
        
            [image: cover]
        


A Vacation Baby for Annalise

Published by Shelby Horne at Smashwords

Copyright 2016 Shelby Horne

---

Thank you for downloading this ebook. This
book remains the copyrighted property of the author, and may not be
redistributed to others for commercial or non-commercial purposes.
If you enjoyed this book, please encourage your friends to download
their own copy from their favorite authorized retailer. Thank you
for your support.


CHAPTER 1

When Annalise Franklin woke in the giant
hotel bed, she instinctively reached across for her husband's body.
She was barely half awake and already she was horny, ready to get
to the business of this vacation. Instead, her hand came to rest on
the pulled back covers and the mattress underneath. Zachary, her
husband of two years, had already gotten up.

She was fully awake now, and mad with
disappointment. She sat up and looked around the room, trying to
figure out where he had gone.

There he was, outside on the balcony. She
could see through the room's thin drapes that he was sitting at the
table outside, bending over his laptop. With a disgusted grunt, she
flopped back into bed.

This was their first real vacation as a
married couple, not counting their honeymoon, which now seemed like
a million years ago. And Annalise had plans! She had a surprise
that she was going to spring on Zachary just as soon as he was deep
inside her cunt.

She was going to tell him that she had
stopped taking her birth control two months ago, and that she was
definitely, completely, incredibly fertile this week. And then she
was going to smile at him as he spilled into her the seed that
would make him a daddy and her a mommy.

At least, that was her plan.

"Zachary?" she called out. "Honey, what are
you doing out there?"

"Good morning!" came back her husband's
voice. "Turns out that something's gone wrong back at the office
and I've got to take care of it before I can start the day."

Work! That was all he ever did these days,
work. She had barely managed to persuade him to take a week off to
go on this vacation together, and now at the first sign of trouble
back at the office, he'd decided to take his laptop and work
remotely. She cursed him for ever letting him bring it along!
Annalise had tried to tell him to leave it home, but Zachary had
convinced her, saying that he'd only use it if there was a real
emergency at work.

Just her luck, she hadn't made him declare
what exactly constituted a "real emergency".

Sighing, she flipped on her back and ran her
hands over her naked body. She was fertile, she could tell. Getting
off the pill had reconnected her with her cycle, and now she was
horny for cock. But that cock wasn't coming.

She tried to remember that first year of
their marriage, when sex had seemed to be the only thing on their
minds. They had fucked at every opportunity, finding places just
barely hidden and secretive for a good deep dicking. He'd spilled
so many of his loads inside of her, telling her that one day he'd
be doing this as they started their family.

Then he got promoted. Life for Zachary
Franklin had gotten busy, all corporate ladders and business plans
and career paths. Annalise could count on one hand the number of
times over the past year she had had an orgasm, and most of those
she'd given to herself.

Sex had turned into a boring routine.
Annalise tried, but she was the main one trying. She sucked his
cock and straddled him and tried to make it so he couldn't get out
of bed, but he'd just lie there like a cold fish. She'd work him
hard and he'd cum, or he'd tell her that he just wasn't feeling it.
He never shot a load in her pussy, always telling her to pull out
so he could spend himself on her belly or tits. This wasn't the man
she'd married.

But she was willing to try! So she slipped
out of bed, wearing nothing but a little nightgown. Annalise walked
outside and stood on the balcony, letting the cool sea breeze blow
through her thick, dark hair. Zachary was there in a shirt and
jeans, dressed like he was ready to leave the hotel room. Annalise
slipped her arms around his neck and nibbled at his ear. She made
sure that her huge breasts were pressing up against him. If this
couldn't distract him, nothing could!

Sadly, it looked like nothing could. "Babe,"
said Zachary, "we can't now. I told you this is important business
stuff."

Annalise's face morphed into an angry pout.
"We're on vacation!" she exclaimed.

"I know," said Zachary, his face still
practically buried in the laptop screen, "but I've got to impress
the bosses by solving this problem and fixing the reports. You know
I'm up for review soon and I want to look like a dedicated worker
so I get that raise. Why don't you go sunbathing or take a dip in
the pool? I'll be down to join you later, I promise. Just as soon
as I finish this..."

Annalise didn't want to get mad and spoil
their vacation, especially not on the first full day. But she was
definitely grumpy while she tugged her bathing suit on. She grabbed
her lotion, a book, and a towel, then went down to the beachside
resort's pool.

By that early afternoon, she was tanned all
over, and more importantly, still alone. She knew that Zachary
wouldn't come join her, of course. Once he started working, it was
almost impossible to make him stop. But that didn't mean she
couldn't be disappointed about it. Her whole time out at the pool,
she couldn't stop thinking about sex, about all her plans to have
her pussy filled. So by the time she was leaving there was
practically a fire between her legs. Even the way her bathing suit
rubbed against her pussy made her moan and have to stop just while
she was walking down the hall. She tried to cover up with her towel
so that at least no one who passed by could see her hard nipples
protruding, but it was tough.

As she passed Room 102, a secluded little
suite of rooms off the main hall, she heard some noises that
stopped her in her tracks. She backed up to the door, which wasn't
on the main hall itself but just off in a little nook, then looked
around to make sure no one was coming. The rest of this side of the
hotel was empty, since it was off the beaten path, but the easiest
way back to the room Annalise shared with Zachary. She was curious,
though, and she wanted to investigate.

