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                                    TUCKERS ISLAND

 Chapter One

Paul scoured the length and breadth of the island before finally finding his father sitting on one of the benches at the quayside in the shade of the overhanging trees. 

“I’ve been all over the island looking for you Dad, whatever are you doing down here?” Paul enquired sitting down next to his father.

“Just going over the past months, I’m sure we are more than organized now to start this new business!” “Ricky smiled, looking back over his shoulder at the majestic house standing behind them, it had taken just over 3½ years to complete the project.

Paul wasn’t to positive of his fathers meaning, they’d been on the Island since he was ten, for the best part of this time living in a log cabin. He’d never really known his mother; they’d divorced five years before his father had brought the Island.

He’s father had been successful on the lottery, making sure that his ex-wife had no dealings with the huge winnings; he left the UK and toured the world, leaving the greater part of his wealth in a Swiss Bank coming up with the scheme of purchasing the Island some eight years ago.

“But what is this new business, you’ve always said that we’d never need for money, that’s if you have any left?” Paul replied, thinking of the monies that his father had laid out over the past few years on the island.

He’d never known just how much his father had reaped from the win, he would have been overwhelmed should he have known, it was a little over twenty million, the expenditure of the Island cost him a fraction of that, even with it’s magnificent house and grounds; not forgetting the three ocean going cruisers and seaplane, he’d still eight million. The Island was in an isolated part of the seas near Thailand at least a fifty miles from any form of civilisation; it had been professionally landscaped, little could be distinguished of its contents, neither of the cruisers or the plane could been seen from over head, the tall of the trees overhung the large quay.

“There’s plenty my boy!” Ricky Tompkins stood as he spoke; he turned stretching himself. “I’ll be heading off for a few days, I have to get our colleagues to help run this little goldmine of ours!”

“And what pray do I do! Come to that! How will you travel, you can’t sail a cruisers, or fly a plane for that matter. I don’t understand?”

“As from tomorrow, we have a pilot coming, he’ll be the first of our employees, and a very essential one I might add. Without him we’d by no means get this show off the road, he’s a very old friend of mine, been in a bit of trouble over time, but fine now, he’ll be a great asset”

“But were do I fit into all this?”

“Paul you’ve been tolerant, I respect you for that, I have become aware that over the last couple of years you’ve been getting a little…well frustrated if you like, which at your age its understandable! At eighteen you’re bound to be, we’ve been on this Island now for eight years. You’ve never really seen a woman, let alone had one, it’s time that you sowed you’re wild oats so to speak. Tompkins smiled to himself as he spoke. “From now on son, you’ll have you’re choice of females!”

“I’m not with you Dad?” Paul quizzed, not fully understanding, his fathers meaning.

“Son! I’ve seen you! We’ve both had to do it; it’s nothing to be embarrassed about but from the first of next month you’ll be able to fuck yourself silly! We’ll have girls here that men will pay thousands just to look at, let alone screw them: but you’ll have preference over of all of them”

“Girls here!” Paul grinned, with enthusiasm.

“Yes Son! This Island will be the gentleman’s paradise, an organization for the aristocracy, we’ll have gent’s from all over the world each paying well over a thousand pounds a day, just to come and here and have their wicked way with our girls”

“But how! I mean you can’t just get girls to come here!”

“It’s all in the bag! They’ll be abducted, although they’ll think that they are on a high school vacation, to improve their education if you like. Learning the art of womanhood, they’ll all think that they are having further education, and our gentlemen punters are their teachers, sculpturing them into the art of sex in every way possible”

As they strolled towards the large house, Tompkins put his arm around his sons shoulder.

“Where do I fit into this school of ill repute?” Paul inquired of his father.

“I’m the headmaster; you’re the assistant head. Mind you you’re not eighteen any more, to them you’re around twenty-four. But as far as business is concerned you are a shareholder!”

“Shareholder, how many are there then?”  

“Six of us! You’ll remember they’re faces when you see them, but we hold 70% of the shares between us As from the first of the month I will be relocating half of my wealth over to you, meaning that you’ll have around 8 million pounds”

“But this college, isn’t illegal! I mean what you intend to do?”

“Don’t be troubling you’re head to much of that; one of our shareholders is a high ranking police officer from England, and he’ll be directing us to the girls from his country!”

“Are the shareholders all men?”

“Nope…we have two women in the group, which of course is essential, as girls are like women, and they have their secrets that they will only share with their own sex!”

“But won’t the punters as you call them get bored with the same girls?”

“You’ve a point there! However, all that is taken care of. There are three lines to the business, all 100% profit making, and I mean yielding profit. Firstly there are the girls, of which will be all young, needless to say, ninety-nine percent of them will never of had sex, this is the type of girl we’re after, this will be their principal introduction to sex, they’ll be no need for safe sex, each of our members will be able to fuck them without the need of condoms or the like. Meaning that each of the girls will get pregnant at one stage or another. This is where the maternity block comes in, as you see it is well away from the main house”. 

Tompkins stopped and pointed to the building through the trees at the other end of the Island, the roof and one side could just be seen.

“It’s in its own grounds, completely independent from anything else” 

“Once the babies are born, they are put on the market to childless parents, all ready we have a register as long as you’re arm of couples wanting children. As they’ll be from good stock they’ll pay handsomely for them, ranging upwards from twenty thousand pounds a child. The mothers are then sold to the Arabs for a healthy profit, as are any of the girls who have out stayed their welcome, or proved to be unbeneficial to the organisation so to speak. So everything is in hand, whichever way you look, it’s just sheer profit all the way. Our first week will be solely for the shareholders, close friends, and of course not forgetting ourselves” 

Tompkins smiled towards his son as they stood at the steps leading up to the large house.

“But how can you be sure that the girls will respond?” Paul questioned.

“Don’t worry to much about that, these girls are brought up to do as they are told, and the way the system is worked out, they’ll all think that the college as it were, higher class than they’d have ever of expected and that it is supported by their parents, who’d be paying high fees for their further education”

“College?” Paul laughed.

“Highlace! Highlace Academy, come see for yourself it’s on the boards inside, it’s the first thing the girls will see when they arrive! Come on inside, you haven’t seen the finished product have you!” Tompkins replied, as he started climbing the steps to the main entrance

               Chapter Two

“I do hope you have everything packed ready Elaine!” Her mother called up the stairs.

Elaine was excited to say the least; today was the day she was off on an undisclosed holiday with her college, they’d all been waiting months for the day to come. She’d already rang her friend Rodjana, herself being up at the crack at dawn, and by now packed all her clothes for the trip.

“It’s Ok Mummy, I’m nearly ready I’ll be down in a couple of ticks!” Elaine shouted back.

“You’re breakfast will be on the table” Her mother replied.

As she sauntered back towards the bed, catching sight of herself in the long mirror on the wall, for an eighteen year old she looked the party piece, she cupped her small but firm breasts and spun around, her long blonde hair flowing outwards from one shoulder to the other, she’d never had a boyfriend, but she had become conscious of the attention that boy’s had taken in her, often teasing with them with her low cut blouse or her short skirt, revealing just enough to enchant them. She was too concerned with her studies to consider boys. 

The holiday had been arranged with her parents and the college for some months, the girls had been selected for their performance over the year, none of which knew of the destination. Her parents had enlightened her that it was more of an education than a holiday, and that they had paid highly for it.

She turned to look at her lingerie that she had laid out on the bed; it couldn’t have been more translucent, enough to give any man a hard on, but she didn’t comprehend such things at this time, she just thought that they we’re pretty, she couldn’t stand cotton anyway. Both of her parents had very high-ranking jobs; money was of no consequence to them, whatever their daughter wanted she had, thankfully her father had never seen her in such lingerie, hastily she put on her panties and bra, then her college outfit, and made for the dinning room.

Her father was already sitting at the table as she came into the dinning room; he looked up over his paper towards her as she sat down in her chair.

“You’ll make some man a very happy husband one day young lady; make sure you heed you’re education well. My…college girls never looked as good as you when I was a graduate” He smiled.

“You never had time for girls when you we’re at university, who are you trying to kid!” Her mother replied, chuckling heartedly.

“Are you ready for breakfast Miss Elaine?” The maid quizzed, as she came up behind her.

“I’ll have my usual please Millie!” Elaine replied without looking up. Thinking that her mother had implied that it was to be on the table.

“Can you not give me even a little hint as to where we are going Daddy?” Elaine inquired to her father with a smile on her face.

“But that would take the surprise out of the whole issue wouldn’t it my sweet” He replied without removing his eye’s from his newspaper.

“You believe us!” Her mother stated. “You’ll have the time of you’re life dear, anyway you’re at the age now that you’ll understand as to why there is a need for this type of education!” 

“Are you saying that I’m going to enjoy it?” Elaine interrogated.

“Let put it this way! You’d be the only girl in the group that that doesn’t. Lots of girls would give there eye tooth to be in you’re position, not only for the environment that your going to; the education will be of great asset to you, it will put you in advance of you’re years. Lets put it this way you’ll have a good insight to just what the future holds for you. Now eat your breakfast, or you’ll never be ready for that bus, it will take you best part of the day to get where you’re going anyway!”

“Couldn’t you tell me where we are going, never mind what for?” Pleaded Elaine.

“If we told you that it would start a inquest, I’m sure of that. Anyway you’re mother and I are going away for a few days ourselves,” Her father informed her.

Elaine dropped the area under discussion, but she was intrigued to know, she couldn’t comprehend why it was being such a well-kept issue, and as to why none of the other girls in the group knew of the location or topic of study. 

The phone rang in the outer hallway, Elaine heard the maid picking up the receiver, moments later she came into the dinning room.

“It’s for you Miss Elaine, it’s Miss Rodjana!” She informed her.

Elaine got up so hurriedly from the table; she nearly knocked her cup and saucer off the edge.

“Do be careful!” Her mother insisted. “One of this days I’m sure you’ll break you’re neck” She laughed.

“Sorry Mummy!” 

“Hello Rodjana! Got any news yet?” Elaine whispered into the phone looking back towards the dinning room, in the hope that her parents could not hear.

Rodjana had been her friend from the year dot; they had no secrets, although she was only a few months older they confided a lot in each other. Rodjana was half Asian; her father was born in India, whilst her mother was from good stock in Knightsbridge. Between them they owned twelve restaurants in the City.

                Chapter Three

“You don’t suppose we’ve failed to notice him do you Frank, he’s overdue by nearly twenty minutes now?”

The two men had been sitting in the car outside the bus garage for the last thirty minutes, both employed by Tompkins or one of his business partners to highjack the bus. Unbeknown to them the driver was waiting for his newly assigned bus, not the usual one that was only a small mini bus. Today he’d have to pick up six extra girls; he was waiting for the bus that had thirty seats even though he would only be carrying eighteen.

Jimmy was the first to notice the driver. “ He’s driving a different bus! Do you suppose he’s doing a another journey for some reason?” He quizzed as he observed the bus pulling out of the bus station.

“Jimmy for Christ sake just follow him, you worry to much, just see if he takes the same route, we’ll soon know one way or the other!”

Jimmy heeded his partner’s advice, and pulled in two cars to the rear the bus, following it at a leisurely pace.

“You’re right! But why the change of bus…it doesn’t make sense, bloody great bus like that for just for few girls? Jimmy suggested.

“Just make sure you’re prompt to overtake him at the selected spot, and remember he’s going to take longer to stop with this one!”

He seemed to be taking forever, the two men could only assume that he was not used to the bus and he was taking his time with it.

“Here we go! Now get in front of him I’ll flag him down. Toot the bloody horn!  He’ll not know we’re trying to stop him! Come on how many times have we been over this!”

Jimmy sounded the horn in rapid succession, as the car pulled alongside the bus, the driver looked down from his cab window. Frank was waving a piece of paper up to him wildly; he slowed down and came to a stop at the kerbside. Frank hastily got out of the car and walked slowly up to the side door.

“What’s the problem?” The driver inquired, noting the man was dressed in an inspector’s uniform as he pushed the button to open the door.

“Sorry mate they’ve given you the wrong bus, this still has problems with its back axle.

In this time Jimmy had got out of the car and was heading for the bus joining Frank.

“I though something was a miss, I’ve been taking it real steady, but not being used to it I thought it was me” The driver explained.

Frank had moved in tightly towards the bus driver, as to block the view, allowing his colleague to move in behind him; Jimmy pulled out the handkerchief from his pocket sprinkling chloroform on it from a small bottle, and quickly putting his hand over the drivers shoulder placing it firmly over his mouth.

“Are you convinced that’s done the trick, he seemed to pass out to quickly for my bloody liking?” Frank suggested looking down at the driver.

“Now who’s worrying, he had more than good spoonful on that handkerchief, he’ll be out for hours! You alright with this bus, I mean it’s not to big for you?” Jimmy laughed.

“You get on, we’re delayed already, I’ll meet up with you later as arranged then we can get him into the car”

The traffic was beginning to get very heavy, with people rushing to and fro, Frank did speculate as how much some of these people we’re getting for their days work. He looked down to ledge of the windscreen noting a list of names and addresses of the girls that the driver was about to pick up, after stopping at traffic lights he leaned forward picking it up. Instead of the twelve names there we’re now eighteen, so this is why the driver had a bigger bus than normal he realised.

It wasn’t long before Jimmy turned into the selected street to remove the driver from the bus, the street had been picked because of all the hoardings along each side; no one would see the transfer of the driver to the car.

“We’ll have to pull our finger out now, or we’ll miss out on our bloody timing! Didn’t think it would take this long” Jimmy said looking at his watch.

“Wait just a moment I have some thing to show you!” Frank turned back to the bus, hastily jumping back inside to collect the sheet of names.

“Look at this, he’s a list here of the girls, not twelve but eighteen. If we pick the lot up we’d be quid’s in? That’s why he had the bigger bus!” Frank questioned handing the sheet to Jimmy.

Jimmy took the sheet and studied it; no we’ll stick to the twelve! We’ve followed him for a week now, we known the routes to the twelve girls for over a week now, the time it would take us to locate the other six, we’d never make out rendezvous with the plane, and that could cost us dearly!”

“But think of the money Jimmy we’re getting a grand each for the girls, another six would be another six grand?”

“But what’s the point, we’d lose at least an hour or more! We’re late now, we’ll go for the twelve that we know of, now get you’re arse into gear and lets get going! I’ll mark off the girls as you pick them up, at least Tompkins will have their names then”

The first three girls we’re picked up without any inconvenience, Jimmy was following at a safe distance behind the bus, with no attention being paid to him. What Frank couldn’t make out was as to why each of the girls had a case with them. Elaine and her mother stood at the bottom of their driveway as Frank pulled up with the bus.

“Where is the normal driver today then?” she questioned as Frank opened the door.

“Broken arm I’m afraid! Sorry I’m a bit late, what with waiting for the bus and the traffic, it’s held me up somewhat!” Frank lied.

“We knew you we’re going to be late; the bus station rang, informing of the delay!” Elaine’s mother looked at her wristwatch. “Still you’re not doing to bad you’re only running about twenty minutes late!”

She kissed Elaine on the cheek as she stepped onto the bus. “You have a nice time dear and mind study hard, you’ll be grateful to us one day, we’ll see you when you return!”

Elaine moved in beside her friend Susan and sat down; waving to her mother as the bus pulled away.

“Any ideas of as to where we’re going yet?” Elaine questioned Susan.

Susan along with Rodjana we’re the best of friends, although she was nineteen, she was very petite only four foot nine; unlike Elaine she’d auburn hair but frequently complained of her small breasts, because of her size and slimness her breasts we’re a mere 32a, but she was very well balanced in everyway, Her only trouble was, people often would take her for a fourteen year old.

“No chance of that!” Susan smiled “ All my parents would tell me was that the studies on this outing would be of benefit to me, and that I would be able to use the knowledge in the imminent future, but I would not only enjoy it, but become skilled at it!”

Rodjana was the last to get on the bus; she came up the isle in the middle of the bus and plonked herself down beside her friends.

“Well the big day has come, I’m still none the wiser!” She informed her friends.

“Should we ask the driver?” Susan queried. He must know surely?”

“Now that is a good idea!” Elaine smiled, raising herself from her seat.

Frank looked up in the rear view mirror as he noticed her walking down the centre of the bus towards him. Elaine sat on the seat opposite him.

“You must know as to where we are all going on this trip?” She questioned. “At least give us an inkling”

Frank turned and looked across towards her smiling face, she was an eye-catching girl, dead sexy in her outfit; he could see the delicate material of her lacy bra through her blouse. He did wonder who’d be the lucky bastard, to deprive her of her of her virginity.

“Where do you think you’re going?” He grinned.

“For all we know it could be Scotland, why does it have to be such a mystery, this must be the closest kept secret of the century, we all have our cases packed for a holiday of study, all we have been told is that we’ll enjoy it!” Elaine questioned looking back at her friends in the back of the bus as she spoke.

To Frank this was a blessing from heaven, not only we’re the girls looking forward to going on a trip, but they didn’t know as to the destination.

“Let’s put it this way, you’re all going a little bit further than Scotland, but as you’ve been informed you will enjoy you’re preparation, and it will help you through life!” Frank grinned to himself.

There was a slight commotion from the back of the bus; as some of the girls had noticed the seaplane on the river to the left of the bus as they arrived at the Thames. Frank pulled the bus along side it, the girls looked towards him.

“Are we going on that?” One of the girls shouted.

“Yep! All of you!” Frank smiled turning back towards the girls.

 “Well ladies, that’s the first part of your trip over with, when we get outside I want you all to line up in two’s ready to board the plane”.

The girls watched as the door opened on the side of the plane a young woman got out carrying a small brief case, walking towards the bus.

 Jimmy parked the car at the entrance to a field near the river, watching the bus from a distance.

“This is a different bus isn’t it?” The young woman asked as Frank alighted. “How’s everything… are we going to have trouble getting them on the plane?”

“None what-so-ever! They all recognize that they are going on a journey; we couldn’t have picked a better day, trouble is they all have cases?”

“Cases, where in hells name are they supposed to be going then?”

“As I said, they believe they are all going on a journey, you’ll have no quandary with them boarding the plane. You just try and stop them!” Frank laughed.

The girls started to file off the bus lining up in two’s on the riverbank. The woman walked along in front of them, chatting to each girl in turn, she finally walked back to Frank who was now perching on a nearby wall, smiling as she walked up to him.

“There’s only one rough one in the collection, you’ve done well!”

“What do you want to do with her, I can’t take her back?” Questioned Frank.

“Don’t worry about that! Tompkins will have a use for her I’m sure!

She looked back at the girls, who we’re now standing in two rows, not a sound came from them.

“Right! We’d better get them on the plane before there missed!”

“That shouldn’t be to much of a problem! The bus depot informed all the parents that the bus was running late!” Frank informed her. “This may be of help, it’s a list of all their names, there should have been eighteen, but as we would have had to find the addresses we left it to the twelve that we’d agreed on. The other six names have been crossed out so at least you know their names, I’m sure will be of help!”

“That should give us some leeway, you’d better get shot of that bus!” The woman suggested handing him the briefcase “ Twelve thousand right!”

Frank nodded taking the case and heading for the bus. The woman walked up to the girls once more.

“Well girls are you ready for you’re trip?” She quizzed smiling up and down the row of girls.

“But where are we going?” Rodjana questioned.

“That would be telling!” The woman smiled. “My name is Brenda, I’m you’re aid that is until we get to our destination, so if you have any questions or needs, other than of course knowing where you’re venue is. Now let’s all get onto the plane!”

“What of our cases?” One of the girls questioned.

“They’ll be collected later, they’ll not be room on this trip!” Brenda stated with a smile. “Now come on or we’ll miss the tide, we don’t want to be stranded on the mud do we!”

“But Brenda! Please I have all my money in my case!” The girl informed her.

Brenda knew that she’d have to comply to the girl’s wishes, she didn’t want to start off on the wrong foot, and she could see no explanation as to why they couldn’t take their baggage.

“O.k. girl’s get your cases from the bus! But be quick we haven’t all day; we’ve a long way to go, then straight into the plane.

Frank wondered what had happened when all the girls came clambering back onto the bus, but realised that Brenda had sent them back to collect their cases. As soon as they we’re all back outside and off the bus Frank started to make for the gate at the top of the field where Jimmy was waiting for him.

“Everything go to plan?” He inquired.

“Couldn’t have been better, we’ll park this bus up somewhere and get to hell out of here!”

“Got the money?” Jimmy questioned.

“Here take the briefcase and I’ll meet you up the road, we’ll have to get the driver out of the car and lay him on the back seat!”

The girls had all taken their seats in the craft as the engine roared into life, it was quite spacious inside, ample room for all their cases as well, they chatted as the craft sped along the smooth river Thames, lifting skywards just before Kew Bridge. The plane veered southeast heading in the direction of Kent crossing the channel towards France. Looking out of the window in turn the girls we’re very excited. Brenda couldn’t work out how polite they all were; she recognized that she’d be in charge of them once on the Island; hopefully they would not get distressed when they found out just as to what took place on the Island; Brenda had served them all soft drinks.

Frank and Jimmy we’re on their way down the M2 motorway heading towards Dover catching the ferry to France. However the girl’s college had already called the bus depot, most of the other girl’s parents had also rang, wondering why the bus was so late.

The bus depot manager immediately rang the police, concerned for the girl’s safety. He’d confirmed the registration number of the bus, even if they could find it, he knew by now they would be miles away.

None of the parents of the kidnapped girls could give an accurate description of the man driving the bus, only that he was in the bus companies uniform, so they found no reservations to the driver’s comments regarding the regular driver, The evening press was all set up, pictures of each of the girls plastered over the front page

Police we’re not only at the college but also at the bus depot questioning each and everyone in turn, others went to the girl’s homes, to see if the girls parents could now remember anything, anything would be of use, at least it might put then on the right tracks, as things stood, they really didn’t have anything to go on.  

Susan was the first to become aware of land below; others leaned across to view from the window as soon as they heard her shout out.

“Are we nearly at our destination Brenda” Rodjana inquired, looking up towards Brenda.

“Heavens no, we are stopping to refuel that’s all, we’ve ages to go yet.

The girls watched as the plane landed on a lake, a small motor craft was heading out towards them as the seaplane skimmed the water.

“Where are we?” Question Elaine.

“Southern Italy! We’ll only have to stop this once then we’ll be on our way again” Brenda informed them

The boat came up along side, veering of to the front of the plane.

“What’s he doing?” Susan inquired.

“Going to tow us to the bank, we’ll be able to stretch our legs for a short time while the plane is being refuelled, we have some hampers in the cargo hold, so we can use the time to grab something to eat” Brenda turned making for the cockpit as she spoke.

The pilot Brian looked up as she entered, giving her a broad smile.

“Everything alright back there?” He asked with a smile.

“It’s dead easy, I would like to think that every trip will be this uncomplicated, they all think they are going on a trip from their college. How long do you think we’ll be stopping for?”

“May be an hour, we have to fuel up and change the markings, just in case anyone observe the plane when we left!” 

“D’you fancy a bite to eat, I’m going to get the hampers out, it will divert the girls attention from the plane for a while!”

“Sounds good to me! Anyway I’d like to have a look at the collection. What are they like?” Brian quizzed with a smile, craning his neck to look into the back of the plane over her shoulder.

“Remarkable, there’s only one duff one amongst them, but we couldn’t leave her behind it may have caused problems!” 

Brian stood to view the small craft from the cockpit window, watching the occupant secure the plane to the quay.

“Can’t wait to have some young pussy!” He exclaimed without turning from the cockpit window.

“Thought you’d have had enough sex from what I’ve heard?” Brenda smiled.

“Never get enough of young pussy, got to have it while we can! After this week, we’ll have to step aside for the punters; they’re the lucky ones! After all that’s our bread and butter so to speak” Brian replied, with a laugh

“Well you’ll be able to see for yourself, give me a hand with these hampers,” Brenda muttered as she made her way back towards the main cabin.

“Sure thing, I’m feeling a might peckish!” 

Once outside and on the bank, the girls sat down enjoying the sunshine whilst Brenda and Brian laid out the tablecloths and spread the food on them. The girls we’re chuckling amongst themselves, forgetting they we’re in mixed company as to their postures. Brian said nothing but enjoyed the sights before him, as any man in his right mind would do.

“Sight for sore eye’s?” Brenda smiled, noticing how undignified the girls were sitting, noticing as to where Brian’s gaze was. 

“Would you like me to have a word with them?”

“You’ll do nothing of the kind! They’ll be doing this all the time when they get to Highlace, it would be pointless to tell them it’s wrong at this stage, besides I’m enjoying it!” Brian laughed without removing his observation.

“So I see!” Brenda’s eyes were focused at his loin. “Which one is doing that to you?”

Brian forced his hands into his lap covering his manhood; at least half the girls were sitting with their legs slightly apart just enough to set his blood going. He could feel the stiffness of his cock through his trousers; he scanned the scene before him before turning back to Brenda.

“I think you’d better come into the cockpit, for the use of a better word before we set off again! I’ll have to empty these balls of mine”

“That’s not really fair is it? They work you up, then you want to fuck me!” Brenda whispered to him.

“I’ve never known you to turn a cock down yet, no matter who or what brought it up!”

“Point taken! Would you like to go now; the girl’s seem quite contented to eat their sandwiches!” Brenda smiled towards the girls as she stood. 

“Just have to check some paper work, you get on with you’re break!” She replied with a smile.

The girls watched as they both headed back for the plane.

“I’m going to take pleasure in this holiday; Brenda seems to be a pleasant kind of person, I’d still like to know where we are going?” Elaine questioned turning to Rodjana.

 “Look at that!” Susan said nudging Rodjana. “They’re changing the markings on the plane, why would they be doing that?”

Elaine and Rodjana looked towards the plane, watching the man who’d towed the plane to the quay was stripping the insignia from the plane and replacing it with something fresh. They didn’t become aware of Brenda in the cockpit through the window; Brian had her leaning over his seat with his cock fully up her. He could still see the girls as they sat on the grass, making his cock throb even more, Brenda squealed loudly as he pounded his cock up her hard.

 Highlace was fine for the men, but she and her colleague Wendy could only wish for cock. Wendy did all the administration for the Island, keeping records of everything; even keeping records of how many times the girls we’re fucked and by whom. 

Delivering these twelve wouldn’t make things any easier, that would make the total girls on the Island to twenty-two, all of the girls so far had all been fucked twice in the two days they’d been there. Both Wendy and her we’re in their late twenties, grateful for any cock they could get; even the bedrooms in the house had a strong odour of pussy in them.

Brian reached forward taking Brenda by the shoulders forcing his cock up deep her, throwing his head back as he came; she gasped as she felt the hot fluid well inside her. At least she’d got his load from him, it was a rule that the men other than the customers we’re not aloud to come up any of the girls, should they be aloud to fuck any of them, a condom had to be worn. By the feel of it she’d got more than her fair share.

 The one thing about Brian was that he was always ready for a quickie; Brenda always found that she was mucked up for hours after he’d fucked her. The ruling on the Island was that no female was aloud to wear any form of underwear; unless they’d been fucked, this was to stop any dribbles, and to let other punters know that the girl would be very wet. Normally the girl would be left with the punter, he could fuck her as many times in the day as he wished, at no extra cost. Girls must be ready to be fucked at anytime; by whichever punter, or teacher as they we’re called, wanted to fuck them.

She could feel the warm thick spunk as it trickled from her pussy when he withdrew his cock, with no panties she was in for a sticky afternoon. He always did come bucket loads, the flow felt never ending but very pleasurable, at all times he made sure that he was deep inside, prolonging the dribble. She reached down to her lower tummy feeling the num pain, where he’d gone to deep inside her.

“Feel better now?” She smiled.

“You are a good fuck Brenda, I’ll give you that, and yes I do feel relieved!”

“But you’d sooner it had been one of those pretty little things out there!” Brenda remarked, viewing the girls from the cockpit window. “So which one’s load have I got then?”

Brian looked over her shoulder as he pulled up his trousers, fastening his belt.

“Any of them, that is of course except the ugly one! What do you think Tompkins will do with her?”

“That’s an easy one to answer, she’ll be for the male staff!”

“Well I wouldn’t fuck it!”

“Oh you will, I’ll tell you just how she’ll be worked out! You’ll all be allowed to fuck any of the girls, for as long as you like; but you’ll have to finish up with her, making sure that she’s not fucked, she’ll also get all the male personnel, cumming up her. She’ll be a very damp girl by the end of each day, not only that she’ll more than likely to be the first down the maternity block. Then sold on!” Brenda grinned, knowing that Brian would sooner give himself a hand job.

                 Chapter Four

Tompkins and his son Paul we’re already down at the quayside waiting, Brian had radioed in when he was ten miles away, so far Tompkins had already received ten girls on the Island, this consignment should be all he needed for a couple of weeks, but it would depend on the punters, should any of the girls not come up to scratch then she’d be sold on, he knew that there was a ready market was waiting.

As Brenda stepped lightly from the plane Tompkins walked up to meet her.

“Good trip!” He inquired, looking over her shoulder as she moved towards him. “What are the girls like?”

Brenda turned to watch as the girls alighted, each lining up along the quayside. She looked back towards Tompkins with a smile.

“They’re very well disciplined” She remarked with a grin. “Here, I even have a list of there names, I’m sure it will come in handy, for administration.” 

“God, what beauties you’ve brought me, these will be real little earners, even though I do say it myself!” He looked to Paul as he spoke. 

“Now tell me there’s nothing there that takes you’re fancy?”

Paul had turned all of the other girls down, but he’s father wasn’t to worried he knew that once he’d had the taste of real sex they’d be no stopping him.

“As you say they are real beauties!” Paul grinned, viewing the line of girls

“Just you wait until they’re kitted out, you won’t know where to start first” Tompkins remarked with a smile.

He moved towards the girls leaving Brenda with Paul, Brian joined them as he left the plane, watching as Tompkins walked along viewing his new girls.

“He’s more than pleased with this little lot!” Brian grinned toward Brenda.

“Welcome to Highlace ladies!” Tompkins informed them.

The girls looked towards each other, Rodjana was the first to speak.

“Highlace! Where in the world are we?”

“Are you telling me that you prefer London to the Bahamas? As that’s where you are!” Tompkins lied, knowing full well they were in the middle of the Indian Ocean, nearly on the Equator

“The Bahamas! Ye Gods, really!” Elaine inquired, with a giggle. “I thought it was somewhat warm!”

“Yes, really, you’re here to become women, Highlace is you’re prep school if you like, we teach you all the needs of married life. You’re in all probability aware that you have been picked from countless girls?”

“We’ve known about this trip for months, but no one would enlighten us about it!” Rodjana stated.

“Well Highlace is a closely guarded secret, you’re parents paid a great deal for you to be here, it’s with hope that you don’t let them down. Now if you follow Brenda she will take you inside so that we can get you booked in” Tompkins stepped to one side holding his hand out towards Brenda.

“Ok ladies, if you’d like to follow me we’ll go into reception” Brenda smiled as the girls trooped behind her.

They followed her down the pathway in two’s; Tompkins stood with his arms folded watching as the girls marched by.

“Well whoever sussed those out needs a bonus, we’re going to make a tidy packet out of these little beauties!”

“Frank and Jim!” Brian smiled. “ I have to pick them up from Paris in two day’s, I’ll agree they both excelled themselves with this bunch. Ricky replied with a grin on his face.

Brenda walked up the steps to the main entrance of the building, the girls trooped in behind her as she open the doors they we’re mesmerised when they entered the inner hallway.

“If you wait here I’ll fetch Wendy, she’ll book you all in. Then we’ll all be going to the dining room for dinner, I’ll expect you’re more than ready for it by now?”

Brenda left them standing in the large entrance hall the girls had never seen such splendour, on each wall was a large plaque inscribed with a coat-of-arms, each in a different language. Susan scoured the wall for the English version.

“There! Over there!” She pointed to a plaque to the right of them, it was in English. Susan started to read.

              [image: image1.wmf]
Highlace Academy for the Elite

   For Young Ladies of Substance

           Training Techniques 

         Of all Sexual Standards

    To all Countries of the World

“Then it’s states all the countries that have awarded the college for its uppermost standards of education!” Susan implied.

“Their going to teach us sex, our parents have sent us here?” Elaine questioned.

“By all accounts they have plenty of credits, look at the rest of the plaques!” Susan replied.

“That’s it! Daddy said it to me this morning he did gave me a clue!” Elaine stammered.

“What are you on about Ellie?” Rodjana questioned.

“This morning at breakfast! Daddy he said that I’d make some man a good wife one day! This is what he must have meant; no wonder they couldn’t tell us. We’d never have believed them would we?” Elaine spun round towards her friends.

“If you’re right! I for one am going to enjoy this place” Rodjana laughed.

By the sounds of the chatter the other girls had now read the plaques, there we’re screeches of laughter from them all.

“Ladies! Ladies, please we must have quiet, whatever is all the hullabaloo about?” Asked Brenda, as she re-entered the hallway with Wendy.

 “This is Wendy, she will be looking after all you’re requirements whilst you are with us at Highlace. She will take you now and sign you all in”

The girls all stood in an orderly fashion, looking towards Wendy with their hands held in front of them.

“Thank ladies, if you’d like to follow me we’ll get this done as quickly as possible, as I’m sure that you’re all hungry and ready to dine” Wendy lead them into a small hall to the side of the main hallway.  Tompkins had previously made sure that she had the list of the girl’s names, so the next part of the schedule was to be plain sailing.

“If you’d all like to take a seat I’ll call out you’re names!” She walked up to a small dais and sat at a desk. 

“When we have finished our questionnaires, you’ll all be given a piece of paper and an envelope, I want each of you to write letters to you’re parents or guardians telling them that you have arrived here at Highlace safely, make sure you put their full address on the envelope, as it will be going out with the plane first thing tomorrow morning” 

Wendy sat back looking at the girls for a few moments before she spoke.

Before we start I’d like to ask you all a few questions, so that we can get to know one another. Can anyone tell me what kind of establishment Highlace is?”

One of the girls put their hand up from the back seats.

“Only one of you? Well it’s a start, now what is you’re name?” Wendy took out her pad as the young girl spoke.

“Paula Miss. Paula Wilson!”

“Well Paula, here at Highlace we all use Christian names! So what is you’re answer?”

“Highlace is a college for sexual education Miss. Sorry I mean Wendy” She replied.

“Quite right Paula, Highlace has the highest awards for the study of sex, you’re tutors come from all over the world, giving you expert knowledge. What’s more; you’re education is hands on so to speak!”

“Hands on!” Susan inquired.

“Yes hands on, you’re tutors will be taking you through each and every step!” Wendy smiled.

“Does this mean that we will actually have sex?” Ask another girl.

“Yes you’ll all be having sex, possibly several times a day, this will depend on your tutor!”

There was a hush in the room, Wendy looked round once more.

“Right Ladies, let’s see how many of you have been lucky enough to have lost their virginities?” Wendy said this in such a way that the girls who had would feel that it was their right to tell her, as they had already crossed the line of womanhood.

Rodjana stood, holding her hand up.

“Goodness! Only one of you?” Surely not, ladies you don’t know what you’ve missed!”

Elaine and Susan looked towards Rodjana; she’d been the only one to put her hand up.

“I take it that you have a regular boyfriend then?” Wendy smiled.

“Rodjana looked down at her friends, she didn’t realise that she would have been the only one to have lost her virginity.

“No Miss… Sorry Wendy, it’s more of an agreement if you like!” Rodjana replied, hoping that it would end there.

Wendy could see that Rodjana was not of English origin and there had to be a good reason for her so-called conformity, especially from the class of schooling that she must have had. She was a young lady of substance.

“When did you last have sex?” Wendy questioned.

“Last evening!” Poor Rodjana didn’t know whether she was being praised by Wendy, or ridiculed.

“I take it that you do enjoy it! How often do you have it?”

“On average three times a week, and yes I do enjoy it!”

“Now there’s a girl after my own heart! You can rest assured you’ll be getting it here more than three times a week” Wendy grinned. “So we have no other non-virgins within our little group, any girls with boyfriends?” Wendy quizzed, looking around the room.

Two of the girls put up their hands, almost with excitement than anything else, as not many of the girls we’re even aloud boyfriends.

“So how long have you had a boyfriend then?” Wendy quizzed with a smile.

“Nearly six months now Wendy”

“And this boyfriend, you’ve never had sex with him?” 

“Heavens no! He was a stanch catholic Wendy; although I did notice once that he was looking up my dress, when I bent down. But he apologised persuasively afterwards”

“And yourself?” Wendy asked the other girl.

“Oh! Only two weeks Wendy, but he did put his hand on my breast!”

The other girls in the room turned back to the girl, all except Rodjana and Susan.

“Rodjana! How come you never told us, who are you having sex with. I thought we we’re all friends?” Elaine whispered.

“I’ll tell you later, I did mean to tell you, I just haven’t had the chance. It hasn’t been easy for me, I didn’t know what you’d think!”

Wendy stood and looked towards the girls and smiled.

“Well ladies, now we must do our customary questionnaires, so as I call you’re names, if you could come to the desk we can fill in the necessary forms. 

By chance Elaine was the first to be called. All the questions we’re answered but she had to sign a declaration at the end.

“But why do I have to sign that I consent to having sex with my tutors, do I have to do this?”

“Well it’s entirely up to you! You’re parents have willingly consented, if you want to go against their wishes that’s fine!” Wendy smiled, holding the pen towards her.

“What happens should I choose not to sign?” 

“Nothing really, we just have to send you back to London. It’s not a problem the plane leaves in the morning, but is this you’re wish, I mean to go against you’re parents? You’ll be the colleges first”

Elaine looked up, viewing the rest of the girls including Rodjana and Susan. If Rodjana had already tried it, it couldn’t be that bad, and if Mummy and Daddy had agreed, she thought back to breakfast, and Daddy had said she’d make some man a good wife one day…. She didn’t want to go in opposition to her parent’s wishes.

“I’ll sign!” She nodded with a smile, taking the pen from Wendy’s hand.

The girls all came up to the desk to fill in the questionnaire; also signing the consent form. But Wendy did have a slight problem with Susan.

“Are you sure you are actually nineteen, you really don’t look it? She queried with a smile, knowing that she was more than likely be fucked, than the rest of the girls

“Please do ask my friends!” Susan grinned. “I know I don’t look it, but truly, I can assure you I am” Susan smiled, hoping that she wouldn’t lose out from her friends. 

“They’ll be no need for that,” Wendy suggested. “I think we can take you’re word!”

The girls set out to write their letters almost immediately the questionnaire was over, everything seemed genuine to them thinking that they we’re writing home, but the real motive for the letters was not only to get there addresses, but to make Highlace look more authentic, thinking that the college had contact with their parents.

The questionnaire was to fulfil the needs of Highlace by obtaining the girls personal details, not only their dates of birth but also the timing of their periods, and if they had any womanly problems. Wendy had to have all these details; she logged everything, how long they we’re with any of the punters, which of the punters had sex with them. 

The period side was very important as some of the punters would contact Tompkins in advance inquiring if a certain girl was available at certain times, it also helped to work out if the girl was likely to be pregnant, with amount of times that they had unprotected sex a month, this could be more than possible should a girl be given a high percentage of attention, which was anticipated.

Wendy picked up the telephone on her desk to ring Brenda, knowing that the girls should now be presented with their new outfits, these had been developed to give the girls a very high sensual appearance to the punters, making certain that not only did they show off the figures, but it also exposed a lot of their bodily parts. Each garment was made from yellow satin, it comprised of a top, of which no bra was worn, this hung over the shoulders just covering the breasts, but only just, leaving their midriff bear, this was coordinated with a very brief hipster skirt which was pleated. Each girl also, had two pairs of silk see through panties, these were only worn after sex with a punter, and then only if he had discharged his balls up her, there were two types of costume the latter and white satin, both were identical, only virgins wore the white outfits until virginity had been taken. Needless to say the virgins were double the price to the punters, which worked out at £3,000 for the first day, £1,500 each day there after, as they we’re all millionaires this was small change to them. The average punter stayed for seven days, so if they’d select a virgin, the tariff would work out at £12,000 per week, plus expenses i.e. bar bill, but all meals we’re in the price.

The punters would be arriving the next morning, the first intake of girls had only five virgins, these we’re kept for the punters, making the total virgins for the punters at sixteen with the eleven from today. This would bring the first week’s takings to at least £144,000 plus, as there were nineteen punters coming.

Rodjana’s session would start that evening, being as she was the only none virgin in the group. 

The girls were each allocated a room between three of them, lucky for the trio Elaine, Rodjana and Susan had the same room, they were mesmerised by the décor in the bedroom, it was so beautifully laid out, the view from the window was across the magnificent flowing green lawns that extended down towards the golden sands of the bay, to the left stood the three dazzling motorised cruisers at the quayside, all this was beneath the umbrella of tall trees. The bedroom had three large beds one of which was king size four-poster.

“If you’d like to freshen up before the meal, you’re uniforms will be laid out on you’re bed for you. You’ll find the shower in this room” Wendy eased open the door to the bathroom. The girls looked over her shoulder viewing the enormous room.” Don’t be shy step inside have a look around” Brenda smiled. “I’ll leave you to freshen up I’ll be back in about thirty minutes!”

                                Chapter Five

After much chatter and excitement about the idea of Highlace and it’s structure of education, the girls took and enjoyed their showers, Rodjana tried the bidet out first, but the others let out screams of laughter as the fine jet found its way into their tight little pussies. Rodjana had often used her uncles she always did after sex. When they’d all had their showers they went back into the main bedroom.

“That’s strange!” Susan laughed, holding up one of the outfits, she’d picked up from one of the beds,

“What’s strange?” Elaine asked,

“Well these outfits, there’s two white ones and one yellow. They don’t cover much do they?” Susan smiled as she held the top of one up to her body.

“I think you’ll find that the yellow one is mine! Rodjana informed them both with a smile on her face.

“Why so?” Susan questioned.

“Well it stands to reason! I’m the only none virgin amongst us!” Rodjana grinned, picking up the yellow outfit, “They really are lovely aren’t they, and I love the skirts!”

Elaine had already started to get into hers when she noticed something missing.

“There’s no bra or panties!”

“There’s no need for them!” Brenda replied as she walked into the bedroom. “You only wear panties after sex, anyway it’s to hot here, I can assure you, you won’t miss them in this heat. Are we ready for our meal now; I’m glad that you sorted the uniforms out, I forgot to tell you about the different colours!” Brenda remarked.

“Not to worry, I gathered that the yellow would be mind!” Rodjana smiled.

The trio pursued Brenda down the long corridors towards the dinning room.

“Where are the classrooms?” Susan quizzed as they walked.

“There are none!” Brenda laughed.

“None, where do we get our coaching from then?” Susan said with a hint of excitement on her face.

“Where better than you’re bedrooms!” Brenda informed them with a hint enthusiasm of in her voice.

“Bedroom! Sounds good to me” Rodjana remarked.

“All of us?” Elaine questioned.

“Well you’re likely to all have the same teacher, so it makes sense!” Brenda replied cheerfully towards Elaine.

“So you’re saying that the same teacher has sex with all of us!” Susan remarked.

“That’s right! Now lets get into the dinning room and have our dinner!” Brenda stopped opening the dinning room door, standing back allowing the girls to parade in.

The room was very large with pillars down the centre, the carpet was a very thick deep red, and there must have been at least twenty tables, all with glass tops. To one side was a bar, with six men sitting on stools, one of which was Tompkins the headmaster.

Brenda led the three girls to a free table, allowing them to sit, as soon as they’d sat the headmaster made his way over towards them, followed by a waiter.

“Hello ladies, are you settling in Ok?”

They looked up at him each giving him a smile. “All is well, they’re settling in fine Ricky!” Brenda informed him.

It wasn’t until the girls looked back towards each other that they noticed that being as the table had a glass top, with legs closed or open; each of the girl’s pussies could be easily seen. Elaine looked up towards Ricky, noticing that his eye’s we’re almost glued to the tabletop viewing each of their pussies in turn. She quickly forced her hands into her lap her eyes never left him, he observe what she had done.

“Don’t be a prude Elaine, you’ll have to get used to having you’re private parts viewed at whilst your at Highlace, after all that’s what you’re here for” Tompkins remarked.

Brenda looked at Elaine, noticing through the glass top that her hand’s we’re in her lap. Susan and Rodjana did wonder as to what the fuss was about, as they we’re sitting on the opposite side of the table to Elaine and Brenda.

Elaine gradually pulled her hands from within her lap placing them, onto the table, and then looked up toward Tompkins.

“Don’t be ashamed of it, it’s part of you’re womanhood” Tompkins smiled. 

“I hear from Wendy that you wanted to see me?” Brenda questioned of him.

“That’s right, if you could spare me a couple of minutes at the bar, I would be grateful!” Tompkins replied.

Brenda stood, looking at each of the girls.

“I’m sure you’ll be alright for a short while. You can order you’re meals, I’ll be back directly!” With this she left the girls and headed after Tompkins at the bar.

“I’ll leave you the menu, what wine would you like?” asked the waiter.

“Wine!” Susan remarked.

“Yes, we have a good selection! Would you like to chose from the wine list?”

Each of the girls ordered their meals then studied the wine list for their wines.

“I’ll settle for the Hock” Rodjana smiled up to the waiter with a broad grin on her face.

Susan turned to Elaine, as if to question her choice.

“I’ll have the same!” Elaine pondered, not being too familiar with wine, thinking that Rodjana had an inside knowledge of wines, her father being a restaurateur.

“Then the hock will do me fine also!” Susan nodded to him, as if she was agreeing with her friends.

The waiter gave a quick nod and headed back towards the bar.

“I must say I feel somewhat open to the elements with these tables!” Susan laughed. “Even the waiter was having a good look!”

“While we are on our own Rodjana, do please enlighten us of this lover of yours!” Elaine grinned. “I’m intrigued!” 

“It’s long story, I don’t really think that I have time at the present moment, anyway Brenda is likely to come back soon!” Rodjana answered, she’d hoped that her friends had forgotten about her outburst in the hall.

“She won’t be back for a while yet! Come on out with it. Who is he?” Elaine chuckled, turning back towards the bar, noting that Brenda seemed to be fully engrossed with the head teacher.

“It took place about two years ago, my fathers businesses we’re suffering badly, my Uncle came to supper one night, he was a friend of the family really, I had always called him uncle. Although he didn’t know about the struggle my father had at the time, my father said nothing about it through the meal. It was my mother that brought the subject up; my father had left the room collecting wine from the cellar, it was then that my mother broke down in tears” 

“But what’s this all got to do with you’re lover?” Susan inquired.

“Please, just listen to my story… all will be revealed very soon. Before my father came back, mother had put my Uncle clearly into the picture with most of the particulars of the trouble, I might add that even I didn’t know of the problems, well at least that they we’re as dreadful as my mother was speaking of. When father came back, he couldn’t make out what had disturbed my mother; that was until my Uncle advised him as to what had happened.”

“Can I help, what is it that’s pulling the restaurants down?” Uncle asked.

“The whole set up requires an injection of money, I don’t want to go to the bank, they demand to much interest for my liking. Don’t worry I sure things will work out in the long run!”

“Would a cash booster help?” Uncle queried.

“Well of course, but it’s getting it. I mean I couldn’t repay it for at least two years. The bank is right out of the question, there interest rates for this kind of loan would cost the earth! My Father replied”.

“Then I will put the money up for you, you can have you’re loan, with I might add a minimal interest!” My Uncle confirmed.  

The expression on my fathers face transformed, as if he could se light at the end of the tunnel. I think a great weight was lifted from his shoulders. But I knew that if possible I should help in someway or other.

“Can I assist in anyway?” I asked, "I don’t mind what I do."

My uncle smiled at this.

“Why ever not!” He smiled across the table. “Can you do office work?”

“I’ve by no means tried, but I’m prepared to learn, what have you in mind?”

“Well if it’s ok with your father, you can come and assist me with some paper work at the office, I could do with an office junior?”

My father looked across the table towards me, then at my mother before he spoke.

“Are you sure this is what you want?” He asked of me.

“If I can help in anyway, and I’d be appreciative the opportunity to do something for my family!”

“Then that’s settled then, I’ll pick you up from college tomorrow” smiled Uncle.

Rodjana stopped abruptly looking across toward the bar, viewing Brenda, who was still sitting on the stool next to Tompkins. 

“It was the next day that things stated to happen” Rodjana continued. “Uncle met me from college as arranged, taking me to his offices in Knightsbridge, they we’re enormous, typists everywhere, with desks in long rows. He took me straight into his office.

“There’s not a lot for you to do here as you see, I have plenty of staff out there as you can witness!” Uncle pointed through the glass window in his office.

“So what do you desire of me then, I don’t mind as to what I turn my hand to?” I questioned.

“I think you’ll be of more benefit to me at home, that’s if you don’t mind working from home, my home?”

“All I want is to help Daddy as much as I can, if helping you out is a way forward then I’ll do it!”

We left the office and drove to his house in Corydon; it was a considerable size house, set in it’s own grounds, it was more like a mansion. He took me into his lounge asking if I would like a drink”

“Rodjana, come on! What about this lover of yours; don’t beat-about-the-bush!” Elaine pleaded.

“Why are you so anxious to know?” Rodjana replied, wondering as to what their reactions would be when they found out as to her lover.

“Well it stands to reason, I want to know what it is was like, I don’t know why you had to hold out on us, I thought we we’re the greatest of friends?”

“Then please; let me proceed, when I asked for a coke, he just grinned at me. Why not have a glass of wine; you’re a big girl now. Anyway, I took up his offer of wine, and we sat and chatted at some length, the wine was making me quite light-headed”

“What would you do to assist you’re father them? I mean how far would you go?” Uncle asked me.

I looked at him a bit old fashioned; I suppose I thought it was a funny question to ask.

“Anything… anything that it takes, it would only be right; I mean he is my Father, I don’t think there would be anything I wouldn’t do, he’s worth it!” I replied.

“No doubt you can see that I have nothing for you to do office wise that is!”

“I’ll do anything, it doesn’t have to be office work Uncle?” I pleaded to him

“Anything! Now that’s more like it?”

“Anything you ask of me, as I say my Father’s important to me.”

“Even down to losing your virginity?” My uncle stood and looked down at me, waiting for my answer.

I hesitated for a few moments, as to absorb the implication, not perceptive if he was jesting or not.

“You’re serious aren’t you?” I questioned, I never raised my head at this stage.

“I just wanted to see how far you would be prepared go on behalf of your Father!” He quizzed.

“It’s just that I didn’t consider you would ask such a question as that?”

My Uncle still stood over me, waiting for my answer; I mulled it over in my mind. I thought that if I said that I wouldn’t he’d drop the idea, but then again what if he really meant it. Whatever his answer, I knew that I would even do that, if it meant supporting my father.

“Well would you?”

“Yes I think I would!” I cringed inside waiting for his response, as I looked up towards him.

“You think, or you would! Which!” He replied with a smile.

“I would!” 

My Uncle sat back down in the chair opposite me with a smile on his face. His look towards me now was somewhat diverse, I sensed that he was undressing me with his eyes; it was a weird feeling. I had often thought of sex, wondering what it was like.

“So I can take your virginity!” Uncle smiled, his eye’s scanning my body.

I knew there would be no steps backwards now; I was committed. What I couldn’t appreciate was that he was engaged; he’d often visited my home with his fiancé, and their wedding was only a matter of months away.

“What of your fiancé?” I considered that he would show some signs of remorse after this question.

“That is not a obstacle, she understands! I can only have sex with her after the wedding. You’re not going to disclose anything to anyone, and I’m certainly not going to. Your Father will benefit highly through your dedication to his needs… as I’ll not charge him any interest on his loan, and you’ll be remunerated for you’re services!”

“You’ll pay me! I mean for sex?”

“Not actually for sex as you put it, you’d have to show that you were earning something, what would your parents say if I didn’t pay you for the work that you’re alleged to be doing for me?”

“I’m not with you, I can only lose my virginity once?”

Uncle smiled at my answer. “But what I’m asking is that you visit me three maybe four times a week, I can have sex on a frequent basis then. That’s how your parents will think that you’re working!”

“I don’t wish to deceive them” I implied; hoping this would transform things.

“They wouldn’t know would they?” He stated.

“Well… no!” I replied, without lifting my head

My Uncle leaned forward in his chair placing his hands on to my knees.

“Are you happy with that then?” He smiled as I looked up at him.

I knew that I had modest option in the matter, I looked down at his hands, and they felt warm as he cupped my kneecaps. The last thing that I wanted him to consider was that I had rejected his offer. I recognized my father would be saving a mint of money with no interest to pay.

“I think so!” I replied at long last just nodding to him.

I sensed his hands gently prizing my legs apart, I didn’t know whether to try and prohibit him, or let him have access. Meaningfully I chose the latter, he slid from his chair onto the floor in front of me opening my legs extensively, looking up to me with a broad smile on his face.

“Thank you! I’ve been waiting months for this moment, I’m convinced you’ll enjoy it as much as I myself will!”

