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They could, just, see the Mediterranean from the balcony. The red tiled roof of the next house down the slope didn't quite obscure the horizon, and they could make out the line where dark blue sea met light blue sky. Chloe leant against the wall and stared at it for a while.

"I bet they have a far better view." Andrew said, pointing at the next building up from them, the highest on the hill that looked down on the town and bay.

"I bet they have a better everything. It's huge, and have you seen the gates? That's some luxury, right there." Chloe took the tall glass Andrew held out for her, enjoying the clink and tinkle of the ice in it before taking a sip of the gin and tonic. "Not that this place is so bad." She indicated the villa they had rented with a sweep of her hand. The view could have been better, but it was light and spacious and well furnished. Though, "I wish we had a pool. I bet they've got a pool."

Andrew drew close behind her, rested his free hand on her waist and nuzzled against her neck. "Maybe we should go and knock on that big gate. An offer to watch you in your bikini would convince anyone to let you use their pool."

The light white shirt Chloe was wearing over her bikini was too short to be used as a dress, and the blue panel of her bottoms were visible under its hem line. Andrew's hand slipped under the edge of the material to find one of the bows that tied the sides of the skimpy bikini bottoms. She took a sip of her gin and tonic as his fingers closed on one end of the bow, trying to hide her excitement at what he was about to do.

Andrew didn't pull the bow loose immediately. Instead, he put his drink down on the wide top of the wall and reached for the other bow. As he drew tension into the string, Chloe couldn't tip her glass the extra little bit to take another drink. The bow of the knot started to shrink as Andrew pulled harder on the string.

Chloe put her drink down, and rested her hands on the wall as Andrew pulled the knots loose. First the left one, then the right, opened. Andrew released the string and the material fluttered to the ground. He reached around and started unbuttoning her shirt.

"Someone might see us." Chloe said, quietly. There wasn't any suggestion in her tone that he should stop.

Andrew turned Chloe to face him, and kissed her. "No-one down there can see us." he said.

It was true. The wall came up to Chloe's waist. Nobody looking from below would be able to see what they were doing. What about above them? She wondered. As Andrew dropped to his knees before her, she looked up and across at the balcony of the house up the hill from them. She thought she saw movement, but wasn't sure. She stopped thinking about it when Andrew's tongue flicked out and licked along the length of her sex.

Chloe leant back against the wall, supporting herself as Andrew hooked her right leg over his shoulder and started lapping at her lips. She ground against him as he pushed two fingers into her.

When his fingers were nice and slick from his and Chloe's juices, Andrew pulled them out of her. She knew what came next, and shivered with expectation. He turned her around again, and she leant on her elbows on the wall as he pushed the fingers into her arsehole. Sometimes, and this was one of them, her own excitement was all the lubrication she needed for him to get into the tight passage. She bit her lip and bowed her head so that her face was shrouded by her deep brown hair as she panted at the motion of Andrew's fingers in her back passage.

"Put your cock in me." Chloe whispered. "Put it in me now."

For a moment, it seemed that Andrew hadn't heard her. Then she caught the sound of his shorts unzipping and felt his long, fat erection as he stepped out of them and pressed it between her butt cheeks. Gently, he lowered her to her knees, and turned the hem of her shirt up to reveal her fully.

Chloe's arms were crossed on the wall and she laid her head on them, panting against the stone as she waited for him to enter her.

The head of Andrew's cock pressed against Chloe's lips, sliding along the length of them then back again. Her vagina opened to him as the glans slid along the lips again, coating it with their combined juices. Then the cock lodged between her pussy lips and they guided it deeper inside her.

Andrew twisted his hand to reach between their bodies and slide a finger into Chloe's backside again. She loved it when he did this, the sensation of being penetrated twice was incredible. Andrew's other hand came around and rubbed around and around on the mound above her clitoris. Somehow, he managed to coordinate both hands and his thrusts in and out of her, providing pleasure in so many ways.

