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Note:
This book is a short work of around 3500 words. If you would like
longer, filthier material then feel free to check out Sophie Sin’s
short story collections (containing 7 stories plus bonus works).
Find more at Sophie Sin's
Book List. She also writes male-male gay erotica under Dick
Powers.


Editor’s Note:

 


You
can find this story with the others listed below in the
‘MILF Collection
9’.

 


That collection contains the following
stories:

Farm Wife, Not My Girlfriend, MILF Stealer, Artistic
Sketch.

 


The ‘MILF
Collection 9’
collection can be found at any of your favorite
e-stores.


SUMMER HOLIDAYS

The warm winds of summer blow over us in the small
boat. My girlfriend's mum and dad are just over from us heading
around in slow circles in the row boat they hired. I can see her
little brother is clowning around on his boat a short distance
away.

I look to Kimberly and give her a small smile. She
likes to read a lot. The young woman of 20 years of age is sitting
with a romance novel on her knees as I lazily sail us about. Her
blond hair runs down her back and the classic curves of her cheek
bones stand out against the light tan of her complexion. She's a
slim kind of girl with not much to her, but I don't mind that so
much. Once I liked curvy girls, but Kimberly is such a nice person
and, after breaking up with a tyrant, I'm glad that I can go out
with a good girl.

She glances up and smiles at me watching her.

"What are you thinking?" she asks.

"I'm thinking about how beautiful you are."

Kimberly gives me a look and laughs.

"You are such a sweet guy."

She turns back to her book and I keep on moving over
the water. The day starts to get a little chilly, so I row us back
towards the shore in case it gets too cold to enjoy being
outdoors.

Kimberly keeps on with her reading and I continue my
rowing. I'm so glad that I have a kind, cute virgin girlfriend of
my own. This trip away has really bought us closer. I'm very
happy.


IN THE REAR

I'm not very happy.

Around midnight Kimberly got out of our bed and left
the room. I thought that she was going to the toilet and felt the
urge to go myself. Walking out of our cabin, I saw her with one of
the guys that I remembering being at the cafe we went to earlier.
He gave my girl a lewd smile and I gave him back a disapproving
look.

"How could this be happening?" I groan.

It's like watching a train wreck in motion. The guy
takes the end of the broomstick and pushes it into my girl's hole
like this is a normal affair. She is half naked with her jeans
around her ankles and her top up. It's warm enough to not be too
cold for this kind of action, so my girlfriend is probably quite
comfortable as the guy bends down and spanks her on the buttocks
while forcing the thing in deeper.

"That's so hot," she moans from where she is outback
of one of the cabins. I'm hiding behind a nearby tree so I can hear
everything, including the squelching noises, quite clearly.

"Do you want to do it in my butt?" she asks,
reaching back to the slim, athletic guy's arm and pulling him
up.

"Sure, can I cum in you raw?"

"Of course. I never use condoms."

This is a sick joke. I'm now certain that this woman
is not my girlfriend. Right here we have a... how should I put it?
Something that starts with S and is four letters: The kind of girl
that I thought I had left behind.

"Cool. Open your legs. We'll leave the stick
in."

He angles it down to the ground and puts a nearby
piece of wood on it to keep the thing in place. I watch in shock as
he lines her up and presses his piece all the way to the base.

"No resistance at all. You must love it in the
ass."

"I do - I really do. Last week I had two guys in
there."

"Shit. That's crazy."

I fall over on the ground and stare at the sky. I
can hear his hips pounding against her buttocks hard and fast.
She's telling him how she loves the idea with the broom stick and
how she's enjoying riding that as he hits her rear.

"I can't believe it," I whisper to the stars. "It
happened to me again."

My name being said makes me sit up. They are still
at it.

"He's such a loser. The guy won't even jump me when
we are in the same bed. I'm so glad that I met you a few hours ago.
I have sex every day when I'm back home." She laughs. "I thought
I'd actually have to touch myself."

