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Cynthia Bradbury was
glad the work week was over as she pulled into her driveway, it had
been a tiring five days and she was looking forward to throwing a
small party for her group of friends. They were all in their early
to late forties, Cynthia herself being 45 and freshly divorced from
her boring but philandering husband Jeremy. Their two sons had
moved away and so for the first time in her life, Cynthia was free
to do whatever she wanted.

 


She had
harboured hopes about maybe meeting someone her own age but all the
middle aged men she knew seemed tired, often bitter about life, and
most had let themselves go physically. Within two hours, she was
bemoaning this problem to her assembled group of friends as she
poured them each a glass of red wine and handed it to them, all
making themselves comfortable on her luxurious sofa in her huge
living room. Her friends all knew her complaint well, all either
divorced themselves or trapped in ailing or simply
dead-in-the-water marriages. Her friend Angela said she'd been
trying dating sites, even a cougar site, but wasn't having
much luck.

 


"The problem
is I'm not attracted to men my age, I much prefer younger
guys....but you know I really don't think internet dating is for
me....it's all smoke and mirrors...and some don't even turn up for
dates!" she said and another
friend Theresa nodded her head in agreement, adding
"A lot of friends
have said similar to meI

have
one who is so desperate for fun she is planning to go on a cougar
cruise in the West Indies....".

 


Cynthia's eyes
lit up at the thought but she then said "That sounds more like it but I was never
the best at sea! I wouldn't want to spend half the cruise feeling
seasick!". Harriet, the oldest
of the group at 49, but also the wildest, suddenly remembered an
article she'd read recently in a newspaper.

 


"Oh that
reminds me, apparently some tycoon has decided to spend a few
million on buying an island and turning it into a holiday resort
like Ibiza but just for cougars and younger men! That was a few
months ago...maybe the island is up and running by now...I think it
was simply going to be called Cougar Island....I would go, it
sounds amazing!". Everyone
laughed, knowing she was the outrageous one of the group, but
Cynthia truly did think it sounded amazing.

 


"Imagine if it
is, it could be our holiday for the summer with it already being
June...imagine two weeks on Cougar Island...it's about time there
was something to look forward this year!" she said, taking her friends by surprise, as she had
formerly been the most prudish of the group whilst she was married.
"I'd even go
myself....I'll just tell hubby that I'm going to Ibiza...he
wouldn't know the difference or even care" said the still married Eva , who was 42 and highly
attractive, knowing she wasting the prime of her life in a dead
relationship.

 


"Well, if you
went, so would I!" said the
last in the group, the sexually repressed Sylvia, who had married a
man who'd become impotent fairly early in their marriage but she
had stayed with him for the security his money brought.
"That's five of us
already...am sure we could find a few more to go as well...cougars
hunt in packs after all! I will find out when this Cougar Island is
ready for business and what the rules are! There must be age
limits, naturally...." Cynthia
exclaimed, feeling excited for the first time in ages, all five
women picturing two weeks in the sun knowing that what happens on
Cougar Island, stays on Cougar Island....

 


 


Unbeknownst to
Cynthia, her two sons Julian, who everyone called Jules, and Jamie,
aged 21 and 19 respectively, were playing poker around a table of
eight of their friends, and amongst the usual banter of girls, sex
and various drinking antics, cropped up the topic of what they were
going to do over the summer.

 


"So come on
boys...where are we gonna go this year? We did Ibiza 2 years back,
Ayia Napa last year...can't do them again, would be
boring....." said Jules,
regarded as the ringleader of the group, protective of his younger
brother.

 


Toby, Jules'
best friend, chipped in with "Some of my mates are going to Ayia Napa
again....loose girls are never boring, Jules....but actually, I did
read about this new resort on the internet...get this, it's called
Cougar Island.....some rich guy has bought one of the Canary
islands and turned it into a proper resort, but no women younger
than 38 can go, and no guy over 28 can either....I reckon that
would be interesting! The only other rule is you have to arrive
with a clean sexual health certificate, but sure we are all fine
there boys! It was awesome with the older women I've been with...I
don't care what you lot say!". They had all teased Toby when he had slept with two of his
mother's friends but they had
been secretly jealous also.

 


Ritchie, the
youngest of the group at 18, piped up, saying "Well at least it's something we can
all go to...used to drive me mad being under 18 when you lot were
old enough....and I'll be honest, I am on a few toyboy sites...its
a lot cooler now than when Toby was doing his mother's
friends....in fact, it's fashionable now.....no wonder this
millionaire has set up Cougar Island...personally, I'm up for
it!".

 


He looked round
the table for support and shared enthusiasm. Fortunately, they were
thinking the same thing. "Count me in"
said Carl, 22 and curious about older women with no experience yet.
After a pause, Jason, 20, said "Me too". Jules
was surprised at how much enthusiasm there was for the idea, but he
was looking for something a bit different to the 18-30 holidays
he'd been on for the last 3 years.

