
Plantation Key Erotic Adventure
   The last weekend of March in the Florida Keys is the place you want to be enjoying the trade winds, warm clear water, and perfect temperature. We

were fortunate to have friends that were successful in their careers purchasing a beautiful home on Plantation Key worth about two million dollars. We

were going to be their guest for the weekend. Their house is built on stilts and it is huge. There are three master bedrooms, one on the first floor and

two on the second. The great room is sixty feet long with balcony’s off both ends. A large kitchen with a breakfast bar. The entire place is design like a

fishing resort with trophy fish mounted on almost every wall. Steve and Lissa love to fish and the Florida keys is some of the best fishing in the world.

  The atmosphere of the Florida Keys is an attraction that is somewhat hard to describe. It’s like finding freedom lost to American’s on the main land.

For example: you can actually smoke in bars and restaurants, no one wears a seat belt, and nobody is in a hurry to do anything. It is totally kick-back.

A weekend in the keys is like a month on the main land on vacation.

  The drive down to Plantation Key is some what boring. The trip across the Everglades takes an hour connecting to the Florida Pike which takes

another two hours until you reach Tavernier Key. We pulled into their driveway about five o’clock.

   “Right on time, it’s cocktail hour !” Steve’s voice sounded from the front deck. Holding up a gallon of Jim Beam, “I’ve got our ticket to relaxation” Ally

responded. “How many of those do you have to consume before you loose your inhibitions Ally?” Steve jokingly asked. “You know I don’t have any

inhibitions Steve.” she quickly answered. They joked all the way to the bar making drinks for the group as I took our stuff up to our master bedroom.

Out on the back deck overlooking the canal we caught up on all the events since our last get together a year ago. After a couple of rounds of cocktails

we took Lissa and Steve out to dinner at Dillion’s, known for their “Cheeseburger in Paradise.” The place was filled with locals. Everyone was in shorts

and tee shirts with most guys still wearing their ball caps. People were laughing, drinking, eating, and smoking. It was like stepping back into American

Freedom. Jimmy Buffet music played in the background making the experience really Key-like. The key lime pie desert completed the meal perfectly.

  The subject at dinner was mostly about going fishing the next morning. We got back to the house about nine, regrouping on the back deck.

  The past experiences with Steve and Lissa had included an number of couples being there at the same time. This was our first time as two couples.

Steve was the leader of the pack. He took command of the subject matter and had Ally in constant laughter. Throughout his joking he’d slip in little

sexual connotations like “you look good enough to eat, nice ass, great figure, etc.” Lissa didn’t say much at all, but joined me on the lounge chair

listening to Steve joking with Ally. Steve managed to get the conversation centered on the most unusual place each couple had ever had sex in. Ally

offered our experience in Idaho. Telling how we’d  driven up a mountain, twenty miles from the main road, laid out a blanket among the flowers, began

to make out and undress as five horsemen rode into our little clearing. Lissa answered with their tale of doing it in a ox cart, which caught the attention

of the guides on their safari. We all laughed as we headed off to bed with our respective spouse. Ally caught Steve’s attention just before he headed

into his bedroom. “You never asked me what my best talent was ?” Steve questioned her, okay, what is it ?” With a smile from ear to ear she

whispered, “I love to suck cock !” she licked her lips, “see you in the morning.”

Steve didn’t have time to answer as Ally hurried up the stairs to join me.

  “Would you make me one last drink? I’m not ready for bed yet, are you ?” I went back down stairs and made Ally a night cap. Returning to the

upstairs master I noticed Ally robed out on the balcony. I quickly changed myself and joined her.

   “What a beautiful star filled night.” I offered.

   “It sure is. Join me on this lounge chair.” I arranged myself in a manner to allow Ally to sit between my legs as we stared up at the night sky.

   “I think Steve got the hots for you.”

   “Why do you think that ?”

   “Because he joked with you all night.”

   “When I left him down stairs I told him I liked to suck cock.”

   “What !”

   “I told him he hadn’t asked me about my best talent, so I told him.”

   “Shit Babe he’ll be after you all day tomorrow.”

   “I sure hope so. He’s got a fabulous body. Did Lissa say anything to you ?”

