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The heat pressed down on everything. I lay naked on the daybed, legs spread, one arm thrown over my eyes against the sun. Oil and sweat made my skin slick. My heavy tits rose and fell with each breath. My shaved pussy completely exposed to the air. To Made's eyes.

Tom had left an hour ago. Kissed me goodbye. Told me to enjoy the day. The words carrying weight they hadn't before all of this started.

Made was already in the pool. Swimming naked. I could hear the water moving. Could feel his eyes on my naked body. The 18-year-old son of our Balinese neighbors had been coming over almost daily now. His parents thought he was helping with pool maintenance.

They had no idea what their son was actually doing to me.

I moved my arm from my eyes. Looked toward the pool through my lashes. Made floated near the edge, his dark eyes locked on my body. On my heavy tits with their fat nipples already hard in the heat. On the curve of my strong thighs. On my exposed pussy.

He wasn't hiding his erection. His massive cock stood straight up out of the water. Thick as my wrist. Long. Curved slightly. So much bigger than Tom's. The biggest I'd ever taken.

My pussy clenched watching him. I sat up. My heavy tits swayed with the movement. I planted my feet on either side of the daybed, knees bent, completely open to his gaze.

"You just going to float there today?"

Made's eyes widened. He moved through the water toward me. Strong strokes. Pulled himself out of the pool in one smooth motion. Water streamed off his lean brown body, catching the sunlight. His massive cock jutted from his body. Hard. Ready. Obscene.

He walked toward me. Drops of pool water trailing behind him on the hot stone patio. His eyes never left my naked body. Never stopped devouring every curve.

My heart rate kicked up despite how many times we'd done this now. The taboo still hit me hard. Still made my pussy clench with anticipation and need.

Made stopped a foot away from the daybed. His massive cock at eye level. Thick. Dark. The head already wet with precum. So hard it looked painful.

I wrapped my fingers around his shaft. Both hands barely covering half his length. Felt the heat of him. The pulse of blood under smooth skin. I stroked him once. Twice. Watched his stomach muscles clench and jump.

"You want my mouth?"

"Yes." His voice came out rough. Desperate.

I leaned forward. Licked the precum from his tip. Tasted salt and chlorine and young male arousal. I looked up at him through my lashes. His jaw was tight. His hands at his sides. Trembling.

I opened my mouth. Took him inside. My lips stretched around his thick shaft. So much thicker than Tom's. My tongue pressed against the underside. I took him deeper. Inch by inch until he hit the back of my throat. Still not halfway down his length.

"Unnnh." Made groaned. A long, low sound that came from deep in his chest.

I pulled back. Let him slide almost out. Then took him deep again. Set up a rhythm. My heavy tits swayed as I worked him. My hand came up to cup his balls. They were tight and heavy in my palm.

"Fuck." Made's hands finally moved. Touched my hair. Gentle at first. Testing to see what I'd allow.

I took him deeper. Relaxed my throat. Let him slide all the way in until my nose pressed against his pelvis. I held him there. Swallowed around him. Felt him throb in my throat.

"Ahhh." Made's hands tightened in my hair. Not pulling. Just holding on. His hips started to move. Small thrusts. Fucking my mouth in careful, measured strokes.

I pulled off. Gasped for air. A string of saliva connected my lips to his massive cock. I stroked him with both hands. Fast and firm. Needed both hands to cover his length properly.

"You like fucking my throat?"

"Yes. God, yes."

I took him back in. Let him thrust deeper this time. Let him use my mouth. My other hand moved between my own legs. Found my clit. Started rubbing slow circles while I sucked his young cock.

"Mmm." I moaned around his cock.

Made's thrusts got faster. Less controlled. His breathing harsh and ragged. His fingers gripped my hair tight enough to sting.

I could feel him getting close. Could taste more precum flooding my mouth. Could feel his balls drawing up tight in my other hand.

I pulled off again. Held him at the base of his shaft. Both hands squeezing hard to stop him from coming.

"Not yet."

"Fuck." Made's whole body was trembling. His massive cock jerked in my hands. He looked down at me with glazed, desperate eyes.

I stood up. My naked body pressed against his wet skin. I pushed him backward toward the daybed.

Made fell back onto the daybed. His massive cock jutting straight up. I climbed over him. Straddled his hips. My heavy tits hanging over his chest. My shaved pussy hovering just above his thick cock.

"I can't believe this is real." Made's hands gripped my strong thighs. His fingers digging into my flesh. "That I have a hot Canadian milf next door to my parents."

I reached down. Gripped his massive cock. Positioned him at my entrance.

"And you get to fuck me."

