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Passengers rushed past me
as the luggage carousel lurched to life, but I stood glued to my
spot on the tile floor staring in disbelief at my phone. I had just
flown over four thousand miles from Chicago to Maui, and my reason
for being there had just dissolved before my eyes. The nonchalant
text from my Mother astounded me. How could she do this to Gabe,
and how could she do this to me? Simply put, she created a mess
that I now had to clean up. I looked again at my phone to make sure
I hadn’t just hallucinated her words, and sure enough, there it
was, staring back at me from the little screen:

I am so sorry sweetheart;
I just can’t go through with it. I will explain everything later. I
hope you understand. Please give everyone my regards, and explain
that the wedding is off.

God damn it,
Mom! I muttered under my breath as I
retrieved my bag from the conveyer belt. I was furious that she had
left me the monumental task of unplanning her wedding last minute.
My mind reeled with the amount of work she had just hoisted upon my
shoulders, not to mention the humiliation of having to say over and
over again to all of the guests that the wedding was off. The
fatigue of my ten-hour flight was catching up to me as I schlepped
my bag toward the line of taxi’s waiting to whisk weary travelers
to their hotel in paradise. The warm Hawaiian sun kissed my skin as
I hailed a cab. I was grateful for the sunny tropical climate. If I
had to be in hell for the next few days, at least I could do it
while I worked on my tan.

I could smell the ocean as
I walked into the lobby of the magnificent hotel my Mother had
booked. She had great taste, I will give her that. The hotel had
breathtaking views of the ocean that nearly distracted me from my
unfortunate task, namely, canceling her wedding and
honeymoon.

“Hello ma'am, checking
in?” Said the almost too cheerful hotel clerk.

“Well, I actually need to
cancel a reservation. I need to cancel the Myers – Williamson
wedding, and the honeymoon villa rental as well.” I said quietly,
trying not to bring too much attention to myself. I was mortified
having to cancel such a big event at the last minute.

“I am so sorry to hear
that ma'am,” The clerk said, her smile still plastered across her
face. She studied her computer screen, tapping away feverishly on
the keyboard, erasing my Mom’s wedding to Gabe. Her toothy grin
fell slightly as she apparently hit a snag.

“I was able to cancel the
wedding, however, the villa was booked using a nonrefundable
promotional rate, and I cannot cancel it. The good thing is, I am
able to transfer it to another family member or responsible
party.”

“I might as well, as long
as it’s paid for,” I said sighing. “I am her daughter Tamra Myers.”
I handed the clerk my credit card and ID, making the villa mine for
the next couple of days.

“Very good Ms. Myers, you
are all set. Here is your key, you are in Villa 12.”

I slid my key card in the
door of Villa 12 and opened the door to heaven. The view from the
expansive wall of windows in the sitting room was nothing but ocean
as far as the eye could see. I took a moment to drink in the
gorgeous sunset before exploring the rest of the villa. There was a
fully stocked mini kitchenette, and two bedrooms rounding out the
magnificent accommodations. I picked the larger of the two rooms as
my nest for the next few days. I collapsed onto the massive bed,
sinking into the luxuriously fluffy down comforter. I had nearly
dozed off when I heard the chime from my phone. Here we go, I
thought as I opened up my messages.

I just got the message
from your Mother, what the hell is going on? I am here in the
lobby.

“Fuck!” I yelled, reading the text from Gabe. Not only would I
have to cancel her wedding, but I would have to break up with her
fiance for her too. I fumed as I headed back down to the
lobby.

Gabe Williamson stood in
the middle of the marble-lined lobby looking understandably
confused and upset. I took a deep breath steeling myself for the
conversation.

“Hi Gabe, I am in Villa
12, let’s go back and talk there,” I said, trying to avoid a public
scene, but Gabe was having none of it.

“Will you please tell me
what is going on? Karen left me a cryptic message saying something
like I am sorry, I just
can’t. What the fuck Tamra? Did she cancel
the wedding?”

“Actually Gabe, she left
me to cancel it for her. Come on; let’s go back to the room.” I
slung one of his bags over my shoulder and led him back to the
room. I felt so horrible having to be the one breaking the news to
him, and from the expression on his face, this news was coming out
of left field.