   “Not really. She just laid back against my chest all night. We essentially listened to you and Steve.”

As we gazed at the star lit night I slipped my hand under Ally’s robe rubbing her body sensually. By the time she’d finished her night cap I had her robe

open and was exciting her soft body from tits to tummy. Turning to place her glass on the table she continued to turn over opening my robe and taking

my dick into her mouth. The feeling of her moist mouth on my dick was marvelous. She kissed, licked and sucked every inch of my throbbing erection.

After taking my balls into her mouth I knew it wouldn’t be long before I erupted in her mouth. A short series of deep throats and I filled her mouth with

cum. As always she swallowed every drop and continued to suck me dry. I was so satisfied that I knew I owed her big time. Switching places I began

to slowly arouse her clit.

   “Oh fuck is that good !” she moaned as I sucked her clit into my mouth. From that point forward the Yes’s and oh god’s were none stop. For the first

ten minutes I used only my tongue exciting the shit out of her clit. Her hands were on the back of my head puling my face hard into her cunt. The

climatic explosions were mild at first as her cunt flooded with pleasure juice. Adding two fingers into her hot wet cunt enhanced her reaction to the

stimulation. The climaxes were more powerful and the flood became a Tsunami. The finger up her ass brought a massive explosion and she begged

me to stop eating. I ceased the arousal of my tongue on her swollen clit, but continued to finger fuck her ass and cunt. Replacing the tongue action,



within minutes Ally’s body was twisting and turning as tremendous powerful orgasms ripped through her body.

   “Stop, stop, please stop. I can’t cum anymore !” she gasp. I released her from my grip. Slowly I kissed my way up her throbbing body. As my lips

pressed against hers and my erection slipped into her soaking wet cunt.

   “Oh, Babe is that good !” I said as my cock sunk to the depths of her cunt.

   “Oh god I love your cock.” she replied.

   I wanted to fuck her for hours but it felt so good I only lasted about five minutes before filling her with cum. We returned to the room and fell asleep.

  The next morning the smell of coffee woke us to the dawn of a great day. Enjoying my first cup out on the deck Steve summoned me to assist in

getting the boat ready. As we got everything ready to go the girls were up in the kitchen talking.

   “We really enjoyed the conversations last night.” Lissa stated.

   “So did we. Steve was really funny.” Ally replied.

   “Watch him, he got a thing for you !”

   “I’ve got a thing for him too, he’s got a great body !”

   “Do we have an understanding ?”

   “If you mean sharing our mates…yes.”

   “I’ve got a feeling this is going to be one fun fishing trip.”

Back down at the boat Steve was direct about Ally’s comment before she ran upstairs.

   “Ally said she liked to suck cock and those were her exact words.’

   “Without question it’s one of her greatest talents.”

   “Lissa is good at it also.”

   “Ally has consent, does Lissa ?”

   “Let’s get this weekend started, girls are you ready?” Steve called out. “We’re coming” the voice answered from inside the house.

   Ally stood next to the captains chair as Steve guided us out toward the Oceanside of the key. Lissa and I sat next to each other at the stern of the

boat. Steve’s Cat World twenty-six-six footer was powered by two 225’s and it flew. When he hit the throttle Lissa held on to me for stability. For a

moment our eyes locked, and she kissed me. While we ran our hands over each others bodies, Steve and Ally were getting to know each other also.

   When we reached the area that should contain weed lines the boat slowed and Lissa took her spot in the tuna tower. I rigged four lines, two on out

riggers and two straight back. Sitting back on the rear deck to watch the lines, out of the corner of my eye, I noticed Ally and Steve making out in the

captains chair. Lissa was scanning the lines for fish from the tuna tower. Steve had his hand on Ally’s ass under her shorts. I couldn’t see it but I’m

sure she was rubbing his dick. Suddenly a loud wine, “Fish on !” I yelled. Before I could get my dolphin reeled in and tied off (you always tie off the first

fish and the school won’t leave) another fish hit. Steve handed the rod to Ally, she laughed and screamed, never before having the experience of

catching a fish, especially a twenty five pound dolphin. Within minutes we had four fish on the lines. The next forty-five minutes was a Chinese fire drill.

