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EXCERPT FROM THIS STORY:

‘Ohhhh, I guess that's a big fat yes then,’ Kelly said, chuckling, watching me slurping on her friend’s dick.  Chantelle turned her body to face me, spreading her thighs wide as I bobbed up and down on her massive erection. I felt Grace move in behind me quietly.  With her hands on my hips, she guided me up onto my knees. She started rubbing the helmet of her fat cock against my ass, teasing my hole as she lined up at my entrance, preparing to fuck me. Chantelle held my head as she jerked her hips upwards, shoving her cock into my throat as Grace popped her head through my ring, her cock easing inside my ass.

‘Fuckkkkk, he's so tight, girls’ she groaned as she continued sliding her dick inside my virgin asshole.

I could feel her girth stretching my sphincter to almost breaking point.  I continued to expand, accepting her prick as she did her best to gently inch forward. Chantelle was busy thrusting her cock into my mouth, fucking my face as Grace prepared to fully invade my ass. Lining herself perfectly like a fighter pilot...
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‘Shit!’ I hissed to myself as I drove out of my street. ‘Today of all days!’

My phone began to ring during after lunch, and three or four times after that. The company I worked for, Champagne Pool Guys, offered a 24-hour service team and this was my once-monthly weekend on call. I jotted down the address and slammed down my accelerator, frustrated that this is how I was going to be spending the majority of my Saturday. My satellite navigation led me to a house in the western hills.  Impressed, I stopped and pressed the buzzer outside the large gated driveway.  

‘Hello?  Hello?’ a female voice answered.

‘Hi, this is Jason from Champagne Pool Guys,’ I said.  ‘Responding to a booking made earlier?’

‘Wonderful,’ the female voice replied, ‘Please, come up.  One moment while I open the gate.’  

I couldn’t help but think that this lady sounded really hot.  And she clearly lived in a beautiful and expensive home.  Part of me wanted to find out if my imagination was accurate...
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I GRABBED MY NOTEPAD and skipped up the steps to the large, double front door. As the door opened, I was greeted by a beautiful woman in a pink bikini, probably in her mid-30's, who I assumed to be the homeowner. She really was stunning and I’ll never forget that moment when I first lay my eyes on her.  ‘Hello,’ I said, extending my hand, ‘What seems to be the trouble today?’

It didn't really matter what she said at that point because I was completely captivated by her beauty. She was tall, probably just under six feet and had the air like a fitness model. She had long, toned legs; a tight, flat, stomach that showed her abs...and beautiful, pert breasts that sat up firmly on her chest. Her platinum blonde hair was short and cropped, framing her well-defined cheek bones, contrasting nicely against her slender neck and piercing, deep blue eyes.

‘My hero!’ she joked. ‘Thank you for coming out so quickly.  I really wasn’t expecting anyone to be able to come today.’

‘No problem ma'am,’ I replied, ‘Just doing our job.’  I did my best to offer a cheeky smile but I have never been the greatest flirter and no doubt I just looked corny.  She remained kind, though.

‘Please, call me Kelly,’ she said, turning and heading into the house, ‘Follow me.’

I'll follow you anywhere Kelly, I thought to myself as she turned, giving me my first glimpse of her amazing little round ass. So fit, so taut...  Just watching her tight ass as she walked made my cock swell in my boxers.

‘The pump thingy went off this morning,’ she said, catching me staring at her ass and smiling.  ‘Anyway...he pool won't hold any water. I just assumed that a pipe busted or something.  But I’m no good with things like this/’

‘No problem,’ I replied, now taking in her full body again.  ‘I'll take a look.’

Kelly led me out into the backyard through a side gate. The pool was stunning and immaculate, as one would expect from a home this large, with two waterfalls and a large, travertine patio. There were two other women seated outside at one of the tables discussing something I couldn’t quite hear, each nursing glass of white wine.

‘This is Grace and Chantelle,’ Kelly said, motioning to them, ‘Superhero Jason is here to save us ladies!’

‘I’ll drink to that!’ Grace said giggling, ‘Tough to have a pool party without an actual ya know...pool.’

‘No problem ladies,’ I replied, ‘I'll see what I can do and get it back up and running in no time at all.’

I was trying not to stare; however, it was exceedingly difficult given the surroundings. I’m a red-blooded male and I couldn’t quite believe my eyes.  Grace was also stunning, with long, jet-black hair and piercing dark, brown eyes. She appeared to be shorter and a little thicker than Kelly, but still in fantastic shape with a ridiculously smoking hot body. Her skin was dark, almost an olive color.  She had large, full breasts that her tiny lack bikini top was clearly straining to contain. Chantelle too, appeared to be in great shape, with the longest, toned legs and a sculpted mid-section I had ever seen. She had hypnotising, pale green eyes that contrasted against her fair skin and her flaming red hair, fashioned nicely in a pixie style haircut. Her breasts were smaller, rounder, but they fit her athletic body well. She hosted a full sleeve tattoo on her right arm and a small piercing in her in her left nostril.  My only hope now was that these three women had not noticed my raging boner.