His hands started to slither up my inner thighs very soothingly, backwards and forwards. Firstly I considered I should get up and run, but I knew this would not resolve my father’s problems. Whether it was the wine I don’t know but I was going hot and cold, but I felt warm inside, I was conscious of his fingers jerking at the side of my panties, pulling them to one side, I had to lift myself allowing him entrance, my legs now were spread wide, as he forced his head up between them under my skirt.

I let out a loud gasp; aware of his tongue being drawn up lightly over my clitoris, placing my hands on each side of his head I held him, willing him not to stop. Then I felt one of his fingers being pushed up deep inside me, he started to draw it in and out leisurely, with his tongue still brushing over my clitoris, I became hot and cold all at the same time. Easing myself to the edge of the chair allocating him a more comfortable posture, I noticed that I was becoming very moist. It was then that he stood; his finger was still deep inside me, he kissed me on the lips his tongue entering my mouth, it was a strange feeling; what with his tongue and his finger working inside my pussy I started to feel somewhat dizzy, after what seemed ages mostly due to the enjoyment I was getting, he stopped, reaching down picking me up in his arms.

“I think we should find a more appropriate place now!” He smiled, carrying me through to the bedroom. 

“So far so good, I had taken pleasure in what he’d been doing to me, to be truthful my whole body was tingling. Laying me down onto the bed, he started to undress me; I did feel somewhat embarrassed by his actions. A man had never observed my body since I’d started developing. The thing that did astonish me was when he himself started to take off his clothes; I’d never seen a man nude; only statues their private parts always give you the impression to be diminutive, I was horrified when his manly cock came into sight it was enormous; very fat and long, never ever did I imagine that they we’re that big, and the thought of having this mammoth thing inside me; my Uncle observed that I had put my hand’s down between my legs, it was just the thought of it that caused me to do this

“Bit late to worry about things like that young lady, you’ll consider differently once you have it up you!”

“ As Uncle laid down beside me my heart started to pound. He reached to a nearside bedside cabinet, taking a video remote control into his hand and pointing it towards the TV.

“We’ll observe a film first I’m sure you’ll benefit from it” He smiled as he turned towards me, his hand moved down between my legs, I opened them slightly, his probing finger soon found it’s mark again, he started sucking my breasts gently, my head was in a spin. What with his finger gyrating inside me, his tongue flicking my breasts, this with the effects of the wine I was getting quite heady.

As the picture came on the TV screen I couldn’t believe my own eyes.

“Whatever is she doing?” I enquired loudly.

Uncle lifted his head from my breast to view the screen.

“That’s what’s described as blowjob, watch how she does it. I’ll require you to do that very soon or I’ll under no circumstances get my cock into that inviting little pussy of yours!” He replied.

I watched the girl on the film intensively; by the looks of things she really was enjoying herself, Uncle was still gyrating his finger, but stopped for a moment.

“Why not try it?” Uncle suggested, moving himself up the bed, he’s cock had grown to an enormous size by now, he placed it nearer to my face.

I looked down at it; it seemed so huge with a gigantic bulbous end, as I reached down my hand could barely encircle it. By the tightness of his finger, this thing would never go inside me, I looked back at the TV screen, the man on that; his cock looked equal if not bigger than my uncles.

“It’ll need some lubricant before he goes in!” Uncle nodded to me as if to give me encouragement to go ahead. I looked back at the TV screen for the last time as to make sure that I would do it appropriately.

“There’s a good girl!” Uncle grinned, throwing his head back with gratification. “God, I look forward to you’re pussy, I can anticipate it will be even more enjoyable!”

I laid sucking at his cock for a good ten minutes, every now and again I could feel it pulsate inside my mouth I did find it soothing, and I know he was getting pleasure from it.

“I think now is a good time Princess!” He stated I’d never been called this; it did have a pleasing ring to it.

Pulling his cock from my mouth, he arranged himself over the top of me, with his feet between my legs spreading them spaciously in front of him.

“That is surely the most excellent pussy I’ve seen in years, beautiful tight little tucked in lips, and brand new!” 

I felt slightly embarrassed by his remark. He looked at me and smiled drawing his hand up towards his mouth, placing spittle in the palm of his hand.

“Just to make certain those lips are moist” He grinned placing his hand down between my legs, spreading the spittle over and around my pussy.

Positioning his body over mine he took the huge organ into his hand, offering it up to my moist pussy lips. Once in place he moved his hands up to each side of my face kissing me gentle on the lips. I could feel the tautness of his cock as he eased forward. I reached up taking his shoulders I felt a sudden seizure through my body as his cock slipped in between my pussy lips.

“Just a little widgeon of soreness Princess, and it will be all over!” He told me in a soft tone.

Once more he put his lips to mine, but this time I pulled him to me kissing him hard. It was then that he did it; suddenly he gave a quick nudge forward with his cock. You wouldn’t believe the pain, but as he’d said, it was only momentary, after that his cock slithered straight up me. I immediately opened my legs wide, as he brought my knees up to my chest; then started with long slow strokes, but after a while he speeded up his motion. It was incredible; the whole of my body seemed to glow, the sensations we’re out of this world. He fucked me that afternoon at least three times maybe four times, I could barely stand when he’d finished, my legs felt so weak.

After that day, he picked me up from college taking me back to the big house on a regular basis; he’d spend hours fucking me. I loved it! On top of that, he’d buy me clothes; especially underwear, he loved silk. Mummy always thought I’d brought the underwear. 

“Didn’t you ever worry about getting pregnant?” Elaine inquired.

“He’d worked that out before he started the first time, asking me about my last period; it was somewhat embarrassing which I’m sure you understand”

“I felt terrible when I got home, it was the way my father looked at me, it was all in my mind of course, it was as if he could tell what had happened. Later that evening we we’re all sitting down for our evening meal; I could feel my uncles spunk starting to ooze out from inside of from me, I had to leave the table, the last thing I wanted was it seeping onto my skirt. When I got to the bathroom my panties we’re plastered with it, it was so thick and creamy.

“And this has been going on for two years?” Susan quizzed.

“A little over to be honest; sometimes I’d stay weekends, he’d have me walking about the house with nothing on but a short skirt and blouse with nothing underneath, and the blouse was always open at the front, when Monday morning came I was exhausted. At least he’d leave picking me up till at least Tuesday or Wednesday, time enough to get my wind back as it were!”

                 Chapter-Six

Rodjana stopped abruptly as Brenda arrived back at the table. 

“I take it that you all enjoyed you’re meals!” Brenda asked sitting down at the table once more.

“Sorry it’s taken me so long, I’ve been going over your programme with Ricky…the headmaster! You’ll all start off tomorrow, but he informs me that he’d like to take you on a lesson initially, just to see how experienced you are at this current time Rodjana, I take it that’s alright with you!”

“Fine, But when?” Rodjana smiled.

“This evening if that’s not to early for you!”

Rodjana looked across towards Ricky the headmaster, he was a good looking guy, she would say he was in his early 40’s, yes she contemplated he’ll do fine.

“No, as I said, this evening will be acceptable” Rodjana replied without moving her eye’s from Ricky’s direction.

“Will he come to our bedroom then, with us all?” Susan inquired.

“Why of course! It’ll be tuition for all of you!”

“Will we all be having sex with him Brenda!” Elaine questioned.

“I’m not to certain at this stage as you’re both virgins, we have special tutors for that, still you never know your luck. Now I have to report back to Ricky for a moment, I’ll be back shortly!”

As Brenda stood, she managed to attract the awareness of one of the waiters.

“Another two bottles of wine for these ladies Larry please!”

“Straight away Brenda!” The waiter replied with a nod.

Tompkins put his arm onto Brenda’s shoulder as she arrived back at the bar.

“I’ve got you another drink in. Tell me how did the little Asian girl take it then?” He asked.

Brenda turned back towards the table with a smile, Rodjana held her glass up towards her.

“She’s raring to go Ricky, but the others seem to be interested as well, I don’t know what you wanted to do, I told them, that you might be leaving them to the other tutors!”

Tompkins looked back towards the three girls, as they chatted to one another, he’d had a couple of drinks. “To hell with the rules!” he thought

“What’s the name of the small one?” He said at length.

“Susan…Your going to aren’t you…you old devil. Still why not you’re the boss, that’s the perk of the job!” Brenda sniggered.

“You can bestow her a push for me Dad, only if I can have her to-morrow!” Paul his son smiled.

“I’ll do that! And I’ll think of you at the time!” Tompkins grinned. Brenda what room did you put the runt in?”

“Runt… Sorry I wasn’t with you for the moment, she’s in the room opposite theirs!” Brenda replied.

Tompkins looked down at his watch, and then towards Rodjana.

“I’ll be up in their room at 8 o’clock that will give them a couple of hours to get ready, can you make sure that they all take showers. Take the runt into their room when she cleaned up” Tompkins instructed.

“Playing by the rules then! You do realise that she also is a virgin?” Brenda grinned.

“That wouldn’t surprise me in the least with her looks, I just hope that I don’t come before I get all the way in. They’ll be no foreplay with that one I can assure you! Still it saves having to wear a bloody condom on the others doesn’t it?” He remarked.

“She’s our own little reservoir, she’ll have that much cum up her by the end of the week, she’ll be spitting it out of her mouth!” Paul mused.

“She’ll not last the month, bet you anything you like she doesn’t make her next period!” Brenda laughed.

“That depends on how long she’s got before her next one!” Tompkins sniggered.

“I’ll ask Wendy, she has the particulars!” Brenda smiled.

“I’m looking forward to tonight, I thought that I would have to wait until next Tuesday“ Rodjana chuckled. 

“Is it really that enjoyable?” Susan inquired, looking at Rodjana as if she was her big sister, only that she was a year older.

“Good! If you’re God or mine made anything more superior, they must have kept it to themselves!” Rodjana remarked with a silly grin, before taking the last sip of wine from her glass.

“Don’t be blasphemous Rodjana!” Elaine smiled.

“Believe me, I mean it! I only wished I had started earlier but the chances of finding someone that you can do it with; without any ties are very slim. But here, by the looks of things, we’re going to get fucked until the cows come home!”

“Well you all seem cheerful enough, we have to get back up to you’re room now. The headmaster will be up at 8 o’clock, so you must all get showered ready for him!” Brenda smiled as she came back to the table.

“All of us Brenda?” Susan asked with a grin on her face.

“All of you! Being as it’s the headmaster, you’ll be joined with another girl. I think her name is Alison!” 

“Not the Alison Blake!” Susan laughed.

“The very same! Now lets get underway, or you’ll never be prepared. I have to find this Alison yet!” Brenda mused.

Alison was quite nervous at the concept when Brenda collected her; Brenda sat, talking her around when she was taking her shower. Consider yourself favoured, it’s not any old teacher it’s the headmaster; he’s asked for you especially. You’ll be highly honoured if you end up with his seed. Brenda smiled, knowing that was just what she was going to get, and the way Ricky was at this moment she’ll have gallons thrust up her.  

“He’s seed, what do you mean seed?”

“When a man finishes; he does what us girls call cums, well that’s his seed, if you manage to collect that you’ll be honoured as I said, but if you do get it will establish that you we’re the best fuck out of the four of you. But don’t tell the other girls that I told you this” Brenda grinned.

“I should be so lucky, why would he pick me over those, their all pretty. Anyway, I always miss out on being a celebrity. I wouldn’t get pregnant would I, I mean if I do get his seed?” Alison questioned.

“Don’t be impractical, not on you’re first time. Brenda lied “You are still a virgin aren’t you?  Take these panties with you, I think you’ll need them!” She smiled. “No don’t put them on, not until later”.

                Chapter Seven

It was five minutes to eight when Brenda finally walked into the girl’s bedroom; each we’re lying on their own bed chatting, that was until Brenda walked in.

“All ready then, of course you all know Alison don’t you?”

“I hope she’s not considering taking more than her share of cock!” Rodjana snapped.

“You’ll all get you’re share as you call it I’m sure, now don’t be so flippant, remember he can only cum up one of you. That’s normally the best fuck as far as a man’s concerned, so you’ll just have to wait and see.” Brenda informed them.

“In that case I have no reservations. I think we should lay a wager on it!” Rodjana laughed turning to her friends.

“Somehow I don’t think that that would be a good idea do you Rodjana, since you’ve had experience, and none of these girls have!”               

“Evening ladies!” Tompkins said to the girls as he turned up in the doorway. The girls immediately jumped from their beds.

“We’ll have none of that ladies, here at Highlace we’re all equal, and on Christian name terms I’m Ricky. Now let’s relax and find out a little about you, come over to the window and sit on the floor in front of me where I can see you all. Anywhere here ladies!” Tompkins pointed to the floor in front of the window as he sat in a nearby chair with the light behind him, allowing the brightness of the evening sun to fall on the girls.

Rodjana was wise to his suggestion, it was a game Uncle used to play, the idea was that she made sure that whilst she sat opposite he would be able to see amid her legs, nudging both Elaine and Susan as to inform them of his needs.

“But I have no panties on!” Susan whispered without turning

“None of us have, that’s the whole idea!” Rodjana informed her. “Just follow what I do!”

Each of the four sat on the floor in front of him with their arms around their knees but with their feet as slightly apart without making it to obvious. Only Alison had her feet together, unfamiliar with what turned a man on. Tompkins smiled to himself aware that Rodjana had put her two friends up to the turn on, and what’s more he established it was working, he could sense his cock becoming constricted within his trousers.

“Can anyone of you tell me how a man can tell a virgin from a none virgin?” Tompkins asked.

None of the girls knew Elaine and Susan looked towards Rodjana.

“No,” Tompkins smiled. “Even our none virgin knows not of the difference, well ladies not only can I tell you but I will also show you. Who of you is the youngest?”

After a little conversation between themselves it appeared that Alison was the youngest and Susan the oldest.

“In a little while I will explain and also as promised show you the difference between both Alison and Rodjana, you have to see the difference to believe it, remember there’s not many women who can fool a man about their virginity! In the end he will find out for himself!”

“Surely it must be the hymen, or should I say the lack of it!” Rodjana questioned.

Tompkins smiled at her remark. “You’re about ½ an inch out Rodjana, the hymen is internal, what I’m taking about is external!”

“Are you saying that my parents could have known that I had lost my virginity?” Rodjana quizzed, putting her hand up over her mouth as girls do.

Tompkins sat for moments saying very little, as he observed under the skirts of the four young girls, gorging his eyes on each in turn; even Alison had now succumbed to his wishes, her legs were spaciously apart. Susan although the oldest of the girls had very modest amount of hair around her pussy, it gave the impression of being more like a soft down. The girls were aware of where his eyes we’re fixed; in fact Rodjana was getting quite damp at the thought.

“No!” He finally resumed. “I shouldn’t think so, that is of course unless you’re father or mother saw you naked!” He looked straight at Rodjana as he spoke.

Tompkins spoke for sometime, learning about the girls where they lived, what their families did, what brothers or sisters they had, general chit chat, just to break the ice so to speak then looked across the room towards the large four-poster.

“I believe it’s time that we had a little bit of action” 

Standing from his chair Rodjana couldn’t help become aware of the huge bulge in his trousers. 

“If you’d like to come over to the main bed we’ll get started,”

The girls jumped up from the floor and dashed towards the four-poster, positioning themselves alongside it awaiting his arrival. Tompkins squeezed in between them and sat on the edge looking up at each of the girls in turn; Rodjana stood before him, her legs provocatively apart, she’d often teased her Uncle this way.

Tompkins gave her a smile, he knew if any of them was enthusiastic it was Rodjana, putting his hand up to his face, he placed his index finger into his mouth as to moisten it.  Rodjana sensed his next movement, opening her legs a little wider. Elaine was aware that something was about to occur, but not to positive as to what, she looked towards Tompkins and then to her friend. Rodjana smiled looking downwards at her feet; Elaine got the general idea, spreading her own legs.

Tompkins detected her movement, and lifted his other hand to his mouth, again moistening the index finger upon that hand.

“Are you primed for this?” He replied with a smile looking up at the two girls.

Only Rodjana nodded. “ I certainly am!”

Elaine just looked at her friend wondering as to her meaning.

Rodjana knew that she’d be very wet, tensing her stomach muscles as his finger entered her. Elaine was somewhat taken back when she felt sensation of his other finger glide up inside her, although it didn’t really hurt she reach across gripping Rodjana’s arm. 

“God…it’s nothing like a tampon is it!” Elaine grinned placing her other hand on her tummy on top of her skirt. 

Tompkins started to gently easing his fingers in and out of both girls. Rodjana bent her knees slightly; lowering herself, enticing him to speed up his pace, which he did, Elaine placed her free hand onto his shoulder. She herself could now feel the sensations throughout her body; she was starting to feel somewhat wobbly, releasing hold of Rodjana placing her other hand onto his free shoulder.

Rodjana recognized the stimulation his finger was having on Elaine, she stepped to one side allowing Tompkins to have full attention on her. He understood her reasoning, putting his arm around Elaine easing her down onto the bed in front of him, and then moved her skirt up to her waist. Susan and Alison watched intensively, Elaine eased herself back onto the bed spreading her legs. She had tried this at home with a hairbrush but it never ever felt like this.

Deciding the time was right Tompkins went down on her; Elaine gasped at the experience of his tongue, she was having trouble catching her breath. Susan went to move forwards, thinking that Elaine was in some kind of dilemma, but Rodjana caught her by the arm, shaking her head.

“She’s in no difficulty, you’ll see when it’s you’re turn!” She smiled down at Elaine without looking to Susan.

Tompkins was finger fucking her heartlessly; Elaine was heaving, letting out loud gasps… her hands we’re gripping the silk duvet until her knuckles went white.

“If he can do those sort of honours with his finger, I hate to think what he’ll accomplish with his cock!” Rodjana jested. 

Before Rodjana finished her sentence Elaine had had her very first orgasm, she went rigid extending body the length of the bed

“Are you confident she’s alright?” Susan asked of Rodjana.

Tompkins elevated himself up from Elaine, turning to Susan.

“Here, let me put you’re mind at rest little one!” He reach out taking her hand, Susan edged towards the bed and sat down as Elaine was coming out of her rigid state.

“That was! That was really co... ol!” She said, catching her breath as she sat up. “Jesus” She wheezed.

“Come on Susan! Lets see what we can achieve for you?” Tompkins eased her effortlessly down onto the bed, she moved to the centre opening her legs for him. Tompkins never needed to moisten his finger this time; Elaine had done this for him. Susan’s eyes were glued to his as she felt his finger slip within her; he’d never seen such a bald pussy, at least not on a girl of her age.

Tompkins turned back and looked up at Alison with a smile, come lay down beside her, he knew that he’d have to have something to take his mind off of Alison, she was not the prettiest of girls; but he’d have to make her feel at home. Alison climbed onto the bed and laid full length beside Susan, opening her legs as she did so, Tompkins stuck his dry finger up Susan to moisten it, and then transferred it into Alison He sat between them finger fucking them as intensely as he possibly could; for some reason Alison was the first to start moaning, he went down on her, he couldn’t believe that a girl so ugly could have such a sweet taste. He tried two fingers but she wouldn’t have it, even though she was half way towards an orgasm, he was eager to rupture her in with his fingers.

Rodjana was getting quite frustrated by this time she sought after cock and now, plus she wanted a belly full of his cum. Sitting on the edge of the bed, placing her hand beneath his body groping for his flies, easing the zip down gently. Tompkins sat up; he knew he was more than prepared, it was her that he sought after to fuck in the first place; Rodjana pressed him back down onto the bed, removing his trousers pulling the down below his knees, his cock swung wildly. There we’re gasps from the girls; this was their first time of witnessing a full grown cock, Susan had a younger brother but he was only seven, his had been hard from time to time, but by no means ever to this extent.

Rodjana went down on him; taking the bulbous head of his cock into her mouth, Tompkins let out a sigh of gratitude as she started to suck hard on his waiting cock. He recognized now that all the girls were moist, and he had to fuck all four of them, three of which would be virgins. He was more than enthusiastic, blowjobs we’re ok but they didn’t equal the real thing. He reached down taking Rodjana under her arms, gently easing her off his cock and laying her out on the bed in front of him between Susan and Alison, each of the girls sat up on one elbow viewing the magnificent organ  

Tompkins crawled up the bed as Rodjana opened her legs knowing full well that she’d be number one, leaning over he kissed her hard on the lips, whist cupping her head in he’s hands. The girls could see the large organ swaying slowly from side to side between them; Rodjana reached down between them seizing his cock into her hand, directing it without more ado in the path of her very moist pussy. 

                 Chapter Eight

The girls sat motionlessly gazing as his long cock completely vanished up inside Rodjana, Tompkins laid stationary for a few moments, sensing the warmth of her inner pussy before he started to fuck her, the feeling to him was more like liquid velvet. Rodjana gripped his arms as he fucked her, lifting her hips to equal each and every thrust, her juices we’re running wild. He’d sought after her so bad he was practically pushing her up the bed to get as much cock up her as he could.

Tompkins lifted himself gently from her; he knew he’d come to soon if he resided with her much long, so he turned towards Susan.

“Like to try some?”

Susan smiled she was somewhat troubled as to its size. But then his finger went in effortlessly. Spreading her legs he moved across the bed amid them, he stretched down to her pussy, examining its moistness realising that it would require a little more encouragement before his cock enter it. Susan was a beautiful young girl everything about her was diminutive, he did wonder if she would actually be able to take delivery of his cock. He started to finger her once more; She lay back onto the pillows enjoying every minute of the pleasure, squealing with gratification.

Tompkins cock was starting to pulsate he knew it was now or never. Removing his finger he lifted himself above her kissing her on the lips pushing his hand down between them taking hold his organ firmly guiding it en-route for her damp lips, his cock was still exceptionally wet from Rodjana’s juices. Once he felt sure that his cock was set firmly between her pussy lips, he positioned both hands under her shoulders.

“Are you prepared for this?” He beamed down at her at her small face.

As far as Susan was concerned she was; she’d observed Rodjana when she had his cock, nothing seemed out of place with her it had gone in quite easily, she was more than ready. She indicated agreement with a broad smile on her face. Tompkins recognized that this was going to hurt her no matter how he handled it, she was even tight to his finger; he didn’t want the other two girls to be distressed too much for when their time came.

“Good girl!” He smiled; lowering himself down to kiss her, her pussy did give some flexibility as he leaned on his cock. Susan had her hands around his neck returning his kiss, he knew this was the time; holding her tightly he gave a sudden prod with his cock. Susan was about to scream out, but he wouldn’t allow their mouths to separate, holding back any signs of distress for the other two girls.

Even when he was through her hymen she was still body-hugging, slowly he worked in and out of her at a calm pace, she was beginning to succumb to the thickness of his cock, her body became more tranquil as he broke away from her lips. She looked up at him with a cute smile on her face.

“There that wasn’t so unpleasant was it? You accomplish it very well” Tompkins grinned whist continuing to fucking her tenderly, it was clear to him that she couldn’t take his full length, but not only was she enjoying it but so was he, even thought he was barely using two thirds of his cock. He started to speed up his movement’s whist taking his full burden on his elbows, which allowed him further control over the quantity of cock that he pushed up her. Susan was panting now, and becoming quite breathless. Rodjana reached down taking her hand.

“Are you Ok?” 

“Susan just nodded with a smile.

Rodjana looked down between them, studying as his cock as it moved in and out, she could distinguish traces of blood along the bulky shaft, which took her back to the time she lost her own virginity, it was only then did she realised he was only giving her a small percentage of it.

Susan started to go in to an orgasm. Tompkins felt that he was nearing orgasm himself so he slowed his tempo, allowing her to conclude before withdrawing his cock.

 Alison knew she was next speculating as to whether she’d have his seed. When Tompkins moved across to her he never worried as to ensure her moistness with his finger, placing his cock straight in amid her pussy lips. He recognized he still had Elaine to break in he didn’t want to let Alison show signs of discomfort. He leaned heavily on his cock; it immediately came up against her hymen, sensing it stretch as he tried to force it through the small opening. It made a man feel superior when experiencing the hymen tearing as his cock was pushed through slowly, and that the shear size of his cock, would be the cause of pain. However, he decided against it for a moment, knowing he would be frowned upon for being the source of such pain, also that she’d never forget the pain, thoughts would return each and every time she’d have sex.

Looking down, her face showed signs of anxiety; although she wasn’t to good to look at, she was intended only to be the reservoir for the male staffs sperm, Tompkins hated condoms anyway, and at least he could have sex for a few months without bothering too much about getting any of the girls pregnant. So he had to be kind to be cruel, if she’d realised that all her merit was for the staff to drain their balls, she wouldn’t feel much compassion for Highlace, the staff amounted to five and that was not counting the waiters, as they we’re not involved in the sexual side of the business, but of course they’d need to empty there bollocks at sometime.

Leaning over he kissed her on the lips, this was the first time she’d been kissed in this way, he put heaviness on his cock allowing pressure on her hymen, forgetting himself, he eased the weight on her lips, allowing her to squeal.

“God that bloody hurt!” She yelled at him.

Her hymen was so impenetrable he thought he was being stripped of his foreskin but once through, he forced it straight up her, making abrupt movements in and out of her, this took her mind of the discomfort of his initial aggression once he’d elevated his cock fully. She’d had became relaxed now holding her legs up high into the air for him as he pounded into her, squealing every time he hit bottom. The main thing was that she was enjoying it, he couldn’t of had a tighter pussy if he’d have sought after one, she certainly was a delightful fuck, it’s a pity her face never fitted the comfort of her pussy. Tompkins would have like to come there and then, but he knew that Elaine was still to have for her allocation of cock.

Rodjana was to some degree put out by the amount of enjoyment that Alison seemed to be undergoing, she did wonder as to what she was doing to make him fuck her for so long.

Alison was quite irritated when he yanked his cock out of her; she was getting quite partial to the inner feelings that it was asserting on her body, even though she hadn’t realised that he hadn’t made her cum, as he had the previous two girls, but then again she wouldn’t be familiar with what an orgasm was yet.

Tompkins looked to Elaine with a broad smile on his face; she turned to look at Rodjana.

“Don’t look at me it’s you’re turn!” She smiled, “Go on get some cock up you! It’s great isn’t it girls?” Rodjana looked to Susan and Alison.

“Great!” they both exclaimed with a grin. But Susan was feeling a mite uncomfortable.

Elaine sat on the bed, and then edged towards the middle. Alison started to get up and move away from them.

“You stay there! I haven’t finished with you yet!” Tompkins said in a gentle tone.

This delighted Alison, at least he’d enjoyed her, with luck he might cum up her the next time, what would the others imagine then. That would show them she thought, what an enormous feeling it would be, just for once to have one up on them.

Elaine moved gingerly towards the centre of the bed, Tompkins eased across raising her skirt, viewing the practically hairless pussy in front of him; he was going to enjoy her. Not neglecting the fact that he had to furnish her with two pushes for his son, her pussy was so compact, no open or pouting lips, everything was as it should be, a tightly pleated crease tucked in lips with the little tent part standing proud, it was shame that before very much longer, this tight diminutive pussy would be like the sprouting lips of a tulip nearly past it’s sell by date, what’s more she stood to be fucked at least five may be six times daily at Highlace, and he was to be the first to fuck her. Why-o-why couldn’t he be the first to come up her? It was money! The first to come up her would pay £1000 just for the privilege; he’d previously broken in two virgins this night, would one more mean that much. He’d set the regulations; he had to abide by them. 

Alison was responsible for all the over spill of cum from the staff, at the end of the day, her pussy was the receptacle for all the surplus sperm from any staff that fucked any of the girls, and that included him, that was the rule! 

Elaine was looking up at him pitifully, he knew she wanted the pleasures of her friends; she was more than prepared for it, he face told all. Tompkins situated himself above her, his balls ached, with the want to release; running his hand down between them his clasped his cock, guiding it towards her pussy Elaine’s eye’s opened wide as he put weight on his cock, just enough to spread her pussy lips. His hands we’re placed each side of her head holding her tenderly; Elaine drew her feet up the bed spreading her knees, her arms around his neck. Tompkins’s lean over her placing his lips onto hers, then quickly he jabbed his cock forwards the quick thrust did the job in one movement, all she did was to gasp.

“All done baby!” He smiled as he eased it slowly up the concluding distance; satin wasn’t the word for the feeling that her tight little pussy was bestowing his cock; you can’t beat young pussy he thought. Elaine pushed her head back into the pillow as he started to fuck her, at this moment she thought she had a red hot poker up her, she couldn’t understand why her friends enjoyed it, why didn’t she. 

She was starting to become lubricated Tompkins put his hand down to his cock, drawing the foreskin back, then started to pump, his helmet dragged her pussy walls reaming the juices, this is when she started to take pleasure in it, her own body now went up to meet his every stroke.  She moaned loudly as he fucked harder; Tompkins continued to restrain his foreskin as he thrust his cock up her, she was enjoying the feeling of the large flange, but her tight pussy was going to be too much, he was sure to cum very soon. 

At that moment a knock came on the bedroom door and Paul entered the room. The girls jumped due to the suddenness of it. Paul looked across towards the bed, his father was poised above Elaine ready for his next inward thrust; Rodjana and Susan sat on the edge of the bed, with Alison about to ease herself off it, with her legs south-southeast. Paul had full view up between them.

“Sorry I’m late ladies!” He grinned, hoping to at least to have tried one of their virginity’s, not realising that his father had already beaten him to it; but only just.

Tompkins was somewhat taken back by his son approach, but knew couldn’t show it.

“Come on in Paul! I’d of expected you sooner; the ladies are doing fine. Ladies this is Paul he is the deputy head at Highlace” Tompkins informed the girls as Paul walked towards them.

“Alison here is ready for a change, she’s quite good, you perhaps could teach her a new line!” He knew his son could not refuse, knowing that Elaine was the one he’d set his sights on fucking, and she already had more than a good length up her. Tompkins watched as his son headed into the room; through pure animosity he started to fuck Elaine again, once more she started to squeal. Paul moved towards the bed, noting Rodjana and Susan were now sitting on the edge. Rodjana opened her legs slightly as he came closer; knowing that his father wouldn’t have come up any of the girls at this stage his hand went straight up between her legs, he was gagging for pussy, he thrust two fingers vigorously up her taking Rodjana by complete bewilderment, she had hoped to arouse his feeling but didn’t think it would have this effect on him. Paul knew that after his fathers comment, he had to have some stimulation if he was to fuck Alison; he stood in front of Rodjana and undid his fly’s, Susan sat back and watched as he released his cock. Rodjana went straight for it taking it into her mouth, and started sucking succulently as only she knew how; he noticed the shocked look on Susan’s face.

“Not tried cock sucking yet?” He smiled down at her demure baby face. “Let Rodjana have her turn, then he’ll be all yours, watch carefully see how it’s done!”

Both girls turned as Elaine started to cum, the suddenness of her squeals startled Susan. Tompkins was fucking her hard at this stage, oblivious to the watching eyes.

Paul knew that he was fucking the one girl that he himself wanted to break in; his hand reached out to Susan, clasping her under the chin gently.

“All in good time little one! Here suck on this, you’ll enjoy it; won’t she Rodjana?”

Rodjana turned back; wiping her lips with the back of her hand and nodded towards Paul.

“I know I do! Don’t worry about Elaine, she’s just enjoying it!” She nudged Susan with a smile. “Go on try it, if not let me have some more!”

Susan examined the swaying cock before her, reaching up she clasped it in her small hand, as she held it Paul force blood into it; Susan felt this serge.

“In you’re mouth with it; it doesn’t bite!” Rodjana nodded.

Susan leaned forwards taking the cock into her mouth; it felt warm to her lips.

Behind Elaine was getting the fucking of her life; squealing and moaning Tompkins was getting to close for comfort, he looked at Alison, who’d been watching conscientiously 

“You’re turn, come on open up!” He snapped.

Quickly she eased herself up the bed opening her legs wide; Tompkins quickly dragged his cock from Elaine’s wet pussy, and moved across the bed. Although still very tight Alison welcomed the huge organ as Tompkins pushed it straight up her. He started to pump it in and out of her at a velocity, which took Alison’s breath away, almost immediately she started to cum, having multiple orgasms. He lasted not more than two minutes; arching his back and after forcing every available inch of cock up her then came violently, moaning out loudly, Alison was just recovering from her final orgasm, sensing the hot flow of spunk pumping deep inside her pussy.

Paul knew he’d now have the chance to fuck one of the other girls; he’d chosen Elaine, easing her back onto the bed. Susan moved to one side allowing the duo room. He eased her legs apart, taking his cock into his hand sliding it gently up her, his cock was not as long as his fathers but it was quite thick, almost twice the thickness as Tompkins. Susan reached down gripping his waist, in the hope of restricting his forward movement, but Paul leaned back allowing his cock more leeway, sliding it in up to the hilts.

“We are a tight one aren’t we?”

Elaine didn’t reply, but moved her hands down to his hips, but he was too strong for her. He started to fuck her in slow but sure movements until she relaxed, only then did he speed his pace. Thankfully for Elaine she could take all of his cock, it was just the thickness at the start, but now her juices had started to flow, she was more than enjoying it.

Rodjana watched dreamily as he thrust his chunky cock in and out, Elaine’s pussy lips clung tightly each time he withdrew, almost as if she was trying to stop him retreating completely.

Tompkins had pulled himself from Alison, leaving her spread legged, as he lay beside her Susan looked down at Alison’s sore looking pussy noting the thick spunk dribbling from it. She turned to Rodjana pointing down at the oozing fluid.

“What’s that?” She questioned.

“Cum! He’s cum up her, the bitch!” Rodjana scowled. “I must have some of that!”  Rodjana climbed across the bed, between Alison’s legs, and started to lick the syrupy fluid from her open pussy. Alison sat up when she heard the word cum.

“Did…did he cum up me!” She stammered looking down. Rodjana sat up showing her the gooey spunk on her tongue, then swallowed hastily.

                 Chapter Nine

Alison for once in her life she felt swollen with smugness, he had actually come up her, and leaning forward she opened her legs, viewing her pussy. Rodjana pushed her finger up into it, collecting his spunk.

“Who’s the lucky one then?” She grinned wiping her mouth with the back of her hand.

“Here taste for yourself!” Rodjana grinned holding her glutinous finger up to Alison’s mouth. 

“Is it edible?” Alison inquired, checking the thick white substance.

Rodjana edged her finger forward up to Alison’s mouth.

“Try it, you were the lucky one!”

Alison clasped her wrist, pulling the finger towards her licking the side where most of the spunk had gathered; she took her tongue back into her mouth, as to taste the sticky fluid.

“Well!” Rodjana inquired.

“Salty!” Alison remarked with a silly grin, proud of being the number one in the room, not realising that she’d more to come yet.

“But do you like it?” Rodjana quizzed.

Before Alison could reply, Paul had positioned her back down onto the bed. Rodjana had only just time to move out of his way, as he quickly sandwiched himself between legs, with the amount of spunk left up her from his father his cock slid in effortlessly, because of his extra thickness he did still enjoy a degree of tension.

“God!” Alison cried out 

Elaine and Rodjana looked to each other, wondering as to why both men jumped at Alison, before long Alison was gasping for breath once more, the speed that Paul was fucking her even surprised his father, each stroke taking the whole length of his cock, clutching her under the shoulders he thrust it in fully holding her tightly. This time she really did sense the gush as he relieved his balls, his cock puff up inside her, she could virtually feel the surge as his spunk forced it way along his bulky shaft, forcing it’s way inside to join his fathers load. Excess air was forced back down the sides of his cock as his spunk replaced it; this was her first fanny fart, the noise of it made the three girls laugh loudly.

As Paul lifted from her, spunk immediately started to flow from her pouting pussy lips. Rodjana was quite taken back, wondering why both men had allowed her to have their combined load; it looked really thick as it trickled leisurely from her pussy. Tompkins noticed the interest the girls we’re taking, he knew that he must change their thoughts.

“I think this calls for a celebration, we’ll all go down to the bar and drink a toast, it’s not everyday you lose you’re virginity’s” He informed them.

“Doe’s that include me?” Rodjana questioned, with a smile.

“Why of course, we all celebrate!” He replied, looking down at Alison.

“Did you bring some panties with you Alison!” He asked.

“Yes I did! She replied with a beaming smile. She was quite pleased with herself having both the Head and Deputy Head had chosen her to come up, against her so called attractive friends

“Then you’d better put them on, we don’t want you dribbling all over the carpets do we! He smiled.

Alison really did feel the party piece at this stage, four girls and two men, and both men came up her. Although she did sense that Rodjana wasn’t to delighted at the idea. As she stroll down the hall she could feel the cum discharging from her pussy, only this time it wasn’t warm, thankfully it was stopped from running down her legs at present by her panties, well for the moment at any rate.

The bar was a quite full as they entered, few girls but mostly men. Tompkins informed the girls that these we’re teachers that had arrived early for their lessons the next day. He left the girls with Paul and walked toward the bar.

“Will you look after the ladies drinks Paul, I’ll go and visit the teachers!” With this Tompkins left the girls in his charge.

“If you’d like to sit down I’ll get our drinks, please do have what ever takes your fancy.       

The girls gave their orders and Paul left to get them from the bar.

“I am sure that I’m really going to enjoy Highlace!” Rodjana said with a grin watching the men at the bar.

“I can’t believe that Mummy and Daddy have sent me here, I mean the thought of a boyfriend, went right against the grain with them both. Then sending us here?” Elaine exclaimed, looking towards Rodjana.

“Are you telling me that you didn’t enjoy it?” Rodjana replied without removing her eyes from the bar.

“I did!” Susan replied. “I must admit I am a trifle sore, still I suppose he was quite big!”

“And you Elaine?” Questioned Rodjana. 

“Fine yes, I enjoyed it, I would have liked more, it doesn’t last long doe’s it?”

“Often it can continue for over an hour, at least I’ve had it done for that amount of time and more. And how do you feel?” Rodjana asked Alison, not really meaning a word of her interest.

“At this moment in time not to comfortable, I feel as if I’ve wet myself. However long doe’s it take to finish overflowing from you, these panties are simply saturated they’re not all that substantial for something as gooey as this!”

“Who’s the lucky one then?” Rodjana replied, in a not so pleasant way, wishing it had been her on the ends of their cocks.

“You’re guess is as good as mine, I think one of them would have been sufficient, the mess that I’m in!” Alison replied in an abrupt manner, but really trying to knock the other three girls in that she’d had taken the lot.

At that moment Tompkins had returned at the table with two of the punters.

“These are you’re some of you’re teachers; one of which will be putting you through you’re paces tomorrow” Tompkins informed them.

The girls turned and looked up to the two men standing over them at the table; their eye’s glued through the clear glass of the table. One of which was quite tall and very good looking; and was as black as the ace of spades. Rodjana opened her legs slightly instantly attraction his attention to pussy

Tompkins addressed the girls to the punters

“These are four of our ladies from London!” He smiled. “We have Rodjana, Elaine, Susan and Alison however Alison will be in a different class tomorrow!”

Susan noticed that the men, we’re not really looking at them but through the glass on the tabletop.

“I take it you enjoyed you’re lesson?” One quizzed grinning towards Alison. He’d noticed that she was the only one wearing panties, knowing the rules of the house, someone had just come up her, and this was the reason for the panties. “By the looks of it you had quite a filling!” He smiled, seeing the spunk oozing though the thin material.

Alison smiled up at him.

“I really did thank you!” She replied with a broad grin on her face.

Rodjana wasn’t at all pleased, she was glad she’d never put the bet on, she’d never have thought anyone would have wanted to fuck her let alone cum up her, she looked across under the table through the glass top, her legs were slightly apart, noting the tell tail seepage of spunk coming through the material.

The coloured guy smiled noticing the large damp patch; he’d already been informed as to her position in the house.

Alison realised that they were all looking between her legs gently pulling them together. The two punters smiled, then headed back towards the bar with Tompkins.

“God, I do fancy the coloured teacher, he’s quite dishy!” Rodjana smiled. “I wonder if it’s true what they say about those coloured men!”

“And what might that be pray?” Susan asked.

“Well!” Rodjana smiled. “There supposed to have the biggest cocks, but I don’t know how factual it is!”

“Really Rodjana! I don’t know where you get it from!” Elaine grinned.

“Well if he has a big one; I bags being first!” Rodjana laughed.

“That Paul was more than adequate for me, I thought his was to large, I’m still uncomfortable now!” Elaine mused. “If it’s massive you’re welcome to it! I feel as if I’ve had a telegraph pole stuck up me, and I’m not jesting”

“We never did find out how Ricky can tell a virgin from a non-virgin?” Rodjana questioned.

“That really bothers you doesn’t it Rodjana!” Elaine grinned.

“Well it stands to reason, if he can tell; who else can. It’s mind boggling!”

“If it’s that obvious, why did we have to wear white outfits?” Susan questioned.

“That’s an easy one, “A” they look sexy, and “B” it advertises virginity, white is a true sign of purity!” Rodjana remarked.

“How long ago did you lose you’re virginity then Rodjana?” Alison asked.

“That would be telling. Anyway how come you had a belly full from both Ricky and Paul?” Rodjana quizzed.

 “One would have been enough, it’s starting to spill out of me now really fast, as to why, that I don’t know!” Alison replied. Feeling swollen with pride in that she thought she was the paramount fuck out of the four of them, well at least that what Brenda had informed her. Anyway she had enjoyed it, and was ready for more.

“You’ve won the toss then Bendy!” Tompkins smiled.

They’d tossed the coin between the pair of them. Bendy was as pleased as punch, he looked across to the table at the girls; he could sense his cock swelling at the thought of it.

Ben, his name wasn’t really Bendy, it’s just that his cock was so enormous that he couldn’t get a proper hard on as there wasn’t enough blood to fill it, and it had a definite kink to one side. Tompkins knew he’d never seen one bigger, the thought of a virgin for him was completely out of the question, normal procedure was for him to follow another punter once the girl was juiced up, even then he had to take it steady. At the last count his cock was 3½ thick and 12½ long, so he did have trouble getting it in on his own, but once he’d finished, the girls pussy looked more like one of the Cheddar Caves, and she wouldn’t be any good to another punter for at least 2 or 3 hours after that.

“Which one would be the easiest to get started with?” Bendy questioned turning back to Tompkins.

“The Asian, she’s a good fuck to; but you’ll have to take care with the other two, especially the little one, she really is tight!”

“How come you come up the other one then, she doesn’t look that tasty?”

“Rules of the house, the ugly one gets filled first. The sooner we get her over to the maternity ward the better for all of us. Once they’d arrived there’s no sending them back; believe it or not, she’s a bloody good fuck, in spite of her looks!” Tompkins confirmed.

“Perhaps I should take on all four?” Smiled Bendy.

“You’d never do it! I had a job not to cum up the other three, trying and fuck all four, not forgetting that they themselves are supposed to enjoy it as well. Anyway, the way you perform, we’ll soon have additional girls in the maternity ward anyway!” Tompkins laughed.

“That’s a sauce, you’re more than compensated for it, if I want to and can, I’ll try impregnating every time, at least I’m getting my monies worth. Even then you’re making a profit twice over,” Bendy laughed.

The girls looked towards the bar, wondering what all the laughter were about. Tompkins turned to his son.

“Paul bring the girls over to the bar, we might as well make an evening out of it. It will break the ice for Bendy tomorrow!” 

“That sounds excellent to me!” Bendy smiled.

“You’re all invited to come up to the bar for drinks, it will help you know you’re teacher” Paul smiled down to the girls when he arrived at the table.

Rodjana immediately looked across to the bar, viewing the two men standing with Tompkins.

“Which ones our teacher then Paul?” She quizzed.

Paul looked across to the bar and smiled.

“Wait until you get to the bar, you’ll like him at least I can tell you that much!”

“Well I know which one I prefer, but then beggars can’t be choosers can they” Rodjana laughed as they all got up from the table.

“Should I come to?” Alison asked.

“I see why not, even though he won’t be you’re teacher, it will break the ice for you all!” Paul replied helping her up from her seat.

Bendy welcomed the girls as they arrived at the bar, buying each of them a drink. Poor Alison, she was loosing that much spunk it was all on the back of her skirt.

“Would you mind if I went up to my room to freshen up a little!” She questioned of Paul.

“By all means! We’ll all be here when you get back” He replied, noting the large damp patch on the back of her skirt as she walked slowly away, trying to keep her rear end from any onlookers.

                  Chapter Ten

The girls we’re full of it at breakfast, Rodjana couldn’t believe her stoke of luck that Bendy was their teacher for the day or even perhaps the week, she was itching to find out whether the prophesy was right about black men, well she was hoping it was right. They’d all had a good evening with Bendy and the headmaster, whether it was due to the drink or not, she wanted to take him back to the bedroom at the time, but thought better of it, well it wouldn’t be lady like would it, she’d thought

By nine thirty with breakfast finished, they we’re back in their bedroom waiting, when the much-awaited knock came on the door. The girls we’re astonished to see Bendy and Paul come in together, Paul was carrying a small jar in his hand, which he placed on the bedside table.

“Good morning ladies, Bendy smiled. “Are you ready for us?” His eye’s we’re glued on Rodjana from the moment he entered the room. He walked slowly towards her with a broad smile on his face. 

“First I think we’ll see just how much Miss Rodjana knows!” Sitting down on the four-poster, he gently pulled her down beside him. “Let’s see who can teach who!”

Rodjana laid back on the bed in an enticing way, Bendy looked down, his hand went up under her skirt without lifting it, she was already quite moist to his chunky finger as he slid it up her. She looked up at him with a beaming smile on her face.

“You’re the teacher!” 

“Yes of course! But are you ready for a nice surprise?” He grinned, taking her hand and placing snugly it in his groin.  

Rodjana couldn’t believe her own senses, surely this was some kind of trick, no man could be this enormous her pussy gave a sudden twinge at the thought. This was too good to be true; she fumbled with his fly’s, mainly to assure herself, as her imagination was not running wild.

“Be prepared little one, you’re in for a shock I’m sure!” Bendy smiled, managing to insert another of his fingers up her.

Rodjana caught her breath with the abruptness, but said nothing, looking across towards Elaine’s bed; Paul was fingering her wildly, but she could tell that her friend was enjoying his manipulation. Finally she managed to undo Bendy’s zip, placing her hand inside his underpants, her mind was running crazy, he just couldn’t be this large, it’s not possible.

“Allow me!” Bendy smiled, undoing his belt and sliding his trousers down with his underpants.

“Jesus wept!" Rodjana blurted out loudly.

Susan and Elaine both looked across towards the four-poster, for moments they couldn’t take in what they we’re seeing. Bendy’s cock was as black as the ace of spades, but the sheer size, neither of the girls could comprehend, in fact Elaine considered it a hoax, and laughed. Rodjana thought for a moment then looked up to Bendy.

“Is this for real?” She questioned, her fingers couldn’t extend right round the huge shaft.

“Real or not young lady, each of you are going to sample it throughout the day, and you’re the lucky one. You’re number one!” Bendy grinned down at her. “Are you worried?” He questioned.

“Worried, hell no! I will find it interesting though; I wouldn’t have thought it possible for any man to have such a sizable penis?” Rodjana replied.

Bendy raised her skirt up to her waist whist he still fucked her with his two thick fingers. Rodjana was now becoming very juicy.

“Are you ready for a third!”

“I think I might need it! She grinned

She tried to look down between her legs, watching as he finger fucked her, she threw her head back in sheer gratification, never had fingering felt this good. For moments she held her breath as she felt his third finger enter her, his pace never faltering. Her head was starting to swim through his sheer stimulation; she was about to cum her first orgasm of the day. Bendy recognized that this was the time to introduce the forth finger; Rodjana never realised that he’d got it, because of her orgasm.

The two girls and Paul came and joined them; it appeared he’d nearly got his hand up Rodjana as it was. Both could see that she was absolutely enjoying it; sweat was poring from her forehead. Bendy turned to Elaine pointing at his cock.

“Go down on it, she’ll need you’re help if she’s going to get it up her! Just add a little moisture 

Elaine looked at the enormous cock before her, reaching towards it.

“Take it into you’re mouth Rodjana will do the same for you when you’re time comes!” Paul mused.

“That I’ll never be able to take into my mouth!” 

“Believe me you will, come take it, Rodjana’s begging for it, she needs it to be moist!” Paul assured her.

Elaine looked to Rodjana then leaned forward, extending her mouth over his huge cock, but only just. She thought she would suffocate as her lips stretched over it; she could hardly breath while it was engulfed in her mouth. Suddenly she felt Paul playing with her pussy, the sensation eased her thoughts of the huge cock, he’d made her wet before she’d started her blowjob, but she was conscious that now she herself had two fingers gyrating within her pussy. She looked across at Rodjana; her pussy was being stretched out of proportion.

Bendy eased her mouth for his cock, smiling down at her as he did so.

“You’re next my beauty!”

He moved across towards Rodjana, both Elaine, Susan and Paul watched as he hovered over her, he huge organ was now in his hand guiding it up to her pussy, spreading the lips with his finger, the helmet just went in. Rodjana gasped as he leaned his weight onto it, slowly; very slowly it started to disappear within. The girls watched as it opened out her pussy lips pushing them aside allowing itself access, then the bulky helmet had vanished

“God! That feels good!” Rodjana finally expressed, as he started to ease it up deep inside her, once fully inserted he held it there motionless. Rodjana looked up to him with a beaming smile on her face.

“That’s sensational…it’s wonderful” She at last murmured in a very soft voice.

She slightly tensed her inner pussy muscles; squeezing his cock gently, because of it’s sheer size and the fact that it was spreading the whole of her inner pussy walls equally the feelings within was incredible, sending pulsations throughout her whole body, never had she experienced anything like this before. Uncle had fucked her on average three to four times a week; but never had she had sensations like this and he wasn’t even moving, she knew that she could take this sort of pleasure all day long. 

The trio sat and watched as Bendy slowly started to fuck her, allowing his bulbous helmet just to clear her pussy lips each time her withdrew, her pussy lips spreading wide permitting the huge cock re-entry. The organ glistened with her juices each time he pulled out. Rodjana panted loudly, it was as much as she could do to catch her breath each time he rammed his cock up her. Never had she felt such gratification with Uncle, and he was good, she’d always looked forward to her time with him.

Bendy looked over his shoulder towards Elaine, and then to Paul.

“Is she ready! She’ll need at lease three fingers up her!”

Paul moved in front of Elaine, and start to finger fuck her, first one finger then two, Elaine reached down grabbing his wrist, she was enjoying it but he was being a little to rough for her at the time. He slowed his pace, but instantly forcing the third up her, the sight of Bendy’s cock up Rodjana was giving him a hard on, with his free hand he tugged at his belt, Susan observed as he allowed his trousers to drop to the floor. His cock looked somewhat diminutive to Bendy’s, But still mighty thick to her.

“Susan, get you’re gums over this!” He asked looking towards her. He felt somewhat uneasy as she was now watching Bendy but she succumbed to his request, taking his cock into her mouth. Elaine started cumming as he finger fucked her.

“Is she ready for Christ’s sake!” Bendy quizzed looking over his shoulder.

“She’s well juiced up Bendy!” Paul replied.

“Over here my beauty!” Bendy smiled as he withdrew from Rodjana.

Elaine looked at Rodjana’s pussy as she edged up the bed along side of her, seeing right up inside her, her pussy looked more like an open mouth.

“God, you’ll love this one!” Rodjana panted as Elaine pulled herself up beside her. “He’s what you can call a good fuck!” She whispered.

Bendy moved in between her legs, and then pushed two of his bulky fingers up her.

“We’ll need just a little more juice, my beauty!” He stated, fingering fucking her gently.

Elaine felt the tension on her pussy walls as he started to prize his third finger up her spreading her pussy lips apart; she leaned back throwing her long blonde hair over her shoulder.  

 “Christ! I don’t think so!” She squealed, reaching down to his wrist gripping it hard, trying to arrest his movements.

“Don’t be such a baby! Rodjana laughed. “Let him get his bloody fingers up you!”

“There’s no need to speak to her like that!” Paul quizzed, just because you found it easy!”

“Not that easy, but I enjoyed it; Elaine was only saying yesterday that she wished she’d had more!” Rodjana grinned towards her friend.

“When I said more; I meant for longer, not bigger look at the size of it!”

“Believe me Elaine; you can take it, it’s just going to take a little time to get you ready” Paul smiled.

“How’s Susan!” Bendy inquired.

“She’s more than ready, I have four fingers fully up her now!” Paul replied pushing her legs open with his free hand, allowing Bendy uninterrupted vision.

“That looks good to me, like to try it little one?” Bendy smiled, lifting himself away from Elaine.

Elaine quickly moved to one side, allowing Susan to take her place in the middle of the bed. Bendy looked down at her. Paul had already stripped her of her outfit, nipples on her tiny breasts we’re standing up boldly. Bendy pushed his hand between her open legs, inserting two fingers straight up her. Susan lie back as he started to gently gyrate them in and out of her.

