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Part Five


Chapter One


“I should have told her earlier,” said Keith. He was
at the bar and far too drunk to think clearly.

“You never should have told her at all,” Jason told
him. There was a glass in front of him but he had only sipped from
it. The last thing he wanted was to be drunk while talking with
Keith, Maddie’s cuckold and the father of his sort-of
girlfriend.

“I never should have told her at all,” Keith all but
wailed. The bartender had already cut him off but Keith was eying
Jason’s glass. Taking care to make it seem casual, Jason wrapped
his hand around the glass but didn’t move to drink from it.

“What now?” asked Jason, not wanting to just listen
to the older man wail about his crumbling marriage.

“I’m gonna get drunk.”

“You’re already drunk,” Jason pointed out.

“I’m going to get laid,” he decided.

“You are at a sex resort…though for sexual
interaction, it seems to cater more toward women and gay men.”

“I don’t mind sucking a dick or two!” Keith
announced for all to hear.

That was enough for the bartender and the bouncer.
The bar at the hotel’s resort was more of a casual meeting place
and an excuse to avoid other activities but they still had plenty
of what they called guest hosts who knew when to escort people to
the privacy of their rooms when necessary. Usually that was because
they were getting a little too sexually intimate in public areas,
but being obnoxiously drunk was another reason for a forced
removal.

Jason waved off the host and pulled Keith to his
feet and off the bar stool. “C’mon. Let’s go to your room.”

“She’s probably taken it away from me already!”
Keith was on the verge of tears.

“I’m sure you can have it for one more night,” Jason
assured him without really knowing if that was the case.

Keith didn’t resist when Jason pulled him along.
Either he didn’t care or he didn’t have the will to resist.

Escorting Keith up to his room went without
incident. He was relieved that the man’s keycard still worked. He
all but dumped Keith onto the unmade bed. “I jus’ wanna rest my
eyes,” he mumbled before falling into the steady breathing of
sleep. Out in the suite room, Jason called the front desk to report
a guest passed out drunk and considered his next move.

He wanted to leave the resort and be done with
working, but there was a huge bonus to be paid out at the end of
the summer and leaving early meant he would abandon that. Calling
his father for help was a non-starter. Normally he would have
sought out sex with someone—anyone—to forget his troubles but with
easy access to sex at the resort that seemed more work than
necessary. His thinking was wrong, he knew, but that’s how he
felt.

Not having an appointment for the rest of the day
Jason first tried swimming some laps in the lake but only managed
half his usual routine. He retreated back to his room to hide and
found himself scrolling through his phone looking for inspiration.
He had gotten to the point where even masturbation seemed like too
much work.

 


When Drea’s contact info came up, he stopped and
stared. Calling her seemed like a terrible idea so he stared at the
button for far too long.

The smart thing to do would be to put the phone away
and take a walk.

What he should have done was send a text

Instead, he called her like he was an overeager teen
looking to get laid.

It wasn’t far from the truth.

He was hoping that it would go to voicemail.

Naturally she picked up.

“I was wondering when you’d call,” she said. It was
a hell of a way to start a conversation.

“What?” Jason was confused.

“You can’t stay away from me.”

He realized she was playing with him. “You’re
right,” he admitted. “I can’t. Not even with all the crazy sex I’m
having with other interns.” He kept the lie going. No reason to
have a real relationship now.

“Want to know what I’m doing right now?”

“Working at a convenience store?”

“Nope. I’m lying next to the pool behind my dad’s
house.”

“Nice. Don’t have a pool here.” He didn’t add that
they had a lovely lake and a beach filled with naked and half-naked
women and men.

“Guess what I’m wearing.”

“Amish bonnet and Russian peasant dress with combat
boots.”

“Nope. Close.”

“1920s-style swimsuit, ankles to wrists
covered.”

“Closer.”

“Red bikini like Phoebe Cates wore in Fast Times
at Ridgemont High.”

“Closer still.”

“One of those slutty bikini’s only porn stars
wear?”

“Too many guesses.”

“So what are you wearing?”

“I’m topless.”

“So half a bikini.”

“Less than that.”

Jason paused. “You’re sunbathing naked?” He glanced
out the window to check the weather. It was late afternoon and the
sun was bright, but she was two hours away and the weather could be
different there.

“Naturally.”

“Your skin is so pale. Don’t you burn easily?” He
tried not to think about her skin and body. It was soft and pale.
He loved it. Just the memory was enough to get him hard. Jason
didn’t want to be hard right then.

“I’m underneath a shade umbrella.”

Adding more information did nothing to calm Jason’s
erection. “So then, you’re just outside naked next to the
pool.”

“I went for a swim. Skinny dipping would be more
accurate, I guess.”

That was another image Jason didn’t need in his
head. His cock was nearly at full mast now and he was actively
resisting masturbating. “Are you wet right now?” he asked.

“How do you mean?” she giggled. “But yes. And yes.”
She sighed or moaned or made some noise into the phone. “I was
going to get myself off. Want to join me?”

Jason wondered where Maddie was. She had left the
resort hours earlier and had plenty of time to make it home by now.
Maybe she hadn’t gone home. He didn’t know everything about her. It
was likely she had gone somewhere else in the world to spend
Keith’s money. Surely Drea wouldn’t be lounging naked by the pool
if her stepmother was home, would she? “Kind of,” he said as he
pushed his hand into his shorts and wrapped his fingers around his
shaft. For just a second he resisted pulling on it, but then gave
in. “But I can’t get to where you are.”

“Of course not. That’s why the gods of technology
invented FaceTime and sexting.”

The call disconnected and was immediately replaced
with a FaceTime request. Jason gave in. When the connection went
through he didn’t see Drea’s face. He saw her pussy. She had
already positioned her phone between her legs. In the far distance
he could just barely see the outline of her face. “Wanna watch me
get off?”

“Yes.” Jason didn’t even have to think about the
answer.

“I wanna watch you play with your cock. Turn your
phone around.”

He was helpless to resist her request. Flipping the
phone’s camera around, he focused it on his cock and started
stroking himself in earnest. As always, he was big and he could
barely wrap his fingers all the way around his circumference. But
he wasn’t looking at his cock; he was looking at Drea’s busy little
fingers slipping moistly around her clit and labia. She was teasing
and playing with herself. She must have masturbated at least once
already because her pussy was far too wet to have gotten that way
just from their flirtatious talk.

“You like my pussy?” she asked as she plunged one
finger in as deeply as possible and then pulled them out to show
him how wet and sticky they were.

“Yeah…”

“Your cock is so big…”

“Uh-huh.” Jason hated he couldn’t think of anything
better to say. He wanted to think it was because all the blood was
rushing away from his head.

“I should get a bigger vibrator that’s your size,”
she said softly. Even Drea was getting distracted by their sex
talk, lame as it was. Her fingers got very busy rubbing her clit.
Jason followed suite, pumping the head of his cock. He didn’t know
why he was so eager to cum. It was a hell of a lot of work for so
little reward.

“Cum,” she purred in his ears. “I wanna see you
shoot your load.”

That was enough for him. He wanted it to be over
rather than for it to be good. He closed his
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