 


"Hey, if you guys are into it, I've got no objection.....right
bro?". Jamie, his younger
brother, had been attracted to older women for years, having had
crushes on his female teachers at school. He absolutely loved the
idea, but decided to play it cool. "Yeah...put me on the list....." he said casually. Jules looked round the table
and asked "Well....is there any of you who actually think it's a lame
idea?". He expected one of
them to speak, but none did.

 


"Well, that
that sorted then boys...we're off to Cougar
Island!" he said, and there
was a real buzz in the room, knowing that they had guaranteed
themselves a summer of sex and good times. After they had spent the
rest of the evening inevitably drinking and talking about what they
were going to get up to, Jules spent some time searching the
holiday on the net and was pleased to see it was a fair bit cheaper
than 2 weeks in Ibiza.

 


He booked the
tickets and the hotels that night, knowing it would be a popular
holiday. Little did he know, however, how truly appealing the
holiday was, for his mother was doing the very same thing as soon
as her friends had left for the night. She wasn't as at ease as he
was booking tickets online, but she was just as eager to book their
places, hoping that this was going to be the holiday of a lifetime,
a chance to put the many years of frustrating married life behind
her once and for all. As she made reservations, she thought about
what she'd say to Jules and Jamie, never thinking for a minute that
they might be going too.... after all, they had girlfriends their
age.

 


In fact, both
brothers had recently become single, and were looking to enjoy
themselves after months of monogamy. That was what was so appealing
about older women to both of them, the fact that it was openly
casual from the start. Over the weeks that followed, the excitement
mounted in both camps, with the ladies getting themselves in trim
and going for manicures, pedicures and exfoliations, wanting to
look their sexiest for their prospective young men, though all of
Cynthia's group were attractive.

 


In fact, Jamie had
fantasized about most of them, and indeed, several had enjoyed
flirting with him, though none would ever dream of upsetting
Cynthia by cavorting with either of their sons. All the lads were
busy pumping iron at the local gym, it was always highly
competitive between them on these kind of holidays, all wanting to
prove themselves the biggest stud.

 


Jules was usually
the most successful, but he had a feeling that his brother might do
well this time, knowing that older women seemed to always flirt
with him, and that Jamie was at the very least curious, if not
already experienced. Actually, Jamie had yet to have sex with an
older woman, but had been chatting to a few on toyboy sites to get
his confidence together.

 


By mid July,
the holiday was finally upon them, Cynthia having told her sons
that she was visiting Athens with her friends, and Jules and Jamie
saying they were off to Ayia Napa again. She warned them to take
precautions as she always did, little suspecting that she'd be
spending two weeks on the same island of hedonism as
them.

 


Fortunately, as
Cynthia had chosen more expensive flights and hotels for the
ladies, they were not going to cross paths on the way there, which
would have been very awkward for both Cynthia and her sons. By the
time Cynthia and her friends were boarding their flight, the lads
were just landing in Cougar Island which looked stunning as the
plane descended, the weather as good as it had looked in the
pictures.

 


All the boys
were now duly excited, knowing there was nowhere else in the world
like this, and knowing that the older women were likely to be even
wilder than the girls in Ibiza and Ayia Napa, with so many being
divorced or bored with their husbands, or so they
hoped.

 


They weren't far
wrong, and the island was already heaving with cougars on the
prowl, enjoying themselves. As the boys made their way to their
cheap hotel via a minibus, the more close they got to the centre of
the resort, the more their jaws dropped, as they witnessed hordes
of cougars drinking and dancing, music blaring from all corners,
and what seemed apparent was that the women seemed to outnumber the
guys by some distance, which surprised them.

 


Jamie inferred
intelligently that this must be because a holiday like this was
actually more acceptable for the cougars, with some younger guys
still uneasy about the idea of being with older women, even when
they felt an attraction. It was at that point that every boy in the
group knew this was going to be an unforgettable experience. The
minibus arrived and they bundled into the hotel, having brought the
minimum of luggage. They booked in quickly, spruced themselves up,
then headed straight for the nearest bar, not wanting to waste a
second of their time here with the night still young.

 


Back in England,
Cynthia and her friends were relieved to see the plane taking off
after considerable delays, ironically feeling slightly guilty about
lying to her sons about where she was going, but knowing they how
they would react if they knew. She knew they both saw her as a
model of virtue who frowned upon their hedonistic holidays abroad,
so would feel rather the hypocrite if they knew that she too was
off in search of sea, sun and sex....with young men around their
age.

 


When she thought
about it like that, she felt glad she had chosen to tell a white
lie. She looked around at her friends' excited faces, all looking
gorgeous having indulged themselves in making themselves look as
desirable as possible. She could tell from their expressions they
were imagining the decadent pleasures ahead in the next two
weeks.

 


For some, it was a
radical departure from the way of life they're followed so far, and
that included Cynthia. She, like many of them, felt the time was
right for her sexual emancipation and this holiday was the
opportunity she had been waiting for. Within less than three hours,
they were landing on Cougar Island, one of the Canary Islands
rechristened by the rich entrepreneur who owned it.

 


Meanwhile, the
lads were all now enjoying a beer, feeling confident that they were
a cut above the lads that were around them, and that those months
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