I sank down onto him. The stretch immediate and intense. So thick.

"Ahhh." I gasped. Took him inch by inch. My pussy stretching around his girth. Accommodating his length.

"Unnnh." Made groaned. His hands moved to my heavy tits. Squeezed. Pinched my fat nipples.

I bottomed out. His massive cock buried completely inside me. I stayed still for a moment. Let my pussy adjust. Let myself feel how completely he filled me.

"You feel so good." I rolled my hips. Started grinding on him.

"Fuck." Made thrust up. Hard. "You're so tight."

I started riding him. Lifting up until just his tip was inside. Then sinking back down. Taking all of him. My heavy tits bounced with each movement. Made's eyes locked on them. Watching them sway and bounce.

"Mmm. Yes." I moaned.

"I jerk off thinking about this." His hands gripped my ass cheeks. Spreading them. "About your body. Your tits. How you taste."

I rode him harder. Faster. Chasing my pleasure. Using his young cock. The sound of skin slapping skin filled the air. My moans. His groans. The daybed creaking under us.

"Tell me more." I leaned forward. Changed the angle. His massive cock hitting deeper.

"I think about you all the time. Unnnh." Made thrust up to meet my movements. Hard. Deep. "When I'm with my friends at the beach. When I'm home. Always thinking about your pussy."

His hands moved back to my heavy tits. Squeezed them roughly. Pinched my fat nipples hard enough to make me gasp.

"Sometimes I think about bringing them here." His breathing was ragged. "My friends. Showing them the hot milf next door."

My pussy clenched around him. The image hitting me hard. Multiple young men. All wanting me. All getting hard for my body.

"Would you like that?" Made thrust harder. "Would you let my friends see you?"

"Maybe. Ohh." I was close. Could feel my orgasm building. "Would they want to?"

"Fuck yes." Made gripped my hips. Thrust up hard. "They'd lose their minds. Seeing your body. Your heavy tits. Your strong ass."

I reached down. Found my clit. Started rubbing fast circles. My movements on his massive cock getting erratic.

"Would you just show me to them?" The thought made me wetter. "Or would you want more?"

"I'd want to watch them fuck you. Unnnh." His voice rough. Desperate. "Take turns on you. Fill every hole."

"I'm going to come. Ahhh." The words came out broken. Breathless.

"Come on my cock." Made's grip tightened. "Come all over my fat cock."

My orgasm hit. My pussy clenched around his massive cock. Waves of pleasure rolling through me.

"Fuck. Yes. Ohh god." I cried out. Loud. Not caring who heard. My body shaking. Trembling.

Made kept thrusting. Kept fucking me through my orgasm. His young stamina carrying him through. Making it last longer.

I collapsed forward onto his chest. My heavy tits pressed against him. My breath coming in gasps. My pussy still spasming around his cock.

"Turn around." Made's hands on my hips. Guiding me. "I want to see your ass."

I lifted off him. My legs shaky. Turned around. Straddled him in reverse. His massive cock standing straight up between my legs.

I reached back. Gripped his cock. Positioned him at my entrance again. Sank down. Took all of him in one smooth movement.

"Ahhh. Fuck." Made groaned. His hands immediately on my strong ass. Spreading my cheeks. Watching his massive cock disappear inside me. "Look at that."

I started riding him again. Slower this time. Rolling my hips. Letting him watch every movement. His cock sliding in and out of my pussy.

"Your ass is so perfect. Unnnh." Made's hands squeezed my ass cheeks. "So strong. So round."

I leaned forward. Braced my hands on his thighs. Changed the angle. Let him go even deeper. Started bouncing on his massive cock. Hard. Fast.

"Mmm. Yes."

Made's hands stayed on my ass. Gripping. Spreading. One finger traced down. Found my asshole. Pressed against it.

"You ever let anyone fuck this?"

"Not yet."

"Would you let me?" His finger pressed harder. Not going in. Just pressure. "Let me be the first?"

My pussy clenched around him. The thought sending another wave of arousal through me.

"Maybe. Ohh." I bounced harder. "If you earn it."

Made thrust up. Meeting my movements. His massive cock pounding into me. His finger still pressing against my asshole. The dual sensation overwhelming.

"I want to. Unnnh." His voice rough. "I want to fuck every hole you have."

I was close again. Could feel another orgasm building. Faster than the first.

"Not yet." I lifted off him. My pussy protesting the emptiness. "I want you against the wall."

I walked to the villa wall. The stone warm under my palms. I bent forward. Braced myself against it. Spread my legs. Arched my back. Presented my shaved pussy to Made.

"Come here."

