

    
        
          Gangbang In The Pool

        

        
        
          Nicola Diaz

        

        
          Published by Nicola Diaz, 2018.

        

    



  
    
    
      This is a work of fiction. Similarities to real people, places, or events are entirely coincidental.

    
    

    
      GANGBANG IN THE POOL

    

    
      First edition. August 22, 2018.

      Copyright © 2018 Nicola Diaz.

    

    
    
      Written by Nicola Diaz.

    

    
      10 9 8 7 6 5 4 3 2 1

    

  


Table of Contents

Title Page

Copyright Page

Gangbang In The Pool

Gangbang In The Pool

Sign up for Nicola Diaz's Mailing List

Further Reading: Nymphomaniac's First Anal Sex Experience


Gangbang In The Pool

All Right Reserved © Nicola Diaz 2018

All rights reserved. No part of this publication may be reproduced, distributed, or transmitted in any form or by any means without the prior written permission of the author, except in the case of brief quotations embodied in critical reviews and certain noncommercial uses permitted by copyright law. 

Individuals on the cover are models and are used for illustrative purposes only.

Author's note: All character in this story are 18 years of age and older. This is a work of fiction, any resemblance to real live name or events are purely coincidental. 

Be aware: This story is written for, and should only be enjoyed by, ADULTS. It includes explicit descriptions of intense sexual activity between consenting adults. Said activities include, but are not limited to Gangbang, First Time Anal Penetration and more..........

Note that this work of fiction resembles a fantasy world, all events taking place are a result of a role play amongst all parties and all parties are fully consenting adults.

This ebook should be purchased/borrowed by and read by adults only.

**********************
[image: image]


Sign up to my mailing list to download the below free books - 

[image: image][image: image][image: image][image: image]

CLICK TO SIGN UP - http://eepurl.com/bw-Clb

You will also receive updates on the latest Nicola Diaz releases

Before you start this short story, you may also enjoy - 

[image: image]



University student stars in her own adult shoot with five huge men!


BUY NOW

	[image: image]
	 	[image: image]


[image: image]

Gangbang In The Pool

[image: image]



Mavis, cute and curly-headed young lady, dove into the pool head first. She was a master swimmer, being on the swim team and always taking top honors in competitions. Her hair swung water droplets over her friends as she shook her head like a dog.

“Just because those curls are natural doesn’t mean you can flaunt the fact you don’t have to baby your hair like the rest of us do,” Jill said as she squinted up at her friend.

“If you’d just embrace your natural brunette and stop trying to be me, aka bleaching your hair and perming it for curl, you could do this too,” Mavis said with a toothy grin. Her friend Jill tried her best to be like Mavis. But the natural curly-headed blonde lady didn’t have to process her hair. It was naturally lustrous and beautiful.

Tammy shoved Mavis and the young lady fell back into the pool. When she came up for air, she scooped a giant hand full of water and sprayed her friends. They giggled and ended up jumping in the pool with her. 

After the swim, the group dried off and dressed. “Time for seafood on the boardwalk,” Mavis announced as she stepped into her flip-flops. As they sauntered through the resort, she saw a group of men heading out to the pool. A woman was ahead of them, giggling and flirting. Mavis felt a pang of jealousy as she wished she were that woman. She’d come off a long relationship that lasted almost three years of her early college. It had ended bad and her friends suggested a nice vacation over summer break to help get her mind off what’s his name. She giggled realizing she’d already forgotten. She was out to have fun and relax.

All you can eat crab and shrimp did more to fill the group as they sat back in their chairs on the dock. Beneath them the surf raged as the tide was coming in and bringing with it a nice wind. The air-filled Mavis’ lungs as she sucked in a deep breath, enjoying the briny fragrance.

Tammy stretched and yawned. They’d had a few beers, and the evening lulled on, bringing with it a wave of fatigue. “I’m beat. I think I’ll head back to the resort and do a little reading before hitting the hay. Tomorrow’s a big day. I want to be well rested for the para-sailing,” she said.