Gabe sat in silence
staring out at the sun sinking into the horizon. I suggested we go
grab some dinner, which he vetoed with a shake of his head. My
heart broke for him having to sit in what was supposed to be his
honeymoon villa, with what would have been his stepdaughter. I
never really wrapped my head around the idea of Gabe becoming my
stepdad. He was only ten years older than me and way too sexy to be
fatherly. My Mom had really hit the jackpot when she snagged Gabe.
He was a successful business owner and drop dead gorgeous. The
first time I met him I had to fight the urge to flirt. His big
muscular frame and ice blue eyes nearly melted me into a puddle. I
have no idea why my Mom suddenly decided to end it with Gabe, and
why she had waited until the day before her wedding to do
it.

“I feel like such an
idiot! How could I not see this coming?” Gabe said with tears
welling in his eyes.

“You are not an idiot, she
is. I don’t know what came over her, or why she did this to you.
Gabe, you are such a great guy. My Mom is a fool for letting you
go.” I said, rushing to him on the couch. He rested his sandy
blonde head on my shoulder and held me tightly to his chest. His
delicious aroma filled the space between us making my stomach
clench with excitement. I wrestled with the feelings I was
developing for this broken man. My mind knew I was there to console
him, but my body wanted to ravage him.

“You are so wonderful
Tamra, what would I do without you?” Gabe said, looking me squarely
in the eye. I reached up wiping the trail of tears from his cheeks,
and let my hands linger on his handsome face. Sheer emotion swept
over me as I leaned in and pressed my lips against his. I slowly
massaged his mouth with my own, caressing away his hurt. He kissed
me back firmly, pulling my body closer to his. His strong lips
captured mine under our heady embrace. Gabe’s probing tongue parted
my lips as his hands roamed over my body. He squeezed my breasts
firmly while exploring my mouth with his tongue. A wet spot began
to form on my panties from his touch. I wanted him to take me right
there on the couch, I wanted to fuck away all of his hurt. I stood
from the couch, stripping off all of my clothes before his hungry
eyes. He ran his hands all over my bare skin before pulling me back
on the couch on top of him.

I landed on his lap,
straddling his growing bulge. I felt the hardening shaft straining
against his shorts as he nibbled at my breasts. My back
instinctively arched as he sucked my taut nipples. His strong
powerful arms wrapped around me and carried me to the bedroom. I
clutched my legs around his waist holding him captive as we tumbled
onto the crisp white bedding. Gabe snaked a trail down my body with
his tongue landing on the soft wet folds between my legs. His hands
gripped my thighs forcing my legs open. My throbbing clit was
exposed and vulnerable to his relentless darting tongue. I moaned
loudly as he put my legs on his shoulders and ate me raw. He
devoured my pussy like a wild animal eating its prey. My legs
trembled on his broad shoulders as I careened toward my climax. His
tongue kept lashing against my bud at a dizzying pace until
suddenly he stopped.

I opened my eyes to see
him stripping off his shorts at the foot of the bed. His humongous
cock emerged from the silky fabric of his shorts and stood firm
against his stomach. My core tingled with excitement as he flipped
me over on my front, and pulled my ass toward the edge of the bed.
He teased open my womanhood with his girth, then plunged into me
all at once with a powerful thrust of his hips. I cried out as his
cock pummeled into my cervix. His expansive length stretched me as
far as I would go. I was barely able to contain his hugeness within
my walls. Gabe fucked me hard, hammering into me, each blow harder
than the next.

“Oh god yes, fuck me
hard,” I screamed, bucking back into his hips.

“Your tight little pussy
feels so fucking good Tamra, you are going to make me cum,” He
growled back at me grabbing a fist full of my hair.

He tugged on my hair like
the reins of a horse as he rode me from behind. His other hand
delivered several searing smacks on my backside. The wickedly
erotic sting brought me even closer to my peak. Even though he only
had only ten years on me, he fucked me with the full experience of
a man. His entire body moved into mine taking me to heights I had
never experienced before. Sure, I had
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