We were either helping someone take off or gaff a fish, reeling in another or casting another bated line into the school of dolphin. The boat was

covered in fish and blood. The hits ceased and we all looked at each other and began to laugh. Everyone was covered in fish blood. There were fish

everywhere, some still moving. Steve and I regaffed the catch placing it in the large fish box. Lissa and Ally washed down the boat and stowed the

fishing gear. After throwing the last of thirteen dolphin into the fish box I turned staring down at my blood covered arms, Wham, the water hit me. Lissa

was hosing me down. Steve took Ally by the arm and said, “that’s the hard way!” jumping into the warm ocean water. Lissa and I followed suite. Once

back on board it was obvious that neither girl had put on a bra that morning. Their tee shirts were see through and tight against their skin.

   “What are you looking at?” Lissa asked we boys. Together we answered, “Your tits !!” Everyone laughed to their sides ached. Heading back at a

medium cruising speed Ally retook her position next to Steve. Lissa and I were at the stern. Presenting her soaked tee shirt covered tits for my roving

hands inspection she looked into my eyes as she unzipped my shorts. Kneeling before me she took my erection into her luscious lip mouth. Gasping

with pleasure, I noticed as my head rose-up, Ally sucking Steve’s dick as he guided us homeward.

   Lissa was a fabulous cock sucker. Like Ally she did more than just suck it. She made erotic, lustful love to it ! The oral stimulation she gave my balls

was incredible. It took every once of energy in my being to hold back from exploding in her mouth. Sensing my pending ejaculation she began to deep

throat me. I warned her, but she kept sucking me deep and romantically. I stared at her as the first blast erupted into and down her throat. Lissa

moaned sensually and sucked harder. My hands were on her head, pulling her deeper down my shaft as I unloaded my last few shots. Lissa sucked

me completely dry before rising up, giving me a warm sexy kiss and said, “I want you !” I looked her directly in the eyes, “I want you two and I owe you

big time.” Lissa smiled, and we kissed romantically until we reached the dock.

   While we were having our oral engagement, Ally and Steve were enjoying their own. Arriving at the dock everyone became very busy doing their

assigned tasks. The first task was a team effort. Steve had this long plank with spikes sticking out of it. We placed the thirteen fish from small to large

on the spikes. Placed the Fishtales sign under the displayed fish. (Fishtales, is the name of Steve’s boat). Taking a picture for proof of the catch. If one

were to close examine the picture they might see that both Steve and I had a hand full of the other’s wife’s tit.

   Steve and I cleaned and bagged the fish while the girls cleaned the boat and went up to the kitchen to make lunch. The conversation over burgers

was solely about the fishing and the fabulous catch. When lunch was concluded Ally and Steve went up to the second floor master, Lissa headed for

the down stairs.



   The two of us embraced the moment we found ourselves alone in her bedroom.

   “I’m going to take a shower, want to join me ?” I followed without hesitation. The shower was more than I even expected in a multi-million dollar

home. The walls were polished granite. There were multiple shower heads, seats, handles, etc.. We began by soaping each other up. Once clean and

rinsed we began to make out in the pulsating waters. Lissa, following a long passionate kiss, slid down my body and began to take my solid rock hard

erection into her mouth. 

   “Oh no, it’s your turn.” I said lifting her from her knees. After toweling off I helped Lissa lay in the center of their king size bed. I kissed and licked my

way slowly down her body. I spent a little time on her erect nipples which by her response was sexually arousing to her system. The moment my

tongue touched her clit she went from a quite lady to a vocal whore.

   “Eat me ! Eat that cunt ! Oh god are you good !”

   Spreading her pussy lips with my fingers, I sucked her clit into my mouth and lashed it relentlessly with my tongue. Lissa erupted in climax and

pulled my face hard into her cunt.

   “Oh fuck eat me ! Oh god I’m cuming !”