To her surprise, the door was open! Just a
crack, but it was definitely left open. And as Annalise peeked
inside, she couldn't believe what she saw!

There was a beautiful blonde woman kneeling
at the foot of the bed, and she was sucking a man's cock all the
way to the root!

Annalise felt her hands start to sweat. Her
stomach felt like ice. She knew she should leave, and probably
close the door behind her to give them some privacy. But she
couldn't! Something was holding her there, the same deep desire
that had made her fantasize all the while she was lying out by the
pool.

And besides, she rationalized, if they didn't
bother to shut the door, they shouldn't mind if someone saw them...
right?

Being as quiet as she could, Annalise snuck
closer. She swung the door open just a hair wider so that she could
see better. Those strange noises were coming from the man sitting
on the edge of the bed, stroking the blonde woman's lush hair.
Every time her mouth slide down his shaft to the root, he groaned
and his fist tightened in her hair. She was still driving the pace,
but he had just enough hold on her to make sure she didn't quit
early.

"Yeah, you sweet cocksucker," the man
murmured affectionately. "I love the way your mouth feels on my
dick. You've got a sweet tongue and sweet lips and they're both
made for sucking me off. Damn!"

Annalise watched, fascinated, while the woman
let that cock fall from her mouth and began licking at the tip. She
teased and kissed the slit, running her tongue all around the
sensitive head. Annalise felt her mouth started to wonder. She
hadn't sucked Zachary's cock in a very long time. It seemed he
wasn't really interested most days. But she wanted to do it, and
seeing another couple engaged in it just made her hungrier for
it.

Now the woman kneeling at the foot of the bed
took her lover's cock in her hand. She had lovely delicate hands
and was stroking him now, jacking him off with slow, easy rhythm.
"What do you think, baby?" asked the woman, her voice low and
sultry. "Do you want to cum in my mouth? Or do you want to try
again to make me a mommy?"

Annalise couldn't believe what she was
hearing! This strange woman had the same goal Annalise did! And she
wasn't shy about it.

So as gorgeous as it would be to see him cum
in her mouth, Annalise knew what she really wanted. She was so
invested in the idea of seeing that man spunk in this blonde
woman's pussy that she couldn't help herself. Her hand slipped down
between her legs, just to the place where her bikini bottom covered
her lower half. It was soaked now with her pussy juices and her
swollen clit was practically bursting through the material.

The man grinned. "I think I want you to suck
me a little longer," he said. Annalise felt a stab of
disappointment before the man continued, "And then I want to cum in
that pussy of yours."

"You got it!" chirped the
blonde happily. She opened her mouth and swallowed him up again in
one single movement. Annalise realized the man was right,
she was one hell of a
cocksucker!

She was eager about it, too,
and obviously loved it. She withdrew that long shaft from her mouth
(and it occurred to Annalise then that it was
an impressive shaft, heavy and thick), then kissed
the very tip before taking it down again. With the way she moved
Annalise realized that the tip of his cock must be pushing back
into her throat every time she went all the way to the root. Then
she pulled out again and swirled her tongue around the head of his
cock once more. Every time she did, the man made a wonderful
moaning sound that let both her and Annalise know exactly how much
he was enjoying this impressive blowjob.

Annalise had never seen anything like this
before! She hadn't even seen video or pictures of it! Oh sure,
sometimes she had seen it simulated in movies, but she never
engaged in pornography watching and as far as she knew Zachary
didn't either. So seeing a woman give head in real life was both
shocking and intriguing! Annalise couldn't stop rubbing her pussy,
and had in fact slipped her fingers underneath the bottom of her
bathing suit. She was now rubbing herself skin to skin, through the
slippery slickness of her pussy juices. It was almost like she was
a fountain down there, gushing with her arousal. She wanted cock so
badly. She wanted to be that woman at the foot of the bed, but she
also wanted her to get on with it and get fucked.

The blonde woman was taking her time, though.
Even when she moved faster, it still wasn't fast enough to make him
cum, which of course was the pace she was looking for. The man kept
groaning softly while she bobbed up and down, fast and then slow.
She knew was she was doing!

Annalise knew that even though she was hidden
from the main hallway where she was, anyone could walk by and see
her, or could hear this couple in Room 102 the same as she heard
them. But she couldn't help it. She had to have her fingers
plunging in and out of her own pussy now, or she might burst with
the force of needing relief.

She couldn't take her eyes off the beautiful
blonde woman while she squeezed the man's balls. They were large
and heavy, and Annalise knew that they must have a big load of cum
waiting for the woman as soon as she wanted it. Annalise bit her
lower lip as she watched and waited. Her nipples were so hard that
every time she even barely moved, they brushed up against the
fabric of her bathing suit and just made her even wetter.

The man must have been super
powered to resist this kind of blowjob assault, or maybe the blonde
really just was that practice at keeping him on the edge without
making him cum. Annalise rubbed her clit harder as she thought
about how long they must be able to fuck. Probably hours without
cumming, and from the size of his balls, she didn't think that one
cum load would be enough to satisfy him and stop the sex. It would
just keep going. Annalise practically moaned with the thought of
what it would be to be fucked like that, to be wound up and
satisfied for hours.

The man suddenly tightened his hands in the
blonde's hair. "You want this?" he said, pointing to his balls.

The blonde nodded eagerly. "I want your cum
in me."

"You feeling fertile?" he asked.

"All this week," said the
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