“Give me the pot, I think I might need it with this one!” Bendy asked. “And then see if you can get Elaine a little more relaxed. Might be an idea if you try fucking her, I’m sure she wouldn’t say no to that.” Bendy smiled towards her.

Paul reached for the small jar that he’d put on the bedside table handing it to Bendy, who immediately opened it.

“What might that be?” Susan asked, watching as he dug his fingers into the small jar.

“It’s a form of jelly, it will help old John Thomas here get entry. If Elaine doesn’t get juice up with Paul’s cock we’ll let her have some!”

Susan jumped as he pushed the cold jelly up inside her pussy.

“God, that’s cold!” She giggled sitting up on one elbow.

“Don’t worry none, we’ll soon have it warmed up!” Bendy wiped the surplus jelly around her pussy lips. “Come now lay back, lets see how you perform little one!”

Bendy wiped his fingers on a napkin from the box on the table, then lifted himself up between her legs.

“Can I put it in?” Rodjana questioned, watching as Susan was juiced up with the jelly, knowing the sooner the other two girls had his cock, that he’d come back to her.

“That’s kind of you, why not!” Bendy remarked pulling himself up into position.

Rodjana reached between them, taking the huge black organ into her hand. Bendy lowered himself sensing her hand gripping him. As his cock came up to Susan’s pussy lips Rodjana made sure that she dabbed his cock on the surplus jelly around her pussy; then lifted it into position. As Bendy felt the lips of her pussy surround his bulky helmet, leaning on his cock gently. She was still going to be taut he thought, but the jelly was helping, slowly but gradually he pushed it up her, it was a tense moment for them both, Susan held his arms in such a way that she thought that if it his cock began to distress her in anyway, she’d be able to push herself up the bed away from it.

 She could feel the interior walls of her pussy being forced apart in front of the enormous organ as it began its slow journey deep inside her. Bendy was enjoying the sheer tension as he fort his way against her apprehensive pussy muscles. On the accomplishment of full depth he looked down at her with a smile, then forced blood into his cock; this alarmed Susan somewhat imagining that it was going to split her in two.

“Are you prepared to be fucked now little one!” Bendy inquired. “See…you could take it!”

Rodjana’s eye’s never left his cock as he started to leisurely fuck her, Susan’s pink pussy lips clung as he withdrew from her, then progressively he started to speed his pace; Susan began to feel the intense sensations drifting through her body, she started to squirm beneath him, then suddenly the orgasm, her body went rigid forcing her to arch her back. Bendy studied the young girl beneath him, she was it racked with pleasure, Susan moaned loudly as the orgasm subsided, looking up to him and reaching with her hands. Bendy lent forward kissing her firmly on the lips; dipping his cock deep inside as he did so, as he touched bottom Susan gasped allowing her hands to drop. Slowly she turned to Rodjana, clutching her hand.

“God, I never contemplated it would be like this!”

Bendy started to pull out of her; Susan reached down clasping the huge cock that had given her so much pleasure, it’s texture now was slippery, what with her own juices and that of the jelly. She tried to pull it back inside her.

“Whoever would have supposed that a thing like that could bestow you so much pleasure, it’s beautiful!” Susan’s fingers slithered up and down the oily shaft.

Bendy gazed across towards Elaine and Paul, Paul was fucking her as hard as he could on a bed adjoining the four-poster, Elaine was hugging him around the neck firmly as he slammed himself up her, her legs spread out extensively assuring herself of all of him each and every time. 

Susan was fascinated by the expression on Elaine’s face, her lips we’re curled at the edges as she gripped her teeth together, partly thought the exertion she was putting in her grip on Paul, and partially though the satisfaction that she was getting from him.

“She’s ready!” Rodjana smiled.

“It certainly looks that way!” Bendy smiled. “I’ll have her over here now Paul she looks more than ready for John Thomas, and he’s certainly ready for her!”

Paul gave her a last thrust before he pulled out of her, and rolled over beside her on the bed.

“Come on then young lady! We’ve a lesson to perform, get you’re backside over here”” Bendy grinned.   

Paul sat up as she left the bed watching her crawl into the middle of the four-poster.

“Would you mind if I got Alison in to finish off?” He asked of Bendy.

“You deserve her! By all means, get her in here!”

Paul reached for the phone beside his bed, picking it up to ring reception.

“I realized this would happen!” Wendy replied when Paul ask for Alison, the poor girls been fucked twice this morning already, still I don’t suppose she’ll mind. I’ll send her up, she’ll be rather wet!” Wendy laughed as he replaced the phone.

Bendy was just hovering above Elaine; Susan looked down between them viewing the majestic cock as it swung to and fro

“Can I put it in?” She inquired reaching down gripping it just behind the swollen helmet.

“And why not!” Chuckled Bendy.

When Elaine felt he’s cock between her pussy lips, although still very moist from Paul’s onslaught, she could definitely feel the difference between them. Bendy started to push as soon as Susan had found the opening; Elaine placed her hand onto her tummy as she experienced the sizeable cock was being forced up her, spreading her pussy before it.

“It still feels awfully fat!”  Elaine stated.

“It is awfully fat!” Rodjana laughed. “Relax, enjoy it while you can!”

Bendy started to fuck her almost immediately he’d got his cock into her, which came as a bit of a shock to Elaine, although she’d been opened up by Paul, Bendy’s cock was nearly and inch and a half thicker, plus he hadn’t used any jelly as he had on Susan, but with the aid of Susan’s juices as well as her own she was very soon getting pleasure from it. Bendy knew that he had to cum soon, he had the rest of the day to fuck the others, so he decided that Elaine would be first. With luck he should be able to get her pregnant on her first full fuck as he had others in his time, his method always worked.

Elaine soon noticed the difference between the two men, Bendy’s cock was now hammering in and out of her, she was literally squealing with delight, the other girls we’re sitting on the edge of the bed, fascinated by Bendy’s aggressive movements. Elaine came rapidly on more than three occasions squealing loudly each time. Rodjana did wonder when she’d get her turn again.

When Paul opened the door to Alison she was spell bound by the scene that greeted her. The noise that Elaine was making she’d heard from the outside hallway before she actually knocked on the bedroom door. Elaine went through yet another orgasm as Paul led her towards the bed. He sat her down on the bed, easing her out before him, she moved up the bed slowly her eye’s still glued to the performance before her. Paul looked at the damp mark between her legs, as Wendy had enlightened him she’d already been fucked twice.

“So who have you been with this morning?” He inquired he’s eye’s not leaving the spread of dampness. “Well, we’ll have those off for a start!” Paul pointed towards her panties.  “You can kneel on the edge of the bed this time, I’ll take you from the rear, see which way suits you best” He was to concerned by her face, thinking that he’d lose his hard on if he looked at her to long.

Paul never lost it, possible through watching Bendy, which was sufficient to give anyone the perpetual horn. Alison slowly removed her damp panties, moving to the edge of the bed on her knees before him; he noted how wet and pouted her pussy lips, cum was still dribbling from it. Tompkins had checked with Wendy the probability of Alison becoming pregnant within her first month at Highlace, it appeared that it was more than likely, as she was midway between her periods, that’s if the dates we’re right; Tompkins had put a £1000 reward for the member of staff that was actually responsible. This not only made sure that the staff kept off the other girls, and of course would put her in the maternity unit assuring of a profit of at least £15,000 in total for her and her baby when the time came.

Paul lifted his cock up to her pussy, it entered with ease, but because of the moist content he knew he wasn’t going to get too much of a thrill from her, after allowing his cock to pick up moisture, he withdrew it quickly placing it up to her anus, this surprised Alison.

“What are you doing?” She questioned, feeling somewhat bewildered by his action.

“Don’t be troubled, you’ll have it every cavity in you’re body before very long, I can promise you you’ll find it more than pleasurable!” Paul was tilting the tip of his cock as he spoke; with the juices thereon it soon broke through her restricting muscles. Alison did however winch as to its size as it passed through, but she did find it, as Paul had put it to her pleasurable. In fact very pleasurable, she dug her elbows into the bed as he pumped his cock up her.

Meanwhile Bendy was getting very close to “cumming” himself, having also turned Elaine around, taking her from the rear, but he was in her pussy, with her laying very low, legs spread extensively apart allowing him full recognition to his needs, not realising what was yet to come, still she was enjoying his thick filling of cock as it pumped up her, Rodjana was more than gutted, that she should be getting so much of the ferocious cock, she was wetter than she ever had been, just visualising it’s progress and the way Elaine was benefiting from the intense fucking that she was getting. 

Bendy started to moan; he gripped Elaine’s hips tightly drawing her back up to him, then pushing his full length up her, he’s seed was on it’s way. He started gasping loudly as it travelled down the thick shaft, Elaine sense the puffiness of the huge organ within her; it was to late for her to try and move away, he had her held tightly. He’s hot spunk pumped from the bulbous head, now held tightly up to her fallopian tube, pumping up it, swelling its way towards her womb. 

Elaine screamed loudly, the inner sensation was as if she would burst, her hand shot under herself pressing it onto her tummy, she could almost feel the engorgement though her fingers; Bendy didn’t give any leeway, his cock was held rigid until the last drop had been passed between them, allowing not one drop of his seed to stray. Elaine could take no more tension; her body felt as if it was blowing up from inside, screaming loudly she passed out, hanging limply in his grip.  

As Bendy gradually withdrew his cock, there wasn’t as much as a trickle from her pussy, every drop had pumped straight into her womb. She slumped down onto the bed as he released her, her pussy gapping open, but no trace of the volume of spunk she’d just been made to except. 

 “She’ll be okay in a few minutes when she comes round, you’ll see!” Bendy smiled down, running his fingers through her long hair, he’d noticed that Susan and Rodjana seemed apprehensive. “Wait till she comes, she’ll tell you herself that she enjoyed it!”

The two girls twisted back to Paul, who was now really hammering into Alison, they hadn’t realised before that he was fucking her up her arse. Alison was clenching the duvet on the bed beneath her as he plunged his cock up her. Paul was about to cum his balls we’re raging; there was no way he was missing his chance of the £1000. Throwing his head back, reaching down to his cock, withdrawing it swiftly from her arse, and then plunging it straight up her pussy, only just making it as his spunk spurted out, filling her to the brim.

                                              Chapter Eleven

The colour started to come back into Elaine’s face, her two friends felt reassured as she turned and sat up.

“Are you alright?”  Rodjana questioned.

“Alright, God yes I’m fine; I under no circumstances would I ever have contemplated it would be like that!” Elaine reached down to her tummy, kneading it gently with her fingers.

“What’s wrong?” Susan enquired, noting the movements of her hand. 

“I don’t know for sure what he did at the end, but I thought that I would explode! It still feels as if he’s still inside me ”

“Did he cum?” Susan asked, looking towards Rodjana.

“Rodjana glanced down between Elaine’s legs which we’re still separated, her pussy still gapping open, with no indication that he had; she looked across towards Bendy who was helping himself to a drink from the drinks cabinet. His cock was hanging limply down his leg.

“To be honest, I’m not sure! There’s no signs that he has, but his cock is wilting” Rodjana remarked.

“What does that tell you?” Elaine quizzed looking toward Bendy.

“Usually that happens after he’s cum but as I say, there’s little or no indication that he has, well at least from your pussy?”

Alison was just lugging her panties back on as Bendy headed back to the girls. He looked at Paul who was now sitting on the bed.

“Feel healthier now?”  He grinned, “Now you’ve empted your balls?”  

Bendy became conscious that Alison was gazing at his cock as she sat back down beside Paul.

“Here taste it, you’ll be having this perhaps one day!” He suggested stepping towards her.

Elaine astonished when Alison took hold of his cock, lifting it up to her mouth, perceptive that she’d just had a good filling from Paul.

“Surely, he’s not going to give her his load?” Rodjana remarked.

Bendy was standing astride of her, his hands resting on her shoulders.

“She does well, I’ve a good mind to see if I can be part of Brain’s proposal?” He smiled whilst looking down at Alison. “God she’s bringing the old fella back to life”

Bendy glanced back towards the girls.

“I think you’d do better saving it for them! It would be to easy for you to be triumphant with the deal!” Paul laughed, seeing that his cock was starting to thicken again.

“How’s little Elaine now than?” He asked, ignoring Paul’s remark.

“Very well! I thoroughly enjoyed it, but what happened at the end, I didn’t know whether to cry or scream, I decided the latter!” Elaine replied with a silly grin on her face.

“Who’s to be next then?” He replied, not answering Elaine question. “Well, no offers! If you’re not too sure; I think the way young Alison’s doing here she’ll be having a mouthful herself shortly!” He lifted his hands from her shoulders placing them each side of her head.

The girls we’re not too confident after Elaine’s dilemma, even Rodjana was a little reserved at this time. Bendy continued to look their way, but there was little response. Alison was doing a tremendous piece of work on his cock, and he wasn’t to far away from “cumming” for a second time. He knew she wasn’t that to pleasant to look at; but it might make the girls think. Without further ado, he eased his cock from her mouth, Alison looked to him thinking that she dissatisfied him in some form.

“Back you go my beauty!” Bendy put his hands back on her shoulders easing her gently back down on the bed, then lifted her legs up onto his shoulders. His hand went down to her panties tugging them to one side; the other clasping his now rigid cock.

“Little smidgen of black my beauty; open wide!” 

“Smidgen!” Rodjana whispered to her friends “I’d hardly call it that!”

He knew with the amount of spunk up her he’d have no difficulty getting in, but he was wrong, nevertheless no way did it stop him. The girls watched as Alison struggled beneath him as he pushed his fat cock up her.

“Bendy!” Paul blurted out.

“Don’t worry, you’re quite safe! She can have it in her mouth; I just wanted to chance the sensitivity of what the other side is getting” He grinned, as he continued to fuck Alison. She was more tranquil now, and working with his movements; Paul did question just how much cock a girl can take, but she looked as if she was thoroughly enjoying it.

Rodjana felt somewhat scorned by his action, although she knew it was her own fault for not responding to his offer. She leapt from the bed and walked over to him, placing her hand on his back.

“I think that this should be mine!” She stammered.

Bendy looked back over his shoulder, without slowing his pace.

“If you want it! You’ll have it from a stand still!” He said with a grin.

Rodjana knew just what he meant; she didn’t want to look small in front of her friends.

“That’s all right by me!”

“Right, plonk yourself down beside Alison here, and get yourself ready!” He informed her in a breathless tone.

The thought of Alison taking more than her share didn’t appeal to Rodjana, the girls had lost out twice to her last evening. However she recognized that it would possibly hurt, recognizing that he would skip from Alison and force his cock straight up her, speculating if she could handle it. Alison had just been come up, so at least she was lubricated; she couldn’t back down now, he’s cock would be more than lubricated. She kneeled back on the edge bed, her legs spread wide, pushing her hand underneath her, with her fingers rasping her pussy, in the hope of juicing herself up a little more.

Alison let out a squeal then buried her head into the duvet, as she herself came, making Bendy pump even harder.

“Are you ready?” He shouted across towards Rodjana, smacking her across the backside.

“When you are!” she wriggled back onto the edge of the bed, guarantying him complete access to her.

Susan and Elaine had left their bed and were sitting along side Rodjana. Without another word Bendy snatched himself from Alison, leaping towards Rodjana, she pulled her pussy lips open wide as possible with her fingers, whilst he slotted himself between her legs, offering his cock up to her open lips pushing his cock straight up her, fortunately with the amount of cum up Alison he was incredibly wet.

Rodjana gasped loudly as he propelled himself deeply into her; she panted heavily keen to relax her muscles. The sensation was as if her pussy was being dragged inside out, she thought that being as he’d previously fucked her it would be straightforward; she wouldn’t have contemplated she’d returned to her customary size following the hammering that he’d previously given her. She tried to obscure her pain from her friends, mercifully it was now subsiding, she was beginning to speculate what he’d done to Elaine to cause her to lose consciousness on him, it couldn’t have been as painful as what he’d just administered on her. 

In his own way he was a merciless man, although he was enjoyable; as he was now, whether it was the relief of the pain she couldn’t make out, but that orgasm feeling was approaching. Her enjoyment was to be short lived, as Bendy was about to come once more, he recognized he was past the point of no return, reaching down he clasped her under the arms gripping her as he had Elaine, then forcing his cock right up her. Rodjana opened her eye’s wide as she felt the surge within her as his thick spunk started heading for her womb, her lower regions felt as if they would rupture, she tried to wriggle away from him but he continued to grasp her hard. She could but do as Elaine had herself done, screamed before passing out. He allowed his full load to infuse up her before he eased his hold, lowering her gently back down onto the bed.

“What does he do? I mean why! Why has she passed out?” Susan shouted out loudly.

Both girls jumped in alongside Rodjana as Bendy lifted himself from her, more to comfort her than anything else. Bendy moved once more toward the drinks cabinet, turning back to Paul and Alison.

“Scored again then!” Paul mused looking down at Rodjana

“Possibly, but she’s made my bloody cock tender nonetheless” Bendy replied looking towards the girls, Rodjana was just coming around.

“Whatever did you do to her?” Alison asked.

“Don’t you fret, she enjoyed it!” Laughed Bendy, pulling his trousers on, and zipping his fly’s

                                      Rodjana gradually pulled herself up from the bed holding her tummy as she did so.

“Are you girls coming down to the beach, I’m sure that you could all do with a rest. I know I could do with a lay in the sun” Bendy quizzed as he readied himself to move on.

Alison looked to Paul, in a way of asking him if she should join them.

“Sorry I have to take you back to you’re friends, there’s more work for you to do yet” Paul knew there were two more of the staff who’d be waiting for her.

Alison was the first to stand; she looked back from the bedroom door, she still couldn’t figure out what had happened to Rodjana, she’d quite enjoyed Bendy, and couldn’t comprehend why he had to change over to her anyway. Why was she clasping her tummy, she’d experienced no discomfort, and he’d been with her longer than Rodjana. Opening the door she felt a wave of dampness overflow into her panties. 

The three girls started to put on their outfits; Elaine proceeded to the mirror and started to brush her hair.

“Don’t disregard the fact, that you two will have to wear panties!” Paul remarked gazing to both Elaine and Rodjana.

“I thought we only had to wear those if the teacher had cum up us?” Questioned Rodjana.

“He did! In both of you!” Paul stated.

“But there’s no hint of it?” Rodjana stated, holding her skirt up in front of the mirror, scrutinizing herself closely.

“What’s he on about Rodjana?” Elaine inquired, looking towards Paul.

“But, surely without doubt there’d be some indication of it, he couldn’t have cum a lot?” Rodjana quizzed turning back from the mirror, looking at Bendy, and ignoring Elaine’s question.

“Just get you’re panties on, the pair of you. I can assure you both, he did cum, that’s what you both experienced at the end, if you remember you both passed out!” Paul implied, as Bendy left the room.

“I’ll see them down on the beach Paul, I’m going to make certain that we have plenty of drinks!” Bendy inferred.  

Paul nodded without replying. He was thinking more of the girls; he’d taken quite a fancy to all three of them, the thought that both Elaine and Rodjana could be pregnant, after just one good fucking. 

He’d approved to his fathers ideas but didn’t appreciate that he’d have feelings for any of the girls, it was a job to differentiate which was the most beautiful, this wasn’t just as to which one he’d like to fuck, it went deeper than that. He recognized he’d just made use of Alison in the same way as they themselves had been exploited, and Bendy wasn’t the gentle as he could be with them.

“Penny for them Paul!” Rodjana smiled, aware that he was staring at them.

“You wouldn’t want to know!” He smiled as he stood in the doorway.

“They weren’t rude thoughts were they?” Rodjana laughed, lifting her skirt slightly as she moved towards him.

Paul glimpsed at the delicate material of her satin panties as she neared him; thinking they were more of a stimulant than seeing their actual pussies bear. There was no hint of dampness on them from Bendy, little did she realise the implications of her pleasures, and he knew she was appealing for more, but after Bendy, he’d never touch the inner walls. Taking advantage of her innocence would be no more than Bendy had done, although he realised that that was just what Highlace was about.

“I think we’d better head for the beach; at least you’ll all get a tan” He smiled.

“No more lessons today then?” Susan asked.

“I think that you’ll have one, if not two!” He replied knowing that Bendy wouldn’t waste out by not fucking her; she was so petite and graceful, she’d cause a stir in any mans loins he thought.

Bendy was laid out on a sun bed when they arrived; the beach was somewhat bare; considering how many girls there we’re at Highlace.

“The waiter will be here with some drinks soon! Sit yourselves down on the sand,” Bendy suggested to the girls. “Are you staying Paul, or do you have other lessons?” He said in such a way that Paul knew he required him out of the way.      

“No, I have some things to take care of; I’ll see you all later!” He lied. 

“He’s a lovely bum!” Rodjana smiled as he walked away.

“So what do you all think of Highlace then?” Bendy quizzed, as if to start conversation.

Rodjana looked towards the three cruisers moored in the quayside.

“What do they do with those?” She asked. ”Is there any chance that we get to go on them?”

Bendy knew that they were exploited for orgy’s, where the punters could get together with selected girls for two or three days at a cost normally higher than normal at Highlace, but all the drinks and meals were thrown in. There were always two girls to each of the punters.             
Paul sat in the bar looking out of the window over the quay, the group weren’t visible from where he sat, his mind was full of repentance, although he’d enjoyed his sex so far, however he did feel somewhat remorseful. He knew his friend Royce didn’t think too much of the idea, but as he had inferred, he needed the money, that’s why he took the job. Royce was 21, and captained one of the cruisers, and like Bendy he was black; he’d already done two trips out with the cruiser within the last week. 

Paul knew that he’d be in the bar that evening for drinks, he’d a scheme in his mind but he didn’t know if Royce would consent to it, he didn’t know whether it would be a feasible proposal or not, but then the girls would have to know of Highlaces factual services, and where would that leave him. Would the whole concept of the idea put his father in jeopardy. The trouble was that he’d never had any real dealings with women or girls for that matter, he wondered if he was just besotted with one of the girls, or all three!

               Chapter Twelve 

“Hello son, all on your own, all these beautiful girls and you’re sitting her twiddling you fingers?” Ricky quizzed as he sat down. “Here I’ve brought you a beer”

Paul picked up the glass as his father placed it in front of him on the table.

“No, I’m fine! What have you been up to, I haven’t seen you since breakfast?” Paul quizzed.

“Well, I’ve had more pussy than I’ve had in my entire life, and it’s good… Why I never thought of the idea years ago I’d never know. Never thought that I could fuck six girls one after the other, and that poor Alison! God she’s had some cock up her today, good girl though never complains. I had to tell her to go up to the bidet to flush herself out. She have ended up something like fucking a jar of worms, no grip from her pussy what so ever, we’d all cum up her”

“She’s not that bad, I’ve fucked her myself this morning; she was ok!” Paul remarked. Shame she’s so bloody ugly

“In that case she’s had seven cocks cum up her then, including my own!”

“When did you see her then?” Asked Ricky

“First thing, it was to much watching Bendy, I had to go and get her to relieve myself. Even Bendy gave her five minutes”

“How come?” Ricky asked stopping to drink his beer.

“Well he’d just fucked one of the girls and cum, he was having a breather when he asked her for a blow job. She had him back up in seconds, so he decided to give her some; I’d just fucked her myself and cum, she was exceptionally moist. Then Rodjana decided that Alison was having to much, so he leapt across and finished in her”

“Shit!” Ricky looked down his nose somewhat. “So it’s very likely that two of them are pregnant already then, knowing him!”

“He’s on the beach at present, he’ll most likely take the other one there!” Paul thought on his words, the thought of him up Susan gutted him somewhat.

“We’ve got one of the cruisers going out this afternoon for a couple of days, that should bring extra in!” Tompkins looked out of the window at the bobbing yachts in the harbour, ignoring Paul’s words.

“Who’s taking it out?”

“Kenny, he’s got three of those businessmen from Holland with seven of the girl’s!” His father informed him.

Paul knew that he’s trio we’re not the one’s going. A thought came to his mind at this time; he knew his father would do anything that he asked of him.

“Would you mind if I took one of the cruisers out tomorrow for a couple of day’s Dad!” He asked, with his nose into his glass.

“I’ve no qualms about that! Who are you thinking of taking with you? There’s still a cruiser left”

“Well, if it’s alright with you, the three that Bendy’s with at present!” Paul knew he was asking a lot, as they we’re the prettiest girls in house at present.

“You set you’re targets high lad, yes but; you’d better take the runt with you, or we’ll get chatter amongst the staff!”

“Is there any reason, I’m sure that at least two of them are pregnant by now, Surely there is no need for me to take her, the girls are getting a little disappointed that she always seems to get the end product, they seem to feel that their missing out all the time.”

“I see why not, you are the deputy head after all!” Ricky smiled. “Who’d you want as skipper then?”

Paul knew it had to be Royce, as his plan would never stand a chance of getting together, they’d been friends for some years now, he’d brought the cruisers to the island for his father in the first place.

“Royce if that’s ok with you!” Paul looked towards his father.

“Well, we do owe him I’ll agree, but you’d better take another girl to make up the ratio. I’ll have to look as we have five on periods already, I’ll check the list with Wendy. That little redhead in room three should be ok, she’s quite tasty and a exceptional good fuck!” Ricky smiled. “Want another?” He asked picking up Paul’s glass.

“No, I’m fine, I might take a wander down to the quay and have a word with Royce!” Paul replied.

“In that case, they’re starting a card game in the lounge, I’ll join them. See you later!”

As Paul walked towards the quay, he looked down at the beach; Bendy was giving Susan one, and it was from the rear. He knew it would be up her pussy, as Bendy never could get it up an arse, miles to big; he had to think of a way of saving her from pregnancy, if he was to fill his ambitions he didn’t want all three of them pregnant. When he arrived Susan was puffing and panting as Bendy fucked her, the other two we’re sitting on the sun bed watching eagerly. Bendy stopped for a breather when he saw Paul out of the corner of his eye; Susan held her head down catching her breath.

“So what’s new then?” Bendy inquired, looking over his shoulder towards him.

Paul thought quickly, knowing that Bendy was a gambling man.

“Just thought I tell you they’re starting a card school up in the lounge. Didn’t know if you we’re interested?” Paul inquired, knowing he’d reluctantly refuse.

“To bloody true!” He laughed, easing himself out of Susan.

Paul looked down at her gapping pussy as Bendy lifted himself up onto his feet.

“Finish her off if you like!” Bendy smiled, knowing they’d be little chance. He might as well have stuck a match up her for what satisfaction she’d get from him.

“Have you finished with them for today?” Paul quizzed with a smile knowing that there was little chance of him returning before the early hours, with a card game activated.

“You’d better look after them, I think I could do with a bit of a rest, I’m here for the rest of the week, and I like to put it about if you know what I mean!” He chuckled

Susan looked up to Paul from her kneeling position with a smile on her face; he knew he wouldn’t be able to gratify her for at least an hour, the degree that Bendy stretched pussies. But at least she hadn’t passed out on him so he hadn’t cum. Paul knew that once the card game started it would go well into the early hours with luck he’d rescued her from his assault, Bendy loved to feel a girl go limp on him; Paul could understand the agony that they must go through when he came up them. 

His father had known Bendy from way back; he’d been the surrogate father to about 107 babies, mostly due to his style of impregnation. He was married with two daughters of his own, both of whom would have been in their late teens, but he’d lost them at an early age in an accident, he never spoke of them. Though his wife knew nothing of his escapades, he had the stamina of an ox, even though he was in his late 50’s. Very successful in his own rights, owning around twenty stud farms in the U.K, plus another twelve in France. 

“Hope we haven’t lost out now that you’ve driven him away!” Rodjana replied as Bendy left them to head back towards the house.

“Thought you’d have had more than you’re fill for one day” Paul replied watching as Bendy went out of sight.

“Fill, that’s a laugh!” Rodjana laughed. “He’s left us all high and dry”

Paul looked at Susan’s pussy; it looked like the black hole of Calcutta he knew he couldn’t put her wise at this stage to Bendy’s expertise. Knowing Bendy’s percentage of pregnancies he’d only missed out on five out of the 112 times that he’d performed the act, and that was quite an achievement; but now he was the one doing the paying, at one stage in his life women queued to become pregnant by him, that’s when he’d met Paul’s father.   

Susan eased herself up from the crouch position, and was about to sit back on the sand.

“I wouldn’t sit on the sand at the moment Susan if I we’re you!” Paul said with a smile knowing that it would be unpleasant for her, should she get sand into her open pussy, she did nonetheless appreciate his meaning and sat on the sun bed with her two friends.

“So what happens now then?” Questioned Elaine.

Paul looked across to the cruiser, which was now bobbing up and down on the tides ebb.

“How about a excursion around cruiser, see how the wealthy live!” Paul inquired.

“Sounds delightful to me!” Susan jumped up once more.

“It’s not the same as going out on one!” Rodjana suggested as she herself stood up.

“That might be at little earlier than you expect!” Paul mused with a grin on his face.

        There was only now one of the cruisers left in the quay the other two had left that morning, it was quite large, the girls looked up at it as walked along the quayside.

“I thought they’re were three yesterday!” Elaine inquired, jumping up and down to see if she could see on the deck as they walked along side.

“There was… two of them are out for a couple of days, don’t worry about seeing on it Susan we’re going aboard, you’ll be able to see all over it!”

“Really!” She skipped along the quay towards the gangplank.

“Royce are you up there!” Paul shouted.

“Whose Royce?” Questioned Rodjana.

It was a couple of minutes before Royce showed his face over the side rail.

“Paul what are you doing here?” Royce quizzed looking down wiping his hands on a cloth.

“So this is Royce! God I’d like to drive him home!” Rodjana sniggered.

“Rodjana!” Elaine whispered. 

“Permission to come aboard Captain!” Paul grinned. “Like to show the girls over?” Paul questioned “Only I’d like to have a word with you!”

“By all means, you must excuse me as she’s going out tomorrow. I’m just checking her over!”

Paul started walking up the gangplank followed by the girls, Rodjana couldn’t take her eye’s from Royce as he stood at the top of the gangway in his shorts; he was around six foot and his black skin glistened in the afternoon sun, his biceps forced out on his chest, as he wiped his hands.

“Does he teach?” Rodjana questioned in a low voice towards Paul.

Paul was at somewhat of a loss, knowing what was on his mind and that they may never go back to Highlace after to-morrow.

“Sometimes, but he’s pretty busy with the cruisers as he also looks after them!”

“So he’s a boat builder then?” Susan inquired.

“OK, smarty arse!” Rodjana replied.

“Well, if he’s a boat builder, he’s hardly going to be a teacher is he?” Susan questioned.

“On the contrary Susan! Yes he could build a boat that’s his hobby, but he does teach. The pupils and staff of Highlace couldn’t be in better hands, for their safety!” Paul stated.

“I couldn’t agree more!” Rodjana sniggered. “I wouldn’t mind being in his hands myself!”

“I think he meant with regard to the cruisers Rodjana” Elaine laughed.

“It was apparent that Paul’s father hadn’t enlightened Royce that it was he himself that was chartering the cruiser in the morning.

“Are you going to be in the bar later?” Paul turned back to Royce.

“No problem, but I can’t be late, I don’t as yet know what time that I’m leaving in the morning, Ricky just told me to have her ready!” Royce disclosed, remembering not to use the word father. “You have custody of some right exquisite beauties there” He winked.

“I delighted that you appreciate them, I’ll see you tonight then” Paul smiled, he couldn’t say too much just in case the girls heard him.

“Look how clear the water is” Susan called to the other two girls, as she stood at the rail looking down on the opposite side to the quay. “You can even see the fish”

“I’m off downstairs!” Elaine replied “We can look at the sea any day!”

Elaine set off down the stairway, which led straight into a long galley with doors each side; at the end it opened up into the main sun lounge.

“God the luxury of this thing” Elaine mused, “I could live in this”

The room was vast; everything in it was top notch, the furnishing were all in mahogany set off with brass fitting, even down to the television, the carpet was of deep blue, with pile so deep one nearly stumbled on its tuffs. The window at the front gave a panoramic view over the front of the cruiser. The girls spent this rest of the afternoon, going from room to room, it even had five full size bedrooms.            

                                              Chapter Thirteen

“You made it then!” Paul grinned as Royce walked up to the table. “Sit yourself down I’ll go and get the beers in”

“Only just! I still don’t know what time the off is” Royce grinned, sitting himself down in an easy chair to the side of the table as Paul walked over to the bar.

The clubhouse was comparably empty considering the amount of punters and girls therein; they must all be upstairs screwing Royce thought. He felt a sudden twinge in his loin at the notion; he could just do with a good fuck.

“So your all fit to go then!” Paul laughed placing the two glasses onto the small table.

“Fit for a good fuck, I bet you’ve not done two bad over the last two days!” Royce picked his glass up as he spoke.

“How’s the cruiser then?” Paul quizzed.

“She’s the best of the three, in quality and speed, she fuel up and ready to go!”

“Tell me, what range do the cruisers have on a normal tank?”

“Christ now you asked me something; its more hours than miles, she’ll do about 28 knots full speed, and mind you that’s going some. Say about 150 miles why d’you ask?”

“Just a thought!” Paul smiled.

“Anyway what so important that you wanted to see me?”

“I was just thinking on how you feel about the girls here, and to the scam that this place could be involved in!”

“Not much I can do about it, I just hope to God it’s never found out. As I told you before, I’m out as soon as I think fit. The concept of the place is great, if you have money to burn, but what would happen if any of the girls got wind of it’s true purpose?” Royce replied taking another sip of his pint.

“Well I’m feeling the same as you at present! I don’t like what’s happening!”

“I thought you we’re all for it, getting laid whenever you fancied it, and a choice of beautiful girls. Look at the three that you brought down to the quay today?” 

“Are you telling me that you fancied them then?” Paul smiled.

“Put yourself in my position, taking out a craft with six young beauties, they all walk about stark naked and knowing that in the two days ahead they’ll all be getting their arses fucked off. Of course I fancy them, who wouldn’t!”

“How well do you know these waters?”

“Not that well, my job is to go out and come back on a tank full, as far as knowing the waters is concerned there is no need. I have all the charts of the waters here about. I stop for a few hours, the punters fuck or fish, and then when they’ve got the strength back they fuck again then I return.  

“I’m thinking of doing a runner, and with you’re help it shouldn’t be to much of a problem!”

Royce sat back into his chair silent for a few moments.

“You’re taking the piss! Leave this paradise you must be mad, you’re father would do his nut” Royce grinned over his glass

“Nope, I know you wanted out as soon as you realised what was happening. To be honest, I only found out less than two weeks ago”

“Do a runner with a cruiser! Are you serious, do you know how much these things are worth?”

“Of course I do! What do you think my fathers going to do under the circumstances, nothing completely nothing? Is he likely to report it; of course not!”

“Point taken, but to where?”

“I want you to put some extra fuel on board is that possible?” Paul started to stand. “Can I get you another!” He asked reaching down for Royce’s glass.

“Of course! I can double the amount needed, and yes I’ll have another!”

At that moment six of the girls walked into the clubhouse, they we’re the same six as Royce had taken out the day before; when they saw him the headed towards the table.

“What are you doing all alone?” Questioned one.

“I’m not, I’m with a friend!” Royce smiled, nodding toward the bar.

“Are you going to buy us a drink then?” Asked another, perching herself in a chair next to him.

“There’s no need all you’re drinks are free, just walk up to the bar and ask for whatever you want!”

“Do they serve everything?” She smiled.

“Don’t be facetious Hazel!” One of the others remarked. “Come on lets get some drinks”

“Looks like you’re in demand!” Paul grinned sitting down as the girls left for the bar.

“It would seem so! Tell me when are you thinking of doing the runner as you so call it!”

“Tomorrow morning!”

Royce nearly spilt his drink as he put it up to his mouth.

“That’s not possible, I have a party to take out first thing!”

“I know!”

“Then you know that its impossible, you’re father would be onto us straight away!”

“Not really! I’m head of the party you’re taking out!”

Royce looked at him for a few moments before he spoke, after taking another sip from his glass he replaced it onto the table in front of him.

“Tomorrow, and you’re thinking of taking some of the girls with us?”

“Only three, the three you saw this afternoon!”

“Do they know about this?”

“Of course not, how the hell do you think that I could explain just what’s happening?” 

“Well!” Royce smiled, as he leaned back in his seat.

“Well what?”

“Well how are you going to tell them, they’ll have to find out sooner or later?”

“I’ll cross that bridge when I come to it!”

“They’ll not like it. And then what, are you going to do give them up? You’ll be putting us both in jeopardy; say they wish to go back home. I know you’ve asked for more fuel, but that wouldn’t take you anywhere, leastways not back to England.

“Let’s see what happens, are you game?”

“Paul…I want out just as much as you, but taking girls…well I think that takes the biscuit. I mean what can they say, but they want to go home?

Paul looked back over to the bar; quite a few of the girls were down now including the trio.

“Two of them could be pregnant, if Bendy’s successful and by all account he normally is, so far I’ve manage to stop him doing the same to the little one” Paul replied without removing his eyes from the bar.

“Things get worse! What the hell can we do with two pregnant girls; it’s obvious that neither of them know about it?”

“I don’t know for sure if they are, only Wendy could tell that. Royce... are you game! As we have plenty to do if you’re with me on this!” Paul looked at him hard across the table.

“Ok, I just hope you’re right about you’re father.

“Royce he’ll do sweet FA, what can he do, he’d only open himself up to all kinds of problems”

“And what sort of problems you think we’ll have. I mean if these girls of yours choose to go home!”

“Something deep inside tells me they won’t; I just have a gut feeling”

“Hello Paul, and of course you’re Royce; mind if we join you?” Rodjana smiled down at him. Paul looked up to see the three girls standing beside him; he was quite taken back.

“Hell no, please do!” Royce grinned.

Rodjana sat in a low chair opposite him, beckoning her friends to do the same.

“We can’t be to long as Royce and I have some things to arrange” Paul inferred.

“Thank you for letting us look over your boat, I really enjoyed it!” Susan smiled as she sat down.

“Bendy never came back!” Rodjana informed Paul.

Paul looked at his watch, noting that it was fast coming up to 10.30, he knew by the amount of drink that Bendy and the card school would get through, he’d not be seeing them tonight.

“You’ve all day tomorrow untouched yet. Anyway we have a special surprise for you in the morning, so it’s an early night for the three of you”

“I hear that you teach as well?” Elaine asked looking towards Royce.

Royce studied her, she was truly a beautiful young woman, and it was obvious by her tone that she wanted him to fuck her. Being as all the girls had all showered neither had to wear panties, which was evident to him as they sat opposite with their legs slightly apart not making it to obvious, he could feel the stirring in he’s loin He looked towards Paul.

“I agree to you’re proposal, I think we’d better get started” He gave Paul a wink. “And yes Miss…I do teach?”

Elaine realised that Royce didn’t know their names.

“I’m Elaine, this is Susan and Rodjana!” She informed him with a broad smile.

“Well it’s certainly nice to meet you all, I think I should get on now. See you later Paul?” Royce questioned as he stood.

“Be there in about twenty minutes, I’ll just finish my pint and get these of up to bed and I’ll be with you”     

“What time do you call this, I thought you’d never get here. I’ll expect you’ve been up to naughtiness with those three gorgeous girls of yours” Royce implied looking down from the deck of the cruiser as Paul walked along the quayside.

 “And what have we here?”

Paul placed the three suitcases on the floor in front of Royce.

“Paper work and their clothes, I don’t want two leave anything behind that can trace them!” Paul stated as he sat.

“I admire you’re prediction, you really do think they’re going to adhere to you’re plan don’t you?”

“Well if they don’t, at leased they have all their belongings, we can’t let them go in Highlaces outfits can we, they’ll have every Tom Dick and Harry after them!”

“I think they look quite dishy in them!” Royce smiled. “So what are you’re plans then?”

“How much extra fuel did you get?”

“Well it depends on how far you’re thinking of going; I’ve more than trebled the normal capacity, in day’s at sea it would be around five days or so. I have made one prediction myself however!”

“Which is?”  Paul asked.

“You’re father, he’ll send Brian out to look for us, as sure as God made little apples!” Royce stated, looking back towards the island.

“Don’t think so! I’ve taken safety measures on that score. He’ll know that we’ve gone, and the motivation for it, they’ll be no turning back, I’m sure he’ll see no reason to want to retrieve us. If we do liberate the girls they’ll not know for sure as to were Highlace is situated anyway?”

“That’s a bit precarious if you don’t mind me saying so! I thought you’d have given us at least a couple of days grace, after all he thinks you’re going for a two day cruise!” Royce stated. “Why enlighten him of you’re ideas so early

“In that case he would come looking for us, thinking that we had problems with the cruiser, but the way I’ve handled it, he’ll know there’s no point!”

“However what happens if these girls don’t want to go along with you’re plan? You have to think of the negative side of it?”

“I have! If they don’t agree, then they’ll be no choice but to bring them back, and you know what that would mean. They’d be sold off” Paul replied as he stood. “I think we’d better start getting this act of ours together”

“You’re not going now are you?”

“No, not at this moment in time, but we’re going to need extra rations, plus other things. By the looks of it, it will be safe now to go back and get all our supplies, then I intend to move, at least before dawn” Paul looked towards the house, noting that best part of the lights were now out.

“What’ll you need, she’s fully stocked?” 

“Well a lot more food for one thing, then there’s the girls things!”

“Thing’s?”

“You know, for the wrong time of the month!”

“Going by you’re calculations there’s only one that will need anything like that anyway!” Royce laughed, pushing his chair back allowing him space to move.

“Come on then lets get going, I don’t want to be all night. Are you sure about the cruiser?”

“Even down to extra oil, should we need it? Quit worrying!” 

              Chapter Fourteen

“Whatever is the time it’s still dark outside” Susan said with a yawn, looking at her watch. “God it’s only 4.30?”

“Come on, it’s you’re surprise day! Now get up and no noise!” Paul said in a whisper.

Royce had already woken Rodjana; and Elaine woke as soon as they’d walked into the room.

“What’s all the secrecy?” Elaine quizzed getting into her outfit.

Poor Royce was spellbound when they all got out of bed naked, he did wonder how he was going feel when they we’re on the cruiser, still what would happen when Paul informed them of Highlaces set-up. He just hoped that he knew what he was doing; it’s all right playing the Good Samaritan but everybody’s head would be on the line if it went wrong.

“We’re all going out on one of the cruisers, it’s just that we shouldn’t be going till after breakfast, now cut the chatter” Paul informed them, ushering them towards the bedroom door.

Thankfully all the passageways were lit or they’d never have found their way, as soon as they were away from the house the girls started to chatter amongst themselves as they headed down to the quayside. Royce had left the engines ticking over to warm them up, just in case he needed a bit of speed, the girls all clambered into the lounge when they arrived, leaving Paul and Royce to cast off. They crept out of the quay at a tick over speed until they we’re far enough away for the engine noise not to be heard.

“What time does our lesson start, being as you’ve got us all up so early?” Rodjana smiled as Paul came down into the lounge, an hour after they’d set off.

“After breakfast…but firstly we’re all going to sit down and have talk, then we’ll see what you all think?”

“I know what I think!” Rodjana giggled.

“Who’s cooking breakfast?” Susan inquired.

“You tell me!” Paul smiled looking at each of the girls in turn. “Well, surely one of you can cook?”

“I’ll do it” Elaine grinned. “Haven’t any of you learnt to cook?” 

Paul could tell that Elaine had it in hand.

“You’ll find everything in the galley” He smiled.

“You don’t have to tell me, remember we all had a good look round yesterday. So who’s feeling peckish then?” She laughed as she made her way out of the lounge. “Come on, I’m sure you’d like to help!”

The others followed her to the galley while Paul made his way back up to the deck.

“Everything ship shape?” Royce quizzed.

“They’re going to cook us breakfast, well I hope that’s what they’re going to do. Then I’ll have a chat with them!”

“I trust you know what you’re doing, I wouldn’t want to see this backfiring on us!” Royce replied checking the compass bearing.

“Well thanks for that, at least!” Paul grinned.

“Thanks for what?”

“Well you said us! It’s good to think that you agree with me!”

“Well I’m here aren’t I?” He grinned back at Paul. “You really think that I would walk out on you now?”

“It’s not that, it’s just that you didn’t seem to enthusiastic to start with?”

“Well, it did come as bit of a shock! I mean you did spring it to me out of the blue to some extent”

“I take it that you wouldn’t say no to a cup of tea?” Rodjana quizzed as she stood at the top of the stairs with a tray in her hands.

“Sounds good to me!” Royce grinned back at her “You must have read my mind” He lied.

“Breakfast will be ready in about five minutes, Elaine’s setting the table in the dining room now” Rodjana enlightened them as she put the tray on the bulkhead. She looked the party piece in her yellow outfit. “You never did tell us about our lessons?” She quizzed with a smile.

“We’ll talk about that after breakfast; Tell Elaine we’ll down directly!” Paul replied. “And thanks for the tea!”

“I don’t fancy your chore; I mean in telling them the truth, where do you start?” Royce quizzed

“As you just stated; with the truth. What else can I do, it’s just that I feel remorseful, I mean it’s not something that they’ve walked into themselves is it?”

“Well, we’ll just have to see won’t we?”

“Are you saying that you’ll be with me? When I tell them I mean?” Paul replied, pleased that he wasn’t going to be on his own.

“Why not, after all I am involved to a certain degree!” Royce implied as he shut the engines down. “Better we stop, we never know if we’ll be going back do we?”

“God I hope not, I’ve wanted out of the scheme for the last fortnight!”

“Are you telling me that you’ve only known of you’re fathers idea for the last two weeks?”

“It’s on the table!” Susan called from the bottom of the stairway.

“Be there in a couple of seconds!” Paul shouted back. “Just making sure we’re secure!”

“Well how long have you known then?” Paul asked helping Royce loop the wheel.

“About three months! Mind you I didn’t know it was going to be on the scale that it is. And I think you’re father wants to increase the volume of girls; from what I gather from a couple of the punters, is that friends of friends will want to join, so more girls will be needed!”

“Don’t get me wrong! I was a virgin myself until this all started, and yes I did enjoy it. I think it was Bendy that put me off, you’d think that he’d have some thought for the girls, he had two daughters of his own!” Paul replied, "They’d have been the same age as these.

“You’re breakfast will get cold!” Came a cry from downstairs.

“Coming now!” Paul shouted back.

The three girls we’re sitting around the large table in the dining room when they arrived.

“You needn’t have waited” Paul smiled at the girls as he pulled his chair out from the table. “Not only does it look good, it smells good”

“Sorry we haven’t a glass top table!” Rodjana jested. 

“So where are we going?” Susan asked, as she sprinkled salt over egg.

“Yes, where are we going?” Elaine quizzed looking up as Susan had spoken.

“We don’t really know as yet, but I have to talk to you all before we actually decided on that, and it will depend on you’re answers, to where we’ll go and how long for?” Paul replied picking up his refilled cup and taking a sip.

“We’re not in any trouble are we? You’re not saying that you’re sending us all home” Elaine scowled.

Paul looked at Royce, then back to Elaine giving him a wink as he did so.

“So you don’t want to go home then?”

“No!” They said almost simultaneously, it was Susan first.

“Why have we got to go home, we’re just getting to like the place? Have we done something wrong?” She stated.

“Nothing, you’ve done nothing wrong, its us who have done the wrong!” Paul replied.

“Are you saying we shouldn’t be out here, I mean on the cruiser?” Rodjana asked.

“No, not anything like that, let me explain. What I’m going to tell you, I want you to decide together as to what you want to do about the state of affairs, or perhaps it would be better to say, what you want us to do?”

“Well, we won’t know unless you tell us?” Rodjana smiled, noting that Paul seemed somewhat apprehensive to tell them.

Paul went through all the gruesome details from start to finish, explaining that he was in fact Tompkins son, right down to how Royce was helping to free them from the island. The girls sat quietly taking in every aspect, not a word was said between them, Elaine was somewhat taken back, feeling embarrassed by the clothing that she was wearing knowing that it would arouse any man that looked at her.

“Well, what happens now?” Susan inquired looking at Paul and then towards her friends.

“To be honest, its up to all of you. If you want to go home back to London, then we’ll see that you do!” Royce looked at Paul knowing that if he meant what he had said, he was changing his story to him, Paul realised what was on Royce’s mind. 

“In the start I had anticipated to take you back to Highlace, but now you have all the details, I think it only fair that you have the option, by choice I mean going home, back to Highlace or taking you’re chances with us!” 

Royce nodded as if in agreement, knowing that if they did find a way to send them home, Paul and he would unquestionably have to do a runner and get lost.

“We’ll leave you to discuss your verdicts with each other, then you can let us know just what you want us to do!”  Paul stood beckoning Royce to follow. “When you’ve decided come and let us know, we’ll be upon deck!”

The three girls started to chatter before they’d got up on deck, Elaine was quite perturbed by what Paul had informed them of.

“What have we done? Mummy and Daddy will go spare,” She asked of her two friends.

Rodjana smiled at them both. “What Mummy and Daddy don’t know will never hurt them. I for one don’t in any way want to go back to London, with its traffic, muck and grime. Come on the pair of you, until you heard what Paul had to say you we’re both content to go along with whatever came up, doing as you’re told so to speak; now you can do what you want. We all love sex, so why the hell go back, and back to what? Here the sun shines all day, we have the offer of going with Paul and Royce, and it’ll be the adventure of a lifetime, with no one to answer to at the end of the day. We’re treated like adults, they’re both dishy blocks, we can be laid by them whenever we want. I’m for staying! We’re the other side of the world, I never realised we we’re this far-flung from home”

“I’ll agree; you do make it sound enjoyable, London’s alright for the tourists, but when you’re tied to your parents apron strings, it is as you say, simply bloody boring!” Susan grinned. “However, there are only two of them, and three of us?”

“So what’s the predicament, neither one of us has any of them, but don’t forget; as with all of us, with one man to one woman, it makes it a dull day for him at the wrong time of the month. This way everyone is happy!” Rodjana replied with a silly grin on her face. “So what do you say Elaine?”

“As you say we have the best of both worlds! But what happens when the boats stock runs out. We can not stay out on the ocean forever?”

“What did Royce say? They’d enough food for a month, on board at present. They both seem to know what they’re at so to speak. Are you with us or against us?” Rodjana replied.

“Putting that way I have little choice!” Elaine frowned.

“Elaine the preference is yours, you heard Paul, if you want to go back to London, I’ll not stand in you’re way. But as Paul indicated, whatever decision we make to day, it has to be the final one. So you or us, our decisions we make now are final, they’ll be no turning back. You can go or stay; I’ll not criticize you, but I know what I’m doing, to hell with London and the rat race” Rodjana smiled. “But I’ll tell you one thing, we’ll miss you if you do go!”

“I’ll have the same opinion there!” Susan assured her.

Elaine leaned back in her chair studying her two friends, before she replied.

“As you say, we have everything going for us out here; but what if we wanted to go bowling like we used to?” She grinned at the both.

“We’ll just have to find another sport, swimming sounds good to me, and at least we’ll be able to get in the pool!” Rodjana stood and walked over to the porthole. “Look not a soul to be seen!” She turned back with a smile.

Upon deck Royce and Paul were lazing in the sun, both wondering as to the verdict of the three girls.

“They’re taking their time!” Royce voiced lifting his arm to view his watch. “It’s nearly forty minutes now!”

“Let’s just hope that they’ve made the right assessment when they do appear” Paul replied.

“What happens if one differs from the rest?”

“I’ll be true to my word! One or all three, I won’t back down now!” Paul leaned forward as he spoke, clutching the arm of the chair; he stood and walked over to the rail, viewing the vast expanse of ocean before him.

“How far a field are we from any form of civilisation?” He asked without turning back to Royce.

“Thirty maybe thirty-five miles, give or take the odd mile or two; Highlace is about forty behind us now!”

              Chapter Fifteen

David stood on the rocks, viewing the sharks as they glided through the calm waters. He understood it would be at least another week before he’d a chance of catching one. He’d been with his two twin sisters on the island now for coming up to fourteen years, well they weren’t really sisters, but over the years he has accepted them as such.

He could remember the night as if it were only yesterday; Ben Tucker was to take his two granddaughters for a holiday with his wife and himself. As David’s family were old friends of Ben and his wife, he’d asked if they would like David to join them, so as they two could enjoy a rest.

Ben had owned a small-motorised yacht for some years, although small it was ocean going. Within eight days into their holiday a storm raged, sinking the small craft. With a great struggle Ben managed to save the three children but his wife perished in the storm; although very lucky at the time in getting the children and himself ashore, Ben never realised that the waters were shark infested until later the next day, without his boat which was less than half a mile from the shore, there was little chance of salvaging anything from it. The two girls were four years old with David a six at the time.

Tucker had brought them all up as his own, using what skills he had to make the island their home, over the years they’d been no sign of any ships on the horizon, the chance of rescue was nominal. However their grandfather died some five years ago, leaving David to care for the twins.