Made was off the daybed in seconds. His massive cock bobbing as he moved. He positioned himself behind me. His hands on my hips. His thick cock pressed against my entrance.

He pushed inside. One hard thrust. Buried himself completely.

"Ahh, fuck." I gasped. The angle let him go so deep. Hit places that made my legs shake.

"Unnnh. Fuck." Made's grip on my hips tightened. "You feel so good like this."

He started pounding into me. Hard. Fast. No buildup. Just raw need. His young stamina showing in every thrust. The sound of skin slapping skin echoed off the villa walls. My heavy tits swayed with each impact.

"Harder. Mmm. Fuck me harder."

Made obliged. His massive cock slamming into me. His balls slapping against my clit with each thrust. The dual sensation building my orgasm fast.

"Ohh. Ohh. Yes."

One of his hands moved from my hip. Reached around. Found my clit. Started rubbing fast circles.

"Yes. Ahhh. Don't stop."

"You're so wet. Unnnh." Made's voice rough behind me. "Dripping down my cock."

His other hand moved to my heavy tits. Grabbed one. Squeezed. Pinched my fat nipple. The combination overwhelming. His massive cock pounding into me. His fingers on my clit. On my nipple.

"I'm going to come. Fuck. Ohh god."

"Come for me. Unnnh." Made thrust harder. Faster. His fingers working my clit. "Come all over my fat cock."

My orgasm crashed through me.

"Ahhh. Fuck. Yes. Yes." My pussy clenched around his massive cock. My legs gave out. Made held me up. Kept fucking me through it. Drawing it out. Making it last.

"Ohh. Mmm. God."

I was still coming when he pulled me upright. My back against his chest. His cock still buried inside me. His hand still between my legs. Still rubbing my clit.

"Again. Unnnh." His breath hot against my neck. "Come again."

His other hand moved to my heavy tits. Squeezed them. Pinched both fat nipples. His hips still moving. Still thrusting up into me from this new angle.

Another orgasm hit. Smaller but just as intense.

"Ahhh. Fuck. Ohh." My body shaking in his arms. My pussy spasming around his thick cock.

"Fuck. Unnnh. I'm close." Made's rhythm got erratic. "Where do you want it?"

"Inside. Mmm. Fill me."

Made thrust up hard.

"Fuck. Ahhh. Fuck." Once. Twice. His massive cock pulsing inside me. Hot cum flooding my pussy. His arms tight around me. Holding me against him. Both of us trembling.

We stayed like that. His cock still inside me. His cum leaking out around his shaft. Both of us trying to catch our breath in the afternoon heat.

Made pulled out slowly. I felt his cum drip down my thighs. Warm and thick. I turned around. Looked at him. His young face flushed. His chest heaving. His massive cock still half hard. Glistening with our combined fluids.

"You need to go." I kissed him. Quick. "Before someone sees."

Made nodded. Pulled on his board shorts. Adjusted himself. Looked back at me still naked. Still covered in sweat and cum.

"When can I come back?"

"I'll let you know." I walked to the daybed. Lay down. Let him see me one more time. "Now go."

He left through the garden gate. Disappeared back toward his parents' house. I stayed on the daybed. Let the sun beat down on my naked body. Let Made's cum dry on my thighs.

My phone buzzed. Tom.

"How's your day?"

I smiled. Typed back.

"Good. Really good. Can't wait to tell you about it tonight."

His response came immediately.

"Can't wait to hear."

I set the phone down. Closed my eyes. Let myself drift in the heat. In the satisfaction. In the secret knowledge of what Tom would do to me later when I told him everything. How hard he'd get hearing about Made's massive cock. About how many times I came. About the cum still leaking out of me.

The sun moved across the sky. The afternoon stretched long and lazy. I dozed. Woke. Cleaned myself up. Put on a sundress. Nothing underneath. Started dinner.

Tom came home at six. Kissed me in the kitchen. His hands on my waist. His eyes searching mine.

"Good day?"

"Very good." I kissed him back. Felt the heat rising between us already. "Made came over."

Tom's grip on my waist tightened. His breathing changed.

"Tell me everything."

I led him to the couch. Poured us both wine. Started from the beginning. Every detail. Every word Made said. Every position. Every orgasm. Tom's hand moved to my thigh. Slid under my sundress. Found me wet again just from telling the story.

"He wants to bring his friends." I took a sip of wine. "Show me to them."

Tom's fingers pressed against my pussy. Not entering. Just pressure.

"What did you say?"

"I said maybe."

Tom pulled me onto his lap. His hard cock pressing against me through his pants.

"Do you want that?" His voice low. Rough.

"I don't know." I ground against him. "What do you think?"

