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      “Your dad is so fucking sexy.”

      I was too busy staring at the silver-fox in the pool to notice my best friend’s glare, but I felt it all the same.

      “Gross, Madoline.”

      The late afternoon heat radiated off my bare skin. Sunbathing was never something I indulged in back home, but Alice invited me to a luxury resort with her and her dad. It was the perfect time to relax and get some vitamin-D.

      “I’m just saying I wouldn’t mind calling him Daddy.”

      I ran my index finger along the inside of my red bikini top, the flesh prickling as I awakened the sensitive nerve endings. Despite how damned horny I was, I remained, sadly, a virgin.

      It sucked.

      Alice tossed a magazine at me, and I startled up with a laugh.

      “Bitch,” I grinned at her, tossing my blonde hair over my shoulder.

      Though, looking at her, something was off. My brows furrowed in concern.

      “Hey, girl, are you feeling alright? You’re all pale and flushed.”

      “I’m just sick of you lusting over my dad,” she shot back.

      Then she coughed.

      I recoiled in horror.

      “Holy shit, do you have the flu?” I covered my mouth and nose, standing up from my beach lounger. “You better not give me your germs!”

      “Are you two planning on joining me for a dip?” Mr. Woodward asked from the edge of the water.

      Alice slumped in her recliner. Her pretty brown hair lacked its usual shimmer, and her skin was dull, even in the tropical sun. The blue bikini was ill-fitted with her poor posture, and there was no doubt about it.

      “Alice isn’t feeling well, Mr. Woodward.”

      I was concerned for my friend, but not concerned enough to resist watching him step out of the pool. His bare skin glistened as beads of water rolled down his hard muscles. He ran a hand through his dark hair, leaving it slicked back and casual.

      He wore a tight swimsuit of tiny shorts that clung to his package, the black material outlining it with a subtle sheen. I licked my lips and hoped neither of them noticed my lusty stare.

      He approached Alice, and with a quick touch of her forehead, it was decided.

      Several hours later, we got back from the clinic at the resort.

      Alice had to isolate and self-quarantine.

      “She’s holed up in your room,” Mr. Woodward said as he came to me with my things. “Nothing to be done about it, I’m afraid. You can take mine.”

      He carried my luggage down the hall and stopped at a door a few down from Alice’s.

      “Unfortunately, the place is booked up solid; I can’t get another room. Not even after flashing the manager a few bills.”

      He opened the door and led me inside. He placed my suitcase beside the bed with care.

      The room was nice.

      Really nice.

      Like, I thought Alice and I had a swanky room, but his was massive.

      It had a king-sized bed and a window that showed nothing but ocean, with a private balcony overlooking it.

      When I glanced in the bathroom, it shocked me to see a four-person jacuzzi tub.

      “Holy shit, Mr. Woodward. You are living in style.”

      I fixed a few stray hairs in the mirror, popping my pink lips with a smile. The sun gave me a nice flush, and my sundress pushed my tits up to my collarbone. Before we changed rooms, I’d freshened up, and my sweet perfume teased my senses.

      I hoped to tease his, too.

      “That couch doesn’t look like a pull-out, though,” I said as I bounced down on the curved sofa. I laid down on my side, peering up at him with a grin.

      He’d thrown on his shirt when we’d rushed Alice to the clinic, but he left it hanging open, showing his muscular chest, with its silvering hair. His shorts had dried out, but they still clung to the outline of his impressive manhood.

      He froze for a moment when he turned towards me. He dropped his sunglasses to hide his eyes, and try to disguise the fact that he had scoped out my breasts.

      “Yeah, luckily it’s a big one… though it will be a tight fit for me.”

      He was a giant of a man. Not only broad and muscular, but tall. Like… massively so. He had to be at least 6’4” or 6’5”.

      “Assuming you’re fine with sleeping in the same room as your friend’s old dad,” he said with a wry smile, thinking it a light bit of humour.

      He was adorable.

      I sat up again, bouncing more intentionally to encourage his gaze.

      “I don’t mind at all. It’s actually great to spend some time together on this trip. I mean, you are paying for my entire vacation. It’s like I’m your sugar baby!”

      His sunglasses had slipped down the bridge of his nose when he bent over to pick up his own suitcase. There was no mistaking that he looked straight at my chest, watching my young, perky tits bounce.

      There was a twitch in his tight black shorts.

      “Is that going to make it awkward when I invite you to dinner tonight at that quaint beach restaurant?” he asked with a smile. “Alice needs to sleep, after all.”

      “Uhm, I’m not going anywhere near Alice until she’s healthy. She gets vacations like this all the time, but this is my first. I fully plan on making it count. Dinner sounds perfect.”

      I stood up, approaching him on my bare feet. He towered over me. That really turned me on. My own dad was a giant question mark, and Mr. Woodward radiated protective vibes. He could totally shield me from the world.

      “Y’wanna hop in the jacuzzi first?”

      Tension rose in him. His masculine energy coiled around him and he restrained it.

      “I don’t know if that’s wise…”

      He wanted to be good. He licked his lips and let his eyes flit from the bathroom back to me.

      Before I could coax him some more, his gaze dipped over my body, and he gave in.

      “Well, why not? I paid for the thing. Might as well get at least one use out of it, huh?”

      He grinned as he stripped off his shirt.

      “You haven’t even used it yet? Wow, wealth really is wasted on the wealthy. I would have been in there the moment we checked in.

      As I stared at him, I bit my fingertip. This private show was much more exciting.

      Asking him to join me in the jacuzzi was trouble.

      In fact, that was precisely what I was after.

      “If you were my sugar baby, we would’ve done just that,” he responded, unable to help himself. That tinge of guilt as he realized he was flirting with me was quite delicious. I had to distract him before it set in too deep.

      “Will you go get the jacuzzi ready while I change?”

      “Yeah, of course.”

      That tight, round backside of his was on display through his snug shorts as he retreated into the bathroom.

      I waited until I heard the water going before darting to my suitcase. I tossed it on the bed and hurriedly opened it up.

      It was the perfect time to wear something I hadn't worn before.

      The skimpy swimsuit had been a gag gift from Alice.

      I’d packed it as a joke.

      She’d told me it was perfect for me because it was virgin white, but slutty, just like me.

      Which was rude, but not wrong.

      Even though it was a one piece, it was a sling design. It was actually more revealing than the bikini I had on earlier.

      What better time to try it on?

      I quickly stripped out of my sundress and threw it on top of the bed. It took me a couple of times to get the swimsuit on properly. When I finally realized it was supposed to sink between my ass cheeks, it made more sense. The dressing mirror in the corner stopped me short.

      “Holy shit.”

      Okay, it was a lot sluttier than I’d even expected. It barely covered my nipples. The bottoms kept threatening to slip between my shaved pussy lips. My toned stomach was completely bare except for the two straps leading from my thighs to my neck, and the white fabric was nearly see-through.

      It was a bad idea.

      I couldn’t come on to him this strongly.

      What if he rejected me?

      I had to stay with him until Alice recovered.

      No, I couldn’t do this.

      I went back to my luggage to find my pink swimsuit.

      It wasn’t there.

      I tossed all my clothes out of the suitcase, double checking.

      “Mr. Woodward? Do you know where my bikini is?” I called out loud enough he could
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