   I switched my tongue stimulation from her clit to her asshole. She went ballistic. “Eat my ass ! Oh god eat my ass ! Oh yes..eat it” Before leaving the

scene I slipped a digit into her asshole and moved my arousal to her cunt. Lissa twisted and turned as I ate her cunt and fingered her asshole. Exiting

the hot filling cunt I replaced my tongue with another penetrating finger. With my tongue exciting the shit out of her clit, fingers flying in and out of her

cunt and ass Lissa experienced the most powerful orgasm of her life.  She screamed begging me to stop, so I released her from my grasp.

   Looking up over her beautiful little body I watch her stomach going in and out sucking for air. “Are you okay ?” I asked.

   “I haven’t felt this good in years. God, can you eat pussy.”

   “I owed you because you gave me the blow job of a lifetime.”

   “Fuck me. Please fuck me.” she requested sensually.

   “Pressing my lips to hers, my rock hard cock slipped into her hot, wet, and ready cunt.

“Oh is that good !” she praised as my cock sank to the depths of her cunt.

 “Are you hot and tight !” I gasp.

 “Fuck me. Fuck me like a whore.”

I didn’t say much after that. I concentrated on fucking the shit out of her. I hammered her as hard as I could in the missionary position. When I

switched to the ramrod, her feet over my shoulders, she screamed “Oh yes!” with every deep thrust. The loudest sound other than Lissa’s screaming

was the sound of wetness as my cock slammed into her exposed cunt. Slowing to recapture energy, Lissa took advantage, getting on top. She moved

on my dick like a whore on a mission to climax. I placed my hands on her moving ass as she rode me for all I was worth.

   “Tear it off with your cunt bitch.” I ordered.

  Lissa moved faster with the head of my dick arousing the deepest “G” spot in her pulsating cunt. The expression on her face told the erotic story as

she erupted in climax.

   “Oh god is that good.” She expressed collapsing on my chest.

  Before she could say no, I rolled her onto all fours and took her up the ass ! Feeling my dick stretching her ass wide open she begged, “I don’t do

anal.”

   “Your doing today and you’ll love it !” I ordered as my cock sank deep into her tight asshole. 

   “It hurts ! Your hurting me.”

   I held still deep in her ass and allowed her to relax and change the pain to pleasure. Slowly I began once again to hump. This time the reaction

switched to pleasure. As Lissa began to enjoy being fucked in the ass I began to increase the thrusts. Because of the tightness surrounding my

thrusting cock it wasn’t long before I filled her asshole with cum. It somewhat surprised me when Lissa jumped into my arms and thanked for taking

her up the ass. She had always wanted to do it, but it had hurt too much. She was pleased to no longer be an anal virgin.

   We slept in each others arms for about and hour. Lissa had gotten up and gone up stairs to get Steve to change and go to the family affair. When I

entered the second floor master, after Steve and Lissa left to change, Ally was lying in bed with a smile from ear to ear.

   “How was your afternoon ?” I asked.

   “It was incredible. Steve can really eat pussy and what a cock. He has the thickest cock I’ve ever had. He made me cum in quarts. “How was your

afternoon?” she asked.

“The same as yours, incredible. Lissa no longer has a virgin ass.”

 “Did she like it ?”

 “Once she relaxed, she loved it.”

 “Are we going out to dinner ?”

 “I thought you wanted to go to the Tropical Isle Restaurant on the water.   

   “I do.” 

  “Let’s get dressed and go.”

   Our table was so close to the water we could see the fish swimming by. We both ordered a conch chowder. Ally had the fisherman’s platter and I



ordered grouper. The meal was fabulous as you would expect in the keys. Because of the close set tables our conversation was totally pg. The one

thing we agreed on was that Steve and Lissa wouldn’t be back until late. Since we had the time we decided to head south to watch the sunset. Just

south of Marathon Key we found a small slot in the mangroves. The prior sunset experiences had taught us to be prepared with beverage and the

knowledge of how to judge the time before the sunset.

   “Tell me about your afternoon with Lissa.” Ally cuddled up and asked.

    “Have you seen their shower? It’s amazing ! We soaped each other and she began to suck my cock. Because of the blow job she gave me on the

way in from fishing, I owed her a good eating. We got on the bed and I ate her for about a half hour when she begged me to stop. I couldn’t believe at

first how she switched from miss extremely intelligent, to the whore we all love hidden in real sexy women. I fuck her in every position I could think of

including her on top, where she came in quarts.”

