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I stand on the sun drenched beach, my long hair blowing in the gentle breeze. I’m here with some friends and my best friend, Lewis. We’ve been friends for years and today it’s his boss’ birthday. To celebrate, his billionaire boss has organised a BBQ and some beers on the beach. Lewis’s boss, Jacob, is forty-six, yet you wouldn’t think it. He’s hot. A body of a guy half his age and eyes that have a mischievous glimmer in them. Even though I’m twenty, I’ve fancied Jacob for a while now, but I’ve never told Lewis. It seems wrong and forbidden to hit on your best friend’s boss, especially as Lewis is hoping for promotion within the company. Some would say the age gap is too big, but I don’t think there’s anything wrong with lusting after a mature stud. But I can’t help the way I feel. Today is especially hard. Jacob is wearing his swimming shorts and his muscular chest shimmers with a sexy sweat that glistens over his tanned skin. His tattooed biceps bulge and make me long to be wrapped up tight in them. But his biceps aren’t the only bulging parts to Jacob’s body.

My eyes drift down to the front of his shorts as he lays on the sand catching the sun. Jacob definitely has a big dick. I lick my lips as I sit on the sand sipping my beer. I can feel my pussy clench and ache as I secretly lust over my best friend’s boss.

"Hey, Camila,” calls Lewis, "We’re gonna have a game of beach ball. You wanna play?”

I look at my group of friends and shake my head. "No thanks. I’m just gonna catch some sun.” I smile and lay down on my front. I rest my chin on my hands and from this position I can still secretly watch Jacob.

My eyes travel the length of his body as I soak up not only the sun but Jacob’s mind-blowing body. His dark hair is wind swept with flecks of grey and he has a salt and pepper scruff over his firm jawline.

Suddenly Jacob looks over at me and I quickly divert my eyes towards my friends playing beach ball. Did Jacob catch me staring? I’m not sure but I feel myself blush.

"Fancy a swim?” Jacob asks sitting up. His mischievous eyes shimmer and causes my stomach to flutter with butterflies.

I prop myself up on my elbows knowing my big tits hang precariously in my skimpy bikini top. I wore it on purpose in the hope that Jacob will take some interest. I’m not disappointed. He stares right at my swinging tits and makes no attempt to hide it.

I smile feeling pleased. If Jacob fancies me then all my dreams and fantasies could come true.

"Yeah...why not,” I say. I stand up and look at the ocean. Its blue clear waters are calm and look inviting.

"Race you over to that outcrop of rock,” says Jacob, hurriedly heading to the waters edge.

"I’ll beat you there,” I laugh, wading into the water.

Within minutes I’m swimming out into the ocean, Jacob just a short distance ahead of me. I feel suddenly confident. Jacob was definitely looking at my tits and now we’re both heading away from the others to a secluded crop of rocks that can only be reached by swimming there. Lewis can’t swim so I have no need to worry about him just showing up if things between me and his boss get hot and steamy.

Jacob reaches the rocks before me. I watch him climb up out of the water. His shorts cling snuggly to his firm ass and his body looks even more divine dripping in sea water.

I reach the outcrop and Jacob crouches down to take my hand. He pulls me up onto the rocks.

"Thanks,” I smile, straightening my bikini up as it clings to my tits.

The water has made the fabric turn a little see-through. It’s difficult to not notice the dark shadow of pubic hair under the material of my bikini bottoms and I can see that Jacob has certainly noticed. His eyes stare hungrily towards my pussy.

"You beat me,” I say, sitting down on a sandy patch on the rocks.

"I won. Now what’s my prize?” Jacob sits down close beside me, his eyes eating up my bulging wet tits.

Being this close to Jacob has my heart racing. I can feel my clit pound as my bare leg brushes up against Jacob’s.

"Well as you can see, I have no prize,” I laugh.

"That’s not what I’m seeing,” grins Jacob, staring at my see-through bikini bottoms. "I can see the best prize ever...ready for me to dive into.”

I follow his hungry eyes to my bikini bottoms. Suddenly I’m feeling hornier than ever. My pussy throbs for Jacob’s cock and if he wants me to give him a prize then I’m more than willing to let him dive into me. I’m sure I’m reading the signs right and that what Jacob has just said means he wants to fuck me.

So, feeling confident, I lean back against the rocks and say, "Dive right in.” I smile as our eyes meet.
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Jacob needs no encouragement. He places one strong hand against my stomach and slowly slides it down until his fingers are touching the waistband of my bikini bottoms. He slips the tips of his fingers under the fabric and slowly peels the material down so he can see my pubic hair.

"Is that a good enough prize?” I whisper, feeling like a thousand butterflies are fluttering at my very core. Just having Jacob look at my pussy makes me wet and gets my nipples hard.

Jacob grins and his eyes glimmer with a dark desire. "It’s a start...but looking is like third prize. I won first...that means I get everything.”

"Everything? What could that possibly mean?” I bat my eyelashes at him and smile.

Slipping his free hand into my bikini bottoms while holding the material open, Jacob runs his fingers through my pubic hair and says, "Everything means all that you’ve got. It means I get to touch, look, taste and fuck everything you have, Camila. It means that by the time I’m finished claiming my prize...you’ll belong to me.”

"I like the idea of being claimed...I love the thought of having everything touched, tasted, fucked and taken.” I open my legs a little as Jacob’s finger finds the top of my slit. I sigh in ecstasy as his finger makes my pussy quiver.

My best friend’s boss moves his finger down my slit and with no hesitation pushes it into my needy hole.

I gasp and arch my back.

"You’re a virgin, aren’t you?” whispers Jacob, dipping his finger in and out of my hole and sounding so sure of himself.

"How can you tell?” I groan as he pushes his finger deeper into me.

"Because your pussy is nice and tight...that’s how I know,” says Jacob, his eyes watching his finger move in and out of me.

"Does that make me an even better prize?” I moan, feeling my juices begin to fill up my aching hole.

"It makes you top prize,” says Jacob, moving his finger faster and harder.

"Tell me what you want to do to me,” I groan, writhing against the rocks.

"I want to do everything. I’m gonna fuck you with my finger until you cum and then I’m gonna watch you make yourself squirt out your sweet juices. And then, I’m gonna claim every hole you’ve got. You’re far too good to leave half done.” Jacob slips another finger into my pussy hole.

With two fingers fucking my pussy, my body jolts back and forth causing my big tits to bounce and wobble. I gyrate my hips and let my legs fall further open. Jacob moves his fingers faster and harder. I can hear my pussy squelch and I can feel the pressure to cum building up inside of me.

"Jacob...I’m gonna...cum!” I gasp, thrusting my pussy up off the
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