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      The Mediterranean sun approached its peak, and its golden rays glistened as they hit my oiled body. Even though I was slathered in sunscreen to protect my youthful skin, a tan was still developing.

      I looked down, over the hills of my breasts, down the valley to my thighs, and smiled.

      It was nice to feel lazy and relaxed.

      My boyfriend, Russ, had finally invited me on a family vacation, and the island was practically deserted. Still, I wore a gold bikini. Russ and I hadn’t gone all the way yet, and I didn’t want him to think that bringing me on vacation was a free pass for my body.

      I had more self respect than that.

      Besides, it was his dad’s house.

      My eyes closed beneath my sunglasses, and I relaxed on the chaise, enjoying the peace.

      A sudden splash of a thick, syrupy liquid between my breasts shocked me out of it.

      “Ah!”

      I startled, pushing myself up on the chaise, just as a sticky and creamy combination of pineapple juice and coconut milk covered my tits and torso. It slid down my stomach until it was running rivulets between my thighs.

      “Russ!”

      He stared down at me without an ounce of apology. His gaze was focused on where the drink had spilled, lust clear in his eyes.

      “You did that on purpose!”

      I jumped up, staring at him with unbridled rage.

      Russ had a lot of things going for him—his wealth, his good looks, his confidence—but little of it had to do with his personality.

      Instead of telling me it was an accident, he just shrugged a shoulder, smirking. “I’ll clean it up with my tongue if you want.”

      My face tightened.

      “Jackass,” I said, throwing the lounge pillow at him as I pushed past. “I’m getting a shower.”

      His eyes burned into me as I walked away.

      He had been giving me a rough time over not putting out for a while now, and I kept telling him to prove he was committed to me. This vacation was supposed to be how he did that, but he seemed intent on giving himself a permanent case of blue balls at this rate.

      “Woah, what happened, Lacey?”

      From out of the sliding glass door came Russ’s father, Maximus. Even though his outfit comprised casual linen, a button-down shirt and complimentary shorts, he was refined. It was carefully tailored, and the gold watch and chocolate-brown boat shoes were perfect accessories.

      A complete opposite to Russ’s graphic print tee-shirt and ill-fitted board shorts.

      “Oh! Mr. Calihan. Your son thinks he’s funny. He is not.” I flicked some of my downy blonde hair off my shoulder, my cheeks still red with anger. “Now I get to spend the afternoon showering off sugar and washing out my bathing suit instead of enjoying the sun.”

      “That little—” his father began, biting his tongue, literally it appeared. “You know, he tried that same thing on one of the maids before?” He shook his head with absolute disgust.

      “I’m so sorry, sweetie. I know it does nothing for you now, but… I’ll treat you to a couple replacement sets next time we’re near a shop,” he offered in condolences. His expression was at once apologetic and dashing.

      I did a double-take.

      Russ would tell me to get them laundered, and accuse me of over-reacting.

      My expression journeyed from confusion to disbelief, before finally setting on appreciation.

      “I might take you up on that,” I laughed.

      By the time I got to my bedroom, I had calmed down a little.

      Maybe I was wrong, and it had been an accident, and Russ was just trying to act cool to cover it up.

      I doubted it, but I was on vacation for the next ten days. I didn’t want to spend all that time stewing.

      The shower was bigger than my apartment’s entire bathroom, and the water almost felt too clean. Too pure. It was water for the rich, somehow better than normal water. I stepped under it, letting the steam ease my aches. The stickiness between my chest drained away, and I traced a hand down between my breasts, chasing away the rest.

      Mirrored tile surrounded me, and I watched my hands caress my nubile skin. My breasts were perky, and everything beneath my eyebrows had been waxed to prepare for the trip. I glided further down, still tingling with sensitivity as I touched my mons. It was strange being so smooth, and I couldn’t help but tease my finger against my clit, grinning at my reflection.

      Bad girl, I chastised myself. Hurry up and get back outside to enjoy the sun.

      I showered, the body wash and hair products all fabulously decadent. By the time I finished, I still smelled sweet, but I didn’t feel sticky any longer. I stepped out, only then realizing I hadn’t taken the time to grab a towel.

      “Crap.”

      Looking beneath the sink and in the cupboards, I found things well stocked, but not with towels.

      I guess the maid hadn’t restocked the bathroom yet.

      I found a hand towel, and I grabbed that, doing my best to pat myself dry.

      The bathroom was shared between my room and Russ’s. There were no towels on my side that I’d found, so I opened up the other door to check his.

      A gasp died in my throat.

      Russ was on his bed, but he wasn’t alone. I couldn’t get a good look at her face, since he was pressing it into the pillows as he plowed into her from behind. Neither of them heard my intrusion, and in my shock, I stepped back into the bathroom, silently closing the door.

      I sprinted back into my room, only belatedly noticing that I’d dropped the hand towel at some point. I paced, my head spinning. For a moment, I thought I might faint.

      My boyfriend was cheating on me.

      How had he even found someone to fuck?

      It was a quick shower!

      I couldn’t have been gone for more than a half hour.

      It had to be staff.

      The only other people in the vacation manor were me and his dad. And he hadn’t even locked the door!

      I was so mad that it wasn’t until I instinctively raised a hand to block the sun from my eyes that I realized I’d been pacing, naked, in front of the floor-to-ceiling windows. Mr. Calihan was in the pool, and when I caught his gaze, he waved at me. His tanned, muscular body was partially submerged, but the sun cast attractive shadows over his strong jaw and broad shoulders.

      All that rage, all that anger, all bubbled up in me.

      I had been planning to give my virginity to Russ on the vacation, despite my playing coy.

      Now I had a better idea.

      “Fuck it.”

      I stomped out of the room, not even bothering to throw on a cover-up, and didn’t stop until I was standing, naked, at the edge of the pool. I looked at Mr. Calihan, my pale eyes still burning with jealous, embarrassed, righteous anger.

      “Your son is a shit.”

      Mr. Calihan rose out of the pool, water cascading over his sculpted, older body. He ran a hand back over his hair, pushing it from his ruggedly handsome face. He was a man who had worked for his wealth, at least.

      You could tell just by looking at him.

      And as he looked me over, he didn’t appear shocked at my nudity. Not quite. It was as if he thought I was making some artistic statement.

      “What the hell did he do now?” he asked, some gravel in his voice. I felt the irritation in him rising, much as he was moving through the water, rising out of it more with each step as he approached me.

      “You said he tried that move on one of the maids before?” My tongue was acidic, the heat from the sun positively chilly compared to my righteous fury.

      Mr. Calihan exited the pool, his towering body standing over me, glistening in the Mediterranean sun.

      “Yeah. She’s still with us, though I don’t know why. I paid her for the trouble and apologized, but…” He shook his head, his steely eyes sweeping over me. “I can understand why the boy is so smitten with you, but that’s no excuse for being a sleaze. I don’t know where I went wrong with that one,” he said, wetting his full, peachy lower lip.

      “You want anything?” he asked, reaching over for a towel, and unfurling it, offering to wrap me up in it.

      I was too angry, though, and swatted it away.

      “He’s in his room fucking someone as we speak,” I spat out. “We’ve barely been here three hours, and I
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