  “I came ridding Steve’s thick dick. We began in the shower also, our shower wasn’t big enough to fuck in so we went straight to bed. My jaw is still

sore opening so wide for Steve’s cock.”

   “Just how thick is it ?”

  “About twice as thick as yours, not as long as you, but thicker. He climaxed so hard that he passed out. I had to push him off. And it took quite awhile

before he answered me to being alright.

While we watched the sun slowly setting, telling each other about our exciting fun sex we’d experienced, we began to rub each others crotches.

  “It’s still hot !” I acknowledged.

  “It’s a little sore too.”

  I slid my hand inside Ally’s shorts. “Ah, your soaking wet!” I whispered slipping my finger into her cum soaked cunt.

   “He really filled me !”

   “I filled Lissa’s virgin ass !”

   “You fuck her up the ass ?”

   “She loved it and thanked me for it.”

   “I hope she doesn’t tell Steve. I’m not taking that cock of his up my ass.”

  “If you say no he won’t and since he hasn’t fucked Lissa up the ass I think he knows it’s too big.”

   “Oh, look, isn’t that beautiful” she said as the sunset and she stroke my dick. We terminated our roving digits and kissed passionately. “I love you.” “I

love you too.” We readjusted our positions in the front seat heading back to the Plantation Key house. Looking over the canal we enjoyed an evening

cocktail. Ally thought we should take our clothes off, put on robes and layout on the balcony outside our suite. Ally, robed hanging over the railing to

see the dock was cautiously approached by a voice coming from the next door, same level balcony.

   “I see you had a great day fishing.” the female said from her balcony.

   “We sure did. I’m Ally, would you like some fish ?”

  I walked out on to the balcony. “Babe our neighbor would like some fish.”

  Waving in acknowledgement “I’m Sally.”

   “We’re only wearing robes, but would you like to join us for a drink ?”

   “I would love to. I’ll change into my robe also, you two look so comfortable.” 

  I went down stairs to meet Sally at the door. Before I had the chance to offer her a drink, I noticed she’d brought one with her. Sally was a good

looking woman. She was about 5’4’’, 130 lbs., blonde, with a fabulous personality. We walked together up the stairs to the second floor master

balcony. Ally greeted Sally with a warm introduction. Sally responded by explaining how she was house sitting and had been pretty much alone for two

weeks. Somewhat embarrassed she informed Ally of her accidental viewing of us on the balcony the previous evening.

   “I truly tried not to watch, but I just couldn’t. Because our balconies are so close it was almost like being in the same room.”

  “You watched us from beginning to end ?” Ally asked.

   “Let me just say when you climaxed, so did I !”

   “You should have joined us.” I offered.

   “You’d share your man ?” she asked Ally.

    “Of course, I’d be glad too.”

   “God, I wish I’d known.”

    “You know now and the night is young.” I informed.

Sally moved passed Ally tactfully undoing her robe. My eyes locked on her gorgeous tits. “Wow ! Are those beautiful !” I commented. “They should be,

they cost enough.”

   “May I ?” I asked extending my hand. Sally opened her robe so I could examine both of her beautiful tits. Surprisingly Ally was also curious and

joined me feeling Sally’s purchased breasts.

   After feeling and sensually squeezing both, Sally undid my robe wrapped her arms around me inside my robe pressing her body against me.

Embracing lustfully for several minutes she moaned, “It’s been so long since I’ve been with a man.” Another exchange of lustful kisses and Sally

dropped to her knees. Ally placed a folded towel to cushion Sally’s knees as she took my erection into her mouth. In-between her oral thrust down my



shaft she told me what a great cock I had and she loved it. Ally moved next to us and began to kiss me as Sally sucked my cock. During Ally’s kisses

she moaned sensually as Sally began to finger her cunt as we kissed and Sally sucked. Ally abandoned the kissing joining Sally on her knees helping

stimulate my balls and dick. The sensation of my balls in Ally’s mouth and my dick down Sally’s throat was almost too much for me to control.

Fortunately, Ally suggested we moved to the master bed for more comfort. The ladies laid side-by-side as I first began to eat Sally’s cunt. I switched

from cunt to cunt eating both women into mini-climaxes. 