“Yeah, sounds good. Ash? Mavis?” Jill said.

All four ladies stood and made their way back to the resort where they each had their own rooms. Mavis walked back to the resort but wasn’t as tired as her friends. When they disappeared behind closed doors, she grew bored. The TV had nothing interesting playing. She didn’t bring a book because it was a vacation, not a go to bed early time. 

The shower didn’t help her to relax. Mavis fished around in her bag for another bikini and found it. She giggled as she dressed figuring she’d take a midnight swim. The pool stayed open 24 hours a day.

Tammy came out of her room, dressed in her gown and padded toward the kitchenette. “Where are you going?” she asked with a yawn. 

“I’m not tired. I’m excited. I guess I’m heading to the pool,” Mavis said.

“Not tired? We traveled all morning, the trip wore me out. I knew the first day would be trashed. Tomorrow will be better. Go to bed Mav, you don’t need to jump in the pool alone,” Tammy said.

“I won’t jump in if I’m alone. But who knows, maybe someone’s out there. If not, I may walk the beach, and no mom, I won’t get in the surf. Tide’s high, and it’s dangerous,” Mavis said with a giggle.

Tammy sighed. “Well, all right. You be home by two A. M. sharp or you’re grounded,” she said, and both ladies giggled.

“Yes, ma’am. I promise,” Mavis said.

“And if you meet a good-looking man, you may get laid, as long as you introduce him to me tomorrow.” Tammy threw her head back and roared with laughter.

“Or you could throw on your bikini and join me. Hot times await,” Mavis said as she wagged her brow.

“No, you go ahead. But seriously, be careful, k?” 

“Will do.” Mavis watched Tammy disappear behind her bedroom door. 

Mavis grabbed her sarong and tied it around her body. Her toes wiggled in the flip-flops as she quietly exited the suite. She quietly made her way to the dimly lit halls and out to the patio. The door was already open, the warm briny breeze brushed through her curly blonde hair. The pool was down a flight of stairs and on a ledge overlooking the beach below. The tide came in full, the water lapping at the seawall. As Mavis turned the corner and entered the gate that led to the pool she heard laughter of men and then a giggle from a woman. Careful and quiet, Mavis found a lounger in the back of the giant patio, hidden in the shadows. The people in the pool didn’t notice as she made herself comfortable on the lounger, relaxing back.

The pool water sprayed over the edge as one man jumped in causing the big splash. Mavis strained trying to see just how many were in the pool. She counted four men and one woman. It piqued her interest because the four were so captive to the woman. She had long sleek black hair, at least while it was wet. The men picked her up and threw her in the water, playing with her. She flirted back, not harmless just friends flirting, but serious bedroom eyes sultry flirting.

As the splash frenzy continued, Mavis contemplated stashing her sarong and joining in the fun. Four men and one woman, too many men for just the one woman. Surely, they’d welcome her into their little group. As she sat up and watched she realized she should just stay put.

The scene unfolded before Mavis, it was like watching a live porn video. She hunkered down on the lounger. A row of empty loungers was in front of her helping her to hide. Four heads bobbed and occasionally, the woman was thrown in the air and landing with a big splash in the water. She couldn’t move too far away without one of them grabbing her. The woman squealed with delight.

One man laughed. “Rita, you vixen,” he said. Rita. Oh, how Mavis envied Rita. She wished she could trade places with the black headed woman in the pool. 

Rita crawled out of the pool and grabbed a towel. Mavis frowned, fearing the show was over before it began. Rita rubbed the towel over her face and ears. Then she grinned as she swayed her hips and stepped to the ledge. “Paul, you wanna be first?” She lifted a brow as she planted her sultry eyes on Paul. 

“First, second, third. Come on, baby, I can go all night,” Paul said.

Rita giggled as another man stepped out of the pool and came to her. Turning to him, she lifted her face as he leaned in and their lips touched. His hand snaked around and grabbed a hand full of her ass and squeezed. She wrapped
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