The guy laughs with her.

"Sounds like an absolute pussy. I bet if he saw us
doing this he wouldn't even do anything."

I turn and walk away. My feet lead me to the water
and I stare out at it.

"What have you done to me, world?"

My mother told me to be nice to women and I have.
Every day I try to be as kind and as good as I can, but it hasn't
worked out.

I feel the chains of society bearing down on me. The
world has reinforced the ideals that I hold true to. It has told me
what to do and I have accepted without choice. I know this because
I've seen it in myself and chosen not to pay attention.

"Bitch..."

It comes out as a low growl like a wolf preparing to
do murder on another predator.

I curl my hands into claws and look to the moon.
Something deep down in me is howling. It is screaming to be let out
of the chains of politeness, good action and being the sort of guy
that people can respect.

"Courage," I growl as I pace. "Respectability,
responsibility, empathy, bitchhhhh..."

I fall to my knees, tears fall, I crunch stones in
my hands painfully as my teeth grit together.

"Revenge."

Round, angry, tear strained eyes full with red hot
rage stare out into the night. They blink. Darkness comes.


THE MOTHER

I smile at Kimberly as we enjoy the BBQ that her dad
is preparing.

"This steak sure is nice," I say, sounding really
happy about it.

"It is, isn't it?" she notes, looking kind of
tired.

"Did you sleep alright last night?" I ask. "You look
a little fatigued."

The woman doesn't even blink. In the back of my mind
I hear the words "revenge, revenge, revenge" over and over. I don't
have to look far to see the target of it.

Kimberly's mother is quite sexy. My mind tells me
that she's probably good in bed and likes all sorts of crazy
things. It also isn't quite sane right now, but I don't care. I
would agree, sane or not, that the woman needs something in
her.

The revenge that I will take is simple. I'm going to
video tape her and I having hardcore sex the likes of which will
make any and all watching shrink back in disgust. This isn't going
to be too hard and I know exactly what to do. Behind all that nice
guy exterior was actually a raving sociopath. I realize now that
the only thing holding him back was the chains that the world put
on him. It is as simple as this question: Could you rob a blind old
lady of her possessions and feel not a single care, concern or
worry about having done such a thing?

I did that this morning. The blind old woman for
some reason had a video camera. I strolled over to her cabin, took
the camera off the table in front of her and walked off. It's
sitting in my bag right now.

"... and that's what I was thinking."

"Eh?"

I blink a few times. I wasn't even listening.

"I said that I was thinking about trying to write a
book. I reckon that I would be good at it."

"Really? I think that's a great idea. What
kind?"

"I don't know. Summer romance."

"Great."

I look to her mother standing there talking to the
man that she loves. Summer romance. I don't think that is what we
have here.

"Great..."


THE TRAP

"It's just inside. We can't show Kimberly," I say to
the woman.

She follows me into my cabin and I take her to the
box in the middle of the room.

"She'll be so happy to hear that you got her a
present," the mother says.

I grin widely.

"I think she will."

This is the third day since it happened. I have the
broom up against the wall. It's the same one that was used on that
woman. I'm going to use it on her mum. There's no other way that
I'll be able to sleep soundly at night - a distant memory since
ground zero hit.

"Let me show you it."

I open the lid and her mother looks in.

"Oh-my-god..."

It's a gigantic black strap on. I pull it out and
show her.

"Do you like it?"

Her mother can't even speak. I think that is a
pretty good reaction.

"I don't know what to say."

I grin wickedly and lean in.

"How about 'me first'?"

Pushing her to the bed, I jump on her.

"I've wanted you from the moment I first laid eyes
on you," I tell her, pushing her arms down. "No one needs to
know."

The woman looks shocked, but I also can see that she
likes what is happening to her. It is as I thought: Like daughter
like mother.

"I'm going to use this on you," I whisper in her
ear. "It's going to go all the way in."

Kimberly's mother
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