Her orgasm was growing, but Chloe wanted something more. "In my arse." she said, between gasps. If they were going to make love outside, where anyone- on the verandah above, at least- could see them, she really wanted to put on a show.

For a moment, she worried that he hadn't heard her, but then his hands came around and grasped her waist. He pulled his cock out of her slowly, and then they both shifted positions until it was nudging at her arse hole. She pressed back against him, relaxing, and felt the head pressing at the ring of muscle. A little more pressure from both of them, and it was inside. She made a little cry of victory.

As Andrew started pumping in and out of her, Chloe clasped the edge of the wall. She had already been close, and he was going to push her over the edge soon. She always enjoyed the orgasm from anal, it was like it emanated from a different place than normal. She bunched up the material of her sleeve and bit down on it, to keep herself from letting out a cry that would tell the whole town what they were doing.

It was perfectly timed. Andrew came, deep inside Chloe, just as she climaxed. It shivered out from the ring of muscle that clasped at his shaft and all the way through her body out to fingers and toes. She moaned through the material between her lips as she shook with after shocks.

Andrew pulled out of Chloe gently, and twisted around to sit beside her, back against the wall. She felt his juices dribble out of her as she too turned around and sat. Andrew kissed her cheek and nuzzled her neck, until he heard her say, "Oh." in a little voice.

Glancing at Chloe, then following her gaze, Andrew looked up. Standing together on the verandah above them, were three men and two women. They had obviously been enjoying the show, as they now raised their wine glasses in salute.

* * *

Chloe and Andrew looked up at their audience, then at each other, then back at the five people above them. They both felt the heat rising in their bodies, but would have been lying if they had said it was from embarrassment.

The two women blew them kisses, and the three men gave them thumbs up signs. Still, Chloe and Andrew sat against the wall, not sure how to react. Eventually, Andrew stood. He offered his hand to Chloe to help her up and, when she was standing, he bowed to the people on the verandah above theirs. Chloe felt like laughing, but she held it in and gave a little bow herself. Andrew kissed her. His hard cock was pressed between them. "Really?" Chloe said.

"Absolutely. But, let's keep the encore to ourselves."

"They do seem to have enjoyed our show. One last treat for them." Chloe dropped the shirt to the ground and unfastened her bikini top, revealing her full and firm breasts. She clasped her hands behind her back and stood naked, grinning. The people on the balcony seemed surprised by her move, but then they applauded it.

With a wave, Andrew led Chloe back inside the villa. When he closed the doors he turned to see his wife in the middle of the floor, practically bouncing. "Oh god, oh god, oh god, they watched us. I felt like I was putting on a show, but I didn't know it was for real." Her voice had gone up in pitch from its normal level. Then it dropped again as she said, "They saw you fuck me in the arse!"

"And you enjoyed it."

"Oh hells, yes!" Chloe pulled Andrew to her and kissed him passionately. "Fuck me some more." she demanded.

* * *

The fruit on the stalls was far more vibrantly coloured than the equivalent in a supermarket back home. Chloe was picking deep purple figs into a little basket when she heard a voice beside her. "Oh, hello there."

Looking around, Chloe saw a short, pretty woman with black hair in a boyish cut. Her light, pale blue sun dress almost matched Chloe's. She had her own little basket, but it was filled with peaches. After a moment, Chloe recognised her as one of the women who had watched their show the night before. "Um, err, ah. Hello." she said, sure she was blushing.

"I'm Zoe." The woman held out a hand. Chloe took it and, uncertainly, shook it.

"Chloe. You, erm.... saw us last night." Chloe looked around to find Andrew, who was picking out sausage and olives at another stall.

"We did. You put on quite a show. We really enjoyed it." Zoe laid her hand on Chloe's arm. "It was rude of us to, well, not let you know we were there, but you were both enjoying it so much that we didn't want to interrupt. I suppose we should have looked away, but you're both so gorgeous. It was too hot to ignore."

Chloe could feel the same heat rising in her as she had the night before when she had realised they were being
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