He looked back toward the beach as the two girls headed his way; the breeze lifted their long red tresses as they walked chatting to each other along the way. Meat was hard to get on the island, although quite a few animals did inhabit it; catching them was another matter; but the sharks we’re comparably easy, it was Ben Tuckers inspiration, but it involved the two girls, well not directly. Each month Tucker would save there make shift sanitary wear, placing it into a hollow receptacle, that was tied with a home-made rope, floating it on the water, which then brought the sharks into the bay. This was done at low tide, allowing the sharks to beach themselves, and then Tucker would walk out and finish them off.  David had just carried on with the chore, but the meat only lasted for a few days because of the heat. Whether it was because the two girls were twins or not, Tucker could never make out, they permanently happened to have their periods at the same time. This did confine the chance of fresh meat to about four or five days a month.

“They look ravenous today David!” Penny the younger of the twins grinned. Tucker had always said that as they’d got older he couldn’t tell them apart; David never had that difficulty, to him they were like two different people.

“By the feel of things we won’t have to wait to long!” Her sister Jane implied holding her tummy.

David looked at them both without any sexual emotion; any other man would have had one hell of a hard on, just seeing them. They’d long since run out of any form of dress, they’re bodies were a bronze colour, and because of they’re diet on the island, although they were all fit, each was slight in build, the girls figures were not unlike that of an hourglass. 

“The sooner the better, my mouth is watering just watching them!” David replied.

“Think how they must feel?” Penny laughed. “ They’re more than likely thinking the same of us, if we did but know it!”
                 Chapter Sixteen

“I take it you both wouldn’t say no to another cup of tea!” Susan smiled as she reached the top of the stairwell.

Paul turned at the sound of her voice, and made his way back to the table.

“Magnificent idea! I take it that you’ve all got you’re heads together now?”

“ I think so, they’re coming up now!” Susan turned as she heard her friends behind her, putting the tray on the table as Paul sat, then waited for Elaine and Rodjana to join her before they all sat down.

Paul reached for his cup and looked at the three girls.

“So…what’s you’re answer!” He smiled.

“Well after a lot debate, if it’s alright with you both” Rodjana hesitated looking at her friends for a brief moment. “Well, we’d all like to stay with you…I mean both of you! Taking our chances” She smiled.

“You’re all in favour of this?”

The girls nodded in agreement.

“But where are you going to go?” Susan inquired.

“At this present moment in time who can tell. There is one other problem however, that we have and I think you both should know!” Paul looked directly at Elaine and Rodjana.

Royce looked towards Paul, he himself mystified by his implication.

“Problem! How do you mean, you did want our decision to be a positive one! Elaine asked.

“It’s not your decision, that’s the predicament. It’s the fact that…there is a very strong likelihood that two of you could be pregnant!” Paul informed them.

“But that’s not very likely is it? Although we’ve had sex, nobody…yet has actually “cum” have they? Rodjana implied.

“On the contrary; Bendy has cum up you both!”

“I’m sure that I’d have known, there was no trace from either of us!” Rodjana stated with a smile on her face.

“Well I’m afraid you’re mistaken, if you remember you both passed out, at the end of you’re session with Bendy!” Paul quizzed.

“Rightly so, but he didn’t cum, I’m sure of that!” Rodjana stated, knowing from experiences with her uncle. In that she was sometimes very messed up.

“Bendy, He has his own technique, or so he calls it, what he does is pushes his penis up tight to your fallopian tube, when he comes it’s injected straight up into you’re womb. That’s why you both were out for the count, it’s the effect it has when its forced up you, and as to why you never became aware of any dribble for the use of a word, was the fact that every globule was pumped deep up inside you when he’d cum!” Paul noticed the expression on Rodjana’s face “Believe me he’s been extraordinarily successful in the past! In fact he has fathered over 100 children with this method, for childless mothers” He emphasized 

Both girls put their hands on their tummies.

“Pregnant! Really?” Elaine smiled.

“Over a 100! No man could be capable of that surely?” Rodjana questioned. “He’s had his cock…up over a 100 women, with that much exercise it’s no wonder it was so big!” Rodjana grinned

Paul smiled at her reply.

“I didn’t see you complain?” He laughed.

“But what if we are pregnant, does that hamper you’re idea! Or should I say will it hinder ours?” Elaine quizzed

Paul looked at Royce for encouragement.

“When we made you the offer downstairs, both Royce and myself fully intend to look after all of you, regardless of you’re conditions. But you’re pregnancy really depends on your last period!”

“What of Alison? It was poring out of her!” Rodjana asked.

“She was intended to become pregnant, the timing was precise. She right for it, and the syndicate wanted her out of the way!”

“Out of the way?” Elaine questioned.

“As I told you, once a girl got pregnant, she and the baby would be sold off. Alison’s looks didn’t appeal to Highlace; she was just used! That’s why everyone came up her; just to get her out of the way”

“That’s cruel!” Rodjana stated. “I know we all took the micky out of her because of her looks; but to do that. Well it’s heartless!”

“Why do you think we wanted to get you three out of the system?” Royce finally butted in.

“I can assure you, it is appreciated! That’s another reason that we all wanted to take up with you both!” Rodjana reach out and took his hand in hers.

“What of you Susan! You don’t have a lot to say for yourself?” Paul asked.

“Fine, I’ll go along with you all! But there is one thing that bothers me!”

“And what might that be pray?” Paul smiled.

“Well it’s alright for these two if they’re pregnant, but what of womanly things. You know; if we’re all going primitive what do we use?”

Both Paul and Royce laughed at her remark, Susan felt somewhat embarrassed.

“Don’t worry to much about that; Paul made sure that I got a suitcase full before we left. I don’t know what we’d have done with them, should you have decided to go home!” Royce laughed.

“So where do we go from here!” Rodjana asked.

“Well being as you all want to stick with us, I think we’d better get you some less provocative clothing.”

“Not on you’re lives!” Rodjana laughed. “That’s of course unless you don’t fancy us!” Rodjana looked at her friends with a beaming smile on her face. Understandingly they both looked at Royce and Paul. 

“Point taken, but we do have your clothes that you arrived in, I think you should wear them if we call into any of the islands”

“Call in at some islands?” Susan smiled.

“Well, we have to find somewhere to live!” Paul replied with a look of seriousness on his face.

“Just as a matter of fact Paul, or even you Royce for that matter!” Elaine looked at them both, then to her friends. 

“I’m sure that my friends here haven’t really thought of this! But, to find somewhere to live we have to have money. I’m not seeking a dowry, but do you have any money?”

“I admire you’re concern! You’re friends here, should be proud of you. Yes, that is one thing that I have; in fact more than most men; that you might have thought of marrying. I say this because you mentioned a dowry. My sole wealth is a little over 4 million. You see my father is a millionaire, quite a few times over when he opened Highlace he opened a bank account for me, solely to make me a shareholder with some wealth. So you have no worries on that score!”

“You’ve given up all that for us. I mean you’re a millionaire, with no means of dwindling your fortune, only to build it! And you’re turned you’re back on it, for us?” Rodjana quizzed.

“What’s the point of being a millionaire if you can’t spend it, believe me I couldn’t find four more deserving people than those that I have here now?” Paul replied looking around the group.

Royce stood and held out his hand towards him, Paul smiled and took up his offer, clasping his out stretched hand.

“Thank you Paul, you’re a bit of a dark horse, but it’s nice to know who you’re real friends are!” Royce turned to the girls. “Well it looks as if we’ve all landed on two feet!”

“So back to reality, we’re forty miles from Highlace, 30 to 35 miles to the next island, giving us somewhere near 75 miles of space. Let’s wax the tracks and get this craft into gear and make for our first island!” Paul chuckled sitting back into his chair.

Rodjana threw off her outfit and jumped onto Paul’s lap, the other two not quite so daring, sat down beside him.

“To the next island James!” Paul laughed. “And as for you lot, I think we’d better get you all dressed into something more appropriate, we don’t won’t the islanders following us like snuffer dogs do we!” He implied, lifting Rodjana up into his arms as he stood. “Come on you lot, lets get cleaned up! I’ll be back to relieve you once I’ve washed and changed!” He informed Royce.

“Yes Sir!” Royce grinned, as the four made for the stairwell.

There were realms of laughter as the girls ran down the long passageway to the lounge, Paul found the clothes and placed them onto one of the armchairs.

“Now find yourselves a bedroom, get yourselves cleaned up, and we’ll meet back up on deck.” Paul told them as he walked away.

“Paul, just one moment before you go! Would you answer a question for me?” Elaine asked.

“If I can, what’s on you’re mind?” He sat in a nearby chair looking up to her with a smile on his face.

She looked back at her friends, feeling somewhat humiliated by his action.

“Sorry to have to ask you this but!” She finally looked back to him. “Will we have any pocket money in our new lifestyle?”

Paul looked up with a broad grin, beckoning her down to him. She edged forward and sat on his lap.

“Elaine my little sweet, no, you won’t have pocket money! You’ll have whatever you want. That’s within reason!” He replied, looking at each of them. “Now come on we all have a new life to look forward to. And poor old Royce wants to get freshened up yet!”

The girls organized their clothing from the clothes left on the chair, then scoured the bedrooms along the deck for they’re own. The rooms were very large with full windows, not like the tiny portholes in the gallery kitchen. Elaine laid her clothes out onto the bed, happy that they had been washed. Taking the yellow outfit off, she laid it neatly over the back of the armchair beside the bed, and then started to dress looking at herself in the mirror, observing that she’d caught the sun in the couple of days she’d spent at Highlace but for her markings where her yellow outfit had covered, she was quite white, not the usual bikini type of marking.

“Are you ready!” She heard Rodjana call from outside the bedroom door.

“Two seconds and I’ll be with you!” Elaine turned to the door as she pulled her skirt on.

“It’s going to be a mite hot in these clothes, perhaps we’ll get something different when we get to the island!” Rodjana gave a sheepish grin as Elaine stepped out into the hallway. ”I think it’s going to be great, okay Highlace was a bit of a swindle, but at least the two of you lost you’re virginities, and enjoyed it to boot. We’re going to have a life of leisure from now on, no more dirty streets, rain or traffic. It was worse for me as whenever I wanted sex, I had to do it secretly, now we can have it whenever we want!” Rodjana expressed as they walked.

“Where’s Susan?”

“She’s gone on up to see if she can see the island on the horizon!” Rodjana replied.

“My, you do look good! Royce smiled looking across from the wheel as the two girls came up the stairs, both Elaine and Rodjana smiled at his statement.

Susan walked over when she heard Royce speak to the girls.

“Any signs of land yet?” Rodjana asked.

“Royce imagines it will show in about ten minutes, it should be dead ahead. Susan indicated with her pointed finger. 

Royce glanced across at the girls as they each stood at the handrail; they still appeared sexy in their college outfits. He did speculate as to when Paul was going to let him fuck one or the other of them. Susan would be his preference should he have one. Whether she’d felt his eyes on her back or not, she turned back to look at him, smiling.

“It wouldn’t be long now…Talk of the devil there it is!” He pointed.

Susan spun back to face the direction of his finger. 

She stood on the lower rail her legs apart; Royce’s hand went down to his cock, it surged at the sight before him. He looped the wheel and walked over to the girls standing between Elaine and Susan. It was almost as if he couldn’t help himself, his hand went up between her open legs as she lifted up onto her toes, in the hope of seeing more of the island. Susan never flinched as she felt his fingers tugging at the side of her panties, only to lift her leg up to the next rail allowing him more regions for his exploring fingers. Royce managed to hook his thumb to one side, easing the gusset over; his probing finger established her moist pussy lips.

Susan gasped as she felt it enter her, placing her hand down to her tummy, anticipating the soreness she’d encountered with Bendy’s fingers. But his actions were more than gentle; he nibbled the back of her neck tenderly as he moved in behind her, clutching her left breast.

He felt a tap on the shoulder and turned; Paul stood behind him gesticulating for him to fuck her. Royce lifted her other leg up onto the second rail, easing them both apart as he repositioned himself behind her. Susan lent forwards as he removed his hand from her tiny breast, taking his cock into it. She sensed the large helmet nudging her pussy lips; her hands gripped the handrail as he pushed it soothingly up into her.

Elaine turned towards her as she gasped loudly, not realising her predicament.

“Are you ok?” She questioned, looking back to see what was making her friend rise up and down.

“Who’s a lucky girl then!” Rodjana smiled, moving back away from the rail as Elaine had spoken, seeing Royce fucking her deeply. “Is there anymore on offer?” She asked looking back towards Paul.

“More than you’ll ever want; but later. Royce don’t you cum up her!” Paul stated.

“In that case you don’t mind if I have it when you’re ready!” Rodjana quizzed, knowing by the look on Royce’s face that he wouldn’t be to long.

Rodjana went down onto one knee beside him, and looked up with a smile.

“I’m ready when you are!” She smiled.

Susan was gasping for breath at this stage, Royce was really pumping into her. He had to put his arm around her waist for fear of her falling overboard. He looked down to Rodjana.

“Get yourself in readiness missy!” Royce gasped.

Rodjana moved in close to Royce’s legs, nearly getting her head trapped in between Susan’s and his as he thrashed into her.

“Here it comes!” Royce ripped his cock from her, turning quickly towards Rodjana.

Rodjana clasped his thick cock with two hands guiding it straight into her open mouth; first she savoured Susan’s juices along its long shaft, then the thick sperm, it literally gushed out, forcing itself down her throat. Rodjana guzzled quickly as it hit the back of her throat it slid down with ease; long after he’d finished she continued to suck.

“How could you do that?” Elaine asked when Rodjana had finally released his cock.

“It’s good for you! Full of vitamins” Rodjana smiled wiping her lips on the back of her hand.

“Vitamins!” Elaine grinned. 

“Uncle always had me do it, particularly if it was the wrong week so to speak! It’s good for the bones, uncle always advised me”

“Good for his bone more lightly!” Royce smiled, as he lifted Susan off the rails.

“That was real cool!” Susan grinned, hugging Royce around the neck, as he lowered her onto the deck.

“You’d better get yourself sorted, by the looks of things we have about twenty minutes before we dock. I think you had better get yourself changed.” Paul informed Royce.

The girls rushed to the front of the cruiser, while Paul went to the wheel, un-looping it and putting it back on course, it hadn’t strayed that much. The girls could see people gathering on the quayside, watching as they came closer.

Royce was soon back at the wheel, navigating the craft in along the quayside, Paul threw the ropes to awaiting hands alongside as they edged up to the to the buffers. He quickly lowered the gangway proceeding down to make sure the craft was secure 
            Chapter Seventeen 
The girls felt like royalty as they walked into the small village. Susan still felt a little wet as she walked, but that was only from her own juices, it did however make her reminiscent of the good fucking she’d just had, Royce had taken her by complete surprise. He was grateful to have his bollocks empted, none the more.

Fancy stopping for a bite to eat?” Royce inquired, understanding that Paul wasn’t familiar with the island, having never left his own.

“What about clothes!” Elaine inquired looking to Paul for an answer.

“Clothes!” He smiled, looking around at some of the residents of the island. “I think you’d better ask the locals!”

The girls looked at the attire of the villagers, then back to themselves with a smile.

“Are you serious!” Susan smiled.

“When in Rome!” Paul grinned.

“Paul!” Susan mused.

“Come on! Where’s your sense of adventure. Why do they wear the clothes that they wear?” Rodjana quizzed.

“It’s their custom!” Susan replied.

“Sure…Are you feeling just a little hot in you’re clothes?” Rodjana grinned.

“Of course, it’s for coolness!” Susan grinned.

“As I said, when in Rome!” Paul laughed. “The answer to you’re question Royce; is yes, I would love a cup of tea” He put his arm around Royce’s shoulder and walked forward noting a café along the row of shops.

Even Paul enjoyed his new found freedom, the girls watched the villagers go about the daily routines.

“Now are you sure of you’re decisions girls?” Paul quizzed. “Or would you like more time?”

Rodjana smiled at his remark. “Well if Royce’s performance this morning is anything to go by; I’m all for staying!”

Susan started to colour up, remembering he’s pursuit with her; but she did enjoy it regardless of its suddenness.

“That’s a point, have you always got to pull out, I mean it’s a mite exasperating, there’s nothing I like better than the feel of “cum” flooding into me!” Rodjana assured Paul, with a broad grin on her face

“That’s something that we couldn’t steal from Highlace, it was against the rules to have the pill, but it is food for thought, we’ll have to see about getting those of you, you’ll all need it!” Paul replied.  

“Well, it’s looks as if it’s only Susan that will need it!” Rodjana said giving Paul an old fashioned look.

“As I said before Rodjana; it depends on you’re period, perhaps neither of you are pregnant, we won’t know until the time comes! Excuse my feelings, but he’s a bastard!”

“That’s why we got you all out! Susan would have been the next. You can appreciate it from his point of view. He was paying £1000 a day for the opportunity to just fuck you; he sought after his money’s worth, if he could get you all pregnant, to him he was accomplishing his monies worth”

“I’m sorry but to him a £1000 was the cost of a postage!” Rodjana replied. “For the price of a postage stamp, he has put us in shit. What would we be thought of in London, I mean if he’d have done it there?”

“Rodjana…he had a name to live up to, if he could get you pregnant on his first encounter with you, as far as he was concerned, he still had it in him. To most men his age to be able to get a hard on was an accomplishment. But from my own point of view, any man of his age, would give his eye tooth to fuck someone you’re age, knowing full well he’d get a hard on!” 

“I don’t know why you’re so upset Rodjana, you said yourself he was Gods answer, he was the best. In your own words the best fuck you’d had, if you remember!” Stated Elaine.

“It’s not the point is it? My uncle has been fucking me for nearly two years. He’s never got me pregnant?”

“But he couldn’t afford to could he! He was getting married and then there was your own parents; if you had got pregnant who would you have told them baby’s father was?” Elaine asked. “They knew you never went out on your own”

“Girl’s I think its time we dropped it! For all we know, neither you or Elaine need be pregnant; only time will tell, lets hope neither of you are!” Paul stated, hoping it would bring an end to their worries. “Now why don’t you go off and get yourselves some clothes, just go and select them come back to me and I will pay for them”

The girls got up almost instantaneously, like most women the chance of an open purse, be it clothes or whatever, they we’re ready for it.

“Are you sure you know what you’re buying?” Paul laughed.

“As you yourself said! When in Rome!” Elaine laughed as they took off.

Both Paul and Royce watched as the girls sped off down the narrow street.

“I suppose they know what they’re after” Royce smiled.

“I don’t know that much about women, or girls for that matter, believe me I am in you’re hands as far as they’re concerned, I’ve had no dealings with them” Paul advised.

“Don’t worry to much, at least they’re not buying pop records!” Royce laughed.

“So where do we go from here?” Paul asked.

“Well, there’s plenty of islands, it’s just picking the right one. I’ve never been much further than this; but I know there’s islands scattered all over the place. Is that you’re intention to pick yourself an island?”

“Well we can’t roam the ocean can we, we’ll need a base of some kind!” Paul replied his eyes still on the horizon. 

“We’ll do some shopping here, then go out and see what there is available, lets hope we can find somewhere that’s not to detached from civilisation. I know these girls are old enough to make up their own minds but I’d sooner we could make our own laws if you know what I mean. What do you think of the chances of unearthing an island of our own?”

“Rumour has it there are plenty of unoccupied islands out here, but it’s finding one that could nourish us, if that’s of course what you’re after!” Royce said knowing their needs.

“It wouldn’t have to be 100%, providing that there was an island nearby that we could get stores from! But we’d want to be able to move about if you get my drift!”

“I imagine there are quite a few sizeable islands, we’ll just have to have a scout around until we find something adequate for our needs!” Royce stated, looking up as the girls arrived back.

“You won’t believe what we’ve brought!” Elaine smiled as they arrived at the table.

“By the look on you’re faces; the whole island! Come on Royce, let’s go and pay for their good’s and see if there’s anything else we should need!”

“A box of matches for starters!” Royce laughed.

As the islanders never realised that shoppers needed carrier bags, the group we’re loaded down by the time that they finally returned to the quay. Paul had to admit the girls had gone a bit over the top, but they brought some exquisite clothes; he did note that there was not one item of underwear within it.

Once on board the girls rushed to their rooms to sort out their buys and hang them in the wardrobes; Royce was already underway by the time they’re come up on deck.

“Glad you’ve all come back up, now keep you’re eye’s skinned for an island. One that we can make our home on!” Royce stated, pointing to the fore end of the craft. “First one to see and island can spend half an hour in their bedroom with me!” He laughed.

“Me again!” Susan smiled… “I don’t mind you know!” She mused; as she walked away “But Rodjana won’t be to pleased” She turned and laughed.

“Only half an hour?” Rodjana grinned, “I’d want a bit more than that!”

“Where’s Paul?” Asked Elaine

“He’ll be up soon, he’s just checking our stocks. You get yourself up the front, and keep you’re eye’s peeled” Royce replied. Looking down as the sonar bleeped. 

“The girls went to the fore of the craft, scanning the horizon, for the sight of any form of land.

“You’re right you know!” Royce noted Paul ‘s voice behind him.

“Right about what?”

“We haven’t a match onboard, I wouldn’t have believed it!”

“Blame you’re father for that, he shouldn’t have procured such an superior craft”

“You’re going a mite slow aren’t you?” Paul noted the speed that the craft was moving

“Bloody coral, we’re only in about 1½ fathoms of water at present!”

“And what might that be in old money!” Paul quizzed, something he’d heard his father often say, he knew it was a measurement.

“You’ll have to get used to nautical terms you know! It’s about 9 feet!  Don’t forget we have twin keels on this beauty!”

“Look!” Shouted Elaine pointing to the water in front of the craft. “Dolphins”

Royce slammed the cruiser into reverse thinking that she’d seen rocks; Susan was standing on the upper rail at the time and went headfirst overboard.

“Shit!” Said Royce reaching across and grabbing a nearby lifesaver. Here throw this in for her Paul!”

“I didn’t realise this thing stopped that quick!” Paul remarked taking lifesaver from him.

“They don’t unless you’re doing the speed we are! Get her out, I have to keep my eye on this sonar, or we’ll be in deep shit!”

Paul threw the lifesaver over the side; Susan was in fits of laughter as she clutched the ring. Paul put his finger up to his mouth, hoping to quieten her knowing that Royce was agitated with having to stop so fast with the coral on his mind.

“Keep you’re voice down, Royce thought we we’re going to hit a rock when you yelled out. You’d better get down below, and put some dry clothes on, come on!” Paul instructed pulling over the side of the vessel.

Royce never spoke as they both passed in front of him, to anxious with the sonar.

Paul watched as Susan showered, her young body aroused him, once dry she went straight to the dressing table, selecting some baby oil she proceeded to dab it on her face with cotton wool. The sight of this and the fragrance of the oil stimulated him even more, he moved up the bed towards her, taking her around the waist he eased her over onto the bed beside him. Susan looked down at his manhood; which at this stage was fully rigid.

“My that’s fat!” She looked up at him and smiled.

“All the better to fuck you with!” Paul grinned. “Put some baby oil onto it”

Susan reached back to the dressing table collecting the bottle; with a fresh piece of cotton wool she applied the oil to it rubbing it gently up and down the sides of his bulky cock. Paul leaned forward taking her petite breast into his mouth nibbling it; then placed the cotton wool on the side taking his cock into her hand, gently rubbing it up and down. This was all to much for Paul; he reached around her lifting her over his body, allowing her legs to drop each side of him.

“Lower yourself onto him!” Paul smiled up to her, clutching both her breasts in his hands.

Susan stretched down between her legs taking his cock into her hand, lifting herself up above the firm organ. She felt the oily cock on her pussy lips as she guided it up towards herself. Resting her hands on his knees she started to sink over the bulging head; sensing her inner pussy walls spreading out allowing him a very leisurely entrance as she lowered, he yearned to buck and force it straight up her, but thought better of it.

“God that feels big! Are you sure it will go in?” Susan laughed suspending herself in midair above him. Again he had the urge to ram it up her, with the smoothness of the oil, and the feel of her tautness she was teasing him, she knew it would go in without restraint. 

“You’re doing fine, you should be able to take all of that now. Paul looked down between her legs, even the sight forced blood up into his cock.

“I’ll not hurt you, will I?” Asked Susan innocently, feeling the tightness within her.

Paul was now gritting his teeth to hold himself back from ramming it up her. “Should we call Rodjana?” Paul could not see her reason for such a question.

“Why should we do that?” He asked, gripping the satin duvet with both hands.

“Well aren’t you going to do the same as Royce did?”

“Hell no! I’ve checked you’re chart that Wendy made up, you have you’re period in a couple of days so you can have the lot up you. I’m sure you’ll love it!”

“I will!” Susan smiled slowly lowering herself further down on him. “You will tell me if it hurts!”

               Chapter Eighteen

“Royce, I see land!” Rodjana called back excitedly.

Thankfully Royce had navigated himself out of the coral waters, and was in much better spirits, he looked towards Rodjana’s out stretched finger. She was right; he looked at his watch, it would be at least ¾ of an hour before they’d be close enough to make out any detail with the naked eye.

“”Pop down and get Paul!” He asked of her.

Rodjana left Elaine at the rail as she rushed to the stairwell, making her way along the lower deck towards the bedrooms she could hear a light moaning, followed by short gasps. She straightaway knew it was from Susan’s bedroom, walking quietly up to the door she placed her ear to it, Susan was mumbling and moaning at the same time. Turning the handle opening it just a jar, peering into the room she looked in, Susan was straddled across Paul’s lower loins, with her hands on her hips, lifting herself up and down, Rodjana couldn’t miss his thick cock as she drove it up into herself on every descending movement she made.

Rodjana was mesmerised by the sight before her; unexpectedly Susan arched her back, making noises in the back of her throat, as she went through a triple orgasm, her body went stiff with out any sign of movement. Paul lifted himself up on his elbows and started thrusting aggressively; she fell forwards onto his chest, his hands went down onto her rump, pulling her down to his every thrust, suddenly he himself let out a loud gasp as he held his cock deep inside her, holding her down firmly with his hands.

Susan threw her head to one side as she became aware of the flood of sperm pumping deep inside. His cock solidified as the syrupy substance passed along it, the sensation was incredible, her pussy immediately expanded allowing the forceful fluid freedom to engorge the restricted area in front of Paul’s impressive cock.

Rodjana was alarmed at his action. “How come you can cum up her?”  She stammered busting into the room.

Susan was quite startled by her outbreak; Paul sat back up on his elbows. “It’s not quite as it seems, I’ve checked Wendy’s charts this morning, and it appears neither you or Elaine are pregnant. Bendy didn’t have you’re timing right!”

“Then, then we can all have proper sex now?”

“Of course, no trouble from now on! Is everything ok up on deck?”

“We’ve just seen an island, Royce said can you go up!”

“Great news! Get yourself dressed.” He told Susan, lifting her gently of his proud cock, and easing her down on the bed beside him. “We could have our own island with a bit of luck!”

Paul jumped up from the bed pulling on his shorts and was gone.

Rodjana climbed on the bed beside Susan, who was now sitting up, with her legs slightly apart, as if she still had some form of unknown entity still within her.

“God my body is tingling all over!” she smiled.

Rodjana looked between her legs, there was a gradual seepage of Paul’s sperm trickling from her exposed pussy, which looked very puffy, it’s inner lips protruding slightly, with her juices shimmering from their surface.  

“God! That was good; I can appreciate you having such a hunger for it now”

Rodjana placed her finger between Susan’s legs, slowly dragging it upwards collecting the thick substance, placing it into her mouth.

“He’s sweet!

“Sweet!” Susan smiled.

“Yes sweet! Here taste!” Rodjana tucked her finger under Susan’s pussy lips collecting more of the white fluid, raising it to Susan’s mouth.

Susan held her wrist, easing her hand forward as she dragged her tongue along the side of Rodjana’s finger, collecting the creamy substance

“You should have had you’re first load in you’re mouth; it’s a taste you’ll never forget, and as I say his is sweet. I’ve drunk gallon’s of uncles over a period of time, I used to enjoy my periods knowing that he’d cum in my mouth, he loved he’s blowjobs!”

“Did he marry?”

“Yes! But she wouldn’t have his cock in her mouth, that’s when I got to see him!”

“What if she’d found out?” Susan asked.

“She knew! I’d often have to go round to him, always when she herself was on her period. She even knew that he was fucking me before they married!”

“And she didn’t mind?”

“Not really, he was keeping it in the family so to speak.” Rodjana grinned. “She liked to sit and watch me giving him a blowjob, knowing that I’d sooner he fucked me, which he did when she wasn’t there, that of course she didn’t know of. Anyway we’d better get up on deck, to see this island! That reminds me Royce owes me half and hour of his cock, I know you enjoyed it, and now I can have his full load!” Rodjana laughed jumping up from the bed.

“Hell! I can hardly stand, there’s no life left in my legs!” Susan laughed putting her feet onto the floor.

“It will come back, get you’re clothes on; I’ll see you on deck!” With that Rodjana was gone.

“How far away is it?” Elaine inquired.

“About twenty miles now!” Royce replied shielding his eyes from the sun.

“Twenty, just like that! How can you tell?” Paul laughed, without taking his eyes from the binoculars.

“Quite easy, the furthest you can see at sea is 22½ miles, that’s before the curve, and since we first saw it about ten minutes or so ago, it’s got to be around twenty by now!”

“D’you think it’s inhabited?” Rodjana asked.

“That we won’t know until we get nearer, let’s hope not!” Royce laughed pushing the lever forwards giving the craft more swiftness.

Susan had tripped at least twice on the stairs because of the weakness in her legs, when she finally got on deck she seated herself at the table.

“You look shattered!” Royce grinned. “Did you enjoy you’re dip?”

“If she didn’t, I know a man that did!” Rodjana grinned toward Paul. “You’re turn next; you owe me remember!” Rodjana smiled as she walked up to Royce putting her arm around his waist. “I think I can wait until we’re on dry land though!”

The island was getting bigger by the minute.

“I don’t believe what I’m seeing here!” Paul mused.

“Why what have you got?” Royce laughed 

“Only two bloody nude redheads, and believe me they are something else!” Paul looked at the rear end of the binoculars as a joke, as if the redhead’s images were stuck on the end.

Royce picked up his own binoculars, raising them to his eyes.

“You’re God dammed right! You’re not seeing things, and they’re only European to boot …but look at the tan!”

“They’re waving, I don’t believe this, where the hell is this Royce?”

“Its not even listed Paul! As far as I’m concerned this island doesn’t exist!” 

The girls we’re getting a mite concerned, Rodjana asked if she herself could look through the binoculars.

“See for yourself!” Royce replied offering her his binoculars.

What they didn’t realise was that the twins we’re trying to enlighten them of the sharks in the bay.

“They’re all nude, what is it a nudist island, they have some tan to. At least they seem pleased to see us!” Rodjana laughed.

Susan stood, and started to walk across to the rail with her two friends; before she’d walked to far she sensed the cold trickle down within her legs, the back of her skirt was pasted in the goo.

“I think I’d better go back to my bedroom!” She informed them, walking bow legged toward the stairwell.

“You’ll miss all the fun; you’re not sleepy are you?” Elaine inquired with a concerned look on her face.

“No, I just feel a bit messed up” Susan replied.

“You’re the lucky one!” She laughed, and then turned to Paul, who still had the binoculars up to his eyes. “D’you think we should get changed into or birthday suits. They may feel that we’re somewhat over dressed, meeting them dressed like this?” She inquired.

“You could be right; by the looks of them, they don’t wear them very often!” Paul laughed, not moving the binoculars from his eyes.

“How long do you think it will be before we reach the shore?” Rodjana asked of Royce.

“No more than ten minutes now, won’t be to long!”

The girls all made for the lower deck; shrieks of laughter were heard as they climbed down the steps.

“They seem to be quite agitated; I wonder what they’re doing all the dancing about for?” Paul quizzed.

“I see it! It’s sharks; they’re trying to warn us of the sharks, over there!” Royce shouted, pointing to a spot about 50 yards from the shoreline.

“We’re not in any danger are we?” Paul questioned, viewing them through the binoculars.

“Not really, that’s of course, providing we don’t provoke them!”

“They’re showing us a place to land!” 

“I think I’ll let her down on the sand, those rock don’t look that clever to me, the last thing we want is to have a hole in the side.”

“How’ll we get off?”

“The tides receding, we’ll anchor then she’ll settle on the sand as it goes out, be a lot safer. The twin keels will hole her upright!”

             Chapter Nineteen
The girls came up on deck as Royce was weighing anchor. The three on the island just stood and stared, saying nothing.

“What’s the island called?” Paul shouted across to them.

“It hasn’t a name to my knowledge!” David called back.

The twins we’re making they’re way down over the rocks to get closer to the cruiser. Royce looked back out into the bay checking on the sharks.

“Are you bothered much by those?” Royce asked, looking at the two girls on the rocks before him

“They don’t bother us, we just wished we could catch them, they’re very crafty!” Penny smiled looking up to Royce.

“Catch them! Whatever do you want to catch them for? They’re best left alone!” Royce laughed, throwing her a rope. “Tie that onto something can you please!”

“My you’ve caught the sun! I didn’t think anyone could be burnt that bad?” Penny smiled as she hooked the rope onto some nearby rocks.

“Royce looked down at his chest. “Yes I have caught it a bit, haven’t I?” He grinned towards Paul.

“How many people are they’re on the island?” Rodjana asked.

“I’m not with you?” Penny replied.

“Well, how many people other than yourselves live here?”

“Only us now that Granddad died!” Jane stated, as if it was the norm.

“You’re saying that there only you three! How long have you been here?” Paul quizzed, standing up to the rail with his arms around Susan and Rodjana’s shoulders.

“Coming up to fourteen years now! You’re the first people we’ve seen in this time!” David replied quite casually.

“What have you done for food, for God’s sake?” Royce asked.

“We’ve managed quite well! But shark meat is our weakness, but we can only catch them a few days of the month!” Jane replied sitting on a rock. Paul couldn’t help but notice how thoughtlessly she sat with her legs spaced out.

“How do you catch them?” Elaine inquired.

“Blood…From the two girls here! It’s quite easy, but as Jane stated, it’s only for a few day’s a month!” David. 

Rodjana looked to her to friends, then back to Jane. “Blood, from where pray?” She asked.

David looked bemused by her question, looking at the three girls on the cruiser, then to the twins.

“Well, I don’t know whether it’s the customary or not but these two bleed every month, we soak the blood into sand in tube then throw it into the water, when low tide is due. If we’re lucky one of the sharks might get beached; that’s when we catch them!” David informed her.

“Well that’s unique! Did you think of that?” Susan grinned. “Well, at least he’s found a use for it; it sort of make’s it worthwhile doesn’t it!”
After they’d all clambered down from the cruiser, David took them along the beach to their hut, which he’d known for best part of his life as home. The group sat viewing the primitive structure, built by Ben Tucker some years back.

“Would you like a drink?” Asked Jane, looking at the girls.

“Why yes, that’s thoughtful of you. Perhaps a cup of tea?” Elaine replied.

“Tea, never heard of that! We only have juice, would you like some of that? It is quite nice”

“Of course, that’ll do fine” Elaine smiled.

Paul and Royce marvelled at the twins, each of their bodies were a golden tan, and their hair down to their bottoms. Paul wondered if they’d ever had sex; it was obvious that they’d certainly not been advised about sitting lady like, as they both didn’t mind demonstrating their pussies to the full, both having beauties. Both Paul and Royce become aware that David didn’t appear to show much attention in the three girls even thought they were fully nude.

“God, I’ve eagerness to get my finger up one of those!” Royce whispered to Paul, nodding towards the twins.

“Likewise! But don’t you imagine we have sufficient to contend with! 

“Nice though aren’t they!” Rodjana smiled, recognizing only to well what Royce was supposing to Paul. “But do you think you can deal with five of us” She grinned.

“I was thinking more of you three girls, handling three!” Royce laughed.

“I imagine he’s still a virgin!” Rodjana smiled

“This is really fantastic!” Elaine smiled sipping the juice. “Where do you get it?”

“We produce it ourselves” Jane smiled, taking little regard to the fact that Elaine considered that they had brought from a local supermarket outside the island.

“We can offer you very little to eat I’m afraid, at present time we are waiting on the sharks, But I don’t think it will be to long!” David said casually.

“Can’t they have a meal with us?” Susan smiled. “I mean we have plenty to eat on board…don’t we?”

“You mean back on you’re boat?” Penny said inquiringly.

“Wouldn’t you like that then?” Susan smiled.

Penny looked to David and Jane, as she held her tummy.

“I think a little later perhaps!” Penny knew she was about to start her period, and no time could be wasted, they needed the blood for the sharks. “There’s something that I have to do first.

David understood her meaning fully and smiled.

“She’s about to commence bleeding, we do need to give her a little time!” David implied, looking at Paul.

“Then, I think she’d do better if she came with us, we can help you better, in a more civilised way”. Rodjana replied, not quite knowing what Penny’s intentions we’re.

Penny stopped and looked towards David, he hesitated for a moment before speaking.

“I’m sorry… but we can’t afford to miss this, if you’re intention is to stop it, we’d miss out on our shark!” He told Rodjana.

“You’ll be losing nothing, in fact you’ll have more likelihood of capturing your shark. Please do come with us!” Rodjana smiled, holding out her hand.

The cruiser had settled on its two keels by the time they all reached it, Royce looked across the bay, the sharks were still milling around in the crystal clear waters. There were six in all; from his understanding they gave the impression of being a family at play.

“Are they always here in the bay?” He inquired, looking at David.

“They’re all around the island, its just this is the only place that we have a chance of catching them, but they’re getting very shrewd to our methods now!” David walked towards the rail as he spoke.

“You girls go on down! You know where everything is! And make a cup of tea, we’ll leave you to it!” Paul informed them as they girls made for the stairway and vanished.

“In all your time here… are you saying that you’ve never seen a soul?” He asked David.

“To be honest, we we’re all beginning to feel that we were the only ones on the world!” David laughed.

“You may have a point there! I seem to remember somewhere talk of an island called Shark Island, this could well be it. That’s most likely why you’ve never seen anyone; I mean, no ones fool enough to come to shark infested waters are they?” Royce smiled.

The twins were mesmerised by the interior of the cruiser, neither could ever remember furniture or beds, and they both thought that the toilet and bidet to be incredible.

Rodjana offered Penny a tampon.

“What is it?” She grinned.

“It’s for you’re period!” Susan laughed, knowing by the way Penny was scrutinising it she might have considered it to be a mouse.

Rodjana rested her foot onto the edge of the toilet, lifting her knee upwards.

“Watch…it is quite easy; once you get the hang of it!”

Penny lowered her eyes to Rodjana’s pussy, watching as she placed her thumb onto the end, easing the inner contents up inside her. As Rodjana removed her hand all that could be seen was the small slither of cotton.

Penny tried, with a new tampon, after a lot of fumbling she managed to get it to fit, then looked at Rodjana with a smile.

“Now…you’re the same as the rest of us, you can do anything you want; even go swimming!” Rodjana grinned.

“Not while those sharks are about!” Penny remarked.

“Perhaps not; but at least there won’t be blood all over the place. But you must remember that it will have to be changed. When that time comes, you can throw it to the sharks, then watch them come in! Elaine laughed.

“We’d better make that tea! We’ve been playing about for to long; they’ll think we’ve all gone to sleep.

At last! We thought you’d all gone to China?” Paul laughed as the girls came back on deck with two trays with the teas on.

“Biscuits as well!” Royce grinned.

“Sorry, the twins we’re taken back by the grandeur of the cruiser, I think the television baffled them both” Rodjana smiled, plonking herself at the table.

“Did you get Penny sorted?” Paul asked picking up one of the cups.

“See for yourself!” Susan smiled, noting as to how her newfound friend was sitting… with her legs wide apart, displaying the tell tail cotton.

“So what have you three been up to then?” Elaine inquired.

“David’s been inquiring as to how we can haul in one of those sharks!” Royce grinned.

“Give it a couple of hours, if his method worked before, I’m sure it will now. But have you a big enough fishing rod?”

“Fishing rod; I never thought of that! We could always use a line. Be more fun than trying to beach them!” Royce said with a grin. “We have line in the front locker!”

“She did say two hours Royce!” Elaine laughed.

“So ok…but lets make sure that we have everything in readiness… When does this tide turn?” Royce questioned of David.

He looked up towards the sun, shielding his eyes for a few moments, before turning back to Royce.

“Not to long! He replied, removing his hand then looking to Royce. 

“Well what! An hour, two hours or this evening?”

“Sorry it’s so long since we had any form of clock on the island that ever worked, we have to go by the location of the sun. I wouldn’t know how to advise you in hours!”

“Do you know how many hours there are in a day?” Rodjana asked.

“No, never had any need for it. We wake at daylight and sleep as and when we feel like it! Why should we bother ourselves with time! Ben Tucker knew of time, but when his watch gave up, we went by the sun!”

“How do you know how many years you’ve been here then?” Paul quizzed.

“That’s easy, each day as the sun goes down, we mark our calendar, Tucker told us how many days there are in each month. We work it from there. That’s until a year has gone by!” Jane smiled.

Suddenly the cruiser jolted, as the swell lifted it clear of the seabed, the twins were somewhat alarmed by the unexpected movement of the vessel, until Royce explained the reason.

“Another quarter of an hour and we’ll go shark fishing!” Royce smiled, first looking at his watch then towards Rodjana. “I take it that we have the essential bait by now?”

“That’s more than probable; I’ll take Penny down below.” Rodjana placed her arm around Penny’s shoulder and lead her to the stairs. “Now we’ll have some fun!”

                 Chapter Twenty  

All the girls we’re at the fore end of the cruiser as it sped towards the school of sharks.

“Now there’s a sight!” Royce smiled, as he neared the sharks leaping out of the water.

 Each of the girls we’re leaning over the rail; with legs spread wide, revealing their pussy’s to all. Paul looked toward them, noting how the low sun on the water reflected its rays between their legs; picking out the various shades of pubic hair.

“You’re right! Let’s hope we get to fuck them all, would you think the twins are virgins?” 

“Bet you’re bottom dollar they are, you may depend that old Tucker by no means enlightened them of facts of life. Five beauties between us; and an island to boot. If this is…Shark Island, no one is likely to trouble us here! The cruiser is more of a match for the sharks; we’ll be able to collect provisions anytime. I reckon this would be a great place to set up home?” Royce smiled, gripping the wheel, as he turned to starboard.

“How can you be so sure? I mean that they are virgins?” Paul replied without taking his eye’s from the line of five girls before him.

“Walk up behind them…put your finger up either, I bet they won’t batter an eyelid!” Royce chuckled. “Get you’re arse down there with the line; we’ll be on those bloody sharks soon. Lets have some real sport!” Royce shouted, as he decelerated hard within the pack of sharks. “Get that bloody…tampon overboard!” He laughed.

Paul rushed to the fore of the craft, throwing the line overboard with the tampon on a hook. The sharks went crazy with the fragrance of the blood in the water; but only one took the bait, swimming off hastily, swallowing the tampon and hook in one, the line unwound rapidly until it reached its end, stopping the shark in its tracks. The cruiser dipped its fore end under the vigour of the shark’s force.

Royce recognized the hook was securely embedded into its gut; the cruiser was too heavy for the shark to disentangle itself. He set the reel in motion to pull the shark in slowly, taking the strain of the line, directing the cruiser back towards the quay. The twins cheered; knowing that the catch was theirs, Penny was more than pleased as she felt the shark bump against the side of the cruiser, knowing that her period had caught the shark. Royce steadied the craft as it reached the quay.

“So its all down David’s place for dinner then!” Royce laughed.

The twins rushed up to Royce at the wheel, hugging him tightly.

“You are astonishing; how did you know it would work.” Penny questioned.

David looked on; knowing that after all the years that he’d captured the sharks in shallow waters they’d never showed such enthusiasm.

“We owe you; how can we repay?” Jane smiled looking up to him.

Royce looked to Paul giving him a wink.

“I think I’m in here!” He grinned, shutting the engines down.

The shark was struggling, churning the water beside the cruiser.

“Can’t you put an end to its despair?” Susan asked turning back from the rail towards Paul. 

“Royce is the seaman!” He replied, looking at Royce.

“All we have is a fairy pistol…I suppose we could always replace the cartridge!”

“Go for it; at least it will be quick!” Paul pleaded.

After the Shark was hauled inland up on the beach, David set out to start segmenting it into steaks, by all accounts it was one of the biggest sharks that they had had on the island, he asked Paul if he would like to take some home as he’d nowhere to keep the amount of meat that would be available from it.

“Thanks!” Paul smiled. “But we had hoped to come here and live on the island with you all, that’s of course unless you’d sooner that we didn’t!”

“Here...with us! You really mean it?” Jane interrupted excitedly.

“That’s if you’ll have us? We’re looking for a new home!” Rodjana smiled.

Everyone looked to David, as if he’s assessment was absolute.

“It’s not my island! Should you desire to settle here, you’re more than welcome, but our resources are very inadequate, we struggle to provide for just the three of us!” He replied.

Rodjana smiled towards Paul, knowing that he could more than satisfy their dreams. With the cruiser, there was no need of craving, as provisions were just a brief trip away!”

“If you’ve been here for fourteen years believe me it is you’re island, only after ten, it’s the law. The island is yours by this time. We would love to stay!” He looked towards the girls, each nodded with a smile. 

“But what of the winter, what’s that like?” Susan inquired,

“What’s winter?” David smiled.

“Well, where we come from we have snow in the winter!” Susan smiled.

“Winter…and snow; I’ve never heard of these   words?” David pondered

“This isn’t London Susan; it’s like this most of the year, except for may be heavy rains or the like!” Paul replied.

Paul turned back to David as he cut more segments from the shark. “Tonight you will eat with us onboard the cruiser, you’ll have the most slap up meal you’ve ever had in you’re lives!” Paul smiled, as he began to stand. “If we go back to the cruiser we can get some bags and get this meat aboard freeze down then we can get cleaned up!”

“That wont take long, a quick dip in the sea will soon get this off!” David stated rubbing himself down.

“You’ve never had a shower I take it, come on girls let’s get him into the shower, I’d love to get my hands on that body of his” Rodjana grinned.
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           Chapter Twenty One

David allowed the girls to bathe him, he quite enjoyed their hands rubbing his body; Rodjana stood back watching, she knew which part she wanted. It was big and it was long, the thought of a virgin cock began to stimulate her, the twins just sat back and observing the erotic sight, not realising what was to come. Although Penny would have to wait a couple of days; Rodjana turned towards them knowing that Paul would probably take Jane before very much longer followed by Royce, now there’s a cock she thought. Her mind went back to Bendy, she’d never seen a cock of his magnitude, he must have caused some pain in his time with it, but she’d enjoyed it, never had she passed out before, she remembered the sensation when he came up her, it was almost as if her pussy was about to rupture.

David stepped out of the shower, his cock swaying sluggishly from side to side as he walked towards the bed. Susan clasped a towel placing it around his shoulders dabbing him gently; as he neared the bed, Rodjana saw her chance and went down on her knees in front of him taking his cock into her hands, lifting it to her mouth, engulfing the lustrous helmet. David let out a loud sigh as he felt her moist mouth absorb his cock, often he’d masturbated but never had it felt like this. He’s cock started to swell as his blood pressure began to rise, filling the tiny capillaries allowing the organ to thicken into something a little more generous. Rodjana sucked harder as it grew inside her mouth, the twins we’re traumatized when she removed it; never had they seen his cock in such a state. David had always gone off on his own when he’d felt the need to masturbate. Rodjana stood holding her hands out, taking him by the waist and turning him, then gently pushed him back onto the bed; David’s cock stood upright as if it was seeking the sun.

Elaine and Susan knew Rodjana’s intentions and sat on the bed beside him easing him up the bed; the twins jumped out of they’re way moving towards the bottom of the bed. Rodjana crawled over him spreading her legs above the now very stiff cock putting her fingers up to her mouth introducing spittle onto them, before reaching down to her pussy moistening the lips with her wet fingers, not that she really needed it.

“So big boy! Are you ready for this?” She smiled down, lowering herself down onto his helmet.

David reached forward placing his hands onto her thighs as he felt the new sensation of real pussy on the end of his cock.  Rodjana allowed her moist lips to swallow his chubby helmet. Tenderly tightening her inner muscles as she sank down onto him the twins watched with curiosity seeing his cock disappeared up her. Rodjana started to raise and lower herself, keeping a steady pressure on her pussy muscles, each time she lowered, feeling his cock throb on every insertion. David lay back on the bed his eye’s closed, by no means had he felt anything so sensational, Rodjana started to speed her actions.

Susan placed her hand onto her friends shoulder, as if to plead for her turn; Rodjana turned toward her, she wasn’t ready just yet to void herself of the virgin cock. Her thoughts we’re on that circumcised cock she was pounding on, reaching down she took David’s hand, separating his index finger making it upper most, beckoning Susan to move around beside her.

“Not just yet! Open you’re legs” Rodjana smiled, raising his hand to her mouth, placing the finger into it without loosing any momentum on her movements with David. After moistening it in her mouth, she placed his hand with his index finger uppermost between Susan’s legs.

“Lower yourself onto that!” She smiled.

Susan navigated it towards her pussy lowering herself onto it. David looked across as he sensed her moist pussy envelope his finger. Never had he felt a pussy in this way, from not just one, but two pussies. As Rodjana was fucking him, so did he fuck Susan but with his finger.

Penny and Jane looked on in amazement, wondering if they themselves would be allowed to participate, but Rodjana knew that first either Paul or Royce would want to be first. She owed them that. Susan was enjoying the roughness of his finger, but was enthusiastic for the thickness of his cock, watching as both enjoyed pure sex.

The twins continued to sit down on the bed; watching as David’s cock ploughed into Rodjana, her juices glistening along its shaft each time it was completely exposed. David started to moan, selfishly Rodjana knew he was about to cum, his first full load would be hers. She gripped her pussy muscles tightly; he’d be hers! She fucked him hard; David grasped the duvet as he started to cum. He knew what was happening, but did wonder where it would go; when he’d masturbated before it normally shot out at least three feet in front of him. Rodjana felt the shaft swell, she was adamant to receive his full load lowering herself and allowing him full penetration, his cock throbbed profusely as the hot semen gushed from its bulbous end. Rodjana relaxed reaching down placing her hands onto his shoulders, feeling swelling inside her; so much was his seed that her pussy let out a thunderous fanny fart, before semen overspill started to oozed out, it trickled down the sides of his thick shaft seeping slowly onto the bed underneath them. David lie gasping as his seed continued to spurt deep inside her. 

He opened his eyes as she lifted from him; thick spunk was dribbling from her as she moved to one side.

“Was that nice?” She smiled down to him.

He was about to remove his finger from Susan; but she clutched it in her hand, holding it deep inside her.

“Not so quick! You’ve had you’re enjoyment let me finish mine.

David turned back to Rodjana, and then looked down at his slowly sagging cock.

“That was remarkable!” He smiled.

“Well there are three of us to fuck, who do you fancy next?” Rodjana laughed.

David grinned, looking at all the girls including the twins.

“I think you’d better have a word with Paul before you consider fucking either of these two!” Rodjana stood between the twins with her arm around their shoulders as she spoke.

“You’d better get yourself cleaned up, or its going to be all over the carpet before very long!” Elaine informed Rodjana as she watched his thick sperm running down the inside both of her legs.

“He sure comes buckets doesn’t he?” She grinned, feeling the trickle but not looking down. “He could choke you with his load, if you weren’t expecting it!”

Jane noticed the thick gooey cum running down the inside of Rodjana’s legs.

“God whatever is that, it looks horrible!” Jane said with a concerned look on her face. “Has he hurt you?”

Susan leaned across scraping her finger up the inside of Rodjana’s leg, then lifting it to her mouth.

“It tastes really nice! Try some!”

Jane looked initially at Susan who was still bobbing up and down on David’s finger and then to the substance running down Rodjana’s legs.

“The meal is ready when you!” Royce smiled walking in the bedroom door. He was surprised to see Susan being finger fucked by David, his cock was now lying limp to one side on his leg.

She noticed his gaze but never faulted in her stokes. “Rodjana has taken his virginity, look at the state of her, she’s a right mess”.

“I think we’d better have a talk or one or the other of you girls are going to get yourselves pregnant!” Royce laughed.

“It was his first time!” Rodjana pleaded. “Anyway Paul’s told us that we’re O.k. now

. “Did you enjoy it then?” He grinned to David

“Lets put it this way; I will be looking forward to the next one, if that was anything to go by… but yes it was noteworthy, I’ve always done it by hand, never thought of doing it that way!” David smiled sitting up on his elbows.

Royce laughed at his casualness “It’s not the sort of thing that you notify people of, usually one does it by hand because there’s no pussy around, but I do see your point” Royce laughed. Now come on we have a meal waiting for us in the lounge, so get yourselves cleaned up!”

“Can you give me at least another ten minutes?” Susan asked with a beaming smile on her face. ”That’s unless you’d like to conclude?” She grinned towards him.

