into the rental car to return to the hotel.

~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~~ ~~ ~ ~ ~~ ~ ~ 
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"mmmph, ummph!" Teresa was trying to talk while I fucked her mouth.

"Told you it was worth it," Billie smiled as she lay on the couch and read a book.

Teresa continued to try to talk while I held the back of her head.
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