"I think you're the most perfect woman in the world." Tom kissed my neck. "And whatever you want, we'll make happen."

I reached between us. Unzipped his pants. Freed his cock. Sank down onto him. Let him fill me where Made had been hours earlier.

"Mmm. God." I moaned as he filled me.

"Tell me again." Tom's hands on my heavy tits. "Tell me about his cock."

I rode him slowly. Told the story again. Watched Tom's face. Saw the arousal. The jealousy. The need. All of it mixing into something bigger than either of us alone.

"Ahhh. Yes. Tom. Fuck."

"Unnnh. You're so perfect." His hands gripped my hips. "So fucking perfect."

We came together. Both of us lost in the fantasy. In the reality. In everything we'd become.
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The Golf Trip
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Tom's phone call woke me. I heard him in the kitchen talking to someone. His voice casual and friendly. I rolled over. Checked the time. Eight in the morning.

I got up. Put on a robe. Walked out to find him making coffee.

"That was Ketut." Tom poured me a cup. "Some colleagues invited me to golf in Nusa Dua. I asked him to drive me."

"When?"

"Today. In an hour." Tom kissed my forehead. "You okay here alone?"

My mind flashed to Ketut. To his thick cock. To all the times over the past weeks he'd fucked me. My pulse quickened.

"Actually." I sipped the coffee. "Can I come? I'll just relax at the clubhouse or find a beach nearby."

Tom's eyes searched mine. That look he got. The one that knew exactly what I was planning.

"You want to ride along?"

"It's a beautiful day." I kept my voice light. "And I haven't seen much of the island."

Tom smiled. Leaned in close.

"Be careful." His hand on my waist. "And tell me everything later."

I went to shower. Shaved my pussy again. Put on a sundress. White and thin. A bikini underneath. Nothing fancy. I looked at myself in the mirror. My heavy tits pushed against the fabric. My strong legs tan from weeks in the sun.

Ketut pulled up right on time. His truck clean and ready. He got out to greet us. His eyes finding mine for just a moment. Heat there. Hunger. Then he looked away. Professional.

"Good morning, Mr. Tom. Mrs. Rachel."

"Morning, Ketut." Tom threw his golf bag in the back. "Thanks for doing this on short notice."

"Of course. My pleasure."

I climbed into the back seat. Tom sat up front with Ketut. The truck pulled out. Headed south toward Nusa Dua.

Tom and Ketut talked about the golf course. About the weather. I watched Ketut's eyes in the rearview mirror. Catching mine. Holding. Looking away. Both of us playing the game. Both of us waiting.

The drive took forty minutes. The golf course appeared. Manicured and green. Expensive looking. Tom's colleagues were already there. Waiting near the clubhouse.

Ketut pulled up. Tom turned to me.

"You sure you'll be okay?"

"I'll find something to do." I leaned forward. Kissed him. "Have fun."

Tom got out. Grabbed his clubs. Waved to his colleagues. They disappeared into the clubhouse.

The moment Tom was out of sight, Ketut turned around. Looked at me. No more pretense.

"You came with me on purpose."

"Yes." I climbed over the seat. Sat up front. "I wanted to be with you today."

Ketut's hand moved to my thigh. Slid up under my sundress. Found bare skin above my bikini bottom.

"You are so bad." His fingers traced higher. "Lying to your husband like this."

I spread my legs slightly. Let him touch me. His fingers brushing against the fabric of my bikini.

"He'll be gone for hours." I leaned closer. "Take me somewhere."

"I know a place." Ketut's fingers pressed harder. Found my clit through the thin fabric. Made me gasp. "Very private. No one will see us."

"Perfect."

Ketut put the truck in gear. His hand stayed on my thigh as he drove. Stroking. Squeezing. His touch familiar. Possessive.

We drove south. The roads got narrower. Less developed. Fewer people. Ketut's hand moved higher. Slipped under my bikini bottom. Found my pussy. Already wet.

"Mmm. You've been thinking about this."

"All morning." I spread my legs wider. Let him finger me while he drove. "Since Tom called you."

"I think about you all the time." Ketut's fingers pushed inside me. Two of them. Thick and rough. "About your body. About how tight you are."

"Ahhh." I moaned. Rocked against his hand. "I think about you too."

"Does he satisfy you?" Ketut's thumb found my clit. Rubbed circles. "Your husband?"

"He's good." I gasped. His fingers curling inside me. "But you're different. Unnnh. You fuck me the way I need."

"Because I don't care if I'm gentle." Ketut's fingers moved faster. Harder. "I fuck you like the slut you are."

My pussy clenched around his fingers. The words hitting me. The truth of them.