“If you really feel that way; why not come to my room while these are getting cleaned up. I could do with a good session myself! I’m sure you’re more than ready” Royce smiled with a pleading look in his eyes.

Susan looked down at his black cock grinning to herself.

“You do mean it don’t you?” 

“I never jest about sex!” Royce stated.

By the time Royce had got to his bedroom Susan was already there, splayed out spread legged on the large bed. His quarters were at the fore of the craft with a panoramic view; Paul had told him the captain always had the best quarters on any craft.

“You really are gagging for it aren’t you? You’ll be having Rodjana on your back I owe her” He smiled as he sat onto the edge of the bed. 

“She won’t mind; she’s just had her virgin cock, she’s happy, to be honest I’m looking forward to David’s, its funny that it’s bent that way though?”

“To much wanking!” Royce laughed.

Susan sat up and leaned diagonally across him; taking his cock into her hand and placing it into her petite mouth, Royce run his fingers through her hair as her lips closed over the helmet, gently she started to suck, her tongue flicked around the bulbous helmet. For a novice she was doing exceptionally well, he didn’t know whether to let her carry on and take his load in her mouth, or to fuck her; he knew this is what she really wanted, so he decided the latter, allowing her at least a few minutes on his cock first.

“Ok young lady, over onto you’re back; lets give you some cock!” He laughed, lifting her head up.

Susan immediately lay back on the bed with her legs spread wide; Royce eased himself between her legs taking his cock into his hand. He was wet she was wet, but she’d be tight, just the way he liked it; he knew it would go in. Putting the helmet just inside her pussy lips, he reached up placing his arms under her shoulders.

“Are you ready little one? It’s going to be tight but who fucking cares?”

Susan smiled up to him; placing her hands around his neck, pulling him down to her kiss him gently on the lips as he slowly eased his cock up her. He could feel her nails digging into his shoulders as his cock moved leisurely up into her pussy.

“God that’s so go--od!” She sighed, when he broke away from her lips. “Why are black ones so pleasurable?” she moaned

Royce knew she had as much of his cock as she could willingly take, so he started to fuck her gently, allowing the helmet a chance to pop out on every other stroke. Soon her juices we’re flowing, she rode up to his every thrust.

“Faster! Faster, please!” Susan squealed, as he trashed into her; her small breasts we’re rocking backwards and forwards on each stroke

Royce put his cock into full swing; thrusting up her as hard as he could, Susan squealed even more on every stoke; his arse was moving like a fiddlers elbow, even though very wet now she was still a exquisite fuck, he didn’t know just how long he could keep the pace up, the sensations on his cock we’re incredible, he could feel his bollocks swelling as he pumped his cock up her. Susan brought her knees up to her breasts; in the hope that he would go in deeper, of course he did instantly, but this was just too much for him, he’s seed was no longer under his control. Royce moaned loudly as it siphoned from him, she felt the expansion deep within her pussy, reaching up hugging him tightly, then kissing him on the cheek.

“Eso era fantástico!” She gasped.

“Spanish! Why in Spanish?” Royce laughed as he rolled to one side, reaching across her easing her legs together.

“For the sensations you’ve just given me; it’s sounds enhanced in Spanish. Anyway what did you do that for?”

“Do what for?”

“Push my legs together!” Susan grinned.

“Well we don’t want it all over my bed do we! Anyway we’d better be getting into the lounge for dinner, or they’ll be wondering as to where we both are, you’d better get cleaned up, we don’t want a mess on the settee in the lounge do we”

Once dinner was over the group sat and watched a film on the television, the twins we’re mesmerised by it, one scene showed a young girl riding a horse, “Never thought animals grew that big!” Jane implied.

 Paul knew that Royce had given Susan a good seeing to, his thoughts we’re fixed on Jane, at least he thought it was Jane, he knew Penny was having her period, and the twins had told the girls that they always had their periods at the same time. The last thing he wanted was to have to hang around a week before he got to fuck her; and from Rodjana’s point of view, she’d be gagging for it, after watching her with David.

“So what shall we do now; can we explore you’re island?” Susan inquired, viewing the panoramic setting from the window.

“Now that is an idea! Perhaps Penny would like to show you around!” Paul replied.

“By that I take it that you’re not coming, well not in that sense!” Susan smiled

Paul had his eyes we’re glued between Jane’s legs as she sat on the floor.

Elaine had noticed him gazing at her all over dinner, and during the film.

“Looks as if I’m going to miss out here, everyone’s had cock but me!” She replied.

“Now there’s a thought! If Penny takes you all to the island perhaps Elaine could take David into her bedroom for a while” Paul smiled. 

Elaine perked up at this, knowing full well that she was going to get fucked by David, Susan and Rodjana had been well and truly fucked before lunch, she just hoped that he had it in him, Rodjana had informed her that a man needed a bit of time to recuperate after sex.

“You might have to show David the ropes if you get my meaning!” Paul smiled.

No sooner than the three girls and Royce were off the cruiser, Paul indicated to Jane to sit on the settee beside him. His hand went straight between her legs; his probing finger was up her pussy without a word but it quite disturbed her at first, but once he’d started to ease it in and out a few times she mellowed.

“Why don’t you two disappear into the bedroom; I’m sure you’ll find it more relaxing!” Paul smiled as he spoke

“Do we have to?” Elaine pleaded. Knowing that David would most likely pick up a thing from watching Paul with Jane. She wasn’t aware that Paul himself was a virgin up until two weeks ago.

 “No problem! David why don’t you sit over here with Elaine” Paul replied, pointing to settee opposite him. “Look have yourself some pussy!” He opened Jane’s legs spaciously exposing her pussy, allowing him to see his actions with his finger; as he started to finger fuck her gently. Jane leaned back and clutched at the cushions.

“See how partial she is to it!” He smiled.

Elaine lay back along the settee beside David with her legs spread open, one of which was on the back of the settee. Her hands went down between her legs pulling her pussy lips apart as David gazed at her open pussy, the blood started to pound into his cock; he remembered the sensations that he’d got from Rodjana, but this time he was in the chair. He stood up quickly and pulled Elaine down the settee, then stepped swiftly in between her legs, without more ado he took his cock into his hand directed it up to her pussy lips and then forced it straight up her. Elaine winched as it hit bottom, he’d taken her by total bewilderment; she looked across to Paul noting the grin on his face. 

“Nice!” He smiled, realising that it must have hurt

Elaine reached down to his hips, hoping to check his depth within her, although enjoyable it was quite excruciating; but David didn’t understand that there should be a little concern for the girl that he was fucking, all he knew was that it felt good.

“Pull you’re knees up! Relax!” Paul recommended, seeing the expression on Elaine’s face as David pumped into her.

Elaine took heed to his words drawing her knees up under his arms; David enjoyed the freedom, and began to thrust harder, she found that she could accommodate his length much better in this posture, finding it quite pleasurable, but grateful for the fact that she wanted him and her juices had started to flow before he’d entered her, or she would have been in immense pain.

“The rate he’s going he won’t last five minutes, he must have hungered for it for years!” Paul chuckled, easing himself up and laying Jane out along the cushions on the settee. Even though he’d been fingering her for the last five minutes her pussy still looked tight; he offered up his cock to her mouth, as if by instinct she took it into her hand placing it gently inside. Her eye’s met his with a smile; as she sucked tenderly, the rush went though his body egging him to insert his finger once more into her constricted but moist pussy lips, he looked down at Jane who was enjoying herself with more than a mouthful nearly chocking herself.

“Sorry!” Paul repented, realising his movement had thrust his cock up into her mouth.

Jane smiled up at him and wiped her mouth, although she did not use her tongue, the way she was drawing her lips over the helmet was very relaxing, he recognized that his cock was more than ready for her pussy. Knowing that he’d have to be exceptionally gentle with her he decided that she should have more fingering; trying for two, but Jane found it to painful, placing her hand down between her legs gripping his wrist. Satisfied that he would only use one, she lifted her hand back up to cup his balls.

David startled them both with his sudden moans, Paul turned as David was about to cum. Elaine pulled him in close gripping him around the buttocks with her feet, he sounded like someone going into an apoplectic fit. Elaine started to gasp as he came.

“God when will stop coming!” She cried out, the sensation of the engorgement of his full load pumping up inside her; made her a trifle worried; it seemed to be never ending. He slumped on top of her, panting but the throbbing of his cock sent more sensations through her young body. 

She tried to lift him off but he was having none of it; his cock was staying just where it was for the time being, the feeling was to good to miss, never had he felt like this, his bollocks we’re still emptying as he lay on top of her, if there was one thing he was never more certain of, that was, that he’d never have to wank again with feelings like this. Why he’d never fucked the twins he never knew.

“Please you must get up now David; you’re beginning to hurt me!” Elaine pleaded.

   Paul looked down to Jane running his long fingers though her red hair. After watching Susan take a hammering he was more than ready for his own cock to have some pleasure, he didn’t know how David had gone all those years with Miss Fist, thinking that he must have had some inkling of fucking either of the twins.

“You’re turn now my little virgin!” He smiled, as she looked up to him, with her brown eyes.

If there was a meaning to a word that she didn’t know; it was that of virgin.

“Why do you call me that? Is it a nice name?” She inquired of him.

Elaine abruptly answered with a smile, “I could have been called that two days ago, but no longer” She looked down at David’s dying manhood, as she swung her legs onto the floor, reaching across taking David’s cock into her hand.

 “Have you ever had one of these ugly looking things stuck up you?” She smiled towards Jane, wriggling David’s soft cock in her hand.

“Never!” Jane replied, easing her legs apart as Paul clambered in between them. 

“Well in a few moments, that what you’ll lose! You’re virginity”. Elaine grinned as she watched Paul guide his cock up to her pussy.

Jane was up on her elbows, studying Paul as he butted the helmet of his cock up to her pussy lips, thankfully Jane had lubricated his cock well with her blowjob and it slipped in between the moist lips snugly, allowing the bell end to slip out of sight before hitting her hymen. Jane gave a sudden jump as he nudged it in.

“I believe it’s to big!” She suggested with a grin gripping his waist, confining his movement.

“It will go! Believe me!” Elaine smiled, as she crawled across the floor towards her mainly to see Paul push his cock up her. She took hold of Jane’s hand, releasing her grip on Paul’s waist; she knew that Paul wouldn’t be able to move in the way she was holding his waist.

Paul placed his hands down each side of her, preparing himself for the final thrust.

“I think she’s ready now Paul; she’d notice that his helmet was just inside her pussy lips!” Elaine smiled giving him a quick wink as if to say now!”

Paul quickly jabbed his cock into her, splitting her hymen widely in doing so; Jane gasped loudly, in fact it was more of a scream. Paul allowed his cock to slide at a snail's pace until it reached full inside her.

 “God that was agonizing, it was more like you we’re pushing a piece of wood up me rather than that! I don’t think I be to keen on this if it’s going to hurt like that; I can’t see how you can describe as it enjoyable!” Jane inferred turning to Elaine, as she lay back.

Paul started pumping his cock slowly in and out of her, the tenseness in her body started to diminish, she was succumbing to the pleasures of sex. As he started increasing his speed, she reached up gripping his arms.

“Better now?” Paul quizzed with a silly grin on his face.

Jane said nothing, her lips we’re tight, more through enjoyment, she was now lifting to meet him on each stroke, pulling her legs up as Elaine had done allowing Paul full penetration of her. Her pussy clinging tightly to his cock, he looked down between them noting the white cream from her juices along his shaft each time he withdrew it from her, as he started fucking her in earnest, she whimpered with delight; but she also felt the tell tail pain in her stomach, she knew what was about to happen, but Paul’s pleasure was more concern to at present, than her period, that could wait.

Paul’s balls we’re filling, as this was his first real virgin she was going to have his full load, he fucked her harder and harder, the harder he went the more she squealed loving every thrust.

“I’m cumming! I’m cumming, Paul blurted out as his seed pumped up her gushing his thick sperm deep inside.

Jane felt the puffiness inside her, thinking that it was the start of her period, but Mother Nature wasn’t that cruel to spoil her big day, that would come moments later.

“I must get up! Please let me get up!” Jane pleaded, trying to lift Paul from her.

“You’re alright,” Elaine smiled. “Have a breather there’s plenty of time!”

“You don’t understand; I’m about to bleed!” Jane replied in a low voice.

“Of course! I’m sorry!” Elaine smiled.

“Let her up Paul, we have to go to the bathroom, or we’ll be having an accident, she’s about to start her period.”

Both made their way to the bathroom each of them leaking, but not as Jane had thought, thick white cream ran down their legs although Jane’s was a little tainted with blood from the rupture of her hymen. She giggled when she sat on the bidet, feeling the warm water jetting up inside her pussy bestowing a tickling sensation.

“Well, how’s it feel to be a woman now?” Elaine laughed.

“How d’you mean…a woman?”

“Once you’ve lost you’re virginity you’re classed as a woman in my part of the world” Elaine explained. 

“Well!”

“But…does it hurt like that every time; I mean that was quite agonizing, I don’t think I could handle that each time?”

“Only the first, we all suffer the first time; that’s what makes it so nice to remember, by all accounts you never ever forget you’re first fuck!”

“I think I can appreciate that!” Laughed Jane, as she dabbed herself with the towel. “God I knew it! I’ve started to bleed!”

“Don’t worry, I’ll get you a tampax! It’s not the end of the world; we all have that cross to bear!” Elaine walked across to the cabinet collecting the box of tampax. “Between us… I don’t think we’ll have any trouble catching sharks, what with you two on together, and the three of us, we’ll never be short of shark meat!”

“Did you like it?”

“The shark meat! To true, you don’t see it very often in my country”

“You keep saying you’re country… don’t forget it was once ours once” Jane laughed.

“Everything Ok?” Paul asked poking his head around the door.

“Couldn’t be better! I think you’re lovemaking brought her period on!” Elaine explained.

“That’s a nice way of putting it” Paul smiled. “Lucky I got in when I did then!” He gave Jane a wink.

“I take it you enjoyed it! I have you’re sister to break in yet, I anticipate that she’ll be just as enjoyable!”

“Yes it was nice! Elaine and I have just been talking about it. Thank you I did enjoy it very much!” She smiled.

Paul found this quite hilarious, being thanked for fucking her. “Anytime!” He grinned.

           Chapter Twenty-Two

It was gone six in the evening before the island trekkers came back onboard, the noise of laughter on the deck, startled Paul who was asleep in the lounge. Elaine, Jane and David we’re watching a video on the television.

“What a day! Penny’s been showing us around, the island it’s a paradise, Ok there’s a shortage of food, but they’ve all managed for fourteen years, and with the cruiser, we could all live a life of the elite!” Rodjana squealed throwing her arms around Paul’s neck, and then sitting herself down next him.

“By the sounds of things you’re ready to set up home then!” Paul smiled, looking up to the others who had now gathered around him.

“She’s right Paul, the island it’s beautiful, and it’s a safe haven,” Royce announced 

“Before we can move in; we have to confirm that the islanders want us to do; they may wish to leave it and join the real world” Paul confirmed.

Jane came over to the group to see what the commotion was all about, she was wearing a yellow skirt which Elaine had given to her, mainly to conceal the tell tail cotton from the tampax. With her colour, she looked stunning in it.

“Whatever is a matter?” She questioned.

Rodjana explained as to what she’d told Paul, and as to the group’s ideas, and then to Paul’s last remark about them settling on the island. She looked to both Penny and then David.

“Well… I’m sure I don’t mind, and to be honest, I love it here; it would be nice to have more company. I really don’t want to move away after seeing some of the films we’ve watched, the world out there is a mite to confusing to me!” She implied.

“I agree... it’s really up to Penny. Would you like to leave the island?” David replied looking towards Penny.

“Hell no! With our new found friends here, why should we leave?”

“Then that brings us to the next problem! We have to register the island, or at least David and the twins do, it’s theirs by common right. But it must be done legally!” Paul informed them all.

“You’ve lost me!” David replied, looking back at the twins

“Well let me put it this way, you’ve all been her for fourteen years, Royce informs me in all that time you’ve never seen a soul; this could possibly be an island that’s called Shark Island. This would account for the sharks and the fact that you’ve never seen anybody! Paul smiled. “Chances are that nobody wants the island anyway. But you still have to register your claim, if nobody owns the island then they’ll be no price tag!”

“But what will happen if someone does own it?” Penny asked.

“It’s very unlikely, but we’d have to pay for it” Paul grinned.

“What with?” David quizzed.

“That’s not a problem, we’d buy it for you! You’ve all just stated that you would like us to join you. It’s the least we could do!” 

“But what happens if you can’t afford to buy it?” Jane asked sitting herself down on the settee beside him.

“I don’t think there is much likelihood of that!” Royce smiled 

“But surly islands cost quite a lot of money! How could we repay you?” David asked.

“You already have, you’ve all excepted us!” Paul replied. “That’s more than enough!”

“D’you mine if I have a word with the twins?” David asked.

“By all means! Please do, you’re making quite a big decision take as much time as you like, and it’s yours to make”

“Like a cupper; any one?” Susan asked.

“Great idea, but I’ll have a beer if that’s alright with you, how about you Royce” Paul quizzed.

“To true, yes I’ll have a beer!”

They all sat around the lounge table, when the group came back, with broad smiles on their faces.

“So have you all decided what you want to do?” Paul said as he looked up to them. “Come on sit yourselves down, lets hear what you have to say?”

“We have but; it involves you all. If you’re prepared to buy the island, should the need arise, then we all agree that we want you in with us, whether we buy it or get it for free. Meaning that it will be registered in all our names, but there is one small hiccup there, as David doesn’t know his surname!” Penny stated.

“Surly it would be the same as yours, do you know you surname?” Paul inquired, looking at the twins

“I’m afraid not, the twins of course are sisters!” David replied. “ I was just a friend of the families son, who came along for a holiday with the Tucker’s. I’ve never heard my surname, Ben Tucker never had reason to tell me of it!” David replied.

“You say the girls names are Tucker?” Questioned Royce, he made a quick glance towards Paul.

“D’you have a problem with that Royce?” Paul inquired noticing the look that he’d given him.

“It’s nothing I’ll speak to you later, lets sort this name problem out first?” Royce replied with a grin

 “None of you will have birth certificates or us come to that, so you can take on any name you like, they’re not to know!” Paul replied with a smile.

“Then I’ll call myself Tucker, as the twins!” David smiled.

“He can’t do that Paul!” Rodjana stated.

David looked towards her.

“In a way she’s right David; but its up to you, there is nothing stopping you!”

But why did Rodjana say I couldn’t?”

“Well put it this way, when we all register, you three will be the major shareholders because of your stay on the island, if you’re all called Tucker it will be taken that you are brothers and sisters.”

“What’s wrong with that?” Jane asked.

“Nothing… nothing at all! But today both you and David here have had a taste of sex. We’re all grown up people, at some stage, they’ll be children on the island, and if you’re children are David’s…you could be frowned upon, if its thought that he is you’re brother and sisters!”

“But he is like our brother!” Penny laughed.

“What Paul is saying is, would you have sex with him?” Rodjana asked.

Jane turned towards David, then back to Paul with a smile on her face. “Would it be as good as it was with you?” 

“That’s not quite what Paul meant!” Rodjana laughed. “In the outside world it’s classed as taboo to have sex with you’re brother!”
Finally the three saw reason, the only thing was poor David didn’t know any surnames that he could pick from, the rest of the evening was taken up with the three girls firing names at him, mostly surnames of college friends. He finally ended up with Robinson from Treasure Island.

That night all slept on the cruiser, never could any of the three islanders commit to memory a more comfortable night slumber.

Royce was well under way to the parent island before anyone emerged from below deck; the first was Penny, looking very green making straight for the handrail.

“What’s for breakfast then?” Royce laughed.

Royce had to secure the wheel and shut the engines down, before he could rush to her aid; by the looks of things she was the worst for wear with seasickness.

“My. My, we really aren’t to well this morning. The sea is quite calm today to!” Royce replied looking at the sea in front of the vessel.

It wasn’t so much the sea that had upset Penny but the speed that Royce was travelling; even the slightest swell that caught the bows of the vessel lifted her from the water.

“I’m alright now thank you, I think it was the movement of the boat,” Penny informed him.

“Don’t let Paul hear you call it a boat!” Laughed Royce. “This is his pride and joy. You do realise that this boat as you call it; is worth more than £950.000”

“How much is that?” Penny replied. “Is it a lot?” 

“My…you made an early start Royce!” Paul laughed, as he made the top of the stairway. “Whatever time did you leave, there’s no sign of the island?”

“About 5.30, thought we’d have a good start, didn’t know how long all this would take!”

“Are you alright Jane, you look a mite queasy?” Paul asked sitting down at the table next to her.

“I’m alright now, just felt a little sick. By the way I’m Penny!” She grinned.

“I’m hanged if I know just how David can tell you apart, there must be something dissimilar with one or the other of you both!”

“You’d better ask him, I don’t know of any. I’m sure that it’s something to do with our gestures, he say’s they are significantly different in some way.”

At that moment Rodjana came up on deck with the rest of the girls, they all sat at the table.

“Are we to go nude to this new island or should we see if we can find some form of attire for the twins!” She quizzed.

“Your right, we must find some suitable clothes, there’s no way we can go onto the island nude, especially if we’re to see a solicitor of some kind. You take them down and see if you can find something suitable, there should be a locker with all sorts of clothes down there somewhere. Royce should know where they are all kept! Ask him, we should be suitably dressed for the occasion!”

Rodjana explained to the twins that it was essential that they all wore clothing when on the island, and took them both back down to the galley, in the hope of finding Royce who had left the top deck before they’d arrived.

The racket coming from one of the cabins caused Rodjana to stop and look through an open doorway, she was more than surprised by the scene before her. Elaine was kneeling on the bed edge, whilst Royce was thrusting his cock violently up her; she was squealing with joy. It wasn’t until Rodjana took the twins into the room that she realised that Royce’s cock was up her anus, and he was administering her his full length. Elaine was to carried away to notice the invasion by Rodjana and the twins, both were mesmerised by the display before them, they looked to Rodjana for an answer; knowing that they’d seen cocks up both Rodjana and Elaine, but not up there bums.

“It’s just as enjoyable; as you both can see!” She implied with a grin on her face.

Elaine turned, mainly due to the fact that Royce’s pace had slowed, and that there were voices. Voices which; she thought was in her own mind, her eyes missed the trio and looked back to Royce.

“Why have you slowed down? Please carry on I was on cloud nine there!”

“I’m virtually ready to cum! You don’t want that sort of mess up there now, do you? It will take hours to drain off!”

Royce’s cock was now stationary but fully up her back passage. Rodjana felt a twinge between her own legs; remembering her uncle, he always went up her rear if she was having her period; she to had found it pleasurable. But he nearly always come up her, and it sometimes took up to an hour before it started leaking from her, more often than not when she was sitting at the table at home having her evening meal. She could remember one evening her uncle had taken her home, just in time for the meal; he himself was invited, half way through the meal, she felt it draining into her panties, soaking her dress. Knowing if she stood to leave the table, the large wet mark would show; her parents would question its source, thinking that she might have wet herself.

What Rodjana would have given to exchange places with Elaine at this moment in time she thought, her lower rectum muscles tweaked at the thought. She watched as Royce withdrew his cock and placed it swiftly up her pussy; Elaine’s head went down onto the bed as her started to pump his cock once more, within seconds Royce started to cum, lifting one foot off the floor and placing it onto the bed, assuring himself full access. Elaine moaned loudly as she felt the swelling in her belly.

Once his load was totally released, Royce leisurely withdrew his cock swayed heavily from side to side once free from her moist pussy. Elaine slumped forward onto the bed; her legs still widely spread, almost immediately the thick spunk started to belch from her in thick globules.

Rodjana and the twins had already left the cabin, permitting them both to enjoy the pleasures of orgasm on their own; for she knew there would be no shortage of cock for any of the girls, but she would have liked the ratio to be a little bit more even. She still didn’t know just how many times a day a guy could fuck, without exhausting himself. In her own mind she’d like to try all three, one after the other. 

“Why is it so important that we wear these clothes?” Penny inquired, as she watched Rodjana removing items of clothing from draws and placing them onto a nearby table.

Rodjana smiled without looking at Penny. “In the outside world its customary to cover your body, even more so being a woman. You couldn’t walk around nude in London; you’d get arrested, mind you I don’t suppose the men would mind!” Rodjana laughed at her own words remembering her little windups in Regents Park; she’d frequently sit on the grass, pretending to read a book, with her knees up with her feet slightly apart. Some admirers we’re quite hansom, normally they’d plonk themselves a few yards away. She often return home, feeling somewhat randy after feeling their eyes glued up between her legs.

“Sorry, Did you want me Rodjana?” Royce asked, knowing that the three girls we’re in the cabin, while he screwed Elaine.

“No its alright now…Paul thought you might know the whereabouts of some clothes we could wear on the island when we arrive; but all is not lost, we have the problem sorted now, well almost; do you know if there are and panties anywhere?”

“That’s something that would never have been needed!” Royce laughed. “You’ll not find anything like that, they were outlawed, I’m sure that you’ll understand that?”

“Well that means there’s only three pairs between the five of us. I think we’ll all have to go without; we’ll just have to watch our posture!” Rodjana smiled. “Have you any idea what time we’ll arrive at the island?”

“Not for sure…she’s on autopilot at present, I’ll have to go up and take some bearing before I know for sure. I’ll see you all up on deck later!” With that Royce left the girls and headed up stairs to the top deck.

Elaine was just making her away out of her cabin as the girls walked along the galley way to the main lounge.

“Been enjoying yourself?” Rodjana asked with a smile.

“You could say that!” Elaine replied holding her tummy, God its never ending, I almost feel as if I’m going to explode, he’s very good that Royce. He just came in and lifted me out of bed; I really appreciate as why you love it so much, I couldn’t believe my eyes when he pulled the duvet back, God what a cock, he told me he’d been worked up by one of the twins!”

“So he shot his thoughts …up you then?” Rodjana grinned.

“Least ways I got it!” Elaine smiled towards the twins, not meaning it nastily, knowing they’d both to be been fucked by Paul; before Royce could have got near them, still he wouldn’t have long to wait now.

“So here you all are…I did wonder if there was any chance of breakfast; Royce and I are endeavouring to plot the course, we shouldn’t be to long before we get to the island. Did you sort out some clothes?” Paul asked, looking towards Elaine and Rodjana.

“All but panties there’s none to be found, so none of us will be wearing any; by the way have you seen Susan?” Rodjana questioned.

“She’s below, I’ll send her up, then you can all be dressed for our visit!” He replied.

 “ I’d let the twins wear the panties they may feel better in their present condition. Be better for us all with no cottons showing, I’m sure you’ll agree. As far as you’re panties are concerned have you looked in your suitcases, they’re onboard somewhere, don’t bother at this stage just let the twins have the pairs that you have, I should think that your lady like enough to keep your legs closed?”

“Are you saying they’ll be more for us?” Rodjana giggled. “I take it you don’t agree with cottons showing”

“More of what?” Paul mused. “Yes I suppose there will be more. Paul had realised her meaning now that both the twins we’re having their periods.

“A word Paul!” Royce whispered putting his head into the lounge.

“Problems!” Paul questioned.

“Not really…are they all up topside?” 

“Yes…come on in; what have you in mind?”

“Well…you remember yesterday when we we’re talking to the twins about surnames, can you remember what their surname was?”

“Yes, Tucker! Why do you ask?”

“That name…doesn’t it ring a bell to you?”

Why should it…it’s a common enough name?”

“Think…who do you know with that name?”

“No one that comes to mind; what are you driving at, who should I know with the name Tucker for God’s sake?” Paul laughed.

Royce moved over to the stairwell, as to make sure that they could not be heard.

“Bendy…his name is Tucker…don’t you remember he lost two daughters, twins and they we’re allegedly drowned in waters around these parts”

           Chapter Twenty-Three 

“My God! Do you really think that they’re his daughters; but they have red hair?”     

What are you two chatting about, the Islands in sight, you’d better come up, or I think we may miss it!” Elaine laughed.

Royce turned back to Paul as he walked towards the stairwell.

“We’ll talk later, I’m sure you’ll agree. I don’t think it’s a problem at the moment, but I think we should discuss it”

“To true…say nothing to the girls until we chatted!” Paul replied following him up the stairwell

The girls we’re very excited by the island, knowing what it would mean to them all, as they drew closer people started to gather on the quayside once more.

The small town was full of activity, it didn’t take Royce long to find the towns legal representative although they didn’t think that it would take as long as it did. The island was in fact Shark Island, and the lawyer assured them that no one had owned it, or made an offer for it.

“As the island is un-adopted; do you have a name for it?” The lawyer questioned. “You will have to name it, so that new records can be made up!”

Paul looked to the twins and David.

“You’ve be there longest, it has to be you’re choice!”

“Why not name it after Granddad?” David asked.

“Tuckers Island! And why not, at least we’d have something to remember him by. After all without him we’d never have survived!” Penny smiled.

“We’ll go for that! I think it’s a great idea,” Paul advised the lawyer. “What expenses are required?”

Paul was surprised by the diminutive amount required, he knew his father had paid a reasonably high price for his island, but then he did have to buy it from a vender, no one had owned Shark Island. Once all the signatures we’re on the mandate, Paul paid the fees, and the group left the legal representatives office and headed into the small town.

“I think this calls for a celebration, and I imagine we’d better look into our needs. The first thing is a cabin or at least a home to live in!” Paul stated, as the group walked along the cobbled street.

“A log cabin?” Susan quizzed.

“Sounds great…we’ve ample supplies of timber on the island, all we need are the tools. You game for it Paul?” Royce asked.

“I haven’t a clue as to building of such, but I’m willing to help, I’m sure David knows where the best timber is, I take it we’d need it tall and straight!” Paul mused.

“I don’t mind if it’s bendy!” Rodjana giggled.

“Bendy…that’s a bit of a sore point!” Elaine laughed.

“I could do with a bit of that type of soreness!” Chuckled Rodjana.

At that moment a waiter came to the table, handing each a menu, and was about to leave, when Paul grabbed his arm.

“I’d like a large bottle of champagne if you please waiter!”

“Would you like that before you’re meal Sir?”

“Thank you, straight away if possible!” Paul smiled.

“Champagne!” Rodjana grinned.

“Well we do have something to celebrate don’t we?”

It wasn’t to long before the waiter returned to the table with a tray, placing the eight glasses around the table and then the bottle of champagne in an ice bucket onto the middle.

Paul immediately lifted the bottle and started to charge the glasses.

“Lift you’re glasses one and each! This is the first day of each tomorrow,” Paul laughed.

They each as if one picked up their glasses; and looked to Paul.

“Ladies and Gentlemen, lets drink to our own “Tuckers Island” and our new found friends!”

For all of the girls, and that of course included David, this was their first taste of champagne; they all enjoyed it. They all ate, and drank the champagne in the afternoon sun, they’re was masses of talk of and just what they we’re going to do with the island, things that we’re not understandable to the twins or David, were clarified, and their agreement was of course asked. Although they did have suggestions of there own, which due to there own knowledge of the island, an exceptional note was taken.

Later in the afternoon Paul returned to the solicitors office to collect all the documents for the ownership of the island, being as the island was so far from any mainland island they could make there own laws concerning what ever they wished, even have there own currency should the need arise.   

With Royce’s help the rest of the group went on a shopping spree. The girls did have other ideas on there shopping requirements, but Royce’s needs would be essential items, to make life not only easier, but less strenuous. The merchants concerned would be delivering these within the week, but some of his buys were in the way of tools, which had been delivered to the cruiser earlier in the way of a crate.

Once all the shopping was completed Paul had arranged to meet up at the quayside; the girls we’re sunning their selves on deck, Royce and David lifted their glasses as he walked up the gangway.

“Welcome back! All complete!” Royce smiled. “Expect you’re ready for a drink now.

“Sounds good to me” Paul replied, his eyes looking across at Rodjana; who was sitting with her legs slightly apart, smiling at him.

“Now!” He smiled towards her. “I could just do with a good fuck, any chance of two of you?”

Rodjana looked in the direction of Elaine and Susan.

“Couldn’t go for three could you?” Susan quizzed with a smile. I’m sure you’re up to it!”

“Hope you all went to the clinic and have a good supply of the pill.

“Enough for all of us for three months!” Rodjana exclaimed, with a beaming smile on her face. “But we must remember whose is whose!” 

“Just you keep in mind to start taking them when you should! In fact I think I’ll make you commander-in-chief of tampons, and you can make sure that each of you take the pill each and every day, then we’ll have no unnecessary pregnancies!” Paul grinned. “Come on then, we’ll have a gangbang! I’ll go and take a shower first, we’ll meet you in the lounge in about half an hour”

“We!” Susan smiled.

“Well; I did say a gangbang, you don’t imagine I’d leave David and Royce out of it do you. That’s unless you’re both to weary!”

Royce smiled. “I’m more than ready, and I’m sure David would like to dip his wick again!”

“What should we do?” Penny inquired.

“Come with us! You can have a nice mouthful of “cum” I’m sure you’ll find irresistible it once you get the taste” Susan laughed.

“Come on then girls, we’ll get out of the harbour and make for sea. Once we’re out far enough Royce will put it on autopilot and we’ll make a party out of it!” Paul ushered them towards the stairs then down to the lower decks.

The cruiser engines roared to life as soon as the girls we’re out of sight; bystanders watched as the vessel trundled slowly out of the small harbour. Paul moved to the fore, winding the ropes up as he did so. 

David walked up to Royce with an inquisitive look on his face.

“What’s a gangbang?” He smiled.

“Of course you wouldn’t know would you? Well it means that we all get to fuck all the three of them. Like the idea?”

“Which one do I get then?”

“You’ll get to fuck all of them, we take turns with them”

“What of the twins?” David inquired as if he was going to miss out.

“We’ll have to wait until they’ve finished their periods, I’m not saying that you can’t, it’s just that it’s a smidgen messy, if you get my drift!”

“Can we go down, I’m raring to go?” Paul inquired

“No problem I’ll be down in about ten minutes!” Royce replied looking back over his shoulder at the island diminishing at the rear him. David seemed a bit hesitant 

“Come on David…lets go down and give these girls a good seeing to!” Paul insisted.

David didn’t need asking twice, he beat Paul to the top of the stairwell.

“He’s raring to go! Don’t be to long!” Paul grinned back as he left Royce at the wheel.

Each of the girls we’re sitting nude on the floor, watching TV, when they reached the lounge. Paul beckoned David to sit on the settee beside him.

“Ok girls; get you’re mouths over these, Royce won’t be to long!” Paul took his cock into his hand and wriggled it towards them.

Susan was first up; she went straight to David, pushing his legs apart and easing tightly sandwiched between them. She looked up as her hands cupped his cock, before engulfing it into her petite mouth.

“Nice?” Paul grinned, after seeing the look on David’s face when Susan started to suck on his cock. 

“Extremely!” David replied, taking Susan’s head in between his hands. “Boy have I missed out of the years; old Tucker never ever told us about anything like this!”

“Nothing! Still they we’re his granddaughters I suppose; but about the “birds and the bees,” you do surprise me!”

“What have they got to do with it?”

“It’s a figure of speech, it means told you about sex. Tell me have you never had any feelings toward the twins; I mean they are a couple of stunners!” Paul winched slightly as Rodjana caught her tooth on his cock.

“Never! But I certainly have now! David looked to the twins. “By no means could I have comprehended that they could have provided him with pleasure such as this!”

“Did you never consider of them when you we’re masturbating?” 

“Never! I only thought of Ben Tucker!”

Paul smiled at his remark. “Why Ben Tucker?”

“If it hadn’t been for him, or should I say seeing him masturbating. I never have performed it myself! I thought that was tremendous, I’ve been doing it for years now”

“Anyone fancy a nice big black one!” Royce grinned as he walked into the lounge with his cock in front of him quickly glimpsing towards the twins; their bronze bodies and long red hair, not to mention the two little red pussies; he could feel the surge in his bollocks. He moved towards the sheepskin rug in front of the settee laying himself out along it.

“Come on Elaine, take a seat on this!”

Elaine moved toward him, placing her feet each side of his waist, looking down, “See anything you fancy?” She grinned. Royce reached up taking her by the hips. “I’ll give you fancy; here lower that snug little pussy of yours onto this!”

“Steady now!” He put his finger up to his lips collecting spittle, placing it back between her legs as to moisten her pussy, making sure he stuck his index finger up her as she slowly lowered.

The twins could but gaze as the majestic organ slithered up inside her. At the same moment Rodjana and Susan had decided that they to would sit down on their hard work; all three we’re bobbing up and down on the three stiff cocks. By the look on the twin’s faces, Paul could see that they both felt somewhat left out.

Don’t worry yourselves; your time will come, remember these three also have periods. Think of us, we have to fuck all of you, we’ll get no rest” Paul smiled across to the twins.

Rodjana looked to her two friends, each with a cock deep inside them, she made a gesture, which they had all agreed on, which was the gripping of the fist, and this meant the gripping of the pussy muscles. Rodjana held out her hand and gripped it hard. Susan and Elaine understood, and applied pressure, to their resident cocks. Elaine never stopped her pace, as her pussy muscles gripped firmly Royce winched at the new pleasure.

“All change!” Rodjana cried out, quickly lifting off her well-developed cock.

The girls didn’t need to be told twice, lifting off there cocks moving around like musical chairs, each taking their taking up their new cock, guiding it into their open pussy’s.

“You’d better move closer girls…once we’ve all been round; we’ll make sure there ready to “cum” have you’re mouth’s open ready!” Rodjana informed the twins with a big grin on her face.

The change happened three times, and the twins were more than ready. Each of the boys we’re ready to “cum”, but it was Royce that was the odd one out, he was a glutton for it, well at least he had more staying power, still he had fucked more women, so he knew the ropes so to speak.

David was the first; as he pulled his cock out of Susan, Penny was ready, clutching his cock swiftly into her hand, and placing the helmet straight into her diminutive little mouth, David’s load gushed to the back of her throat, filling her mouth with the stodgy cream, she could only but ingest the thick juice, David leaned back as she sucked him dry. Elaine knew that Paul was about to come, but his seed was to be hers, with her pussy muscles gripped tightly she rowed him hard, as if her pussy wasn’t tight enough already.  

Placing his hands onto her buttocks readying himself to push her off at the given moment, but Elaine was having none of it. The thought of a dripping pussy again appealed to her; Paul started to moan loudly, Jane rushed down beside him, but as he started to grip Elaine’s buttocks to push, Elaine knocked his hands away. 

She yelled out loudly ramming his lengthy cock suddenly up fully herself, with hot thick fluid gushing up her, she leaned forward quickly grabbing Paul’s ankles lifting herself slightly in the hope of reducing some of the pressure within, she sensed the thick spunk being pumped up her, lifting unhurriedly off the immense shaft.

“God…that…was…so good!” She gasped trying to catch her breath.

Paul’s cock slumped to one side onto his leg once Elaine lifted clear. He had clear view of her pussy as she fell forward in front of him; the lips we’re puffed-up leaving it wide open, his glutinous spunk started leisurely oozing out. Stretched across to the little coffee table he gathered a handful of tissues.

“You shouldn’t have done that!” He smiled, dabbing her pussy with the tissues. “Now don’t let it drip over the carpet!”

Elaine tried to stand, but her legs we’re too weak, Penny stepped forward to offer her a helping hand.

“I think…I think, I need to go to the bathroom!” She gasped reaching between her legs holding onto the tissues that Paul had placed between her legs.

Paul sat up on his elbows as the two girls left the room. 

“You’re lasting out well Royce?” He smiled, watching as Rodjana eased slowly up and down on his cock, but the look on Royce’s face told all.

“He won’t be much longer!” Rodjana smiled. “Better get yourself ready Jane, by the feel of him you should have a nice mouthful!” Rodjana implied, gripping his cock with her muscles, as she accelerated her pace.

Jane swiftly moved across the room towards her.

“Sit on the settee beside me, you’ll soon know when he’s ready!”

Rodjana started to grip her inner muscles aggressively, knowing that that would bring him to the boil, and within seconds he started to groan.

“I’m cumming, I’m cumming!” Royce gasped, gripping her by the narrow waist.

As soon as Rodjana felt the bulge at the base of his cock she lifted off him quickly.

“Quick Jane, his all yours!”

Jane pushed herself in between them as Rodjana moved off him; her mouth was over his helmet just before his seed reached the top. She sucked for all she was worth, but still it managed to gush from the sides of her mouth as it siphoned up from his balls.

“That tastes horrible!” Jane squealed wiping her mouth with the back of her hand.

“I’ll agree it tastes better when you’ve been the response for causing of it, but you’ll soon get the taste for it! I love it! Responsible for its cause or not: my uncle always told me it was good for you; is that right Paul?” Rodjana quizzed.

“Well I suppose it’s got calcium in it, its certainly bodybuilding!” Paul replied with a broad grin on his face.

“Not to good for you’re figure though, that’s if it taken to often in you’re pussy! So don’t forget your pills” Royce smiled

“Time for a drink! What do you fancy Royce?” Paul quizzed.

“I’ll have a lager, mind bringing up on deck. I’d better take her off auto, we’ll make better time?”

       Chapter Twenty-Four

The girls we’re all up on the deck as the island came into sight once more. Paul went down to get the bottle of champagne that he’d sneaked onboard.

“It’s looks so much different from the sea, it seems much smaller!” Penny stated as she leaned over the rail, all the girls had stripped themselves of any form of clothing now free from seeking eyes

Royce smiled towards her. “It would from this distance we’re about fifteen miles away at present. Have you been all over it?”

“Know every inch! But I love the lake best, when we we’re small grandfather would never let us near it, its so lovely and clear!”

“A lake! Now that is interesting, that must be fresh water. Where do you get your drinking water from at the moment?”

“Oh, its from the same lake, in the form of a bamboo pipe, just at the back of our home grandfather buried under ground sometime ago it took him ages. It runs all day long, we always have clean fresh water”

“You’re grandfather was a knowledgeable man by the sounds of it. Fourteen years on an island without seeing a soul, one that doesn’t appear to have much food as the outside world would know of, but you all survived!”

“Except grandfather!” Jane replied without looking back at Royce.

“How old was he?”

“Old…Oh he was very old, and his hair went grey”

This brought a smile to Royce’s face. “You can go grey at forty” He laughed.

“He was much older than that!”

“We all die when we get older; its something that just happens. It couldn’t have been anything on the island or he’d have died years ago. He was a great man… and he’d be pleased to know that you’ve named the island after him!”

“It’s celebration time…come on guys. Lets drink our toast to our island, “Tuckers Island” Give her a hoot Royce!” Paul requested as he came up the stairwell carrying a tray adorned with the champagne and glasses.

The rest of the girls except Elaine we’re at the front of the cruiser scrutinising the island as it came nearer, they never heard Paul.

“Come on you guy’s! Lets drink to the future of the Island. Where Elaine?” Paul inquired.

“She hasn’t come up yet! We thought she was with you?” Rodjana replied as she took a glass from the tray after Paul had poured the champagne.

“Would you like me to go down and see where she is?” Penny inquired.

“Might be an idea, I cant understand how I never saw or heard her!” Paul replied.

Penny left the group and made her way to the lower deck, checking all the rooms including the lounge. Finally Elaine was found asleep in her bedroom, Penny didn’t wake her, deciding to go back up on deck and consult Paul.

“Find her?” Paul smiled as he saw Penny coming up the stairwell.

“She’s fast asleep in her bedroom! Should I wake her?”

“No…let her rest, she’s had a pretty good innings over the last couple of days, it will do her no harm. Here get your glass, have a top up?” Paul grinned lifting the champagne bottle up towards her.

Each of the group topped their glasses, making sure there would be sufficient left for Elaine when she finally awoke.

Royce slowly guided the cruiser into the bay; the sharks were nowhere to be seen. So concerned about the sharks he didn’t see the shallow band of sand in front of him; the cruiser stopped suddenly, throwing the tray with the champagne and glasses onto the deck. Slowly but surely he put the vessel into reverse, thankfully he wasn’t going that fast when they hit the sandbank; the cruiser gradually eased itself off.

“That was a mite close, what’s in that crate up front?” Paul had noticed it was thrown forward when they hit the sandbank.

“Tools!” Royce replied without taking his eye’s from the front of the vessel. “We’ll need them to start building our new home”

The cruiser was brought in as close to the rocks as Royce felt safe before they dropped anchor.

“The first thing we’ll need will be some kind of jetty so that we can tie this craft up securely, this is no good to man nor beast, it could be hazardous getting on or off board if the sharks were around!” Royce stated.

At that moment Elaine came up the stairwell rubbing her eyes.

“What happened; I was thrown off the bed?”

It was mid afternoon by the time that they’d got the bits and pieces off the cruiser; it was later when the problem arose.

“Listen!” Paul shouted as he looked upwards.

“It’s a plane! Look over there!” Susan pointed up through the tall trees.

“It’s bloody Brian, I knew Ricky would send him!” Royce shouted across to Paul who was standing on the cruiser.

Paul watched as it came into view over the sea.

“ There are two of them in it!” Paul cried out. He looked around to see where everyone was. The girls where down below deck, but on their way up as soon as the plane landed; Paul could see that it was Brian and Bendy in the cockpit. He rushed to the top of the stairs blocking the girl’s entrance.

“Where are Penny and Jane?” He abruptly asked as Elaine came up to the top of the stairwell.

“They’re in the galley; should I get them for you?” She inquired. “What’s all the commotion anyway?” 

“No, I’ll go down; Brian’s here from Highlace, and he’s got Bendy with him. You stay up on top and make sure that the others say nothing of the twins, I’ll tell you why later!”

Paul headed straight for the galley the twins we’re washing up after the morning meal.

“Hi Paul…what’s all the shouting about, and what was that dreadful noise?” Jane inquired.

“It’s a plane…now I want you to make me a promise, you can both come out on deck or whatever, but please I only want you to come one at a time, at no time must you be together. I will explain my reasons later; there is someone we know coming onto the island and I don’t want them to see you together. Now will you promise me this?” Paul sat looking at the twins as he spoke.

“Why…what is the dilemma?” Asked Penny.

“It’s hard for me to explain at present; just make sure that only one of you are in the vicinity of the people who are visiting at one time, I’ll explain to you later. Now is that a promise?”

“Of course Paul, I’m sure that you have good reason for your request!” Penny replied looking towards her sister.

         Chapter Twenty-Five

“Yes I agree” Smiled Jane.

Paul headed back up to the deck, the girls we’re standing watching as the seaplane headed toward the craft.

“It’s Bendy and Brian, they’ll not take us back will they?” Susan inquired.

“I can assure you of that, I can’t think as to what they’re doing here though!” Paul replied.

“Paul what about our problem with the twins I mean, he’s sure to work it out?” Royce questioned as he clambered up on deck from the sand.

“I’ve sorted the twins out, we’ve just got to make sure that the girls don’t drop us in the cart so to speak. Can you get them up the front of the cruiser and I’ll go and meet them from the plane. And make sure they don’t mention Tuckers Island, or Bendy will twig it straight away!”

“Don’t you worry I’ll put them straight, I just hope we don’t have a problem, and why is Bendy with him?” Royce quizzed.

“No doubt we’ll soon find out!” Paul replied as he scaled the ladder down to the sand.

The seaplane came up to the edge of the beach, allowing both men to step straight onto the sands. He walked up to them both as they alighted.

“To what do we owe this honour? There’s no way we’re coming back you know!”

“That’s not a problem; you’re father just wanted to make sure that you’re Ok, what are you doing here anyway, from what I’ve heard this island is infested with sharks?” Brian suggested.

“They’ll not bother us!” Paul replied looking out into the bay. “None here at present anyway”

“How are the girls?” Bendy inquired looking in the direction of the vessel, noting that they we’re on the deck.

“They’re all fine, they all know of Highlace, we offered to get them home but they wanted to stay with us!” Paul smiled to himself, looking back at the girls, who were now waving.

“Any chance of a drink then, I’m sure that you’re not short of a dram or two?” Bendy inquired viewing the girls.

“Fine by me; as long as you don’t expect the girls to return?” Paul stated.

“Your letter said it all! Your father said that he honoured your request, if that’s what you want it’s fine by him. He just wanted to know the outcome of the situation?”

“Come see for yourselves!” Paul replied, leisurely leading them towards the cruiser.

The girls came to the top of the ladder as the group climbed up on deck,

“I’m amazed to see that you’ve had them dress?” Bendy stated as he climbed the ladder, taking a good look up the girl’s skirts as he did so.

“It’s their own request, they feel cooler dressed the way they are!” Paul replied, realizing that Royce must have got them to put some sort of clothing on.

“We’re going down to the lounge girls would you like to come down for some refreshments” Paul quizzed. 

The girls didn’t need asking twice anyway they all wanted to know as to why they we’re here. Once down in the lounge Brian and Bendy sat on the large settee while Paul got the drinks.

“So what are you’re intentions then Paul?” Brian asked.

“Well we’re going to stay here! The girls picked up a couple of friends at one of the islands who are here with us. They all seem happy enough” Paul turned to Rodjana. “Go and tell you’re friend to come and meet our visitors” He replied.

Rodjana left the lounge and went down to the galley to where the twins were.

“Paul said one of you should come up and meet our quests, only one of you at a time though!” She suggested.

As Penny entered the lounge Bendy couldn’t keep his eyes off her.

“My…we could do with something like this at Highlace; she is a beauty isn’t she?”  Bendy viewed Penny up and down, noting her graceful figure. “And that beautiful hair, reminds me of my wife in her younger days, and where did you get that lovely tan may I ask?”

Penny walked over towards him, standing just a few feet away. Bendy craved putting his hand up her skirt but thought better of it.

“I’ve always had it” Penny replied.

“Get yourself a drink” Paul informed her without mentioning her name.

“So…are you satisfied that all is well?” He inquired looking down at the pair of intruders as he thought of them.

“More than so!” Brian replied. “Will you settle here then, I know that money is no problem, but you’re father wanted to know if they’re was anything that you might need?”

Penny had gone over to the stairwell and sat on the bottom step with her drink, Bendy’s eye’s followed her every move.

“Not that I know of, what did he think I might need?” Paul asked.

“Well…with three women, or should I say now four, you might have some needs for them from time to time, if you see my meaning?”

Bendy’s eyes we’re glued towards Penny, she sat on the bottom step with her legs were slightly apart; he couldn’t help but perceive the beautiful white silk panties that she was wearing. He pushed his fists into his lap hoping to hide the massif organ as it started to rise. Paul noticed Bendy staring behind him, turning to see what had caught his awareness; he didn’t have to look to far, he knew what the sight must be doing to him, and walked over towards Penny.

“Could you go down to the galley and get some more ice, we’re a little short,” He whispered to her. “Good girl!”

With that Penny gave him a smile and took off towards the galley.

“What are they like?” Jane asked inquisitively 

“They seem fine, one of them is ever so brown, you’ll see, take some ice in Paul wants it. By the way I was sitting on the steps up to the deck there’s a glass of drink there!”

Jane made her way back to the galley; it was only David who knew it was her. She handed Paul the ice then went and sat down on the bottom step where Penny had sat. Bendy glimpsed across to her in the hope that the same sitting position was maintained but alas her legs we’re closed. But he kept his gaze on her.

“So how long have you been looking for us then?” Paul asked.

“Only a couple of days, didn’t think you’d be this far away, we knew that we’d find the cruiser at some stage. I just hoped that you’d come to no ill fate that’s all!” Brian informed him.

“Why is Bendy with you?” Paul quizzed, noting that he was still scrutinising Jane

Bendy turned to Paul after hearing his name mentioned.

“I just come for the ride, I’m back to Blighty tomorrow!” He informed Paul, craning his neck to see Jane

“Thought you we’re staying longer, at least a week, what’s caused you sudden return?” Paul questioned.

“I have a few troubles that need sorting out, but I’ll be back at the end of next week, like to come and visit you again if I may?”

Before Paul could answer Bendy’s eyes we’re back on Jane, this time her legs were a touch apart, just enough for him to become aware that her panties were now pink. Paul knew that he could say nothing although he himself had not noticed the change. He moved to one side in the hope that he could block Bendy’s viewpoint. But Bendy’s cock was now out of control it was as hard as it could be, he knew he wanted to fuck her, it wasn’t just the sight of the pink panties, redheads we’re few and far between, it reminded him so much of his wife in her younger days. 

“Yes by all means; we should be a more organised by that time” Paul looked across to Royce as if to say, “What could I say!” Royce nodded, he knew Paul had no choice in the matter; at least they wouldn’t have been taken by surprise the next time he thought.

“A word…that’s if you don’t mined Paul!” Bendy leaned forwards gesturing Paul to come closer. Paul moved towards him and bent down.

“Any chance of a quick fuck with that redhead of yours; how well d’you know her, is she up for it?” He whispered in Paul’s ear.

If only you knew thought Paul. “No chance I’m afraid, things are different here; this is not Highlace!”

“I’ll give you an open cheque?” Bendy replied with a grin on his face, thinking that money would buy anything.

