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"Looks like we have company," Dean said suddenly, making her look up in alarm. There was a couple looking at them intensely as they were both engrossed in their own passionate lovemaking session. The man was fucking his lover doggy style, his cock thrusting in and out of her with a steady rhythm. She found herself being almost hypnotized by the steady movement of his hips back and forth and the sway of the woman's small breasts with the movement.

When he saw that she was looking at them, he pulled at his lovers hair and whispered something into her ears. She locked eyes with them and flashed them a bright smile, reaching a hand up to wave hello. 

"Hey, man, there's some couple fucking behind us. She just waved at us," he laughed, waving back at them as he continued to ram into her from behind. "Ahhh..." she gasped.  

"We should give them a show then," Dean said, pulling her leg up and stretching it to the limit. 

She blushed in embarrassment, aware that her aroused pussy with two cockes thrusting into her were in full view of their fellow exhibitionist friends. Although she wasn't sure how much they could see from the distance, she found herself being even more aroused by her indecency. 

"Ahhh...." she heard the woman scream and saw that her lover and her had just reached their climax, the woman's back arced in pleasure. 

Dean pulled her other leg into the air, making her rely on him entirely with both her feet off the ground. She was surprised that his apparently wiry muscles were strong enough to carry her, her legs were open wide in a spread-eagle angle to allow him to slam into her repeatedly easily. They achieved a pleasurable rhythm, the three of them moving together in a dance that sent electric pleasures through their bodies. 
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Allison felt slightly guilty to be as glad as she was to be away from her children. She took a deep breath and leaned comfortably back on her beach towel, feeling less and less guilty with each intake of the crisp beach air tinged with salt. The sea gulls calling in the distance was masked by the lapping of the water on the beach, a soothing sound that could lure her to sleep if she haven't just woken up from her afternoon nap. 

She curled her toes, imagining the cool sea water on her feet but wasn't quite ready to get up to enjoy the water just yet. The marshmallow clouds were slightly grey through her dark sunglasses. She was hidden from the scorching sun by the giant beach umbrella set by the resort she had booked herself into for the weekend. She looked around herself casually, finding several other beachgoers in the distance. It was a little too cold still for the crowds to fill up the beach this time of year. 

Not for the first time that day, she wondered what her children were doing and if her home would still be in one piece when she returns the next day. They were too old for babysitters, but she wondered if she should have gotten one nevertheless. 

Trying not to think about them on a much deserved weekend off, she stretched her arms wide and reached for a sip of her glass of martini, sighing in pure bliss as the cool drink slipped down her throat passage into her empty stomach. She enjoyed the slight buzz she was sporting from the free flow alcohol the resort supplies her with, nodding with a loop-sided smile to the nice young gentleman who came to replace her drink every half hour or so. 

"Are you here alone, ma'am?" he asked, exchanging her empty drink for a full one. 

Cute looking kid, she thought. His dirty blond hair was slightly messy, and the casual unbuttoned flannel left little to the imagination. She could glimpse the firm muscles on him. She missed having a man in the house. 

"Ma'am?" he prompted. 

"Yeap," she smiled at him. "Just me." 

"My friend and I wouldn't mind keeping you company," he winked at her, his fingertips touching hers as he handed her the drink. 

She chuckled, "I think you would rather be with someone your own age." 

"Not really," he grinned, his lips curved into a seductive smile. He turned and motioned for his 'friend' to come forward. 

His friend was buffer and looked like your average football jock. Unlike his friend, he wasn't wearing a flannel shirt. Nor was he wearing beach pants. In fact, he wasn't wearing anything at all. She could see his massive erection from a mile away. He looked unashamed and he has little to be embarrassed about. His muscles were toned and well-defined. He looked like one of those statues of Greek gods. 

"Hello, beautiful," his new friend called. "You ready for us?" 

"Aren't you boys too young for me?" she asked, licking her lips. 

She chuckled, "excited aren't you?" She reached behind herself and pulled her bikini straps free, her nipples perking up quickly in the cool air. "What're your names?"

"I'm Sam," said the jock and pointed to his friend, "he's Dean." 

"Well," she said, "You're sporting quite a hard on there, Sam." 

He grinned, proud as he put his hand on his thick, throbbing cock. "We can show you a good time," he said. 

She chuckled, "How old are you boys?"

"We're both in college," Dean said, his eyes glued to her bosom, sagging slightly from their weight and the result of two kids. Her nipples were pinkish brown and very much aroused. She wanted to be touched and fondled. 

She pulled her underwear free, glad that she had shaven her pubic hair before coming to the beach. Her friend had told her about the students from the nearby university who enjoy banging milfs in the beach. Her initial horror and embarrassment quickly made way for curiosity and subsequently arousal. This was her sixth trip to the beach and her fourth 'encounter'. 

"Well then, what are you waiting for?" she asked. Sam took off his flannel shirt, exposing his six packs and muscled chest. He pulled his pants off, his shaft springing upwards immediately. His erection was eye-level from where she was sitting and though his cock was slightly shorter than his friends', it was much thicker. She licked her lips. She could feel that she was already wet in anticipation. Her nether regions throbbed with need. 

The duo looked as if they were familiar with threesomes, Sam quickly making his way in front of her while Dean told her to turn around. She was on all fours, her breasts and tummy hanging downwards. She reached forward to stroke Dean's shaft as Sam used his hands to stimulate her clit. She clenched her thighs together in response, but Sam's hands quickly forced them apart so he could have better assess to her pussy. 

His fingers slipped easily into her vagina, "you're already so wet," he said, slipping another finger into her wet sex. He probed her wetness continuously his two fingers, using his other hand to rub her clit. She gasped in pleasure when he pushed his fingers deep into her passage and Dean used to opportunity to slip his erection into her mouth. 

Sean lost no time in joining his friend, pushing his own member into her welcoming vagina, pulsing with need. She could barely fit the cock into her mouth due to it's width, but Dean's aggressive thrusting pushed her forward to swallow Sam's cock completely, sliding into her throat and causing her to gasp for air. Dean groaned in pleasure, reaching forward in his kneeling position to pull her hair and thus, pull her head towards him. He used his other hand to grip her nipple, pulling her breast towards him.

She shuddered in ecstasy, her nipple sensitive and responding to his touch. She rotated her hips, "mmhhh..." she moaned. 

"Fuck your boobs are huge," Dean said, releasing his hold on her head to grasp her other breast. He played with her nipples, pinching and tugging them to make her gasp in pleasure. She felt her thigh muscles squeeze as Sam's cock touched her G-spot from behind. Her vagina convulsed, enveloping Sam's cock. Juices flowed from her vagina as she orgasmed. Sam pushed her against him with a hand on her lips and used his other hand to flick her engorged clit, making her cum even more. 

"You're so wet, we could probably both fit inside of you," Sam commented, panting as he dominated her vagina. As if to prove his point, he slipped another finger into her vagina, making the cock fit in her tighter. He continued to hit her G-spot, eliciting waves of pleasure through her.

"Ahhh..." she  gasped, quivering. She closed her lips over Dean's cock and used her tongue to stimulate him more. She could feel the veins on his cock throb as blood rushed to his member. 

Dean abruptly pulled out of her, continuing to pump his cock with his hand as semen spurted out and splattering her back. He continued to stimulate her G-spot with his fingers with his free hand, rubbing her aroused clit in a way that sent her into a frenzy of euphoria that was just a hairpin from climaxing. She writhed, trying to come
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