After making a little small talk, this want-to-be Alpha male walked over to the pump house and opened the door, trying to see what I could do to fix this mess...
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I WALKED BACK OUT TO the patio to inform Kelly that I had located the source of the problem. As I neared the entrance to the pool, I froze still.  Kelly lay in one of the lounge chairs, topless and sunbathing. Her tits were as perfect as I had imagined them to be. Exposed to the slight breeze, her large, dark nipples were erected high.  Her skin was radiant as the sun glistening off her toned tummy and naked breasts. Not knowing what to do, I cleared my throat, trying to alert her closed eyes to my presence without scaring her. Startled, jumped a little, but to my pleasure, she didn’t cover herself.

‘Did you figure it all out, Jason?’ she asked.

‘Yes, Kelly.  You just need a new belt on your pump motor.  I have one in the trunk of my car.  It’s a fairly standard issue. Should have you back up in a jiffy.’

‘Wonderful,’ she exclaimed.

‘Be right back,’ I said, walking past her and back through the house, trying, in vain, not to stare.  I raced to my car, grabbed the belt, a few tools and headed back out to the pump house. Kelly was still topless, not a care in the world, when I returned, but I couldn’t see the other two ladies anywhere. I popped the old belt off, replaced it, then primed and started the motor. Once I was pretty sure it was running fine, I re-entered the patio, fixated at Kelly the entire time.

‘Right.  Done.  Should be good to go,’ I said, ‘Just give it an hour or so to catch up and the water should go back to the right level.’

‘Thank you so much,’ Kelly said, sitting up on the deckchair in front of me, ‘What do I owe you?’

‘Nothing yet ma'am,’ I said, pretty much talking to her breasts.  ‘I'll get an invoice in the mail in a few days.’

‘Kelly,’ she quipped, clearly knowing how beautiful she must look through my eyes.

‘Sorry, Kelly’ I said, ‘Hopefully you ladies can enjoy your pool party now.  I’m kinda jealous!’

‘Wait,’ she said, looking up at me, grinning from the corner of her cute mouth, ‘Can I at least give you a...tip? I mean, you did have to come a;; the way out on a Saturday after all.’

‘That's not necessary, Kelly,’ I declined, ‘Thank you though.’

‘No, I insist,’ she said, reaching her hand up and placing her long slender fingers against my crotch. ‘So don’t disappoint a girl! I promise you'll enjoy this.’

I was stunned to stillness as she unzipped my pants and pulled out my rapidly hardening cock/  Before I could even speak, Kelly stroked me in her hand before plunging down and taking me in her mouth. Fuck, her mouth felt amazing, so warm, completely erotic me as she sucked and lapped at me, bobbing her head up and down my already twitching shaft.

‘Ahhhhhh,’ I mouthed, enjoying having my dick sucked by this stunning goddess. Without thinking, I reached down and grabbed her tits, pinching her nipples between my fingers as she blew me, causing them to harden even further.

‘Oh, yes Jason!  I like that,’ she said, taking her mouth from my dick for a brief moment before pulling me back into the depths of her throat.  I could feel my climax building, welling up in my balls as Kelly expertly pleasured me. ‘Fuck, you're gonna make me cum Kelly,’ I warned her.  Without missing a beat, she slid my dick as far into her throat as she could manage, holding the full length of my ample length her mouth, as she started caressing and massaging my balls. I felt my cock twitch and then unload, pumping hot spurts of semen into Kelly's waiting mouth, coating her throat. She continued kneading my balls, coaxing every drop of cum as she swallowed, taking my load. As my orgasm subsided and my cock started to soften, Kelly stood up.  To my surprise, she kissed me, her tongue darting into my mouth. She put her hands on my shoulders, gently guiding me down onto the deckchair beside her.

‘My turn,’ she whispered seductively, untying her bikini bottoms/ ‘I hope you are ready for me.’

I watched as she tugged the thin pink material away from her body.  My anticipation was overwhelming.  I guessed that her pussy would be shaven, soaking hot and just as perfect as the rest of her.  My mouth fell open as she stepped out of her bikini bottoms...revealing her cock to me. My world went silent as my brow furrowed in confusion.   I stared at her thick, gorgeous, nine inch penis.  I looked up at Kelly, past her firm stomach and gorgeous tits, lust filling her eyes with her cock inches from my face. She rubbed her helmet against my confused lips, teasing me, daring me to taste her. I was confused...but I was also more turned on than I had ever known. At that moment, all I wanted to do was please her the way had done for me.  So, blocking out that questioning side of my brain, I let my lust consume me. I parted my lips, taking Kelly’s cock into my mouth.

‘Oh wow, Jason.  You’re so good,’ she purred, as I began to suck my first ever cock. 

I ran my tongue along her shaft, from her tip to her base.  I slid her inside
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