“Sorry no way!”

As Paul stood back up, Bendy quickly looked across towards Jane once more; he couldn’t have picked a better time as she was leaning forward to pick up the glass, her legs we’re spacious apart. He was gutted that Paul would not except his offer, Jane’s movement had triggered his cock to stiffen even more, it hadn’t been like this for years, it wasn’t so much the view of her panties, as much as her lengthy red hair it was really getting to him. 

“Well it’s nice to see you both but we really must get on; we have a lot to do before nightfall” Paul informed them both.

“Before we go Paul; you’re father asked me to leave you this, thought it might come in handy” Brian offered Paul the mobile phone.

“It can be charged on the cruiser, you’re father said to notify you that he bears you no malice, and hoped that you’ll keep in touch. By the way he’ll pay for all calls so you won’t have to sign up with the phone company” Brian smiled.

“Thank him will you; it will be of use to us, I will make contact with him later in the week”

Brian turned heading for the stairs, he knew Paul was not to happy; not knowing what Bendy had said, but he knew Paul hadn’t taken to kindly to his words. Jane jumped up off the bottom step as the two men headed towards her.

“Hope to be seeing more of you soon young missy!” Bendy smiled as he reached the stairway.

Paul looked to Royce and shook his head in disgust as they both made there way up the staircase. He never left the cruiser but just watched as the two men headed along the beach towards the seaplane.

“What was all that about?” Royce quizzed standing beside him.

“He offered me an open cheque to fuck Penny, God that man will stop nowhere!”

“D’you blame him Paul…I mean he doesn’t identify she’s he’s daughter does he. God, if he’d seen the pair of them together he’d have sussed it out straight away. I think we’d better have a meeting with the girls on the Q.T and see what they think; I mean he is their father. I know he’s an arse hole but it’s up to them, some rules we can’t make on our own!”

“I know what you’re saying…but him there’re father, God forbid! Did you not see the way he was looking at her?”

“Well…she was sitting there with her legs open bless her, I’d fuck her if she wasn’t on!” Royce grinned.

“I don’t know what to do about that, I mean it’s great from my point of view, for us I mean, sitting with there legs open, they don’t realize what a turn on that can be. But if we stop them doing it we’ll never have the enchantment of it. I mean if we say it’s wrong that goes for us as well!”

“What goes for us as well?” Susan asked coming up the stairs them.

“We have a slight dilemma, and we have to talk, we need to get David and the twins off the cruiser for a while so that we can all come to an agreement” Paul suggested.

“They haven’t done anything wrong have they?” Susan quizzed.

“No… not at all, it’s just that something has come up that we all should talk about that’s all, as it concerns the twins! Where’s David?” Paul inquired.

“Down below I think!” Susan grinned. “Shall I fetch him?”

“Yes…tell him we want to have a surprise party; and we want the twins off the cruiser for a bit!”

Susan was on her way before anymore could be said.

          Chapter Twenty-Six

“So what’s all the mystery?” Rodjana asked when they were all together in the lounge.

“Get me a stiff drink Royce! I don’t really know how to put this!”

Royce got up and walked across to the bar, and pored two drinks, taking them back to Paul, sitting down next to him.

“Paul took a long sip of his whisky before he spoke, then placed the glass on the table in front of him. 

 “Let me put it this way…how would you like to consider Bendy as you’re father?”

“It would be very improbable with his colouring!” Elaine laughed.

“All jokes aside! Now he has family two daughters, what would you say if you knew his daughters, I mean perceptive ofwhat you know about him, would you tell them?”

“That’s not an easy question Paul! I mean we don’t know his daughters?” Elaine replied.

“What Paul is trying to say is; if you did know them; what would you’re reaction be. I mean would you enlighten them to what he was like?” Royce cut in.

“Where are you coming from Paul, why do you ask this of us? I mean we’ve only known him a short time. So okay he has two daughters; but I think it extremely doubtful that we’d ever meet them!” Rodjana replied.

Paul glimpse towards Royce as if for some form encouragement.

“Tell them…they have to know or we’ll get nowhere!”  Royce smiled.

Paul stood and viewed the girls, taking another large sip from his glass.

“If I told you that Bendy was the twins father…what would you say to that?”

The girls looked at each other, Rodjana was the first to speak.

“That’s not possible! Look at the colour of their hair for a start. Where did you get this idea from anyway?”

“Royce…he worked it out…it was when we decided to purchase the island, if you consider they advised us their name was Tucker…it didn’t click with me at first; but Royce knows Bendy better than I do, you see he lost two daughters at sea in these parts. I knew about the daughters but I didn’t appreciate that they we’re twins. His surname is in fact Tucker”

“My God…now I appreciate as to why you kept them apart from him.” Rodjana confirmed. 

“But the hair colour; how do you match that with him?” Elaine asked.

“His wife!” Royce replied. “She’s white with red hair. They have to be his daughters!”

“But surely they’d be black?” Elaine quizzed.

“Their mother is white, you’ll notice that their tans are much darker than David’s…they’ve all been here the same length of time” Royce stated.

“Will you notify them?” Susan inquired. “I don’t think I’d could visualize him as my father!”

“Now you’ll understand why we should have this meeting, both Royce and myself are at a loss as what to do. I mean the girls do have a right to know their father!”

“Paul…you saw the way he was lusting after them, it’s disgusting” Rodjana stated. 

“With respect Rodjana…you know Bendy; no one told him who they we’re, if he’d have known, I’m sure he wouldn’t have given the impression that he did. We know he’s a randy old git, but look at them, like all of you…they’re beautiful. I’m sure that Paul will agree we’re both fortunate that you all want to stay with us. It’s part of human nature is to lust after the opposite sex!” Royce informed them. 

The girls looked towards each other, Paul recognized that it would be a tough decision to make; even they weren’t too optimistic to implement an answer.

“It’s hard Paul! But putting myself in their shoes, I’m sure that they’d would like to be acquainted with the fact, it’s up to them, as to the answer they give. At least you can ask them while there here on the island, they’ll not be confronted with him to aid their decision, they can at least have time to make up their own minds” Susan replied out of the blue.

“Ok we’ll enlighten them this evening; first it’s party time lets get something organized for their return!” Paul smiled.

“Leave it to us; you take some drinks up on deck, we’ll have it all prepared for their return…right girls? Rodjana grinned back at her two friends.

“That’s a weight off my mind! Do you consent with them?” Paul asked Royce as he slumped into one of the recliners on deck.

“As you say! I think it’s agreeable by all. At least they haven’t got to make their decision in front of him; if they do say yes, at least David will also know of his parents, I mean Bendy must be acquainted with them!”

      Chapter Twenty-Seven

The twins we’re full of it when they returned to the party, after all the fun the girls sat on the floor in front of Paul and Royce and chatted about the things that they would be partial to on the island. Suddenly Royce put his arm on Paul’s shoulder.

“ I think I know why Bendy was getting so frustrated,” Royce whispered into Paul’s ear.

“Look before you! If both girls spread their legs whilst they were sitting opposite him he must have observe what I just have”

Paul looked down at the twins Royce was right they’d both got different colour panties on. Bendy would have considered that the girl that he’d observed, had been out to switch them, perhaps to wind him up.

“ I see you’re point; he’d have thought that she was trying to come on to him” Paul said with a grin.

“What’s so funny?” Penny inquired.

“It’s nothing…really. I have a question to ask of you…what did you think of the two friends of ours that came today, principally the big coloured guy?” Paul asked, sitting back in anticipation of their response.

“Coloured! Don’t know really we didn’t have anything to say to them did we, I mean they came to see yourselves not us, I suppose they we’re all right. What do you mean by coloured?” Jane replied.

“Well, One of them was like Royce here, black!” Paul smiled.

“Is that not because of the sun?” Penny smiled.

Royce laughed at her reply. “There are different coloured people all over the world, it’s just as to where they originated from. Some parts of the world are hotter than others, thus the colouring of the body!”

“But why are the palms of your hands white?” Jane cut in.

“As are my feet! But that’s easy, when God created us, he asked us to bend over whilst her sprayed us. That’s how we all ended up with white soles on out feet and hands!” Royce grinned.

Neither of the girls understood his jest.

However, nothing more was said about the guests, so Paul left it at that; at least for the moment, he knew he couldn’t tell them that one of the men was their father after an answer like that.

“I think it’s time for bed, who goes where tonight?” smiled Susan grinning at the three lads.

“I consider that we should draw for it!” Elaine replied, “It’s only fair.”

“I could do with a nights breather, don’t you Royce, I mean it’s been quite a day?” Paul grinned.

There was a loud groan from the girls, Susan went and sat on Royce lap.

“I thought you’d be more than up for it…big boy?” Royce gave her a big cuddle, and then turned to the rest.

“Ok…go get the Captains hat, you’ll have to draw for it!” 

With this Susan was gone, collecting his hat from the wheelhouse, the others watched as she mounted the stairwell.

“What of us, shall we go back to the island?” asked Penny, realising the nature of Susan proposal.

“Not on your life, one of you in my room the other in with Royce. And collect the baby oil from the cabinet in the bathroom, you two are first!” Paul grinned.

“But…what?” Jane was about to say.

“No buts or what’s about it!” Paul cut in.

The twins looked at each other and smiled, both getting up hastily heading for the bathroom.

Susan came tripping down the stairs wearing Royce’s hat. “Here you go…I’ll get three pieces of paper then you can put the names in it! Where are the twins?” Susan smiled handing the hat to Paul.

“Don’t you be concerned about them, they’re sorted it’s just you three!” Paul laughed as he sauntered over to the writing bureau to get a pen. He wrote the three names on paper putting them into the hat. 

 “When you’re organized we’ll be in our rooms!” Paul placed the hat on the table and signalled Royce to follow him. 

The twins had already selected which rooms they’d sought after Penny was seated on Paul’s bed when he entered the room.

“You didn’t take long, so you fancied me then, trouble is with you two being twins, we don’t know which of you is which. But I’ve yet to find out which one of you is the better fuck; not a very nice way of knowing you… as to look at either of you, I still wouldn’t be able to tell anyway. There just has to be a way.” Paul lay back on the bed and smiled up at her as he spoke. 

“Tell me was it you that I had earlier, or your sister?”

Penny was sitting cross-legged in front of him as he spoke; it was horny sight, he leaned forward reaching under her skirt pulling her panties to one side with his finger, noting the small bush of red hair.

 “Pity about that bloody cotton; still that won’t stop us having a bit of pleasure will it” He smiled.

“What did you require this for?” Penny offered him the bottle of baby oil. 

“We’ll not need that just yet, come…lay yourself down here!” Paul reached for the small bottle placing it on the bedside cabinet beside the bed, easing Penny down beside him.

“Let’s have this stuff off and do a bit of investigating!” Paul gradually removed her top and skirt, then sat beside her viewing her small but firm breasts, leaning forward, kissing her gently on the lips whilst cupping one of her breasts, the nipple started to become very rigid as he played with it.

“Poor David, however could he have gone so long without fucking either one of you?” He smiled as his hand slid down between her legs. Penny eased them slightly as his hand cupped her pussy, feeling the soft down running through his fingers; the sensation stirred the blood in his cock.

“Now look what you’ve done! I think I’m primed for you now, up you come, kneel on the edge of the bed here!” Paul informed her as he stood.

Penny moved slowly to the side of the bed not really knowing Paul’s intentions, gradually she turned kneeling as he had requested. Picking up the small bottle he poured a small amount into his hand, then reached down spreading the fluid along his cock, his fingers then went in the direction of her anus, placing two fingers together he inserted them into her.

Penny gripped the duvet as he pushed them up her leisurely moving them in and out; gradually she became more relaxed, placing his free hand under her he manoeuvred her body towards him, then lined himself up behind her, removing his fingers he took his cock into his hand and guided it towards her arse which by now was moist from the oil. Little by little he eased it into her then placed his hands on her waist as he finally pushed it fully in. She was tight, the sensation to him was devastating, he fucked her slowly then gradually speeded his movement; Penny arched her back as she herself felt the excitement building in her young body, Paul started giving her long strokes forcing his cock deeper on each thrust; she moaned loudly, her own body now in harmony with his own.

At this moment Elaine came into the bedroom, amazed at the sight before her, Paul was pumping his cock up her at such velocity Penny’s hair was being thrown all over the place each time he forced his cock up her.

Paul turned as Elaine sat on the edge of the bed; he slowed his pace to a standstill Elaine could see that his cock was not in her pussy.

“So you’re rewarded with me for the night then?” He grinned, looking down at Elaine.

“Can I have the same as Jane?” Elaine smiled, wondering what the feeling would be like.

Penny looked around and smiled towards Elaine, leaning back slightly offering her anus back onto Paul’s cock thinking that it might slip out of her.

“Its Penny…Jane is with Royce!” Penny smiled; as she forced herself back fully onto his cock.

“D’you think you’d like it this way?” Paul grinned as he started to pump up Penny again.

“I won’t know will I; until I try it?” Elaine observed as they both pushed themselves into one and other. “That’s if you don’t cum first?”

“Get yourself in position then, if I carry on like this much longer I’ll cum then you’ll have none at all!”

Quickly Elaine removed her clothes and arranged herself on the edge of the bed, he withdrew his cock inch by inch, Elaine was getting somewhat frustrated by his slow action. He didn’t think to oil Elaine’s pussy; just offered it up to her and slowly manoeuvre it in, Elaine gripped the bedding as to hold herself from slipping forwards as her back passage stretched to accommodate him, she did feel it something of a strain.

“Jesus! That…that feels like a bloody telegraph pole…easy…easy!” Elaine pleaded.

Paul realised what he done, and wasn’t to pleased with himself. He did feel the tautness on his cock, but her inner walls must have really felt the force, in all probability little or no oil was left on it from Penny. He gently drew his cock out of her.

“Forgive me…I did want you so but; bear with me just one moment!”

Paul snapped up the bottle of oil, quickly poring a small amount into his hand, immediately distributing it along his cock, then as he did with Penny pushed his fingers up her anus.

“Now we’re motoring!” 

Quickly he reinserted his cock, making certain that he allowed time for her to except it, pushing it in very gently. Elaine never quibbled one bit.

“Now that’s more like it…God, that feels reee..aly good!” Elaine squealed out loudly. She looked towards Penny who was now stretched out on the bed; Penny smiled down at her.

“He’s good isn’t he?” She grinned, watching as Paul started fucking her really hard.

“It’s better now… God, easy Paul…it will be coming out of my mouth next!” Elaine stammered trying to catch her breath. “I didn’t think it could be done this way, does this mean we can have sex now anytime of the month?”

“Just remember young lady…there’s only three of us and five of you. Treat this as an extra, both of you; I think I’m going to come soon, I’d better get back to you Penny!”

Penny didn’t require asking twice she was back on the edge of the bed before he’d manage to pull out of Elaine.

“Right! Before we go to far which one of you wants a mouthful of come?” He’d already started to fuck Penny as he spoke.

“How d’you mean?” Asked Elaine.

“Well I can’t really come up one of your arse’s can I; think of the mess. What a waste it would be anyway!” 

“I haven’t tasted it really yet!” Penny blurted out, between his forceful thrusts, hoping that she’d have the chance to taste his seed.

“Then it shall be yours my sweet! That’s if it’s Ok with Elaine?”

“Of course…why not; I have tasted it anyway, and as Rodjana say’s it’s good for you!” Elaine replied in earnest.

“I know something better than a mouthful of cum,” Paul laughed secretly to himself.

He gave Penny another ten minutes before he swapped over to Elaine, and she was more than ready for him…but he managed to give her less than five before he felt his bollocks start to swell. “Get yourself ready Penny!” He yelled.

Penny moved in close Paul just managed to get it into her mouth as it gushed from his cock, she was a good girl swallowed the lot, and believe it, his bollocks we’re more than full.

       Chapter Twenty-Eight

Royce was feeling more than fucked, spending the last hour and a half arse fucking the pair of them, each of them swapping over when they considered that his seed was near. It took him quite a time to manage to get his cock up Jane’s arse in the first place; that’s the misfortune of being well endowed, needless to say Rodjana took it in her stride, her uncle had fucked her there on a monthly basis, periods never perturbed him, if he couldn’t have it in one hole, he’d have it up the other. 

She’d never failed to consider the amount of panties that she’d have to secretly wash, with the amount of times that her uncle would have cum in her arse. Her mother would have gone mental if she’d have caught sight of the state that her panties we’re in. Rodjana knew she couldn’t put it down to her period. 

She did wonder as to what it would be like if Bendy had come up her arse, her mind went back to that afternoon, she’d come over all damp when he was sitting in the lounge, his cock was something else, she’d notice him looking at the twins. She looked at Jane, she was enjoying Royce’s cock; what would she think, if she knew that she herself, had been fucked by her father?

“It’s no good I have to cum!” Royce moaned, gripping Jane around the waist; assuring that she couldn’t pull away this time. His balls we’re full and his load was hers. To hell with the fucking mess, she’d just have to wear panties all night,

“I’m cumming…I’m cumming…Urrrr…God!”

Royce forced his cock deep up her gripping her waist tightly; this time she couldn’t move away. Jane couldn’t help but experience the engorgement as his bollocks emptied up her arse; the volume was immense. At last he could rest; both had savoured his manhood, he’d given them both his best. Jane looked toward Rodjana, as she’d felt the huge swelling inside herself not quite understanding as to what was happening, nevertheless, it’s something she’d be experiencing more in the future.

Rodjana reached out and clasped her hand, knowing of her feelings, she remembered her first fill from the rear that she herself had experienced, and to its consequences, she didn’t comprehend the volume that Jane had taken, due to the time that their stud had been fucking them both.

Susan was shattered, David had fucked her three times so far, every time cumming bucket’s, she didn’t know how much more she could take. She’d only had at least one five-minute break between his onslaughts, the first two we’re fine but now he was taking much longer, her pussy felt tender from his assault, his cock wasn’t that diminutive either, she wouldn’t have minded to much if he didn’t have to have the whole length up her all the time, often she’d tried to edge up the bed off it, even closing her legs on him, this never hindered his ferociousness, Rodjana would have cherished such a fucking, but Susan was inexperienced to the pastime.

 David couldn’t get enough; he could empty his bollocks all night given the chance. He’d the taste for it now, he was delighted when she’d come into the bedroom, out of the three she was the prettiest in his mind, he didn’t give her much of a chance to take off her clothing, just pulling her down on the bed and spreading her legs. 

Fortunately for her he did finger her first; but not for lengthy time, he loved the way she squealed when he forced his cock up her. Each time he came he’d have his cock as deep as he could inside her, he took pleasure in the feeling of it’s warmth, as it was forced back down walls of her pussy towards her pussy aperture.

Now he was ready with his next load, this time he’d make sure she didn’t try and squirm her way up the bed, holding her under the arms, pulling her down onto his cock. This time he wanted to be right up her, his balls could feel the burden of his seed, his shaft started to swell as the thick cream forced along it. He had a gusher; he’s balls started to ache as he emptied himself into her.

Susan felt it was happening again, but there was no way she could lift herself off the painful lump, forcing her hands down to his hips trying to push him away; but he was far to strong for her, sensing his seed pumping deep inside, it was only comparable to Bendy, as Rodjana had explained it, but he didn’t have the power to inject it into her womb, it gushed up her then found its way back, spreading her pussy even more as it travelled down the sides of his cock.

Susan left the room when David had fallen asleep, knowing that when he awoke he’d want more, she held her lower tummy as she walked down the galley. David had fucked her for the last two and a half hours, she was more than sore, and still the thick cream flooded down the inside of her legs; once in the bathroom she sat on the bidet, it was a soothing feeling as the warm spray from the bidet engulfed her open pussy.

“Blood!” Susan stammered, looking down at water in the bowl. “What has he done to me?”

She realised that it must be the start of her period; thank God, at least I can have a few days breather she thought. Why did he have to be so brutal with her, she’d more than taken pleasure from it with Paul and Royce, even Bendy, but even they’d been gentle with her; she remembered Rodjana’s remarks when he came to see them. Things would be different now; Paul and Royce would see that they we’re all taken care of in more ways than one.

“What are you doing in here? Thought you’d be asleep by now!” Rodjana smiled as she sat down on the toilet.

“No such luck; that David’s really hurt me, he’s started my period, God I’m bloody tender. I’ve had to put three tampax in; one just falls out. He’s an animal, he fucked me for over two hours, just kept thrusting it up me, it was so agonizing!” Susan informed her friend.

“He’s never had it before! No gentleman I know; just thinks of himself. Don’t you worry, I’ll go back in with him I’ll make him so uncomfortable he won’t be fucking any of us for a week, you can be sure of that. 

You go in with Royce, he’s asleep at present; I’ll sort David out when he wakes up; he’ll be that uncomfortable he won’t even be able to have a wank!”

“Are you sure Rodjana; I mean he has no feelings for anyone but himself!”

“You go and have a sleep, explain to Royce that you’ve started your period, he’ll most likely to take you up you’re arse, you’ll love that, he’s so tender!”

David could hardly stand up when he came into breakfast the next morning; Rodjana smiled towards Susan.

“I told him what I’d done, and that it was a punishment for what he’d done to you!” Rodjana assured her as she sat down at the table.

“God Rodjana…he looks in agony; whatever did you do to him?”

“Pussy muscles!” Rodjana laughed. “I’m a past master when it comes to gripping a cock, he was surprised to see me next to him when he woke, but more than ready to commence sex again, like it was with you, he went straight in, and yes he fucked hard but I like it that way, no one wouldn’t believe that he’d been fucking you for two and a half hours the evening before. Once I had my enjoyment from him; it was then that I started with my muscles, he took pleasure in it to start with, telling me how nice and tight I was!”

“But what could you do to make like he is now, he really does look in pain?” Susan looked across the table towards him as she spoke.

“Easy, remember I’ve been doing it for two years now. Uncle always like pussy pressure as he called it, I used to train my muscles in the evening at home, Uncle brought me a dildo, it wasn’t to big, I could easily insert it into my pussy”

“What’s a dildo?” Susan smiled.

“It’s like a mans cock, only made of a soft plastic; anyway; once I had it in I could walk about do anything, I use to squeeze it all the time, once I got so carried away with it I had an orgasm, I was laying out full length on the settee watching the TV, my father couldn’t work out what was wrong with me. I had a job explaining myself. I’d gripped it so hard that I put a dent in the middle of it…now you can understand why he’s in so much pain!” Rodjana notice that David was looking at her; she past a smile across the table “ Believe me, in an hours time his cock will be the size of Bendy’s, only swollen with pain. I’m going to make him fuck me with it later! ”Rodjana brought her tone down to a whisper.

“Will he want to?” Susan replied without looking toward her friend “Surely he won’t do that if he’s in pain?” Susan probed.

“His manhood will be at stake! A man doesn’t like his manhood questioned, especially when he witnesses the rest of the boy’s fucking; don’t fear he’ll not turn me down. But rest assured the next time he desires to fuck you, he’ll be extra gentle, have trust in me, he’s further pain to come yet! I’ll just grasp his cock in a firm grip once it’s in, and just sustain him, and fuck him myself” She smiled

Everyone commented on David’s cock throughout the day, as Rodjana had envisaged within a couple of hours it looked enormous, she’d explained to the other girl’s as to why it was in such a state, and that she wanted to be the next in line to be fucked by him. Poor Royce and Paul we’re dismayed by the sight; he was much bigger than them both, feeling somewhat blameworthy from his onslaught on Susan, he mentioned nothing of as to why it was so large to them.

Most of the day was taken up helping Royce to building a form of jetty in the deeper waters; he was worried as to the safety of the cruiser sitting on her keels all the time. After tea the three boy’s sat in the deckchairs while the girls sprawled out on towels on the deck each of them nude, even Susan and the twins.

“I assume you girls are to exhausted for a session then?” Paul chuckled. Who’s up for David then, he’ll give one of you a excellent fucking, his cock appears to be getting bigger.

The girls twisted round looking back at David; Rodjana was the first to speak.

“Come and lay on my towel David!” She grinned sitting up and patting the towel.

David hoped that she had forgotten her anger about Susan, easing himself from his chair holding his swollen cock in his hand he headed towards her.

“She’s gagging for it David!” Royce blurted out with a laugh.

David went to lay Rodjana down on the towel in front of the others, but this was not her way of thinking, she started to fight with him making sure that he was on his back on the towel then she went down on him; only just able to get the huge swollen organ into her mouth sucking gently on to it, not wanting to give him any distress. Paul and Royce cheered as it started to stiffen.

“Ride him, that’s my girl!” Royce cried out.

“Come on girls, let’s see some action then?” Paul quizzed.

As Elaine got to her feet, she looked back at the other three as they sat and smiled.

“You needn’t think you’re not joining in!” Paul grinned looking at the other girls. “Susan can you pop down and get the oil, the twins loved it up their back passage last night, you’re in line for it as well. I don’t know how you’ll all get on the David’s cock!” Paul laughed as he watched as Rodjana gently lowered her self onto it.

“Steady as you go…pl…ease!” David whispered, watching as his cock slowly vanished up inside her.

She took immense pleasure in the thickness of his cock; it was at least three times as fat as it was with his early morning fuck.

“Gently…please!” David reached forward grasping her by the hips, hoping to push her off hastily if he experienced any discomfort.

Rodjana didn’t want to cause him any anxiety at this stage, slowly she lifted herself up and down, her juices soon eased any tension, and she wanted to enjoy him. Susan looked across to them as she came up the stairs; Rodjana gave her a grin and a wink, taking David’s hands off her hips and holding them out in front of her, clasping his fingers.

“Who’s a big boy then?” She beamed down to him, she was very temped to give a sudden squeeze but thought better of it, thinking she would let him come first. She wanted that out of him before she did anything.

“Are you going to share that David? I’m sure one of the twins would love that up their arse!” Paul mused, fucking Elaine, but becoming aware that they both had their eyes on him. 

“He’d need a full bottle of oil before he’d get that bloody thing up them!” Susan stated, knowing that it would be more likely to give him more anguish than either of the twins.

“He’s alright where he is!” Rodjana turned and smiled. “Anyway he’s just promised to give me a superior creaming…haven’t you David!”

David was at her mercy; he knew that he was in a very vulnerable position; his cock was starting to smart slightly mainly around the helmet where she’d gripped him in the morning.

“I’ll leave that to the less endowed, I’m sure they’ll enjoy yours much more…anyway Rodjana wants to ride this one out…as Royce himself so put it!” David gave Rodjana a modest smile as he spoke.

Royce never gave his reply, his interests were with Penny, he’d just managed to get his cock up her; happily she was getting pleasure from it, working with him.

“God my knees!” Penny cried out. Royce realised the exertion that they must have been taking. He gently edged his cock out of her.

“Might be healthier if you stand and lean over the rail?” He smiled.

Penny rubbed her knees as she stood and ambled over to the rail, having to stand onto the bottom rail to adjust her height, soon Royce was pumping up her once more merrily. 

Paul started to speed his actions; he was doing it the uncomplicated “Methodist Way” Elaine grasped his waist lifting him from her.

“Had enough?” Paul grinned down to her.

“Not really…but I think that the way you’re going at it you’d soon be finished, then what about poor Jane and Susan. 

Jane was soon on her feet, after hearing Elaine’s remark, planting herself down on the towel with her bottom in the air, Paul sauntered across the deck toward her, his cock was swaying to and fro.

“You’d better get that under control if you’re going to use it!” Elaine laughed.

“Put another towel under your knees or you’ll be the next one complaining!” Paul instructed Jane clasping the bottle of oil from the nearby table. “I’ll expect we’ll need a drop of this!”

Kneeling down behind Jane he pored just a smidgen of the oil above her tight little arse hole allowing it to run down, pushing his finger up s soon as the oil reached the requested spot. Jane was more than relaxed, his finger effortlessly penetrated, he twisted it around and in and out allowing the oil to infiltrate her tight little hole.

“Ready?” He inquired, rubbing his fingers over his cock allocating the surplus oil to his shaft

“I imagine so!” Jane smiled back at him, adjusting her arse to the height of his approaching cock.

Paul positioned his cock tightly up to he bottom; then gripped her hips as he leaned into her. Jane let out a soft sigh as she sensed it gaining ground, she was more than eager, after observing each of the others fucked one way or the other, she’d become quite randy. She glanced back beneath herself watching as his bollocks we’re swinging violently knocking her small white cotton thread each time he thrust into her.

David was so responsive, he was very close to orgasm, the soreness of his bloated cock had diminished somewhat, he was deriving assistance from Rodjana as much as she was taking pleasure in him, he was appreciative that she seemed to have forgotten this morning’s physical attack on his cock. He rose up to meet her downward plunge, a spark of glee went through her mind; however, she recognized that he was on the verge of cumming, this and this alone was what she was waiting for. Slowing her pace she looked to Susan who was now sitting in a chair behind Royce who was still fucking Jane, each thrust lifted her off the bottom rail.

“I don’t think you can get anymore in!” Susan laughed.

“Want to take over from me?” Rodjana inquired hoping to gain her attention.

“I thought he was going to give you a good creaming!” Susan grinned.

“He will…come over here…David wants to speak to you?” 

David looked up at Rodjana wondering of her implication, but was sidetracked by her movements again, his cock was about to bust, he knew he was cumming once again, feeling his bollocks swell, he experienced a slight pain as his seed travelled along his shaft. 

Rodjana sensed the swelling, this was her chance; she gripped his cock, but not hard as she knew he was in pain; she clutched his outstretched hands and looked down to him. With the force of his seed building up pressure inside against her pussy muscles which we’re also gripping his shaft; he was now in severe pain once again. Knowing he couldn’t let the others come aware of his predicament, that would be to embarrassing; he looked up to Rodjana, who was smiling down at him, she identified she was in for a hefty gush once she release her muscles, but no, she wasn’t ready just yet.

“Well…what have you got to say to Susan?”

David turned his head to Susan; she could see the discomfort on his face.

“Please Rodjana! He’s had enough!” She whispered.

Rodjana increased her grip only slightly, whilst still holding onto his hands securely; he turned back to Susan, but before he could speak he passed out, Rodjana gave an almighty grip then realest her hold on his cock; he’s bollocks instantly empted forcing what seemed to be gallons of his seed deep inside her, she released her hold on his hands dropping them onto his shoulders.

“God…that was so bloody go…od!” She yelled, feeling his seed pumping her pussy passage up in front of his swollen cock. “God… how much more!”

Susan raised David’s head as Rodjana lifted herself from him; there was a gurgling noise from her pussy as she released his cock, edging her way slowly up along his body.

“What are you going to do?” Susan quizzed, surprised by her movement.

“Something that I’ve sought after doing for ages!” Rodjana smiled.

After pulling herself along his body up to his face, she sank her pussy over his mouth, then gradually squeezed her pussy muscles once more, not only had she dribbled cum all the way up his body but now she was flooding his whole face with his own cum.

David started to come around in the evening breeze; on opening his eyes he could only stare at Rodjana’s gapping pussy, the sight startled him, it’s impact was contrasting to that of a wild animal foaming at the mouth, he went to shriek out, but Rodjana lowered herself down onto him gagging his effort. 
        Chapter Twenty-Nine
After the next fortnight was over, all the girl’s had finished with the monthly dread, David was not only just having sex again, but he been taught a lesson that he’d never ever forget. Neither Paul or Royce didn’t know of his predicament, which was fine by him, but gentle was his prime actions on each of the girl’s, Rodjana did give him a little nip now and again, it was their secret.

All the equipment and tools etc; had arrived from the island, the jetty was built and the best part of their log cabin was completed, last night they all had an around the fire supper, that’s about the time that phone rang, Paul’s had father called. They’d got on famously trouble was he was sending things chiefly for the girl’s, women’s things, but there was a slight hiccup, Bendy was coming, as his father informed him; he was a customer, all his wishes had to be granted, which Paul knew only two well. The next morning he knew he had to enlighten the twin’s and make them aware who he was ahead of he’s arrival, giving them both the chance to say yes or no to meeting him.

“Bendy…that’s one hell of a funny name! Where did he get that from?” David laughed.

“I’ll explain that later; but you do remember him, I should have explained the day that he came here!” Paul replied.

“But I can’t see any predicament with him coming, he was as good as gold last time, so why the concern?” Penny implied.

“Ok…let’s start with David’s question…why is he called Bendy; well his proper name is Benjamin, Bendy for more reasons than one is he’s nickname Bendy!”

But grandfathers name was Benjamin, and his nickname as you call it, was Ben, why Bendy?” Jane asked.

“I can’t go into that now…but what was you’re grandfather surname?” 

“Same as ours Tucker! Why ask, you already know that?”

“Bendy’s name is also Tucker!” Royce cut in.

“Is Tucker a common name in your part of the world?” Penny inquired.

“No, not really but Bendy is your grandfathers son” Paul replied, looking straight at the twins. “And you in actual fact you are his daughters!”

The room went very quiet, the twins looked at each other then at David; he looked to Paul then Royce.

“Maybe...but then he is a coloured person, as yourself! The twins grandfather was white?” David stated he’s eyes on Royce.

“Point taken!” Royce smiled. “Bendy was an adopted child; does that answer your question?”

“One other point! Why are the girls white with red hair?”

“That’s also an easy one! Their mother is white with red hair, but if you look at them they’re not really as white as…say Elaine and Susan, more like Rodjana!” Paul smiled.

“But surely if he’s coloured he’d have coloured children, I mean it stands to reason?” David related.

“In a mixed racial marriage the colour of our skins is diluted if you like; that’s why Penny and Jane’s skin colour is more like Rodjana’s!” Royce stated.

“But if this is so…why do you only now mention it, I mean you could or he for that matter, have said something on the day?”

“We didn’t want to spring it on the girl’s, the way it is now they both had a chance to consider it!” Paul implied.

“And he agreed to this?” Jane asked.

“As to yet he doesn’t know that you’re both even alive, this is why we didn’t want you to be together whilst he was here” Paul replied. “You see if he’d have seen you together he would have twigged it straight away, two redheaded girls and twins to boot, and of course their ages? Royce worked it out, but it’s up to you what you want to do?”

“Well, what kind of a man is he?” Penny asked.

Paul sat down and held his hand out to Royce, hoping he’d continue, knowing that he knew of Bendy than himself.

“Very influential; he has bags of money and a very top ranking businessman!”

“Where does he live?” Jane asked.

“Wiltshire in England, I’m almost sure that you have a brother, he’d be older than the pair of you, and of course Bendy has a wife, your mother. But I don’t know her name”

“Everything points to him being you’re father, the area that his daughters were lost, your grandfathers name, and as Royce says you’re actual colouring” Paul confirmed.

“We’ll meet him…but does this mean that he’ll whisk us off the England?” Jane looked to Penny then to Paul.

“No at all; I mean you’re both over eighteen, he can’t make you do anything that you don’t want to. Plus there’s the island, and it’s laws, which I might add we haven’t written yet! Paul replied with a smile.

The twins gave each other a kiss and a hug; Paul noticed that David was at somewhat of a loss as he watched the twins.

“You do realise that this means that your parents can now be found, from what you told me, they we’re friends of the Tucker’s that’s why you we’re with their grandparents at the time!” Paul reminded him.

“What time will he be arriving?” Jane inquired.

“Eleven o’clock, that’s two hours from now!” Paul smiled, looking at his watch.

Thankfully both the twins and David had now learnt how to tell the time; Paul had brought them each a watch from the main island.

“One thing! All of you…tops, skirts and panties; there’s no way we want to wind them up!” Paul instructed them all.

“Really…I mean us also?” Jane asked.

“Particularly you two, he’s you’re father?” Paul stated.

“Panties for all of us Paul, we have only three pairs, how will we manage?” Rodjana asked.

“Come on now…if I remember rightly, your three suit cases are in the hold, I’m sure you won’t mind sharing them with the twins you must have more than a few day’s supply between you?” Paul smiled.

The girls rushed down to the hold, collecting their suitcases then made for the bedrooms.

                Chapter Thirty

Everyone was on the cruiser as the plane touched down, Brian headed for the new quayside calculating that the seaplane would be safer there.

All the girls had excelled themselves, Rodjana and Elaine had made certain the twins hair was washed and conditioned it, and with the clothes from the suitcases, they all looked ravishing. Paul looked out of the window then back at the twins.

“I want you both to conceal yourselves in one of the bedrooms, I’ll call you both in later!”

“But he’s our father Paul?” Penny heaved a sigh.

“I know that…remember he doesn’t know you’re still alive; I’d sooner think that he will be prepared for a shock!” Paul smiled. “Come on now they’re on the quayside, quick be off with you!” He smacked Penny’s backside as she turned and ran to the bedrooms with Penny and David.

Paul was up on deck as they arrived at the gangplank; both men we’re in shorts, and both loaded down with bags.

“God; whatever have you brought with you?”

“This is only part of it the rest is still on the plane!” Bendy laughed.

“Come on aboard! We’re all waiting for you downstairs” Paul grabbed some of the bags from Bendy as he stepped aboard.

My, this is a lot better with this jetty that clambering up ladders!” Brian remarked.

“I could do with a drink after that journey, I feel parched!” Bendy grinned; knowing Paul would understand his need for drink.

“I think you’d better have a couple; for the surprise that you’re in for!” Royce grinned from the top of the stairwell.

“Surprise…what’s he on about Paul?”

“Just you wait and see!” Paul replied as they all clambered down the stairs.

“The three girls were all sitting in the armchairs when they got to the lounge. Bendy stopped in his track and gazed at them.

“My God! You really are some beauties aren’t you; it’s like coming to paradise this place. Where that other young lady who was here last time I visited?” He asked Elaine.

“All in goodtime…let me get you both a drink…believe me…you for one are going to need it!” Paul turned back to Bendy as pored drinks at the drink cabinet.

“What are you on about lad, the mind boggles what have you up you’re sleeve?” Bendy laughed as he took his drink. 

“Double right!”  Paul grinned. “Right now sit yourselves down!”

“Out with it lad!” Bendy quizzed taking a large sip from his glass. “God…that’s better!” He said with a gasp.

“Well… today is a day that you’ll never ever forget. You must… and I mean must, be on your best behaviour. As far as you’re past is concerned, I know that no one but us in this room know of your frolics at Highlace, as for what is about to happen believe me, you’ll respect all of us for this?” Paul recommended.

“What the hell are you on about Paul, what the hell would my frolics at Highlace have to do with this place?”

“Just promise…promise me that after the surprise that you’re going to get, you’ll be a changed man. When you see the surprise, just tell me that it’s a promise. If not… never will you be aloud on this island again?” 

“That’s a bit harsh isn’t it Paul?” Brian grinned. “I mean how can you stop him coming to the island?”

“That as well I can explain; which will be another bolt from the blue!”

There was silence in the room, both Brian and Bendy looked at Paul dumb founded. Paul looked toward Susan who was nearest the door to the bedrooms.

“Ok Susan let them in!”

The room was still in quietness when Susan left them. Bendy lifted his glass taking another swallow. Paul quickly headed for the cabinet to refill it, then handing it back to him. The twins stepped into the lounge with David at their heels. Bendy looked up to them.

It seemed that minutes went by; the gang could almost hear his brain calculating, then he stammered as he spoke.

“No…no… God this cannot be true. My God!” Quickly he swallowed the rest of his drink, and then turned to Paul.

“You’re daughters! Penny and Jane!” Paul smiled.

As Bendy stood he burst into tears, holding his arms outstretched. The girls ran across the room hugging him as he embraced them, he pulled their cheeks to his. He was now crying like a baby, tears we’re running down his fat cheeks. His eyes went up to the ceiling.

“God! Thank you!” He looked towards Paul and Royce. “And thank you both to!”

The girls eased him back down into his chair, whilst Rodjana got him another drink.

“Bless you my dear!” He smiled up at Rodjana.

“Your promise… yes I promise… and thank all for giving me my life back in more ways than one. Clean slate from now on!” He smiled. “You’ll have to come back and see you’re mother!” He wept.

“We’ll talk about that later, but we have a slight problem…hopefully you can clear up?” Paul smiled, as he pointed towards David. This is David; he was marooned with the girls and their grandfather… grandmother I’m afraid perished in the storm.

“David…David Buckley; God your parents will be glad to identify that your alive, they’ve been our friends for years. My God what a day!” Bendy reached up to the girls pulling them both down on his lap. “God bless you both…it’s got to be…fourteen years surely?”

“Their both eighteen now!” David smiled.

“And you…you must be about twenty?” Bendy looked up to David as he spoke 

“Paul…please a word if I may?” Bendy lifted the two girls and stood. “Please come to the plane!” Bendy headed straight for the stairwell.

It wasn’t until he got of the cruiser that he spoke; turning back making sure that no one had not been followed.

“Paul I beg of you! They know nothing of Highlace…you know what I’m saying!” His eyes we’re glued to the cruiser as he spoke.

“Nothing! As far as they’re concerned you’re squeaky clean! That’s why I requested for you’re promise…no advances to the other girls or they’ll smell a rat if you see my point?”

“Bless you! You have my promise. God you’ve made my day!” He reached forward throwing his arms around Paul’s shoulders giving him a hug. “Come; let’s get the rest of the goodies from the plane! Their mother will be over the moon when she sees them”

Paul said nothing to his statement perceptive that the last thing that the girl’s sought after was to go to England, into the rat race as they’d stated. After gathering the remainder of the packages they both returned to the cruiser, the girls, they we’re busy in the galley.

After lunch which all of the girl’s had organized; they all sat down on the lounge floor opening the array of packages from the plane. As Paul’s father had verified they we’re chiefly full of womanly things which the girls we’re grateful for. Some of the items we’re of the food nature, but above all there we’re plenty of beers and spirits

“So how have you all survived here on this island, I mean its not that big…well big enough to support you all?” Bendy was getting on quite well with David.

“It was granddad really; or should I say Mr Tucker, if it hadn’t been for him we wouldn’t have lasted five minutes if we’d have had to support ourselves. Then in the latter years with the girls help we managed to have fresh meat!” David explained.

“Fresh meat! And the girls supplied it?” Bendy smiled.

“It wasn’t that easy!” Paul cut in not wanting David to embarrass himself “ It was the old man’s suggestion he’d noticed the sharks in the bay for sometime!”

“Sharks! The girls caught sharks…my God what sort of daughters do I have?” Bendy smiled towards the twins, in the hope of illustrating his admiration.

“It wasn’t quite as it may appears; the old man was somewhat cute with his knowledge, he was acquainted with the fact that sharks would come deeper into the bay if they sensed blood. When the two girls reach puberty and started they’re periods the old man made improvised tampons if you like, then placed them into a tube. These he floated in the bay, soon the sharks got the scent of it and edged into the bay, from time to time they’d get beached!” Paul stated with a smile, understanding that Bendy would see the humorous side of it.

“Brilliant I must say!” He laughed, but how often do you see sharks here?”

“Well it used to be called Shark Island, that’s why nobody ever came here, the waters here are infested with them!” Royce stated with a grin.

“You say it was called! So what’s it called now?”

Royce looked to the twins in the hope that they’d give him the answer.

Jane smiled up at Bendy.

“Well!” Bendy grinned, looking from one to the other.

“It’s now known as Tucker’s Island; Paul brought it for us!” She beamed.

“We are all the title-holders, it was brought in joint names. Being as they’d all been here for the length of time that they have…it’s like in England they have swatters rights if you like, it only cost the charge for the administration, they all wanted us to come in on the deal with them, we wanted a home…and they wanted us, so we excepted” Paul grinned.

“That’s how you could prohibit anyone coming onto the Island…if you get my meaning!” Bendy laughed.

“Well…its true!” Paul smiled. “We can even make our own laws, we are so remotely situated we are on our own so to speak. We have it all in black and white; even my father can’t say that, we can govern by our own laws. That’s of course when we get around to making them!” 

“How long…how long ago did my father die?” Bendy asked very casually. 

Both Paul and Royce realised that they had been referred to his father as the old man, forgetting his place in the whole occurrence and to how close Bendy must have been to his parents.

“I’m am…so…so sorry Ben! We’ve been thinking so much of the twin’s and reuniting you all, we’d completely forgotten that Ben was of course you’re father!” Paul clarified feeling guilty at his oversight.

“Think nothing of it; I can appreciate your blindness, I never thought to much after seeing the twins, it’s just that my mind was going back to the time, I’ve mourned for them all over the years! Thank you for calling me Ben, I do appreciate it at this time!” He nodded towards the girls, Paul knew of his meaning.

“He died just five years ago Mr Tucker; I’ll accompany you to his grave presently should you wish?” David replied.

“That’s kind-hearted of you son; please just call me Ben!” Ben smiled.

“But I always called you’re father Mr Tucker?”

“There was a good cause for that, you we’re very young at the time of coming to the island, it’s what you call respect…but now you’re a man, I think we can drop the Mr, just plain old Ben will do” Ben grinned.

“How long are you staying father?” Penny asked.

This sudden outcry startled everyone, nobody could think as to why, after all Ben was they’re father why shouldn’t he be called as such.

Ben smiled, when it sunk in that he was being spoken to. “Well; its not really up to me, I have to ask you, the owners, or property developers if you like, as to how long I can stay I do have my passport!” Ben smiled at his own words. “However I might hasten to add, I must get to you’re mother, I can’t dream as to what her reaction will be to this delightful news, then of course there is the Buckley’s, God only knows what they’ll do. Nevertheless I would like to stay overnight!” Ben looked towards Brian, not knowing if he was under any pressure.

“Fine by me, we can always ring Ricky, to put his mind at rest so to speak!” He replied looking at Paul and Royce, as if to say we’re not going to do a runner.

Rodjana had observe how frustrated Ben was getting, Susan was sitting on the floor with her legs slightly apart exposing her panties, she knew from her uncle, what effect this had on a man, it was almost as if they she was provoking him, unbeknown to herself. Paul and Royce had just left to go up on deck, Rodjana thought this would be her opportunity, if anything she’d more that like to have the experience of his enormous cock once more, her pussy gave a quick spasm at the thought of it.

“Would you like another drink Ben?” She quizzed with a smile, knowing that he’d never turn a drink down.

Ben pulled his eyes from the girls sitting on the floor in front of him. “I’ll have a…!”

“Whisky…whisky! Double?” Rodjana smiled, knowing that she’d beaten to his answer; she quickly made for the cabinet pouring a good double measure heading back to the settee after handing him his drink she sat to one end with her legs spread along it. She looked towards the girls as to make sure their attention was elsewhere, seeing that they we’re still more interested in the packages, she drew one of her knees up. Ben looked around at the sudden movement, feasting his eyes up her short skirt then looked straight at Rodjana, who gave him a willing smile. 

Ben hadn’t had a fuck for ten days now, when he found that Brian was coming to the island he wanted another chance to see the new girl on the island, not realising that she was one of his twin daughters. He looked down at the girls then pushed his hand up under Rodjana’s short skirt, with his thumb he drew the side of her panties across revealing her moist pussy, quickly he pushed two fingers up her. Rodjana lowered her leg back down and replaced her skirt, without restricting his movements.

Rodjana was more than enjoying his thrusting fingers she lifted herself easing her hips forwards; she knew she would be more than ready for his cock, but how. She noticed Ben’s trousers had started to bulge, God how she wanted that cock; but just how could she manage it, his two daughters we’re sitting in front of them, thankfully with there backs toward him now. Then a thought came to her, she placed her hand under her skirt and withdrew his fingers Ben looked at her full of surprise. Giving him a quick wink as she stood and took his glass from his hand. 

“Undo your flies!”  She whispered back to him, and then went to the cabinet once more; but this time when she returned after putting the glass onto the coffee table, she turned and started to lower herself back onto his lap with her legs each side of his, she placed her hands onto his knees. Ben knew of her objective; quickly pulling out his cock, she stopped for moments whilst Ben pushed his fingers up her collecting juices then spread it over his swollen helmet before offering it up to her pussy as she it lowered toward him. Rodjana felt the huge helmet as it locked inside her pussy lips; slowly she sank onto it.

 Rodjana sense her lips separating under the strain.  She knew she could take it, there was a slight sign of pain on her face, gradually the tension subsided and it started glide up her, and she let out a low gasp when she knew that she’d taken as much of it as she knew she could. 

Susan looked up and smiled; viewing the monster cock under Rodjana’s skirt as it forced her panties to one side. “That sounds as if you’re enjoying it, is it that good Rodjana!” 

“I thought I was slipping!” Rodjana replied with a smile.

“I don’t think there’s much chance of that now,” Susan said with a grin, without looking back. The twin’s eyes never left the packages.

“God that’s enjoyable!” Ben whispered over her shoulder into Rodjana’s ear.

“As it should be; now you just sit silent, I’ll do the work!” Rodjana replied sensing his hand go up beneath her top clutching gently at her breast.

Rodjana sat upright as she started to work her pussy muscles on his enormous cock. Its thickness made it somewhat challenging; as her muscles more than stretched to the perimeter by the intruder, but gradually she managed to manipulate it transferring ripples along her pussy walls. Ben leaned back enjoying the sensation, never had he experienced this treatment and he’d fucked a number of women in secret with other people around, Rodjana lifted her glass up to her mouth sipping it slowly as to catch her breath

Ben could feel the pulsations as she rippled her muscles going from one end of his cock to the other then back up to the helmet, as her juices started to flow, it was becoming easier for her, she managed to speed up her rhythm. Ben gripped her waist as vibes went through his body, never before had his cock been so rock-hard, he himself could not move, leaving the internal masturbation to her 

“You’re bloody magic!” Ben disclosed, what’s more your bloody good! I’m surely going to cum in a minute if you carry on like this” He whispered over her shoulder.

“That’s what I hoping for, and this time I want to feel it?” Rodjana turned slightly as she spoke.

She was quite pleased with her accomplishment she was enjoying it enormously herself, his fat cock just sitting there, as she pulled her muscles up they locked just behind he’s huge helmet, Ben’s hands we’re grasping her about the waist. He edged her up a little as he sensed his balls inflate, he knew he couldn’t last much longer, he had no control over the situation He’s sperm had reached the base of his cock now, and Rodjana felt the expanding shaft within her. Knowing the moment she’d been waiting for had come; she engrossed his cock with her muscles gripping hard confining its flow as she had with David. She felt Ben’s hands seize her waist, with the amount of exertion that she was putting on his cock it was leaving him somewhat weak, he forced his chin into her back. 

“Ea…sy!” He murmured over her shoulder.

Rodjana leaned forward clutching his knees; she didn’t want a reoccurrence of the first time, when he injected his seed straight into her womb. Lifting she eased slightly off his cock before releasing her muscles. Immediately he came, his cock quickly swelled up as his seed journeyed along it. She experienced what seemed like a sadistic sting as the first surge of his thick sperm spurted deep inside her, then there was no stopping it, she could feel her pussy passageway begin to bloat with the amount of cum being force up it. She lifted more allowing it accommodation, now she realised as to why she passed out the first time, if this quantity was driven straight up to her womb, it was no wonder, she speculated when he’d stop, knowing she dare not lift off him as it would go all over the place, but convinced that she couldn’t restrain much more, and with his cock being so fat, it couldn’t come down the sides as David’s did, finally he finished. Rodjana leaned completely forward resting her elbows on his knees with her chin in her hands it was a few moments before she sat back up, allowing them both to catch there breath. 

As she lifted off him; Rodjana put her hand down between her legs quickly pulling her panties across her open pussy in the hope that she could restrain any cum that was likely to ooze from her, she felt more than full. Slowly she lifted herself of the magnificent organ looking back as he did up his flies and smiled only to find that she had trouble walking.

Once in her bedroom she slumped onto the bed face down with her legs tightly together, intending not to waste a drop, it was a few minutes before she moved, rolling over and placing her feet on the floor she reached for the small hand mirror on the dressing table, then eased her panties off. Uncle had always alleged that she constantly had a beautiful creamy pie when he’d finished with her; this was her chance to see for herself. Holding the mirror between her legs she viewed her pussy, it was more than thick with cum, even though her panties had been soaked with it.

 Spunk was beginning to surge from her; quickly she collected the glass tumbler from the bedside cabinet, placing it gently up between her legs under her pussy, starting to compressing her pussy muscles lightly, the syrupy cream began to gradually seep from her into the glass, it was so thick she was having trouble to force it from herself, it had more than half filled the tumbler by the time she’d finished.

Rodjana placed the tumbler back onto the cabinet, and then lie back on the bed exhausted. Knowing that she would have to cleanse herself, but a few minutes rest wouldn’t hurt.

“Are you alright?” Jane pushed her head around the bedroom door.

“Fine…just feel a little full after the meal, thought a lay down might help. Rodjana replied with a smile; pulling her legs together as Jane sat on the bed.

“Fathers dropped off to sleep, I think he’s shattered by the journey1” Jane laughed. “Whatever is that?” Jane pointed at the glass tumbler on the cabinet.

“That’s my special cum! Rodjana smiled.

“God that much; where in heavens did you get that much from; why is it so special then?”

“Try it! I’ve drunken half of it?” Rodjana reached across to pick up the tumbler handing it to Jane.