"Yes. Ohh. Yes."

The truck turned onto a smaller road. Trees crowding close. The sound of waves getting louder. Ketut pulled his fingers out of me. Brought them to his mouth. Sucked them clean.

"You taste so good."

He parked in a small clearing. Through the trees I could see the beach. White sand. Blue water. Empty except for some distant figures far down the shore.

Ketut turned off the engine. Looked at me. His dark eyes hungry.

"This is the beach. Very private here."

I opened my door. Stepped out. The heat hit me immediately. Humid and thick. I walked toward the sand. Heard Ketut's door open behind me. His footsteps following.

The beach was beautiful. Completely secluded where we stood. Trees providing shade. Open water in front. I could hear voices in the distance. Other beachgoers somewhere. But here we had privacy.

I turned to face Ketut. He was already pulling his shirt over his head. His brown skin gleaming with sweat. His eyes locked on me.

I reached up. Untied the straps of my sundress behind my neck. Let it fall. Stood in just my white bikini. My heavy tits straining against the thin fabric.

"Fuck." Ketut walked toward me. "You drive me crazy."

"Good."

He grabbed me. Pulled me against him. Kissed me hard. His hands on my heavy tits. Squeezing them roughly through the bikini top. I moaned into his mouth.

Ketut's hands moved to my bikini top. Untied it. Let it fall to the sand. My heavy tits free. My fat nipples hard.

"So beautiful." He bent down. Took one nipple in his mouth. Sucked hard. His teeth grazing it.

"Ahhh. Yes."

His hands moved to my bikini bottom. Pulled it down. I stepped out of it. Naked on the beach. The sun beating down. The risk of being seen making me wetter.

I reached for his shorts. Unbuttoned them. Pulled them down. His thick cock sprang free. Hard. Ready. I wrapped my hand around it. Stroked him.

"Mmm. I've missed this cock."

"It's been too long." Ketut's hands on my ass. Squeezing my strong cheeks. "Three weeks since I've been inside you."

"Way too long." I stroked him faster. "Fuck me, Ketut. Right here on the sand."

Ketut pushed me down onto the sand. Not gentle. The heat of it against my back. My ass. He spread my legs wide. Knelt between them. His thick cock in his hand. Stroking it. Looking down at my naked body.

"You are so fucking sexy." His other hand moved between my legs. Found my pussy. Already soaking wet. "So ready for me."

"Always ready for you." I reached for his cock. Pulled him closer. "Stop teasing."

Ketut positioned himself at my entrance. Pushed inside in one hard thrust. Buried himself completely.

"Ahhh. Fuck." I gasped. The stretch immediate. His thick cock filling me. "Yes."

"Unnnh. So tight." Ketut's hands gripped my hips. Started pounding into me. Hard. Fast. No buildup. "Your pussy is perfect."

I wrapped my legs around his waist. Pulled him deeper. The sand rough beneath me. The sun beating down. My heavy tits bouncing with each thrust.

"Harder. Mmm. Fuck me harder."

Ketut obliged. His cock slamming into me. The sound of skin slapping skin mixing with the waves. His breathing harsh. My moans loud. Not caring who heard.

"You like being fucked on the beach?" Ketut leaned down. Bit my neck. "Where anyone could see you?"

"Yes. Ohh. Yes."

His hand moved to my heavy tits. Squeezed one roughly. Pinched my fat nipple. Hard enough to make me gasp.

"Such a bad wife." His thrusts got harder. "Cheating on your husband in public."

"Unnnh. Don't stop."

Ketut pulled out suddenly. Flipped me over. Pulled my hips up. My ass in the air. My face pressed against the sand. He thrust back inside from behind. Even deeper this angle.

"Fuck. Ahhh." I cried out. His cock hitting places that made my legs shake.

"This is my favorite." Ketut's hands on my strong ass. Spreading my cheeks. Watching his cock disappear inside me. "Watching your ass bounce on my cock."

He started pounding into me again. Relentless. His balls slapping against my clit with each thrust. The dual sensation building my orgasm fast.

"I'm close. Ohh god. I'm close."

"Not yet." Ketut slowed down. Pulled almost all the way out. Then pushed back in slowly. Torturing me. "I want this to last."

"Please." I pushed back against him. "Don't tease me."

"You like when I'm in control." Ketut grabbed my hair. Pulled my head back. "You like when I use you."

"Yes. Mmm. Yes."

He let go of my hair. Started thrusting hard again. His rhythm building. I reached under myself. Found my clit. Started rubbing fast circles.

"That's it." Ketut's voice rough. "Touch yourself while I
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