“It’s certainly thick!” Jane held the tumbler up and rocked it slowly in her hand, looking through the glass. It’s still warm?”

“One of the boy’s just brought it in for me. Try it…it’s lovely!”

Jane lifted it up to her mouth.

“It’s best if you tip it straight down your throat; go on try!”

Jane shook her head, throwing her hair back over her shoulders and then leaned back slowly tipping the tumbler. The thick substance gradually moved forwards, then down into her mouth. Jane gulped heavily as it hit the back of her throat and then swallowed. After a few seconds she brought her head back and looked to Rodjana.

“That…that is ve…ry nice; better that the other I’ve tasted!”
Rodjana felt a contraction between her legs knowing that Jane’s was drinking her own fathers cum…not only that…it had been hoarded in her own pussy for at least ten minutes.

“Thought you’d like it…do have some more we’ll have half each!” Rodjana sat up with a smile.

Jane looked at the tumbler as if to work out how much half would be, and then threw her head back once more allowing more of the fluid down her throat.

“How come it’s so thick and creamy?” She asked handing the tumbler back to Rodjana.

“Force…it’s the force that it comes out, when you have trained pussy muscles as I do, you’ll be able to get your own. When there ready to come you just hold it back, then release it when you know that it’s built up enough back pressure. When they actually cum, it comes out at “G” force, there’s so much turbulence it creams it up, it feels good to!” Rodjana replied casually.

“Is that why you drink it, I mean so much, I haven’t seen it in a glass before. But who’s was it?”

“Later…I’ll tell you later, I must get showered!”  Rodjana pushed her panties under the bed with her toe as she stood knowing the state that they we’re in.

                                            Chapter Thirty-One

“I’ll see you in the lounge! Thanks for sharing your glass; I’ll be looking forward to some more of that, if you wouldn’t mind, and if it does all what you say, we’ll both be healthy” Jane laughed as she skipped out of the bedroom door.

 “Your back with us then!” Susan smiled as Rodjana came back into the lounge and plonked herself down on the settee beside Ben. “He’s been out for the count since you left!”

Rodjana leaned across and took his arm, squeezing it gently.

“Are you alright Ben?” She smiled as he came to.

“Fine…sorry, I must have nodded off; I am sorry. Are you alright?”

“I think she’s a little bit more than alright Ben, she’s quite pleased with her new technique. She’s our Martini Girl…anytime…anyplace…anywhere so to speak!” Susan laughed.

“Take no notice my dear, I’m sure whatever she means you do it well!” Ben replied then leaned across towards Rodjana and whispered.

“If she means what I think she means…you did it bloody well…I’ve never enjoyed it so much that I can ever remember, and I’m sure old John Thomas has never been so hard. I take it that you enjoyed it?” He smiled.

Rodjana never spoke she just squeezed his hand and smiled with a nod.

“What are you two whispering about?” Asked Jane, as she walked over towards them, and then plonking herself down on his lap. “Thank you for all these wonderful things, some of which I didn’t know of they’re purpose but Susan and Elaine have explained. Did you enjoy your little nap?”

Jane leaned forward and kissed him on the cheek.

Rodjana had developed very strong feelings towards Ben; she did feel a little envious that Jane could sit on his knee, knowing full well that she would be frowned upon if she herself did it. She benefited more from sex with him than she ever had with Uncle, or the boy’s; she now knew he was married, aware also that he liked young girl’s, in addition to this she was his first choice at Highlace. 

“Excuse the pun…but a penny for them?” Paul quizzed.” Rodjana hadn’t noticed him come into the lounge.

“Sorry Paul…I was miles away!” She smiled. “Would anyone like a drink?”

“Now that’s my sort of girl!” Ben smiled. “I’ll have a…”

“Large Whisky!” Rodjana laughed as she stood. And what about you Paul?”

“Beer for me…are you alright!” Paul asked noting how Rodjana held her lower tummy as she stood.

“Fine…just a modest cramp, sitting awkward I’d expect!” Rodjana lied; knowing only to well, her ache was from overtaxing her pussy muscles; she had gone a morsel over the top recently. But gratified that Ben had taking a fondness to it; at least she recognized if she had the opportunity again she could take advantage of it, and confident that Ben wouldn’t refuse her another time; she’d just have to take things easy for a while, let the boy’s do the work, she smiled to herself at the concept. 

“Rodjana, you look really pasty, you Ok! I’ll get the drinks for you…you sit down!” Elaine stood as Rodjana came towards her, noting how run down she looked. “Here take my chair!” Elaine pointed to the armchair that she’d just arisen from, as she took the glasses from Rodjana’s hand.

“Thanks! I’ll be Ok soon…just been overdoing it a bit sexually!” Rodjana whispered as she sat herself down in the armchair.

Jane who’d taken her place on her father’s knees was watching the TV her head against his cheek; Ben had his arm around her waist as she sat, with one hand on her leg. Rodjana could see up beneath her short skirt the way that her legs we’re arranged, observing that she was dressed in a pair of her own silk lemon panties that her uncle had brought for her at Harrods, there colouring against Jane’s skin looked so bright. Rodjana had a reminiscence for every pair that he’d brought for her, the lemon one’s she remembered only to well, it had been a Saturday afternoon, she’d been staying over the weekend. Uncle had made love to her most of the night, then of course with Uncle he loved it in the morning, he’d started at nine, but he still got four sessions in before 1 o’clock. His wife wasn’t back home until the Sunday afternoon, he loved her very much, but as far as sex was concerned…she was fruitless. Rodjana smiled to herself again wondering how he was fairing now devoid of her. It was the Saturday afternoon that at he had brought her the panties.

She viewed them once more under Jane’s skirt; they were even more clearly visible to her now. Uncle had taken her to Knightsbridge; that’s when his morning of love took its toll. For some mysterious reason it started overflowing from her, normally she could always hold it back; it was lucky that they we’re even near to Harrods. 

He always took great attention when buying panties for her, at all times a close inspection that the colours we’re precise, as to how they appeared in sunlight or dim shallow light for that matter, he’d always walk around the store examining them adjacent to all kinds of unusual lighting. Often she’d stand back, allowing him walk alone, it was a funny spectacle watching a man walk around holding a pair of panties up to all numerous types of lighting; it was fortunate the staff were acquainted with him, she was sure that he’d have been thrown out of any other shop.

Royce was getting to some extent frustrated, over the past two weeks he’d have sex whenever the requirement occurred; but with Ben and Brian things had changed. At this present moment in time he was subjected to at least three of the girls sitting with their legs open, Penny was his preferred fuck, she looked up to him with a smile on her angel like face. Her hands we’re clinched around her knees with her chin resting on them; as he looked down her feet were slightly apart, with the vision her white panties he felt his cock pound.

“I have to go to the cabin to assemble some bits and pieces; would you mind giving me a hand?” He asked Penny in a whisper.

“Of course not, I could do with stretching my legs!”

Royce reached out taking her hand aiding her movement. Penny headed across the lounge to the stairwell, making her way up; Royce hesitated for a moment allowing her headway before looking up, it was a beautiful sight. Another pair of Rodjana’s panties but these we’re satin with pale pink lace on the edge, one can only wonder the stories that these could tell.

“What have you to do?” Penny inquired without looking back to Royce as she walked leisurely along the quayside up to the rocks.

“Nothing really! I just wanted to get you out here for a few minutes; I hope you don’t mind?”

“That sounds like business from you!” Penny turned with a smile on her face. “But why do you always single me out?”

“You’re the best fuck out of all of the girls, but don’t tell them that I told you!”

“Really…!” Penny smiled. “Even Rodjana?”

“Lets put it this way you’re naturally tight, she can be as tight as she wants with her muscle power, but fucking you is like fucking liquid velvet…by the way don’t let your father know that you’re being fucked by me, or any of us for that matter!”

“Doesn’t he fuck then?”

“Well yes…but not his own daughters. Up they’re in the trees that will do nicely!” Royce pointed up to nearby woodland. “If I don’t drain these balls of mine soon I’ll go spare. With your father here, we’re all on short rations!”

Penny scrabbled up the bank toward the trees and sat down on the grass, Royce looked over his shoulder as he joined her, making certain that nobody had pursued them or left the cruiser.

“Lay yourself down” Royce said with a smile, sitting down beside her.

Penny lifted her hair laying it out behind her, as she lay back on the grass; Royce started leisurely undoing her top.

“Should I take these clothes off?” Penny inquired about to help him.

“No please…I’ll have you as you are; I just wanted to see you’re breasts”

“What about these panties?”

“Don’t be concerned about those I’ll go up the edge…I like the feel of satin next to my cock; besides it won’t trickle all over the place when I’ve finished!”

Penny eased her legs apart feeling his hand go up amid them, lifting her hands up to hold him round his neck. Royce cupped his hand over the crutch of her panties feeling the velvetiness of their silky sheen, gently rubbing her clitoris through the smooth material, what a difference a bit of money does to the average pussy he thought.

“That feels nice!” Penny pulled herself up and kissed him on the lips.

“Touch of quality they’re young lady, I wonder how many times fingers have clutched at these!” Royce thought as he eased the lace edge of the panties to one side seeking her pussy with his thick fingers, her pubic hair was soft it was difficult to comprehend that her father was as he himself is, coloured…very rarely does any coloured person or there offspring have such fine hair. His finger found its mark; he started by tickling her clitoris with the end of his finger before he tenderly manoeuvred it up her, wiggling it in her moistness. This time it was going to be one finger; and one finger only; she was sensational when she was tight.

“God that feels good, please can I have it now?” Penny looked up to him with pleading eyes. “You know you want it, believe me I do!”

Royce’s cock was rock hard, he was more than eager, but he knew he’d have to take it steady; the last thing he sought after was to hurt her in anyway. He’d at all times maintained that if a girl enjoys you, you should demonstrate respect to her. He kissed her firmly before moving down her body.

“Enjoy little one!” He smiled.

Royce tickled her nipples with the end of his tongue as he past by, her fingers ran through his hair as he left them. Kneeling between her legs he lift her skirt; riveting his eyes on the satin panties, unable to help himself he went down on her, dragging his tongue across her pussy, licking her juices as he did so.

“Jesus, you’re good enough to eat!” He smiled sitting back to undo his shorts.

“God…that looks ferocious!” Penny exclaimed with a smile, viewing the stiff black monster as it jutted out in front of her. “You’ll not hurt me will you?”

“That will slide in there like a knife into butter by the time I’ve finished with you!” 

“Knife to butter…what does that mean?”

Royce ignored her question; taking her firmly by the ankles, pushing her legs up towards her chest in front of him, then nudging himself forward placing his knees each side of her, lifting his cock he raised it up to her, easing the panties to one side, then pushed it up to her pussy lips, revolving the helmet into her juices, then gently easing it in, just slightly then removed it once, and to continue the procedure. It wasn’t to long before she was capable of getting half of his cock inside her; Penny started to lift her hips to his gradual movements.

“That is…so…so nice! Please all of it now!” Penny pleaded.

Royce elevated his body resting on his toes, subsequently lowering himself into her. Penny let out a loud gasp as he filled her, dispersing her pussy walls as he did so. Royce could sense her pussy walls clasping his helmet as he drew it in and out of her, causing immense suction on every withdrawal; slowly he started to intensify his pace, still utilizing his toes as support. 

Penny whimpered beneath him, he glimpsed down between them at her pussy, each time he withdrew himself from her, her pussy lips would clasp to the sides of he’s thick cock; syrupy juices began to gather on the lace edge of her panties. The sight motivated him even more, he started to fuck her relentlessly now, he rested on his elbows and knees, Penny clawed at his back as he trust into her, she went into a triple orgasm, tossing her head back and gripping him hard.

“I’m cumming…I’m cumming; Royce moaned, he could scarcely get his breath, his hot seed started to pump into her, he withheld his movements, holding his cock motionless deep within.

“That feels good…that feels so good…I can feel it…feel it pumping!” Penny gasped, reaching around his buttocks clutching him firmly holding him within her, allowing him no movement. By no means with any of the boys had she been conscious of such a surge of swelling; Royce reached downwards gripping his cock, squeezing his fingers the length of it tightly as he withdrew, making certain that not a bead of moisture was lost from her pussy. He felt good; leaning forward he kissed her on the lips.

“That…young lady was tremendous, you certainly drained my bollocks that time! You benefited from it I take it?” Royce smiled leaning back pulling his shorts back up. “My that’s a wonderful looking pussy of yours, I hope you take care of that nice little filling that you’ve just taken young lady!”

Royce stretched down towards her pussy, pulling the satin panties across its puffiness, “You’ve made these a mite soggy to start with!”

“I don’t think it was that little from what I felt of it! However you’re right I did enjoy it; best so far!” Penny grinned taking his outstretched hand as he helped her to stand. “God; my legs feel weak!” Penny laughed.

Royce put his hand around her waist to steady her as they walked. “We’d better get back or they’ll think we’ve got lost” He chuckled.

“I don’t suppose you could ever lose me on this island. What effects did you have to collect anyway?” Said Penny with a grin on her face.

“Effects…oh that was just a way out; couldn’t say I was coming out for a quick fuck now could I?”

“God; I’m loosing it…God it feels dreadful. Rodjana won’t be to pleased, there one of her best pairs of panties!” Penny gripped Royce’s arm as she spoke. “I can’t hold onto it, I’ll be smothered!”

“We can’t stop now you’ll have to change them when we get back to the cruiser!” Royce laughed.

In case you’re interested reader; this is the pair of panties that Rodjana had the accident in when she was in Knightsbridge, but then… she had been in bed all morning with Uncle, having it pumped up you when you’re lying down is Ok, and four loads in all. It’s sods law if you stand; you’re bound to lose it.

          Chapter Thirty-Two

“Penny you’re back your father was asking after you, he’s still on about the pair of you seeing you’re mother!” Elaine informed her.

“What did Jane say?”

“I’d ask her, she wouldn’t commit herself until she’d spoken to you! She’s in the galley at the moment…you all right?”

“Why…why do you ask?”

“It’s just that you seem to be walking odd, I wondered if you’ve hurt yourself?” 

“I’m fine…just need the bathroom!” Penny smiled, clutching Royce’s arm to steady her. “Sorry must go!”

He’s quite adamant that they go home with him, but I’m sure they’re both against it. I think they’re worried by the videos, they really think that life out there is somewhat cruel!” Elaine explained to Royce

“Well she could be right you didn’t want to go back; and you’ve lived there, they’ve only seen pictures of it?”

Royce, I’m not saying they should not see their mother; God forbid, but think of their mother!”

“Are you thinking of yours at the moment?”

“Mine?”

“You’re parents…what are you thinking of them…they must be worried stiff?”

“You’re right; however you have given me a brilliant idea!” Elaine grinned as she walked away.

Jane was in the galley with Rodjana when Penny came back from the bathroom.

“God you look a bit flushed! What have you been up to?” Rodjana quizzed, looking up from the table as she was laying it out.

“That Royce…he’s wonderful isn’t he; he took me up to the woods for a quickie, God it was really enjoyable!” Penny grinned.

“Don’t let Paul here you say that; we’re all supposed to be on our finest behaviours while your fathers here!”

“I do have a confession to make to you Rodjana, I hope that they’ll be alright, but I’ve really messed your panties up. Or should I say Royce has!”

“Wouldn’t be concerned to much about that, they’re made to withstand that sort of treatment, that’s why they’re so highly-priced in the first place. Mind you they do have an mystifying help of arousing any man, as I say it wouldn’t be the first time they’ve been mucked up, they’ll come clean don’t worry yourself. Being as it was Royce I’m not to troubled anyway!”

“Have you seen you’re father?” Elaine asked.

“No where is he?” Penny inquired.

“Gone for a lay down!” Rodjana reported. 

“Do we have to go back with him?” Penny asked turning to her sister. “I don’t want to leave the island do you?”

“As Paul informed us we do what we want to do; I for one, am for staying. Why not ask him to bring mother here, perhaps David’s parents to; they could all have a holiday?” Jane asked looking to Elaine and Rodjana for an answer.

“Well that seems alright to me, but you do appreciate that sex will be taboo whilst they’re here don’t you, no sneaking of with Royce!” Rodjana smiled. 

“Hello girls; looks as if its nearly mealtime, that looks a fine spread even though I do say it myself.  Your back Penny, have you both decided whether you’re coming back with Brian and myself?” Ben quizzed

“Not at this time!” Elaine replied. “However they would like you to bring their mother here, and David’s parents. I think it would be a bit sudden for them to venture out into the outside world just yet, they weren’t to keen when we took them to one of the islands to meet people” Elaine lied.

“I can understand that…the last thing I want to do is to take you against your will, anyway that sounds like a brilliant suggestion, I mean bringing them all here. I think it would break the ice better if you take my meaning,” said Ben gripping his hands as if rejoicing for them.

Ben edged around the table beside Rodjana putting his arm around her waist. “What time do we eat then?” He mused taking a piece of tomato of a plate on the table. His hand started to slowly slide down onto Rodjana’s bottom.

Rodjana felt his hand but didn’t move not desiring to bring awareness in front of the others. She wanted to stand with her legs open for him; but after telling the twins that sex of any kind was forbidden, she knew that she couldn’t. This however didn’t stop Ben from reaching under her skirt; Rodjana started to move away from the table breaking contact with his hand and probing fingers.

“I’ll get Paul and Brian; we can all sit down then!” She grinned walking towards the galley door.

Ben knew he should apologise to her, she only though that she was doing what was right. He looked at the twins and smiled.

“Where do we sit then?”

The twins quickly came around to his side of the table pulling a chair out for him, “Here sit down; we’ll sit each side of you” They both laughed, slumping into the nearby chairs.

Most of the evening was taken up by Ben explaining England to the twins and of course David, they we’re intrigued by the amount of animals that their father owned, being as they’d never really seen much of any animals on the island.

“You’ll have to have some here! Some cows maybe, at least you’ll be able to have some decent milk in your tea!” Ben laughed lifting his cup and making a facial expression with regard to its taste.

The twins we’re not late retiring, as most of their life they had gone to rest at sundown, old habits die-hard. Rodjana made straight for the settee next to Ben as they left the room, only this time Royce, Paul and Brian we’re in the same room as it were. She felt more than up for it, especially after the feel of his investigative fingers in the afternoon. Thankfully no one other than them knew of her escapade in the morning; mercifully her muscles had now relaxed, but her pussy ached for penetration, she did wonder whether Paul would abandon his ruling as now the twins had gone to bed. David was getting a little horny, she knew that Royce had, had a good innings with Penny, normally the girls could at least depend on getting fucked twice in one day.

The only way was to get Paul himself worked up, she appreciated that he was easy, but if she did it herself it would mean she’d be fucked by him; really she sought after Ben, but this time for him to her fuck her, she didn’t imagine that her muscles would tolerate an additional session like this morning, enjoyable that it was. It was the first time she’d ever been in complete control. Rodjana lifted herself off the settee and made for Susan, she knew that Paul was partial to fucking her.

“Come into the bedroom…a quick word in your ear!” Rodjana whispered to he catching her by the shoulder.

“What’s wrong?” Susan asked as they left the room, looking over her shoulder.

Rodjana headed straight for her bedroom and plonked herself down.

“What’s on your mind as if I can’t guess?” Susan smiled.

“Well…don’t you fancy getting fucked by at least one of them?”

“From what I witnessed…you’ve already sorted yourself out today…I feel sorry for poor old Bendy…it didn’t take him long to fall asleep. How come you never passed out that time?”

“I made sure that he came when I wanted him to; that way I was able to pull off him slightly, doing that he couldn’t get up to his old tricks…mind you he wanted to!” Rodjana laughed. “Any way I’m up for more I don’t know about you?” 

“Me!” Susan grinned. “I haven’t had any as yet!”

“Oh…come on Susan; you could work Paul up I know you can, and that Brian, well one can only feel sorry for him, he’s been looking up our skirts all day long. I’m sure that he went to the bathroom this afternoon to relieve himself. I mean what a waste!”

“How do you suppose I work Paul up; he’s the one who’s put the dampers on it all. Bet you anything you like he’ll be like a bull in a china shop once Ben’s left”

“Sit in front of him you know the score!”

“Elaine’s already tried it, she fancied some earlier!”

“It’s you he always revels after! Go for it?”

“So who are you after then?”

“Big Ben…you know I crave after that enormous cock of his, I didn’t think I manage to get it in this morning, it was a struggle!” Rodjana laughed.

“From where I was sitting it looked mighty painful, but then you always we’re a glutton, it didn’t look unlike a babies arm stuck up you!” Susan laughed loudly.

“Shu…sh! You’ll have then coming in here to find out what we’re finding so funny!”

“Well…that’s what you want isn’t it!”

Before Susan had finished Paul put his head around the doorway?

“What are you two up to then?” Paul grinned as he walked in towards them.

“Just the man we wanted…quick Susan shut the door!”

Susan leaped from the bed closing the door quickly and returning to the bed. Rodjana had already dropped his shorts with her mouth over his cock. Paul put his hands down and cupped her head.

“Rodjana…you know what I said about this while Ben’s here!”

“I think it’s a little to late to talk about that now…don’t you Susan?” Rodjana eased away from him allowing Susan to see his cock for herself.

Susan laid herself out on the bed in front of him with her legs wide open; the sight of her cotton panties sent a craving to his cock. Rodjana moved to one side allowing him his freedom; Paul went down on her tugging the delicate cotton edge of her panties pulling them sideways, before enveloping her pussy with his mouth.

“Paul!” Rodjana smiled.

“What now?” Paul spoke but never moved his head from Susan’s pussy.

“Are we free now…the twins are in bed?”

“Yes…I suppose so! Go… go and help yourself!” Paul mumbled with his head stuck in Susan’s pussy.

“And no noise!” Rodjana just made out his last words as she left the room. Back in the lounge Elaine was laid out on the floor, whilst Ben, Royce and Brian were sitting chairs watching a film. Rodjana crept up and sat down close to Elaine.

“We’ve got the okay to get laid if you want to, mind if I go for Ben?”

“Where’s Paul then?”

“I got him worked up and left him with Susan, she’ll keep him busy; but he informed me it was Ok, but no noise!”

“But there’s three of them, I take it you mean Brian also?” Elaine whispered.

“Of course! Neither of us has yet tried him, but no noise mind, if we wake the twins Paul will never forgive us. I’ll go for Ben, just tell Royce what we’re up to I’m sure he’ll set the ball rolling. Best take them into you’re bedroom!”

“Could you ask Royce; I feel a little forward, if you understand my meaning!” Elaine looked across at the two as she spoke.

“Ninny! Of course I will, you just go to your bedroom; leave the rest to me!”

Rodjana walked over and sat on the arm of Royce’s armchair, leaning of over to his ear.

“Get yourself down to Elaine’s bedroom; and take Brian with you. Keep it quite mustn’t wake the twins, Paul has granted it, couldn’t do much else with what he’s up to.

Without more ado Rodjana strolled over to Ben and sat down promptly next to him. 

“Hello; to what do I have the pleasure your company now for?” Ben smiled, noticing that Elaine had removed herself from the lounge.

“I think its time that we went to bed, that’s unless your to tired of course?”

“We! I don’t think Paul would agree to that!”

“He’s approved to it, providing that we don’t make to much noise. Doesn’t want to wake your daughters up” Rodjana replied holding her hand out as she stood. “Come on then, you’ve been looking up skirts all day I’m sure you’re up for it!”

Ben eased himself forward reaching up taking her by the hand. “I hope your right about this young lady; last thing I want is to fall out with him!”

As Ben stood Royce and Brian were about to leave, the room, making for the galley

“See you in the morning then Ben; we’ll have an early start, I think your girls are cooking breakfast for us!” Brian grinned. “Sleep well!”

“I will…I will at that!” Ben replied with a grin on his face, taking Rodjana’s arm as she led him to her bedroom.

Ben plonked himself on the bed when they entered the bedroom, viewing its luxury.

“Never been on one of Tompkins’s cruisers before, they’re very well kitted out aren’t they?”

“Never mind about the scenery; here let me undress you!” Rodjana started to remove his T-shirt; then pushed him back onto the bed whilst taking off his shorts. “Come on lift your bum! Now when I’ve finished with you your off to your own room at the bottom of the passageway, can’t have the twins seeing you in bed with me now can we” Rodjana loved the idea of taking control

Ben lifted himself allowing her to pull his shorts and pants clear of his legs the laid out fully along the bed before her. Rodjana stood above him exploring his hunky body, sitting down beside him she took his huge cock into her hand.

“Bet you’ve made a few girls winch with this monster haven’t you Ben; why is it so big?”

“Are you complaining young lady?”

“No…it’s just that I never visualised that one could be so massive. Is it right that you have over a hundred children?”

“I was an humanitarian choice, young women    whose husbands couldn’t impregnate them; I just helped out”

Ben sat up on his elbows looking down at his cock, sensing the comfort of Rodjana’s soft fingers as she drew them up and down the thick shaft.

“Bet you enjoyed every minute of it! What did your wife think of it; I mean having so many step children?”

“Hell…she doesn’t know of things like that, and I hope she’ll never find out!”

Ben came aware of the blood rushing into the capillaries of his cock, this was going to be a good fuck, with no watchers, and he was on his own. Rodjana had done him proud that morning; never had he experienced such feelings from a female working on her own. He slithered his hand leisurely down the bed beneath her skirt; Rodjana raised her leg slightly permitting him passageway; Ben loved the touch of panties; everything was too easy at Highlace almost clinical. No longer could he feel her fingers running up and down his cock, it had thickened immensely, now it was her whole hand gripping it, even then she could only grip a third of its circumference.

Rodjana leaned over him placing her lips over his cock; Ben took advantage of her movement pushing his finger slowly up within her pussy, she was already more than wet, but she didn’t want him to stretch her pussy too much. In her mind she wanted to experience the spreading effect that his cock had on her that morning, when she’d had no foreplay and she’d managed to get it in, she did appreciate that he’s moistened it with her own juices. Tonight he was hers, she was going to make sure she enjoyed every last inch of him, and his cock seemed to be growing by the second.

Brian was grateful to Royce allowing him to go first with Elaine; it had been over a week now, he’d brought more than thirty-five girls to Highlace all of them raving beauties, thankfully Brenda had been there to take the edge off his frustration.

Royce sat on the edge of the bed caressing her petite breast as Brian fucked her, looking down between them observing Brian’s cock as it slid in and out, he knew she was enjoying him but if he himself had gone first, she’d never have perceived any feelings from him. Sweat was rolling from Brian’s forehead whilst Elaine whimpered beneath him.

“I’m cumming…I’m cumming!” Brian blurted out as he forced his cock up her, holding it stationary as his seed pumped up inside her. “God that was good!” He sighed easing himself slowly from her.

Royce wasted no time positioning himself between her legs; he looked down at her pussy, Brian’s spunk was congregating at the entrance.

“Please may I have a drink?” Elaine looked up at him with a smile on her face.

Royce never turn his head away from her, lifting his cock up to her pussy, collecting the seepage of Brian’s come on is end before pushing it up her.

“There’s drinks in the cabinet over there” Royce informed Brian.

Even though she’d been hard fucked and well-lubricated Royce could still feel the tightness of her young pussy, he eased himself back onto his knees as Elaine took the drink from Brian.

“That was bloody enjoyable young lady!” Brian stood over them looking down at Elaine’s young body. His cock now limp but glistening from her juices.

Elaine couldn’t believe that in less than a month she’d lost her virginity and had six different cocks up her, that included Tompkins’s of course, Brian’s did appear to be her smallest challenge, but she had enjoyed it. But now it was Royce; she always was partial to his.

Ben had wanted Rodjana to replicate her performance from the morning; but knowing the discomfort that she’d experienced, Rodjana wasn’t ready to undertake a repeat, adamant that he fuck her. Ben was hovering over her as she guided his cock towards her pussy; she’d already moistened the complete shaft ready for its mission. As soon as she felt it inside her pussy lips she reached up taking Ben around his neck.

“Careful and gentle; but straight in!” She smiled up to him pulling him down kissing him gently on the lips. As she felt the strain on her pussy walls she lowered her hands onto his arms gripping them as he eased his enormous cock up inside her, her eye’s we’re locked on his. Ben was getting the same amount of enjoyment as she herself, her inner muscles gripped the large helmet as it was forced between them making her jump each time they released once the bulbous organ passed between them. She knew that she was very close to her capability, lifting her hips as to assist him with the concluding inches.

“There, how’s that feel now?” Ben held himself up her, forcing blood into his cock, allowing it to swell up within her pussy.

Rodjana gripped his arms feeling the sudden expansion of her inner pussy as the blood flowed ravenously into his already bulky cock. Ben started to fuck her leisurely, allowing his helmet to almost pop out on each withdrawal, Rodjana’s hands slid down to his wrists working with him. Each time he reinserted his cock Ben would allow air into her open pussy, unavoidably she would let out a noisy fanny fart as he glided it back up her; the aroma of pussy was beginning to fill the bedroom, which only bestowed more pleasure to him. Rodjana knew he was getting pleasure from the fragrance of her, she could sense her own odour; uncle would at all times keep the panties that she’d worn all day, getting her to remove them as soon as she entered his home, sometimes even when he’d visit her own home, she’d often have to change them for him, even if he’d fucked her that afternoon.

“How often are you going to pay a visit to us on the island?” Rodjana beamed up to him, rubbing her hands up and down his arms soothingly.

“Enjoy old Ben’s cock do you!” He replied not faltering his stroke.

“I wouldn’t have schemed the way that I did if I didn’t would I? With a cock like yours, you must fill every woman’s desires”

Ben never answered her but started fucking her hard, he was tired and knew he’d an early start in the morning. Rodjana started moaning beneath him as he thrust his cock into to her. Unexpectedly he pulled himself out and leaned back.

“Turn yourself around…lets go in from the back!”

Rodjana rolled over onto her tummy, opening her legs wide.

“No kneel… it’s easier!”

Rodjana lifted herself up onto her knees, her elbows on the bed. Ben was soon back up, thankfully he never caused any soreness, just allowing her the right length. Rodjana buried her head into the pillows allowing her the pleasure of screaming without being heard too much. Her final scream ought have been heard, but everyone else was asleep. 

Ben had forced his cock deep inside her, once more and came the violent thrust, as before Rodjana passed out as the thick cream surged up towards her womb; Ben held himself deep, gripping her by the hips, making certain every droplet passed into her fallopian tube.

Ben laid Rodjana back down on the bed; sitting himself beside her for moments viewing her young body. He looked down at her open pussy, it was still moist, but only from her own juices, running his fingers through the soft down he leaned across her, kissing her on the cheek, then left for his bedroom.

     Ben and Brian left early the next morning, the twins had cooked a delightful breakfast, enlightening Ben that neither we’re prepared yet to leave the island; but welcomed the idea of their mother and David’s parents to visit, it fact they looked forward to it. After Elaine had informed them of her idea, all three girls composed letters to their parents in England, which Brian would post when he arrived back in the UK, telling them that they we’re all safe and sound. Rodjana had made an effort and written to Uncle although she knew she’d found a more pleasurable cock, but she did consider her pleasure with him over the time.

“I take it everything worked out for you last night?” Susan asked Rodjana as they walked back along the quay from the seaplane.

“Couldn’t have been better; trouble was he came up me like he did at Highlace, it was breathtaking but alas; I passed out like I did then, I didn’t wake up until this morning…thanks I am very grateful anyway. How did you’re evening go?”

“Paul is a great lover, I just couldn’t stop cumming. I wanted him to stay…but he wouldn’t because of Ben and the twins!”

“Well the only ones of that seemed to miss out was Jane and David!” Rodjana grinned. “Regardless of Paul’s instructions”

“Jane…but when did Penny get a chance?”

“Royce; he took her up to the wooded bit up the top at the end of the quay, between them they smothered my best pair of panties, they’ve come clean now though. She could hardly stand when he brought her back on the cruiser. God I’m going to miss old Ben!” Rodjana looked up to the sky, the plane was no more than a speck now. “He must have ruined a lot of woman’s pleasures!”

“I’m not with you…I thought you enjoyed it with him?”

“That’s the point that I’m making! Who’s got a cock here to match his?”

“I found it quite painful to be honest!” Susan replied. “It’s miles to large for me, I don’t know how you can take it!”

“You’re most probably right, but take into account I’ve been engaging in sex for the last two years…my uncle’s wasn’t that small…your enjoying sex now though aren’t you?”

“Oh yes…but I think Royce’s is as much as I can handle…he’s gentle with it to. Trouble is he seems to favour Penny, at least it looks that way to me!”

“You have a point there; it might be interesting to find out how many times each of us are fucked and by whom…I’ll agree with you about Royce…who do you fancy most of all anyway?”

Susan laughed at this question. “Paul really…trouble is he’s like a bull in a china shop; but I suppose he hasn’t the experience that Royce has. He only lost his virginity prior to us coming to Highlace!”

“Well he is our benefactor; without him and his wealth, I suppose we’d all be back home by now. God, I hate to think of the idea; I think we’ve all landed on our feet here”

“Come on you two! Paul’s made us all a cup of tea. Have either of you seen David?” Royce quizzed from the deck, watching as the two girls walked along the quay. 

“He was with Elaine the last I saw of him, we left them in the lounge when Ben left!” Susan informed him.

“Probably sowing his oats poor sod…most likely missed out!” Royce laughed.

“Hope he’s gentle with her if he is; I know what he’s like when he feels deprived!” Rodjana muttered so only Susan could hear her. 

“Rodjana! I thought you’d forgotten that!” 

“I don’t like him that much, still we all have a cross to bear I suppose, be alright if he was a decent fuck!”

“Well why do you let him fuck you then?” Susan asked as they walked up the gangplank.

“Greed I suppose, I mean on my part, if everyone else is being fucked by him, why shouldn’t I!” Rodjana laughed.

  Rodjana was now craving for Ben to return to the island, it had been over a week since he’d left.

“How do you think you’re going to manage it…I mean his wife and David’s parents will be here?” Elaine quizzed. “They’ll be no chance for you, and the way Paul is; none of us will get our hands on any of them, and you know how randy David gets, he must have been pulling his plonker every day before we came to the island. I’m getting to the stage where I don’t want him; he’s so bloody selfish, he can’t wait until he gets his cock into you!” Elaine mused

“Perhaps I should have another go at him?”

“It’s different with you…you have a deterrent that worries him, neither of us have your pussy vigour to ease him up, its not easy. Once he’s in, he’ll go like stink until he’s finished, there’s no pleasure in that at all, it hurts, your glad when he’s bloody finished!”

“Don’t worry…I’ll have a word with Royce; see if he’ll make me a dildo, then I can train you all with it. Your muscles will be as powerful as mine, it will only take a couple of weeks and you’ll have the power in your pussy muscles as I do, we can rule this sexual pleasure to ours, as far as David’s concerned”

“I think there’s one of those things in my bedroom cabinet, only it has wires attached to it, but it sound similar to how you explained it last time”

“Well that’s settled then, if we’ve already got one, we’ll soon get our own back on David!”

“By the way…how is you’re list working out?” Elaine quizzed.

“List?”

“The list…which of them is going for whom?”

“Oh the list, yes the list!” Rodjana laughed. “Very well, you wont believe the results so far…it’s funny that you mentioned David; well he’s a glutton for it…he has it more than any of the rest; come to my bedroom I’ll show you!”

The girls headed for Rodjana’s bedroom, Elaine sat on the bed whilst Rodjana went to her bedside cabinet.

“God; Rodjana whatever is that smell in here, it smells as if something has died, I think you’d better open a window!”

“It’s pussy! We never really get to smell it ourselves do we? Ben was making me do fanny fart’s best part of the night, he loves the bouquet of it!” Rodjana laughed. “Here have a look at the chart you’ll see for yourself, David’s had it more than any of the other two! I’ll open the window whilst you look if you like, it is a mite high in here isn’t it.”

“How d’you mean; David had more than the rest of the boy’s?”   Elaine asked taking the chart and laying it out in front of her as Rodjana opened the porthole.

Rodjana walked back toward her sniffing the air. “That should clear it! Here look follow the names” Rodjana sat down beside her on the bed pointing to the names of the boy’s on the left “This is only from last week mind! Look David’s had at least three of us a day…but here on Thursday he’s had all five of us…you’ll notice that Royce has three of us every other day. And you were right about Royce; he seems to fuck Jane more often than any of us…Paul seems to appreciate you more than the others…and as for me…well Ok I get it every day. Ok sometimes twice” Rodjana pointed out the days that she herself had had sex and to whom with. She fell backwards onto the bed holding her chart up before her.

 “God, Ben where are you…come back and fuck me …please!” 

“Rodjana!” Elaine laughed.

“Well! It’s between the men and the boy’s…I rather the more experience male if you like!”

“A big cock more likely!” Elaine laughed.

“It’s not as easy as that…I like him to finger me…just one finger mind! Then enter me nice and slowly…letting me appreciate his sheer fatness…God, what a cock he’s got!”

“I wonder if he’s wife thinks the same as you?”

“Believe me…she…she must be one of the luckiest bitches that I know of…think of being fucked by him every night…God I’d be in seventh heaven…just think he’s over a hundred children… consider those happy women; knowing as to what pleasures they had with him to get their child…then every time that they looked at their youngster, recollecting the joy it was just being fucked by such a man!”

“Rodjana…you’re besotted with him!”

“Elaine I would love a child by him… to be honest with you… yes I think I do love him… what’s more I think he has feelings for me! The twins; I feel as if they are my sisters, they make me feel close to him”

“Rodjana!”

“I’m sorry! I mean it; it’s just the way he is! With uncle… Ok he was gentle… but Ben, he shows me respect, but he could have been… like David; what had he to lose… nothing! But he’s gentle, and passionate, considerate… always thinking of my feelings, he’d never force himself upon me, always waiting to make sure I was ready… he knew of his predicament. Most women would run a mile seeing the size of his cock… but no he would wait… he would wait until he knew everything was right. Elaine he’s a wonderful man”

As Rodjana sat back up Elaine put her arm around her friend’s shoulders.

“Come on Rod!” The name Rod; was never used unless total commitment to feeling was assured. “D’you really think you have a chance with him?”

“Elaine … I love the man to bits…I hitchhike to heaven at night with the pillow if I’m on my own. The problem is, he has a wife… and then his daughters whom live here with us here on the island. Believe me I’m gutted, what chances have I to ask him to live here with me?”

“Rod… this is the 21st century… ask him, if he says no… well; at least you know where you stand. He’s stayed in England because of his wife…he’s found his daughters now… he might well want to stay here, if he has the same feeling for you that you think he has, he might well stay!”

God Elaine; you could be right… I’m sure he could still run his businesses, with his money he could employ Brian… and have his own plane here on the island, which would make it even… I mean a boy for each of us”

“You always we’re good at maths!” Elaine laughed. “But would you let him fuck the rest of us?”

“But, you don’t like big cocks!” Rodjana laughed

“I don’t mean just me…all of us! By the look on your face, I somehow don’t think you’d like that suggestion?” Elaine grinned.

“Shush… what’s that noise!” 

Both girls sat quietly and listened; Rodjana jump up from the bed quickly and made for the door, opening it slightly.

“It’s sobbing… Susan… it’s coming from Susan’s room!” Rodjana looked back towards Elaine. “Come on, if it’s that David again… God, is he going to undergo some treatment this time!”

Both girls hurried into the passageway up towards Susan’s bedroom pushing the door open, David was suspended over Susan taking the weight of his body on his toes, fucking her violently.

“Jesus! He’s a fucking maniac!” Rodjana whispered back towards Elaine. “Say nothing… I’ll take over; he’ll wonder what the fuck has hit him this time. He certainly won’t be top of the list next week I’ll make sure of that!”

“Who’s a lucky girl then?” Rodjana smiled sitting on the bed beside Susan. She could see that Susan wasn’t enjoying it one little bit. “I’d be partial to some of that David!” She smiled up to him.

David looked across to her without slowing his pace.

“You want a good fucking to! I’ll take both of you on if you should wish it!”

“I bag’s first!” Rodjana smiled, as he lifted himself out of Susan. She gazed at his cock it seemed to be covered in come.

Susan edged to one side away from him, swinging her legs onto the floor; her hand went straight down towards her pussy. Elaine walked around the bed taking her hand.

“Come on let’s get you to the bathroom and cleaned up a bit! By the looks of it he’s come already!”

“That’s from Brian, said he wanted a quickie before the flight, then David pulled me in from the lounge I didn’t have a chance to get cleaned up!” Susan replied easing herself off the bed. “He likes a sticky wicket!”

“Where the hell did you get that from?” Rodjana laughed.

“Oh it’s what Royce said last night, when he followed behind Brian!”

“Are you having this or not?” David quizzed holding his cock out towards Rodjana with a silly grin on his face.

“You lay down; by the look of you, you could do with a breather!” Rodjana informed him, pushing him down on the bed.

He laid out drawing the pillow under his head; he loved to watch his cock in action. Rodjana straddled him placing her feet each side then lowered herself gradually onto his cock; David observed as it leisurely slithered up her out of sight. Rodjana pulled her knees up under her chin clasping them with her hands the she leaned back sitting bolt upright exposing herself to him. All David could make out was her open pussy lips, forced open by his cock; Rodjana started pulling on her pussy muscles rippling them down the side of his cock.

“God; that feels really good…and you’re not even moving!” David stated placing his hands behind his head.

“I don’t want to watch this!” Susan suggested in a whisper, knowing only to well what Rodjana was up to. “Come on Elaine lets go to the bathroom!”

“I think I’ll stay if you don’t mind, I’d love to see how she doe’s this…before long we’ll all have the technique; you don’t mind do you?” Elaine smiled.

“He’ll be in suffering again very soon, she’ll play with him first, and then God help him!” Susan went on into the bathroom whilst Elaine sat on the edge of the bed watching Rodjana; Rodjana just sat still her eyes glued to David’s, there wasn’t a movement being made by either.

“I take it your enjoying something…but what?” Elaine looked down to David as she spoke.

“I don’t know how she doe’s it; but she’s going to have one hell of a belly full very soon now. This is like heaven; God, what vibrations!” David pushed his head back closing his eyes.

Elaine turned to Rodjana noticing that sweat was coming to her brow…her concentration under no circumstances weakened. She was waiting for the stir in his bollocks; conscious that she had to arrest his seed half way up his shaft, then his own body would be demanding ejaculation of the seed, whilst she grasped hard retaining it, making the stress on his cock even greater knowing his cock would swell from the inside with the force of his ejaculation as she compressed it from the outside. Her intention was to hold his cock taut until she could restrain him no more; then and only then would she accept his seed.

As David reached up to cup her breasts, Rodjana pushed him back down onto the bed spitefully, speeding her vibrations along his shaft; David started to pant as he felt his balls twinge. Still Rodjana showed no visual signs of movement; she knew he was close; suddenly the feeling she’d been waiting for came, the pulsations in the base of his cock told her he was ready. David sat up on his elbows gripping his teeth together whist he spoke.

“God…I’m cumming… I’m cumming! Are you ready for this”

He gripped the bedding readying himself to bow his load, Rodjana snapped her pussy muscles into action catching his seed half way along shaft seizing him solidly; his body sought after eliminating himself of the hot sperm, but Rodjana’s muscle supremacy was to great for him. His cock throbbed trying to force the seed through the restricted inner passageway. Rodjana now relaxed her concentration on her hold, but now using her extensive muscle powers on him.

“Now you bastard you’ll be fucking no one for at least a week!” Rodjana smiled down at him.

David was going red in the face with fury; he knew he could do nothing, should he try; she’d possibly grip him even harder.

“For God’s sake…ease up! Ease up I say!” David shouted.

Rodjana turned to Elaine with a broad smile on her face. “Can you go and get Jane…and collect a tumbler from the cabinet on your way back!”

As Elaine jumped off the bed Rodjana caught her by the arm.  

“There’s no hurry…take you’re time! David’s not going anywhere; are you David? He won’t be coming just yet for a while”

Elaine walked slowly towards the door; but once the other side she ran down the passage as fast as her legs would carry her. Thankfully Jane was sitting on the floor in the lounge when she got there.

“Quick…Rodjana wants you!” 

“Whatever a matter…you’re out of breath?” Jane quizzed as she stood up.

“Come on, I have to collect a glass yet!”

“Great…Rodjana’s getting me some creamy come; she said I could have the next lot that she gets it!”

“I really don’t know what your on about; please hurry…poor David’s in agony in Susan’s bedroom!”

Both girls rushed back to the bedroom…by now tears we’re welling in David’s eyes, his cock was beginning to become battered with Rodjana’s constant manipulation on it. He was lying out ridged when the girls re-entered the room

Rodjana held out her hand for the tumbler as Elaine arrived.

“Now David… assure me that whichever of us you fuck from now on…you will gentle and a perfect gentleman with us all. We’re not here just for you’re enjoyment, we also like to enjoy it!”

“Yes…yes, of course I bloody promise…now for Christ’s sake get off and let go!” 

“What’s happening?” Jane asked, looking down at David, seeing no reason for his anxiety.

“He’s been rough with Susan again; but at least you can have a nice glass of hot creamy come, probably not as much as before but I can assure you it will be nice and fizzy”

Rodjana sat for a few more moments just kneading his cock but with excessive force now. One could tell by the look on David’s face that he couldn’t take much more, he’d trouble speaking, his were teeth gritted together whenever he tried.

As Rodjana released her muscles David let out an almighty moan, his seed spurted up deep inside her, Rodjana could feel it churning, she lifted slightly allowing additional room inside herself.

“God David; that feels really delightful we’ll have to do this again sometime!” she sniggered.

“You’re a bitch; that’s the last time you’ll get anywhere near my cock! You can go fuck yourself in future!” David growled.

“You’ll be saying that to all of us very soon, then where will you be…have to go back to Miss Fist! Right Jane now for your nice creamy drink that David has bequeath you!”

Rodjana started lifting herself off his shaft, with luck any of Ben’s cum left up her it would have mixed with David’s. The girls watched as his cock flopped down to one side, once it was clear of her pussy Rodjana lifted herself on to her knees spreading her legs apart; then pushed the tumbler up under her pussy, again operating her muscles, Jane could see the thick foamy come gradually flowing into the tumbler, only this time it was just less than a quarter full.

When Rodjana offered it to Jane she looked into the glass holding it up in front of her

“Not an awful amount is there is there?” Jane held the tumbler toward David. “Thought you’d have been a better man than that!” 

The girls laughed at her remark. Jane put it up to her mouth and started to drink it slowly. “I’ll give you one thing though; it’s nice, as well as hot it’s very rich in cream, but as I say not an awful lot there!” 

This comment smacked David where it hurts; no guy likes to think he is under par from the rest of his colleagues. He gradually got up from the bed holding his cock, and then left the room.

“Well!” Rodjana smiled. “I’m sure that we’ll all get a decent fucking from him now!”

“What about you! You heard what he said?” Susan replied.

“He’s not that good a lover anyway is he!” Elaine quickly responded.

“He can’t learn it all in a day!” Jane stated, feeling sorry for him

“We’re not knocking him Jane; he’s just selfish about the way he goes about it. He only ever seems to think of himself. With me, I can take that sort of punishment, in fact I quite enjoy a bit of roughness, but for the likes of all of you, he should be more considerate. He’ll come round; I think your last remark will make him think twice from now on!” Rodjana looked to Jane as she spoke. “Think of Susan… he’s just given her a very painful seeing to; now if one of the other lads fancied a session, I mean it would be alright for them, but she’d endure even more tenderness from the pain that David’s already caused her!”

“Should we all refuse him then?” Jane asked.

“I don’t think there’s a need for that; I can assure you he wont be coming anywhere near any of us for at least a week! However, there might be a way of soothing things out…if you make sure that I’m the first fuck he has!”

“But you heard what he said!” Jane quizzed, glimpsing at Susan and Elaine in the hope that they would back her remark.

“Once he’s got over his shock of his own soreness; and as your own remark to him, he’ll want a fuck full stop, and if you all refuse him they’ll only be me left?” 

“How can we turn him down, surely it’s his right, to have it when he requests it…isn’t it?” Jane implied.

Rodjana laughed at her seriousness, thinking that she owed him her favour.

“You don’t have to have sex with anyone if you don’t want to, you’re not obligated to have it. I know we all enjoy it… what Rodjana’s saying is, if we have it, we should also enjoy it” Elaine interrupted flicking her hair over her shoulder.

“Remember Susan and Elaine are almost as new to sex as you and Penny are! God forbid what David would have been like if he’d have known where to put his cock before we came along. Still I’ll expect you can thank your Grandfather for that, you’d both probably ended up pregnant any way.

“He was a very clever man, I don’t know what we’ve have done when we started our periods if he hadn’t have been there” Jane grinned, as if looking backwards to the time.

     Chapter Thirty-Three

“Thought you’d all got lost, I made tea half an hour ago; what were you all doing, having a girls meeting. We have to get on and finish the cabin, or the twins parents will be back and they’ll be nowhere for them to stay. We want to save the cruiser for our own needs; no more creeping about when we fancy nookie?” Paul implied. “Any one seen David?”

“Went to his room I think!” Susan replied, knowing full well that she was right.

“I’ll collect him on the way back up on deck! You can all get those clothes off again; we’ll get some sun to our bodies. Are you all right Susan; you look a bit pale?” Paul inquired as he headed for the bedroom door.

“I think she could do with a lay down, we’ll be up shortly, see you on deck!” Rodjana replied not wanting Susan to be subjected to any details of her predicament, recognizing that it was now sorted out.

“What did your grandfather do to help with your periods then; other than fabricate your tampons?” Elaine asked turning to Jane.

“Well…we just couldn’t get the blooming things in!”

“How did he help then?” Susan grinned.

“He found it quite easy…we had some oils, well that’s what he called it…he got it from some of the fish that he caught; didn’t smell very nice mind, we used it for lamps in the evenings. Well he’d just dip his finger into it, putting it up inside us wriggle it about little, we would become very moist. He told us that it was a woman’s thing; they went in quite easy after that… trouble was he only done it two or three time said he couldn’t do it anymore. We asked…if we should ask David. He condemned the idea, telling us that he should never be asked; or let anywhere near that part of our bodies!”

“In all probability it was to much for him, it must have triggered his inner senses even at his age…however he didn’t want David to get anywhere near either of you. God...if David had sensed the sensitivity with his finger up inside you, it wouldn’t have taken him long to try and engage his cock, then you would have been in trouble. Old grandfather would have certainly acknowledged who the father was!” Rodjana mused. “Come on we’d better get up on deck, get your kit off girls, it won’t take us long to get those two worked up…we might even cause a stir in poor old David”

“God: Rodjana would you ever turn it down?” Jane laughed.

“As I told Susan and Elaine once, if God created anything better, he kept it to himself, and now with the freedom of the pill…need I say anymore! Come on; I have to pop into the bathroom first, have a quickie on the bidet. The boy’s don’t take to kindly to cum in their mouths!” Rodjana replied making for the bathroom. “I’ll see you up on deck; you come up when you feel better Susan, and make sure you do, you don’t want you to start again and be in more tenderness.

There wasn’t an awful lot to do to complete the cabin; basically just the plumbing, Paul had arranged with his father that Ben could collect mattresses and bedding etc on his way through; he didn’t want to take anything off the cruiser. The girls busied themselves with arranging all the furniture; Royce was a credit to himself with what he could do with wood. The cabin had ample bedrooms, a spacious lounge, large kitchen, the bathroom was all done out in seashells, it looked fantastic, an added benefit was the hot spring water that Royce had plumbed into the cabin, it was constantly running, not to hot, just right for a bath or shower, so there was no requirement to heat any water only for hot drinks.

By the end of the week it was completed, a party was being organised, although they’d all slept on the cruiser through lack of bedding, not that it was really needed anyway, except maybe the mattresses, Susan was more than over her discomfort, but David had a way to go as yet, his cock had swelled out of proportion, Rodjana would have treasured trying it, it was very similar to Ben’s, well at least in thickness. Paul and Royce thought that he had some kind of predicament with sex; of course none of the girls would give them an explanation to the problem, and David was to embarrassed by it.

The boy’s at least Paul and Royce; had to some extent a crisis… two of them having to service the five girls and believe me they we’re all more than ready.

Notification had come through that Ben and his wife together with David’s family we’re coming to the island for the weekend, so a party was arrange for Friday night when all was completed, however, this time it was on the beach adjacent to their new home.

The girls we’re huddled together on the sand, possibly scheming their next move, for what reason one cannot tell; but Penny appeared to be the most randy out of the five of them, mind you the rest had been well sorted, but she’d not experienced as much as a sniffing for at least four days. Her preference was naturally Royce, however under the circumstances the others decided that she should have first refusal, she’d waited so long. 

If Rodjana had had her way, she’d have drained the two of them before any of her friends could get anywhere near them; her lust for sex was incredible. If any woman condemned periods it was Rodjana, they we’re even more irritating now, as she’d have to watch, as her friends we’re fucked, having it up her back passage was no sacrifice for the real thing, the climax was completely dissimilar. With uncle it had been different; that time of the month was expectable, there was only her, he’d always wear a condom well at least, in the latter time of there relationship this did save any awkward moments when she arrived home.

Elaine broke Rodjana’s line of thought when she spoke.
“Come on then Penny! If your need is that bad; go for him… only five minutes mind; don’t forget you’re friends. Don’t forget our agreement; anyone of us that make them cum, steps out of the running… leaving the only standing cock for the rest of us. No foreplay straight in with it, saves time… we’ll see how long we can make them last! Elaine grinned.

Royce by now had his eye on her; his cock was semi-hard before she even got to him; pushing her head straight down between his legs engulfing his helmet into her mouth, his hand moved leisurely down amid her legs, but she seized his wrist halting his advancement, recognizing that she was more than wet enough; anyway she wanted to experience Rodjana’s obsession of the feeling as her pussy walls opened out, under the sheer force of his bulkiness. She’d feel swollen with pride knowing that Rodjana was scrutinising her every move… she however was anxious that she was being to over confident, but Royce’s hand had now moved up to her breast. His shaft was now more than ready for her, before she removed herself from it she’d made certain that she had left heaps of saliva around it’s surface with sufficient on his helmet.

Penny held onto his shoulders. “Come on big boy lay yourself down!”  She gently eased him back onto the warm sand and stood above him looking down at his erect penis; to her it looked gigantic, she looked across towards Rodjana.

“Don’t just look at it! Sit on it!” Rodjana summoned.

Penny slowly lowered herself above the huge cock, fumbling between her legs and clutching the shaft. Royce sat up onto his elbows watching as she guided it up towards her pussy; Penny rolled its head in the entrance mixing her own juices with her saliva on his cock, the opening was immediately found, gradually she lower further sensing as his helmet onto her extend her pussy lips, once locked in position she released her hold placing her hands onto his waist.

“Are you sure?” Royce smiled up to her, feeling the tautness of her pussy on his helmet.

Penny didn’t reply, but gave him a smile as she gently let her body down onto the waiting cock; Royce was the first to be aware of the strain, mind you he wasn’t going to protest. Penny lifted herself then went down on him again, this time increasing his depth very marginally, she was becoming very woozy her body was reacting to the inner feelings, inside a response told her to force her young body down, but her mind told her to take it easy. The last thing she wanted was to hurt herself; or even Royce for that matter; her thoughts went back to David and as to how he’d suffered over the last week, again she raised and lowered herself. Penny turned to Rodjana sensing the immense pressure on her internal pussy walls; she now understood Rodjana’s passion, Royce’s eyes we’re closed as she started to bob up and down slowly increasing his measure inside her on each downward thrust, he craved to reach up and draw her down on him. Penny was pleased with herself; but little did she know of the shear size of the monstrosity that Rodjana had yearned for.

Penny had just completed her final movement to fill her pussy when Rodjana tapped her on the shoulder.

“Five minutes!” She smiled.

Penny grudgingly lifted from him, looking back down at the shimmering shaft.

Rodjana moved over him, letting her pussy engulf his organ. “Well done!” She smiled as she immediately took her fill.

Penny walked over to the fire and sat down on a nearby log, she knew that Paul would by no means provide her the matching experience that she’d just encountered from Royce; she watched as Rodjana leaned her body across him kissing him passionately, his cock glistened as it pumped up her in the light of the flickering fire, he fucked her hard. Penny reached down between her legs driving her fingers up into her pussy, but there feeling was of no equal to the sensation she just endured. 

Once the others had had their share of him, the juices on his cock would remove any great pressure from it. She wished that they had their own man each; but that just wasn’t possible with only three between the five of them, Jane had just taken over from Elaine, that meant that Susan would be next in line with Royce, she was already standing behind Rodjana. Penny’s main worries that one of them would make him come, then she’d never get around to having her pussy filled, as Paul and David we’re always the first to come.

“Would you like to try this one?” David stood over her with his majestic cock, still swollen beyond all limits.

Penny’s eye’s lighted up at the thought; she smiled up to him as she lay back onto the sand. “Are you sure you’re ready?”

“With all this going on; I just have to have a fuck sis!” David jested. “But I’d better take the lead if you don’t mind; I give you my word that I’ll be gentle”

Penny watched as he kneeled in between her legs; his cock looked massif to her, she began to wonder.

David I think it’ll be to big for me… I only just managed Royce’s!”

David took no heed of her plea as he offered his cock up to her pussy, moistening the end with her own juices, thankfully she was exceptionally wet, what with Royce then watching Rodjana being fucked by him, it went in effortlessly for the first inch that’s when the bulk of his swelling became noticeable.

“God… David it’s going to hurt! No woman can take anything of that magnitude… please!”

David was to keyed up to stop now, he himself could feel her tautness, but was adamant to try… the other lads had been fucking themselves silly over the last couple of days. The only reason that Penny had missed out was that she was working on the cruiser; she tried to sit up clutching his arms.

“Please David you know it won’t go in!”

“Let me try please! I said I’d be gentle with you!”

David started to withdraw and re-enter her half an inch at a time; it was working, Penny could see his cock going deeper each time he gently push it back, the feeling that she’d had with Royce, it was beginning to return, thankfully he wasn’t as lengthy. Penny leaned back as he started to speed his actions.

Jesus David I’m cumming!” Penny threw her head back moaning loudly, her inner muscles contracted giving David a nasty hold. He himself screamed out.

Paul and Royce sat up abruptly nearly throwing Susan and Jane from them; Elaine instantly ran across thinking that David was hurting Penny.

“Get off! Get off you bastard!”

“Elaine… it’s alright… please; leave him!” Penny realised the dilemma she must have instigated. “I’m fine… really; it’s just! God it’s breathtaking. David don’t stop!” Penny lie back, pulling her legs up to her chest.

David continued to fuck her, by this time he could feel that his cock had filled her pussy. He looked back casting his eye on Rodjana, Elaine was just taking her place with Royce, turning she walked over towards him.

“Could I try some of that?” She pleaded sitting down next to Penny.

“I’m alright Rodjana… honestly he’s not hurting me!”

“That; I can tell… have faith in me, I don’t want to hurt him, just want to sample such a monster”

David leaned back on his knees and looked up to her; Rodjana could just make out the thickness of his cock, it’s head still deep inside Penny.

“Please David! You know what I did was for all our sakes; including yours. After all; it wouldn’t be that size it if hadn’t been for me?”

“Exactly! I’ve had to watch all of you enjoy yourselves…it even hurt to piss!”

“David… I could do with a rest!” Penny lied, knowing that Rodjana wanted to prove to her that she herself could take such a weapon.

As David lifted from her she felt the warm evening air enter her pussy. Rodjana moved down before him, spreading her legs extensively; David looked between them; his thoughts we’re to ram it up her hard, but thought better of it knowing how her powerful muscles could rip his body into instant agony. He sank down on his knee before her; firstly kissing her open pussy lips; as if to say forgive and forget, and then looked up to Rodjana.

“Am I pardoned?”

“Come on…!” Rodjana smiled. “Get you’re exquisite big cock in there, I’ve been craving all week for this… I didn’t realise you’d be man enough to use it yet!”

As David started to enter her, Rodjana lay and relaxed the best she could, not for the fear of any pain… just to make sure that her inner muscles had no response to his cock, she knew she could take it. David couldn’t believe just how easy it slipped up her, remembering her lecture to him he started to fuck her gently. Penny stood and grabbed David by the shoulder; and looked at Rodjana.

“One thing I might ask…! Will you let him cum up me? I mean the last person that he came up was …you!”

“You’re on!” Rodjana grinned up to her.

David felt somewhat comforted by this not knowing if Rodjana would repeat her action of his previous fuck with her. Little did he perceive; that there was still a considerable amount of pain nevertheless ahead of him? He couldn’t for the life of himself understand how she never even winched at the sheer size of his cock. 

By this time Jane and Susan had completed their cycle with Paul and Royce both taking theirs seeds; both the boy’s knew that David’s cock wasn’t the biggest that they’d seen, but we’re mesmerised by the erotic sight in the firelight, and as to how calm and collected Rodjana was, knowing how much of a tiger she was for a big cock, as David breathing started to labour; Penny quickly placed her hand back onto his shoulder.

“Time; I think?” She smiled at him, knowing it was her turn.

“Thank you!” David said with a grin, withdrawing leaving Rodjana laying spread legged.

Paul couldn’t understand the reason for his thankfulness; never had he heard him do this before, not realising the constant fear he had of Rodjana 

“The pleasure was mine!” Rodjana grinned back at him. “Thank… you!” She winked

Penny was soon down ready waiting, Royce couldn’t believed his eyes perceptive of the difficulty that she was for David to enter her earlier. But once again she was aware of his magnitude, her pussy had decrease in size somewhat in the short absence of cock, once again he forced her open as he slowly eased it back up.

“Pant…!” Rodjana told her, noticing Penny’s predicament.

“What is this an antenatal clinic?” Royce asked with a laugh.

Penny started to pant; aware that it did ease any discomfort within, although David was being very gentle, he had to be, if only for his own sake, both we’re taking immense pleasure from his measured but deliberate stokes, once again Penny started panting but this time it was through her own pure enjoyment, David fucked her at a leisurely pace, he himself taking gratification from his actions. He become aware of that Penny was about to have another orgasm, he held back for a few seconds allowing it to pass, knowing of the pain he endured with it the last time, once passed he continued his movements. He’s inner thought’s now where that if he had a bigger cock, he’d have them all gagging for him, even Rodjana had enjoyed him. She’d even asked for him; as he kneeled up to her, he took pleasure in the sight of his cock as if slid slowly in and out of her, Penny was sitting up on her elbows once more, her breath still laboured.

Royce and Paul moved back the table to continue with their drinks. Rodjana had a notion, and she believed it to be true, if it we’re. Penny would never forget this night; she edged across to Elaine.

“Get in and kneel behind Penny, rest her head onto your legs, make sure that when he cum's she can’t move back away from him… if I’m right she’s certainly going to benefit from that monster this time… if she thought Royce was good, just you wait until she catches his load!” Rodjana whispered. “Remember Ben… at Highlace; when he came up us the first time… well it should be like that for her… don’t let her pull away from him mind!”

“Why will it be so different this time then?” Elaine quizzed.

“Think about it he hasn’t had sex for a week, he’s watched everyone else, his balls must be brimming; I’m depending on it. The outcome of this will be tremendous. There is one other little thing that I have contemplated, if I’m right… well you’ll see. I’ll go in behind him, assuring that he can’t withdraw from her!” Rodjana replied moving in behind David, putting her knees each side of his buttocks, then edging in tightly. Her hands went under his arms, down to his loin, manoeuvring around the base of his cock, his balls felt solid, and gently she manipulated them between her soft fingers.

David did wonder as to her purpose, but he enjoyed the attention, Penny herself was more relaxed now with her head supported on Elaine’s knee. Rodjana could sense David’s breath starting to heave, she knew it wouldn’t be long, this would be the orgasm of the century for them both, she made sure she had a good leverage to hold him up deep inside Penny once he started to cum.

“I’m cumming… God! I’m cumming!” It was only then that David realised what was about to happen.

As his seed started to surge into his swollen cock it was constrained by the inner swelling of Rodjana’s onslaught on him the previous week, it started to backup just like it did when she’d held onto his cock on the cruiser, forcing itself up towards the restricted capillary channel. Rodjana knew he had trouble with peeing; spunk was thicker, a lot thicker, she leaned on him whist Elaine held Penny, herself not to sure what was happening. David threw himself forward over her but his cock was locked deep up inside her, with no further movement reachable. Rodjana knew he couldn’t move in or out,

“God…It hurts…For Christ sake release me!” David shouted out loudly.

Paul and Royce turned sharply, rushing back to his side.

“What the hell’s wrong with him?” Paul inquired.

“He’ll be alright in a moment… just leave him!” Rodjana gritted her teeth as she spoke under the pressure of holding him.

At that moment his sperm started jutted into Penny, with no room for escape, it had already started its journey to her womb. The girls held them both tightly together, not a drop was allowed to divert. Penny pushed her hands down gripping the loose sand in the hope of pushing herself off the pressure of his hot seed as it welled up inside before proceeding on its journey. Elaine held her shoulders tightly, because of all the tension on her pussy; Penny herself started to cum violently, then slowly passed out, collapsing lifelessly back onto the sand.

As Rodjana alleviated her weight on him he gradually extracted his cock; looking down at it as he did so, then to Penny.

“Why did you do that?” He asked turning Rodjana. “God; that bloody hurt!”

“It would have been the identical if you weren’t inside her!” Rodjana knew she was more than likely right. “But believe me; she’s just had the most paramount fuck of her life, and there is only one other person to my knowledge that is capable of doing that, and there is no way he’d do it to her!” Rodjana stood running her fingers lightly across his shoulders, then walked around and sat beside Penny.

Elaine hadn’t moved when Penny came around, her head was still resting on her knee.

“God… That was something else!” Penny grinned looking up towards David. “You certainly do know just how to satisfy a girl!” Penny placed her hand down on her pussy expecting it to be drenched with come, but other than her own juices it was free from any of his sperm. She reached up grabbing him around the shoulders gripping him hard, then kissed him firmly on the lips

“What did I tell you?” Rodjana smiled towards him, as Penny pulled away. “She won’t forget you in a hurry… you’d better see about developing that cock of yours, I’m sure we’d all benefit from some action like that!”  

“So what did he do then?” Paul quizzed, wondering as to what all the commotion was about.

Rodjana smiled to Paul giving him a wink “He’s just done a Bendy! That is, with Elaine and my help of course, but at least he achieved it!”

Paul looked down at David’s cock, noting how puffed-up it was.

“Well… if we knew what caused it to get blown up to that magnitude we might be able to help, but to me it looks a mite sore to say the least. He hasn’t done a lot with it over the last week has he?”

“Must be something he’s eaten!” Royce criticized with a laugh.

“More like what someone else has eaten!” Paul replied looking at Rodjana. 

David stood reaching down toward Penny.

“Come on let’s get on with the party, it’s a big day tomorrow!” He reminded them all.

The party went on into the night, the twins we’re more than merry by the time they both went to bed.

Rodjana did wonder what the twin’s mother would be like; but Ben was her main concern, if his wife was here with him, he wouldn’t have need for her, after seeing Penny with David it made her feel more than ready for him. The cruiser would be a safe haven now that the log cabin was finished.

      Chapter Thirty-Four

The twin’s we’re already up in the galley cooking breakfast when Susan came in.

“My you two are up early I was just going for a walk!” She smiled sitting up on a stool at the table. “Why so early?”

“Paul… he said if we woke before the rest of you could we get started, I think he wants to make sure that everything is cleared up from last night!” Penny smiled.

“How are you anyway?” Susan grinned toward Penny.

“After David you mean! God… that was really enjoyable, shame it’s not like that all the time, have you ever had it done like that?”

“Only Rodjana and Elaine… I missed out!”

“Was it as big as David’s?”

“Was what, as big as David’s?” Rodjana grinned as she walked into the galley.

“Morning Rodjana… Susan was just telling me that she missed out on what David did to me last night, but Elaine and yourself have had it done, I was inquiring if it was as big as David’s. What was the boy like? Do you think David’s will stay like that?”

“My you’re full of it this morning, you make sure that you don’t say anything about this to your father. Sex is taboo in the older generation!” Rodjana replied with a smile.

“I thought you said that our father did it?” Jane smiled.

“That may well be so, he is married!” Susan laughed.

“I don’t consider much to that idea… from what I gather, when you’re married you can only do it with one person!” Penny replied. “I like it the way it is, pity some are so small though! How many different one’s have you had Rodjana?”

“Now that you ask, six in all!”

“Has you’re biggest been anything like David’s, I mean, like it is now?”

“Breakfast smell good!” Paul grinned as he walked in the door.

“Saved by the bell!” Susan grinned towards Rodjana and smiled.

Paul ignored her remark or didn’t hear it.

“Now, if any of you girls want anything make sure that you all get it before lunchtime. Once or visitors are here they’ll be no chance!” He verified looking at the four girls. “We’re is Elaine?”

“No up yet… I’ll call her?” Susan replied jumping off her stool.

“How about you Rodjana?”

“I’ll give it amiss this morning, I just had a nice shower!” She replied.

What she really thought was that if she had a chance with Ben… she wanted to be tight for him.

“You’re turning down sex Rodjana… never thought I hear you say that. Not even David?” Penny said with a grin on her face.

“No even David!” Rodjana replied. “I’m going up on deck, there’s a nice breeze to today, like to clear my head, think I had a little to much to drink last night” With this she left the galley.

“Where’s Rodjana?” Susan asked when she returned to galley with Elaine.

“Gone up on deck, she’s only turned down sex!” Jane laughed as she put Paul’s breakfast on the table.

“Can’t imagine her saying that!” Elaine responded. “Is she alright?”

The group were all up on deck at lunchtime waiting for the sound of the seaplane, knowing that Brian would dock it at the quay when he arrived.

If there was one thing that Brian was good at; it was time keeping, at 12 o’clock midday the plane was heard overhead, all eye’s we’re trained towards the sky. This time he came over the island first, then landed in the bay.

“He must have been somewhere else before he got here!” Elaine stated as the plane skimmed the water.

“God, look at the side windows he must be full up with mattresses, at least will have something comfortable to put our heads!” Paul laughed.  

Rodjana had already left the cruiser and was making her way down the quay where she knew Brian would pull the plane in. She stood waiting as the group got off. Ben walked straight up to her putting his bag down; then placing his arm around her waist giving her a big kiss, but unseen by his followers his free hand went up between her legs. Rodjana lifted her leg slightly allowing him a freeway.

“Sod the panties! I must have a dip before lunch!” He whispered into her ear.

Rodjana felt not just one; but two fingers forced up deep inside her, this was very brutal for Ben, normally he’d take his time. “Thank you Princess… I’ll be needing that; hope to see you later!”

“This is Rodjana, she’s a friend of the twins…  Rodjana… this my wife Francis!” Ben informed her as he turned back towards his wife.

“Lovely girl don’t you think my dear!” Ben implied, lifting his hand up to his face, in order to itch his nose as he spoke. But in reality, to get Rodjana’s pussy aroma from his fingers

Rodjana looked at the woman, who must have been in her mid fifties, at once she could see there could have been a resemblance to the twins, her face was very lined now, especially around the eye’s, she wore very thick horn rimmed spectacles. Walking up to Rodjana she kissed her on the cheek, Rodjana noticed that she was at least six inches shorter than herself.

“I’m pleased to meet you Mrs Tucker” Rodjana smiled.

“Drop the formalities child, just call me Fran, everyone else does. It’s nice to meet you to my dear, I’ve heard so much about you!”

“Rodjana did wonder as to how much she knew, she looked to Ben, who was still rubbing his nose. Rodjana smiled towards him as she lifted Fran’s bag. Ben put his finger under his nose, gesturing to sniff it, and smiled back.

The twin’s were already running down the quayside before them, Ben stood with his arms outstretched as they neared, catching Jane and spinning her around, then placing his arm around Penny’s shoulder.

“Well, Fran here they are!  Aren’t they… just beautiful; he eased his hold on them, and then looked over his shoulder as David approached them? Fran took both girls into her arms tears welling in her eyes as she pulled them close to her.

“Grace… Bill; meet David; hasn’t he grown into a fine lad, come lad these are you’re parents. David stepped forward embracing the pair of them.

Rodjana moved back as the others arrived, allowing them space.

“We’ll collect your bits and pieces Ben, you carry on, we’ll see you at the cabin!” Paul pointed up the beach towards the cabin as he and Royce collected some of there baggage. Rodjana and the girls move in to gather up the small items.

“What do you think of them then?” Elaine inquired as they walked along the beach.

“I’d prefer it if she wasn’t his wife, I hate to think that we are sharing the same man… God, how could she have had such beautiful daughter’s, they must stem from his side of the family!” Rodjana whispered, keeping her head down.

“Rodjana… they can’t help who their mother is, no more than we can. We all get old!”

“I wonder when he last had sex with her? God it could have been last night! Still as I said before she’s the lucky one, she gets him all the time!” Tears started to run from Rodjana’s eyes, she was getting quite upset. “I wish she’d have never came now!”

“Rodjana whatever is a matter?” Susan queried as she came along side the two girls.

“She’s a bit upset because of Ben’s wife!” Elaine pronounced.

“Upset; what on earth for, come on she’s no oil painting is she, I’d have thought you’d have been glad to see her. It showed at least you have a chance!” Susan suggested.

“A chance?” Question Rodjana.

“Well… you we’re the one, that wanted him to runaway with you!”

“I don’t follow?” Rodjana replied wiping her eyes.

“Well… if I felt the same as you… I’d at least give it a chance… I mean whom would you want to stay at home with… I’ll bet she’s a right old dragon!” Susan smiled.

“But, he’s been to bed with her?”

“And another hundred women, would you like to see those to, just to make sure that they would have had you’re approval?” Susan laughed.

“Think about it Rod; what would she say if she knew that he’d been to bed with you… she’d pull you’re hair out!” Elaine informed her.

All three girls laughed at her remark.

“D’you think I should tell her that she has competition?” Rodjana laughed.

“She’d never believe you Rod!” Elaine clarified, with a laugh.

“What are you three so happy about then?” Royce quizzed as he walked up the steps beside them to the cabin.

“Rod thinks we might have competition with Fran, I mean with you two?” Susan explained.

Royce stood at the top of the steps looking back as the group caught up.

“I see your point! I think I’ll let Paul go first! He likes breaking the new one’s to in. If she asks if we have an iron, don’t ask her what she needs it for!” He grinned, before walking into the building.

Rodjana had cheered up by the time that the group arrived at the cabin.

“Put the kettle on someone!” Paul requested as he entered the main hallway. “Our quests must be parched.

“I’ll get it!” Rodjana replied, making for the kitchen. She returned as soon as she’d put the kettle on. Ben and his wife were sitting on the large settee with the twins on the floor in front of them whilst David sat on the arm of the chair that his mother was sitting it. Rodjana looked at her, she was a good looking woman, wearing modern day clothes, now if she’d been the twin’s mother she would have had rivalry, that’s if Ben hadn’t already been there, Rodjana mused to herself. She noticed that Ben was trying to attract her attention, so she walked over to the settee.

Ben looked up as she arrived.

“Are you pleased now that the cabin is finished?” He inquired of her.

Rodjana read between his words noting the wink in his eye as he spoke.

“Would you like to have a look around?” She smiled, I’m sure the girls have a lot to talk to their mother about, the kettle isn’t that fast on the boil!” Rodjana smiled.

Ben stood, looking back at Fran with a smile on his face.

“I feel like royalty here, the offer of a tour!” He grinned back to Rodjana.

Rodjana headed for the kitchen, firstly to make sure that the kettle wasn’t boiling or near to it. Ben followed closely behind her.

“No tea for me Rodjana… just the cup I’ll have…

“A double whisky in it!” Rodjana smiled.

“Good girl… you’re beginning to understand me now I think?”

“Why did you have to do that on the quayside, in front of you’re wife at that?”

“I’ve wanted you all week…remember I don’t visit Highlace now!”

“But; your wife, surely she must ease you’re frustration?” Rodjana interrogated hoping for a negative answer.

“Rodjana princess; believe me… I haven’t seen the sight of her pussy in fourteen years, after the twins disappeared that was it as far as sex was concerned. I’m not two timing you, I’ll have you know?” 

“Why do you call me Princess?” Rodjana stepped back as she spoke, Ben had held his hand out in front of himself as he moved forward.

“No! Not here!”

 Ben lifted his hand up to his face. “God I must have you!”

“Princess! Why d’you call me that?” Rodjana remembered her uncle always called her that name.

“That’s how I see you! As my Princess!” 

Rodjana smiled at his answer.

“I have someone else who calls me that!”

“Now who has competition?”

Rodjana could do nothing; the kettle boiled and its whistle blew, she knew she had to make the tea, or the others would wonder as to what the delay was.

“Can I meet you later?” Ben inquired.

“I don’t know about that!” Rodjana teased. “I mean you’ve brought you wife to inspect me!”

“Don’t be hard on me!” Ben lifted his finger up in front of him. “I can’t expect this… to last me all night!”

“You’re disgusting Ben! Now come on, help me with these tea’s, who wants what!”

Ben helped carry the trays of teas into the lounge making sure that he took his whisky off before his wife noticed it.

“Hope you haven’t been up to naughtiness in the kitchen?” Susan inquired in a whisper as Rodjana sat down beside her.

“You could be right my little fried!” she smiled

“You didn’t… you couldn’t have, you haven’t had time!” Susan grinned.

“Listen… he hasn’t been near his wife for fourteen years, ever since the twin’s we’re marooned!”

“Did you ask him?”

“Ask him what?”

“Rod… come on, will he leave her for you?”

“Later… he wants to meet up with me later!”

“You have asked then?”

“No… he’s gagging for it; I’ll ask him before I let him have it. I think you could be right though!”

“About what? Rod… come on, tell me?”

“About my chances with him; what do you think I mean?”

“Where the hell can you meet him?”

“On the cruiser… where else!”

“You and everyone else!” Susan laughed.

“What doe’s that mean?”

“Well it stands to reason… it’s the only place for safe nookie!”

“Come on Susan; do you really think I stand a chance with him?”

“He’s got to do better than what he’s got… can you see him turning you down. It’s his cock you’re after anyway!”

“Susan… he love’s me… as soon as he got on the quayside he pushed his fingers up me… told me he wanted the smell of me!”

“The aroma of pussy, more like!”

“You haven’t a kind word for him have you; he calls me princess now!”

“Rod… I love you to bits, I hope it works out, but come on, he’s an old man for Christ sake… he just wants to fuck you!”

“What are you two arguing about?” Elaine quizzed as she sat down beside them both.

“I think I have a chance with Ben, but Susan thinks he’s only after my body!” 

“When you say have a chance… what do you mean by chance?” Elaine inquired.

“Elaine… please be honest with me… you know my feelings towards Ben; I’m sure that he feels the same way as me, as soon as he got to the quay he pushed his fingers up me, told me he just needed the smell of me… Susan’s no help; she say’s he just wanted the smell of pussy… he told me wants to meet me tonight!”

“Then meet him… no sex; tell him how you feel… and as to what he wants to do about it!” Elaine reached forward taking her hand. “With a wife like his… this might be all he’s waiting for; but are you sure it’s not just his cock that you you’re self are after?”

“Elaine… both of you, we’ve always been good friends… tell me I want to take both or either of you with me. I’ll ask him in front of you… but before I’ll take his answer I’ll ask him to fuck one of you… then give me his answer. I think you’ll find that fair; if he say’s yes then surely his answer must be right?”

“The only way to find out, is if he say’s yes afterwards!” Elaine stated.

“I agree to what you’re saying Elaine, but from my own point of view I don’t think that I could handle his cock!” Susan suggested.

“Well in that case; I’ll go with her… I know what you’re saying; okay it is big… but if it gets the results that she wants I’m willing to take the chance. I just hope he’s worth it!” Elaine inferred with a smile.

“Brilliant! Then we’ll go for it then?”

“You don’t mind if he fucks me first?” Elaine quizzed.

“Elaine… if it meant getting him … if he was mine, after a hundred women I’d agree to it; as long as I knew, it was me he wanted.”

“Then I agree… the pain of that huge cock I will suffer for you. Afterwards if he doesn’t agree… I’ll kill him myself!”

Rodjana move across to her friend and hugged her.

“ What’s up with you two?” Paul asked, thinking, that one or the other was upset in someway.

“It’s Ok Paul… we’re fine!” Elaine smiled.

         Chapter Thirty-Five

Rodjana had made arrangements with Ben to meet him on the quayside at ten that night, he agreed, she told him that he must answer some questions before anything else could happen between them. Ben asked for a renewal of her bouquet, until their meeting, to which she bluntly refused.

The rest of the afternoon was taken up with unloading the plane; the cabin looked smart with all the new fixtures and fittings. Paul’s father had really excelled himself with the bedding; all the sheets were of satin and in pastel colours with lace trimmings.

The early evening was taken up with swimming, Fran was a little concerned when Ben put his new swimming trunks on; telling him that he looked sordid, they more than illustrated the size of his manhood, advising him that he had two daughters to think of now.

When Rodjana saw him, she was somewhat jealous; as to the way the twins look at him, what would they do if they could actuality see it, it’s was a marvel that never came out of the bottom of his costume.

Elaine met up with Rodjana on the quay at 10.45, she’d arranged for Royce to come unbeknown to Rodjana.

“But why?” Rodjana asked when she saw Royce heading towards the quay.

“To be honest… I don’t think that I could handle Ben straightaway; I thought if Royce fucks me first at least I’ll be ready for him!”

“Elaine! You lost you’re virginity with Ben; if you could take him then, there’s no reason why you shouldn’t be able to now?”

“There is another reason… I didn’t like the idea of you just sitting there, whist Ben had me… I thought that when Royce had me wet enough, he could then go to you. That way you yourself wouldn’t miss out… would you!” 

“I see your point!” Rodjana smiled. “I should imagine that it would be a mite exasperating for me to watch as he fuck’s you”

“Not late am I?” Royce inquired as he came up to the girls, looking at his watch.

Royce viewed the two girls, they both looked horny in their little skirts, Elaine’s blouse was open but tied at the waist, plenty of room to slide a hand in to cup her breasts.

“Family gathering!” Ben smiled, noting that it wasn’t just Rodjana on the quay.

“You go on down! Use my room… I see you in a few moments!” Rodjana informed Elaine.

“Change of plan?” Ben inquired.

“No… everything is fine! How did you manage to get away?”

“Told Fran that I was going for a walk around the island before going to bed. She’s fine… talking to the twins!”

“We have to talk!” Rodjana stated, walking up the gangway and sitting in one of the chairs.

Ben followed and sat down with her.

“You have a problem?” He quizzed.

“Yes… it’s a big one! I want you to leave Fran!” Rodjana hesitated for a moment, to see Ben’s reaction.

“Leave Fran?”

“For me… I want you to come and live on the island with me?”

“But Rodjana, she’s my wife!”

“Well you tell me that you haven’t been to bed with her for fourteen years!”

“Which it true, on my daughters lives!”

“But… Ok she’s you’re wife but you haven’t been all that faithful to her have you… I mean you have over a hundred children… so you have as it were, been putting it about!”

“How could I come and live with you here, what would Penny and Jane think?”

“They love you to bit’s Ben, they wouldn’t care! You could still do your business from here!”

Ben reached forward placing his hand under her skirt, Rodjana felt his fingers tugging at the side of her panties. Moving her hand down she gripped his wrist.

“No not yet… will you agree with what I’m saying?”

“I could come and live here, I mean my time wouldn’t be missed. I don’t go to Highlace now!”

“I don’t want to be compared with Highlace; I want you!”

“I’ll make a deal with you! I’ll come and stay here during the week; then go home at weekends, just until you’re sure about all this!” Rodjana felt his fingers once more, but this time she squeezed her legs together. “Can we go downstairs now?”

“You can have sex with me but not until tomorrow!” Rodjana replied to his question.

“Princess… I’m going mad for it… I must have you. I haven’t had sex since the last time I was here!”

“If I am you’re princess then you’ll understand what I’m about to do. You’ll have your sex but not with me!”

“Not with you… with whom then?”

“Elaine! She’s down in my cabin now… Royce is priming her ready for you! Tomorrow I want your answer, if it’s the same then we’ll meet in the wooded area, you can have me then. Now if you let me down on this… you’ll never come to the island again, unless you’re with Fran!”

“I agree! But what of you… you love sex?”

“When Elaine decides she’s ready for you, Royce will continue with me! But Elaine will take his seed in her mouth when he finishes!” smiled Rodjana as she stood reaching out for his hand.

The sight before Ben when he entered the cabin gave him an instantaneous hard on. Elaine was laid out beneath Royce her legs pinned under his arms as he fucked her deeply; the couple never heard Rodjana and Ben as they entered. Elaine was moaning loudly as she clutched Royce around the neck thrusting herself up to meet his strokes. Rodjana walked up beside them and sat on the edge of the bed, taking Elaine’s arm

“How are you?” Rodjana smiled.

Elaine looked across towards her, noting that Ben was removing his shorts. She closed her eyes and laid her head back onto the pillow.

“Rod… I don’t think I can take it… it’s gigantic!”

Rodjana turned back to Ben… in her mind she did agree, mind you if he was telling the truth; he wouldn’t have had it for nearly three weeks. She yearned to see it being pushed up Elaine; she would have preferred it herself.

Royce looked up at Ben and smiled, at least he knew he wasn’t loosing out, he gave Elaine three more thrusts and then pulled out of her.

“She’s ready Ben!”

Ben moved in between her legs whilst Royce repositioned himself in front of Rodjana.

“One last thing before we start!” Ben requested.

“Of course…!” Rodjana replied thinking that he wanted to verify their conversation.

Ben reached across lifting her skirt; then trust two fingers up her. “Don’t remove those panties when you fuck her lad, I’m taking those with me when I go!”

Ben eased Elaine’s legs up in front of him the offered his huge organ up to her pussy, gyrating it head in her juices… slowly he leaned forward.

As Elaine felt the large organ spreading her pussy lips, she reached up gripping his arms tightly.

“Ben… I’m not ready… please I need more time; let Royce come back for five minutes… I’m sure it will be all right then!”

“Please Elaine… you know he’s gentle… give him a chance, you never made this fuss at Highlace!” Rodjana pleaded.

Ben edged himself forwards and leaned a little heavier on his cock; gradually it started to slip up into her. Enviously Rodjana watched as it slithered up into her, Elaine started to squeal loudly as he started to fuck her, very soon she calmed allowing his cock the credit it deserved. As soon as Rodjana accepted that her friend was comfortable, she layback opening her legs for Royce, welcoming his cock. The scene beside him was motivating; he started to fuck Rodjana, using his full length, the more Elaine squealed the harder he fucked Rodjana, she reach across taking Elaine’s hand. Thankfully the bed was more than wide enough for all four of them; outside the cruiser was dipping into the water on each thrust.

“I’m cumming… God!” Royce blurted out.

Ben quickly lifted himself upright, allowing Royce room to get between them and up the bed towards Elaine. She opened her mouth just in time to catch the thick substance; Royce placed his hand down to his cock squeezing its sides assuring she took his all. As soon as Royce moved away Ben started to fuck her hard… Elaine started grasping trying to catch her breath, traces of cum slithering from the sides of her mouth; she went into a multiple orgasm, Ben fucked her through it, never faltering in his stoke. Rodjana still held onto her hand, sensing the heat spasms that we’re going through her petite body. Ben’s back was nearly raw with her clawing as he fucked her, again she reached orgasm, her back arched, she screamed out loudly.

Ben knew that his time was close; he started to take long deep thrusts into her, readying him for the volume of cum that he would produce. He looked to Rodjana, she knew his meaning; she nodded approving of his intentions. Ben reached down clasping Elaine under her arms; she looked up as he pushed his cock up her for the last time, sensing the thickening of his shaft as the accumulation of his spunk began to compel it’s way along it. Ben gripped her tightly holding his cock firmly at the base of her pussy; Elaine squealed piercingly as the cum started to pump up into her fallopian tube, she tried hard to push him away, but his hold was beyond her efforts. Elaine collapsed in his hold.

             Chapter Thirty-Six

Rodjana moved across to the bed as Ben removed himself from Elaine; they both sat looking down at her.

“It really should have been me you know!” Rodjana expressed, viewing Elaine’s open pussy. “ So, have you made up your mind then?”

“You have me over a barrel young lady, but I am flattered by your suggestion, what man of my age wouldn’t be?”

“That’s easy for you to say, but where do I stand. You have your daughters now, wouldn’t you like spend sometime with them?” Rodjana knew this was only a ploy to get him on the island.

“I can see what your saying” Ben smiled. “Yes it would be nice, but I have businesses to run!”

Elaine started to stir as they spoke, holding her tummy as she sat back up.

“You’re a sod doing that again! You really enjoy it don’t you!” she told Ben.

“Are you telling me you didn’t?” Ben grinned.

“How can I say no! At least it saves the mess. So have both decided anything yet, or have I got to go through that again?” Elaine quizzed.

Ben was lost for words for moments. “Are you telling me that if I don’t give into you, I’m not going to get to fuck you at all?”

Rodjana picked up on Elaine’s words, thinking that he might give in to her. “Well that’s what we have arranged, so it’s up to you now!”

Ben lifted his arm looking at his watch. “Can I give you a definite answer in the morning, Fran will wonder where I have got to!”

Elaine and Rodjana stay on the yacht when Ben left, watching as he climbed the stairs.

“D’you think he’ll succumb to your needs, he seems adamant about his businesses” Elaine asked.

“He could still run them from here, it’s not as if he’s a hands on man is it?” Rodjana smiled. “I do like his fingers though!” she laughed

Royce was waiting on the end of the quay when Ben came down the gangplank, they headed back to the cabin together, leaving the to girls on the cruiser. Fran was sitting on the veranda when they arrived.

“Thought you’d got yourself lost?” She inquired with a big grin on her face

“Met up with Royce, he gave me a tour of the Island, wonderful place don’t you think Fran, it’s so quiet at night just the noise from the tides ebb. Is everyone in bed then? Ben inquired.

“For at least an hour, thought I’d come out here and sit in the moonlight!”

“Would you like a drink Ben?” Royce quizzed as he climbed the steps.

“Sounds champion my good fellow, what about you Fran?”

“Yes, why not, I’ll have a gin, I know you have no ice, on it’s own will do fine.

Rodjana’s thoughts went back to when Ben had cum up her that morning on the cruiser; then remembering how she’d collected his sperm into a glass, offering it to Jane, she’d had enjoyed her father’s cum, drinking it down in one long gulp, remarking as to how sweet it was. What would she have contemplated should she have known it was from her father, and still warm at that?

“Penny for them Rod!”

“Nothing really, just thinking of Ben. Did you enjoy him, I take it?”

“That’s a silly question, I wonder that I could take him, but I hope I don’t have to do it again, it seems unfair for Royce. He gave me a right mouthful!” Elaine smiled. “ I don’t know how you manage from a standstill, if you know what I mean”

“It’s more that I want it, I just hunger after his cock, it’s the feeling when it goes in. Christ! I’m coming over all wet just thinking about it!”

“Great, but the sensations when he cum’s like that, God…you’re in another world. It’s no wonder you want him for your own” Elaine smiled. So what are we doing then staying here or going back to the cabin?”

“Back to the cabin I think, as it’s their first night, anyway Paul will be upset if we’re not there in the morning.

Ben and Fran we’re still sitting outside as the girls arrived back.

“You’ve a lovely island here you don’t know how lucky you all are, do they Ben?” Fran smile as the girls climbed the steps.

“I think it will be better when we all get all what we want here” Rodjana smiled looking at Ben. 

“Wouldn’t you like to settle down here Ben?” Fran asked, placing her hand down on his knee.

Rodjana winched at the sight of her, knowing that he was going to be lying next to the old bag all night.

“What do you want here most dear?” Fran asked.

Rodjana put her hands up to her face and burst into tears, running inside the cabin.

“Ooh…I am sorry dear, did I say something that shouldn’t have?” Fran asked Elaine.

“She’ll be alright, she can be a mite touchy sometimes, you know us girls!” replied Elaine.

“Time of the month perhaps?” Fran quizzed.

“Fran!” Ben snarled.

“Sorry dear, it was just a thought!”

“You can’t talk of the girl like that, as good as gold, she doesn’t need you making insinuations!”

Elaine bid them both goodnight and followed Rodjana trail.

“You okay?” she asked entering the bedroom behind Rodjana.

“Fine I’m sorry about that!”

“Don’t you worry…he’s having a right go at her out there, I think you could be right…he does have feeling for you!”

“Why…what makes you say that?”

“Well she virtually asked me if it was the wrong time of the month for you!”

“Ben had a right go at her!”

“I just couldn’t stand and watch her cuddling up to him like that…God, I love him so much Elaine!”

“Let’s see what the weekend brings forth, he might submit to your wishes yet. I’ll agree she is an old bat!” Elaine laughed.

“It’s nice to think he’s pulled out of Highlace, at least it will give him the need!”

“Rod…it’s not all about sex you know.

That cabin will be the height of luxury by the time all that stuff is in it, look carpets as well!” Elaine laughed.

The girls had left the men to it with the cabin, and had all come back to the cruiser.

“Still more to come yet; Paul reckons his father is sending more from Highlace.

The girls heard movement up on deck.

“So how are you two this morning then?” Ben asked as he came down to the lounge. “Where are the girls?” Meaning the twins and Susan.

“There about somewhere!” Elaine smiled.

“You must have been saving yourself, I still feel swollen from such a gorging load, pity you hadn’t given it to Rodjana, I’m sure she’d have welcomed it” Elaine smiled towards him holding her lower tummy.

“Well have you come to tell me your answer then?” Rodjana smiled. “I make you a cupper if you like!”

“I’d sooner a….”

“Whisky!” Rod grinned.

“That’s my girl, took the words straight out of my mouth” Ben sat down in one of the armchairs next to Elaine as Rodjana left the room.

“So what’s you’re answer going to be then; she’s doted on you, you know!” Elaine quizzed, as if to get him in the right line of thought before Rod came back. 

“It’s not easy you know! I mean I have a business to run!”

“Don’t tell Rodjana that, she’ll never go along with it!”

“It’s true!”

“What’s true?” Rod asked hearing the last part of the conversation as she came back into the bedroom, handing Ben his whisky.

Elaine swung her legs onto the floor and stood. “You have a chat whilst I finish the teas.

“So, what’s true then?” Rodjana repeated herself.

“I was just saying that I have quite a business to run, that I couldn’t say here all the time”

“But you could stay at Highlace whenever you wanted, that never hindered your business?” Rodjana smiled, “You could stay here during the week go home at weekends, bring Fran here once a month to see the twins. You know you could sort all your business with your phone, someone else always does the groundwork anyway, you’ve said so in the past” Rodjana stood up looking down over him as she spoke.

Ben knew he didn’t have a leg to stand on; his thoughts were that as things were at present he could come to the island when he wanted, and fuck who ever he wanted, except perhaps the twins, even then it might come to that. The way Rodjana wanted it he’d only get to fuck her; he could see her point of view. The thought of never coming to the island only with Fran didn’t appeal to him one bit. Highlace would be unveiled soon, it had to be, and he knew its days were numbered. Here, he’d the chance of a good fuck for at least three weeks of any month.

“You want me to yourself then?”

“Well I don’t intend sharing you; if that’s what you’re asking!”

“I can’t leave Fran; to much at stake, property all sorts of things, she tear me to pieces if she knew!” Ben had to get his point over. “Tell me what happens on your bad week?”

Rodjana didn’t expect this, she was somewhat taken aback, by it’s suddenness.

“Your saying that you’d still need sex 24/7? After having all you want within that time?”

Ben said nothing hoping, just hoping that she’d bow to his need. He lifted his glass taking a large sip and looked up to her. Rodjana was adamant that she had her way, if this was the only way of getting it, she have to bend to his demands.

“Did you have anybody special in mind?”

“I’d leave that to you!”

Rodjana sat down onto the bed beside him holding his hand. Ben threw the rest of the whisky down his throat; already his cock was throbbing at the thought.

“OK, I’ll agree to that, but I pick who and when you fuck them, and what’s more I want to be there. One thing though, if anyone is going to get pregnant by you, it will be me! And when I want to be. They’ll be no more of these last minute lunges, that’s of course unless it’s me”

Ben slid his hand up under her skirt; easing his fingers straight up her, the talk had sent him wild. Rodjana reached down holding his wrist tightly, restricting his movement.

“You agree then! We have our own bedroom in the cabin?”

Ben sat and thought for a while, his mind working overtime, he knew he had a good deal going. Plus he’d be near the twins.

“Yes, I’ll agree to your terms! But what will the twins say about the set-up. By taking this on I take it that…you’ll only be fucked by me?”

“When we go back to the cabin you’ll tell Fran that you’re going to be away each and every week, and home at weekends for her. And, that you’ll both visit the island once a month; to see the twins” Rodjana held his wrist tightly, whilst she looked him straight in the eye waiting for his answer. “Don’t worry about the twins, I’ll explain everything to them. And yes…I be yours and yours only!”

“I agree, yes you have the answer then!”

No sooner Rodjana released her hold his wrist; immediately he started to finger her in rapid movements, she wanted him as much as he did her. Royce had left her high and dry the previous evening; now she could take her fill from him, even though Elaine had drained him. Rodjana stood and held out her hand. “I think you can take me to my bedroom now!” she smiled 

Rodjana lay back on the bed opening her legs spaciously, she didn’t want him to get her to wet, wanting to sense the colossal cock as he pushed it up her. As Ben ripped off his shorts, the massive organ swayed from side to side, Rodjana sat back up, taking the huge organ into her mouth, and already she could taste the seepage of his juices as they excreted from below the enormous helmet. As she flicked her tongue into the eye Ben groaned loudly, placing his hands onto his hips thrusting his body forward, if there was one thing that Rodjana was good at, it was a blowjob, her Uncle had once told her that she could suck a dead man back to life.

Rodjana lifted his balls manipulating them gently in her hands as she sucked and licked. He’s cock was so gigantic that she couldn’t keep it in her mouth for to long as it starved her of air and blocked her nostrils. The more she sucked on it the larger is seemed to become. Finally she lie back once more opening her legs, Ben wanted to finger her, but she pushed his hand away from her.

“Fuck me now Big Ben, spread me, I want to feel it going in!”

Ben crawled up the bed between her open legs; he’d never done this before, thinking that she was asking the impossible, she couldn’t be moist enough for such an entry. Lifting his hand up to his mouth he placed spittle along his chubby fingers, then reached down to his cock, allowing the spittle to cover the first two inches of it.

“Ben now! I don’t need that” Rodjana reached up pulling him down to her by the shoulders. Ben nearly lost his balance, but managed to guide his cock in the right direction.

Rodjana felt the tip of his helmet as it nudged against her moist pussy lips; it felt good. He leaned lightly removing his hand, placing them both at her sides. Rodjana layback lifting her hips willing him to enter her, slowly but surely the mammoth shaft gradually started to slither in. She gripped his wrists, looking up into his face; Ben could see a slight anxiety in her face. He held himself still; waiting for her expression to change, he himself could sense the tension on his helmet.

“Are you sure about this?” He inquired.

“I know I can do it, I want to be able to!” Rodjana started to lift her hips.

“In your own time, in your own time” Ben smiled down to her.

There was a slight judder as the helmet went through the first series of inner pussy muscles; things seemed to ease once it had past the entrance. As Ben leaned down on his cock, aiding its entry, the feeling was incredible; it had been long since he’d experienced such tightness, but her face showed it all, but she’d not give way. If she was to be his, and his alone, this she must do, she looked down between them watching as the enormous organ slowly but surely disappeared leisurely into her tight crevice, Rodjana eased her hips downwards, then withdrawing herself from the huge helmet until it was clearly visible once more, allowing her juices to coat the shaft before easing herself up once more.

Ben wanted dearly to ram it straight up her; he felt she was teasing him; the more she teased him the greater the flow at the end would be. He intended to see that she got the full stream; he leaned gently on his cock willing it to go deeper, her fanny gripped even harder. Finally she had his all, and started to ride in slow gentle thrusts, utilizing the whole of his cock as she did so. The huge helmet gathered her juices, drawing then to her entrance on each backward movement; it was like a white cream, running back down the shaft. She wasn’t relaxed enough yet for fanny farts, but they wouldn’t be to long.

They both gathered momentum; Ben leaned over her taking his cock to the extreme, but only just, assuring that he never bottomed her, that would come later. Rodjana experience her first orgasm, massive shocks went through her young body, Ben was aware of the spasms as they travelled along his cock Rodjana crying out with the pleasure of it.

Elaine slowly opened the bedroom door preoccupied by the sight before her, remembering her own pleasures from the night before. Ben’s backside was going up and down like fiddlers elbow, whilst Rodjana was squealing and thrusting beneath him, she knew before to long Rodjana would get her filling. Elaine placed her hand down to her tummy as she watched the huge organ at work. Even now, Elaine could still feel the remnants of his sperm seeping from her own pussy.

Ben heard the movement behind him but allowing no hesitation in his stroke he would cum soon, Rodjana gripped his shoulders thrusting herself up to him.

“Fill me…fill me!” She pleaded.

Ben was more that ready he increased his pace, fucking her at a steady rate, and then suddenly held fire. Rodjana looked up into his eyes preparing herself for the flow, hoping that he wouldn’t force his cock back up her, she wanted to feel as it gushed, sensing the feeling of puffiness she’d so longed for over the last few days.

Then it came, her pussy came to life, the massive swelling began, his cum gushed with vigour, like a soda siphon, she placed her hand onto her tummy, just above her pussy, she could feel the violent pulsations as they spurted deep inside her from his huge cock. Ben held himself firmly moaning with each gush of spunk that left him.

Elaine sat down on the bed beside Rodjana, placing her hand next to hers, looking at her with a broad grin on her face.

“Where does he get it all from, thought I’d had most of it last night” Elaine place her hand onto Rodjana tummy she could feel the swelling it almost felt as if something was alive inside.

As Ben finally withdrew, sperm started to flow immediately in a thick gooey substance from her open pussy. Elaine collected tissues from the bedside cabinet, placing them up tightly between Rodjana’s legs, and holding them securely.

“You’ll be leaking all day with that lot, I think you’d better go and sit on the toilet for a few minutes let some of it drain away. I’m still leaking from last night, remember I had two lots; one in my mouth from Royce and a good filling from Ben” Elaine look up at Ben as he stood pulling his shorts back up, with a smile on his face.

“That should keep you happy for a while I’m sure?” She smiled towards him.

“I wouldn’t bank on it!” Rodjana laughed. “I for one will be wanting more later!”

“You can depend on that my Sweet! As soon as I have recovered I’ll be back; but I have to go back to the cabin now, else Fran will be wondering as to where I have got to”

“You’ll tell her today won’t you Ben?” Rodjana quizzed sitting up onto one elbow.

“Tell her?” Ben he replied with a big smile on his face, he knew he was going to enjoy his stay on Tuckers Island

“Tell her that you’ll be away now during the weeks; you’d better not go back on you’re word!”

“Don’t worry yourself on that matter, she’ll be alright. Now she has the twins back now, she’ll be a new woman”

“Does this mean that you’ll get to fuck her?” Elaine asked politely, knowing that the same thing was on Rodjana’s mind after his remark.

“Shouldn’t think that likely, one look at my cock and she’d run a mile. She couldn’t handle it when I was fucking her so it’s very unlikely that she’d want to be fucked with it now!” Ben beamed. “Anyway I should think it’s sealed back up now!”

“Could you fuck her?” Rodjana asked, knowing as to how haggard his wife had become. “I should imagine she was very pretty once!”

“You have a way with words young lady; don’t let her hear you say that. Especially with the time she takes in front of the mirror. Anyway I’ll see you both later, have to get back for breakfast, I feel as if I need it!”

Ben smoothed his hair in a mirror as he left the cabin.

Both Jane and Penny were with their mother in the kitchen when Ben arrived back at the cabin, the sight of them both in their little short dresses, didn’t take to long in Ben lusting even though he’d only just emptied his bollocks into Rodjana, they leaned over the table their gleaming white panties, clearly visible to him. He moved across to a chair in the corner and sat, aiding a lower and unrestricted viewpoint.

“So where have you been since the early hours then?” Fran quizzed without turning.

“Just having a walk around!” Ben leaned forwards stroking his legs. “ Bit heavy on the legs though!” He’s leaning forwards had nothing to do with his legs, the sight of the white panties was a real turn on, he’d have loved to walk across the room and put his hand up both their skirts. The thought of being on the island and seeing them all run about nude really appealed to him, daughters or no daughters.

“Sod it!” He thought, “Yes, I’ll do it, there could well be a chance of him fucking these two delightful young girls, with their red pussies, he’d not had a redhead for years. He’d come and live on the island; unlike Highlace it would cost him nothing. He did wonder as to how much cock they’d already had, and by whom. David must have fucked them before the others came along.

As Penny leaned across the table, her skirt rode high on her bottom; Ben could see the round puffiness of her pussy, the panties we’re semi see-though, allowing him the opportunity to envisage the redness of the pubic hair beneath.

The weekend came and went; Ben didn’t get a chance to fuck either Susan or Elaine again over this time. His feelings were of his likelihood with any of the girls once he returned to live on the Island. Rodjana seemed to be a girl of her word, he could but hope, knowing Highlace was now out of the question, it was for his own good anyway; he’d not want any adverse publicity.

Fran was all for going back to the Island for long weekends on a regular basis, even a week on her own, this however didn’t appeal to Ben if he was going to live there as his permanent base.

It was toward the end of three months when Fran suggested that the twins came to England to stay for a months holiday, so far Ben had only looked and lusted after them, but to have them back in England away from Rodjana, his chances of laying them were increase by 100%

                   END

Follow the twins on their holiday in England.

The sequel

“The Tucker Twins”
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