Eating Sally with my fingers in her ass and cunt for some reason caused Ally to join the action by sucking Sally’s nipples. Ally was taken by surprise

when Sally fingered her on the balcony. Never had she been tempted to have any kind of sex with another woman. Sally’s erotic action, finger fucking

her, had turned her on to experimenting. A scream that could be heard for miles, Sally erupted in massive climax. Ally and I kept the stimulations going

until Sally begged us to stop. While Sally tried to recover I switched my attentions to Ally’s pussy. Mimicking Ally’s lead, Sally, once recovered, sucked

Ally’s nipples erect as I ate and fingered her to climax.

   Sally was my next conquest as I positioned myself between her legs and penetrated her hot, wet, pussy.

   “Oh god, I’ve missed that !” Sally gasp as my cock reached the depths of her cunt. The first few minutes was in the missionary position with the

exception of my hands grabbing her ass as I forced my cock deep and hard into her cunt. 

   “Oh god, I love it!” she acknowledged as I fucked her romantically for several minutes. After placing her legs over my shoulders I hammered her

pussy so hard the sound of wetness filled the room. The harder I fucked her the more she liked it. We switched from the ramrod position to doggie

style and back to missionary. Sally’s reaction to the giant loads I pumped into her cunt was unusual to our sexual experiences. The words of praise

were for the abundance of cum not the fuck itself.

   “Pump that hot cum into me. Fill it ! God fill it full !” 

Withdrawing from her filled cunt, Sally immediately began to rub her it wildly. Amazingly she’d penetrate herself with multiple fingers, pull them out and

lick them off.

   “God, do you taste good !” she said after licking her fingers clean.

   “Give me some of that !” Ally demanded sliding her fingers into Sally’s cunt licking them clean.

  Sally reacted to Ally’s fingering of her cunt by forcing Ally to lay back, going down on her pulsating pussy ! Ally screamed, “Oh yes !” as Sally ate her

aggressively.  Within a matter of lustful minutes Ally and Sally got in to the sixty-nine position eating each other into glorious climaxes.

  The three of us laid together gathering enough energy to walk Sally to the door and say good night. In bed, I asked Ally what had gotten into her. She

said that seeing Sally eating my cum out of her own pussy, she couldn’t stop her self from tasting it herself.

We fell off to sleep before Steve and Lissa returned from their family outing.

The next morning I woke as Lissa crawled into bed with me.

   “Good morning she smiled.”

    “Good morning to you sexy lady.”

   Lissa laid a morning kiss on my lips that was a harbinger of things to come. As we kissed she rubbed her little body against me so I could feel the

heat between her legs. 

   “Somebody’s horny this morning.” I teased.

    “I fell asleep thinking about fucking you this morning.” she replied.

   Before I could respond she moved down taking my dick into her mouth. Between deep throats she tell me how much she loved sucking my cock. I

reacted by arousing her saying, “I can’t wait to eat your fabulous pussy.”

   “Oh god Alex, eat me !” she purred.

   I slowly kissed my way down her silky body. The words of pleasure began the instant my tongue excited her clit.

   “Oh, is that good !” she gasp as my digits slipped into her ass and pussy. The next twenty minutes was filled with the cries of climax. I ate Lissa until

she couldn’t cum any more. She was gasping for breath as I crawled up her body and slid my dick into her hot, wet, satisfied cunt.

   Fuck me Alex, fill it with cum !” she requested.

   I did just as she asked. I hammered her cunt holding back as long as I could before letting a massive load go deep in her pussy.

  We remain wrapped in each other arms until Lissa moved to get up.

   “What time are you two leaving for home ?”

   “Around noon, I’d guess.”

   “Should we see how Steve and Ally are doing ?”

  We dressed, going down stairs. Expecting to find them in bed fucking, it was surprising to see that Steve had put Ally, naked, on the breakfast bar

and was eating her pussy. We kept our distance, not to disturb, and watched Steve eat and finger fuck Ally into submission. 

   “Enjoying your breakfast, Honey ?” Lissa asked Steve after Ally had exploded in quarts.

   “There is nothing like hot coffee and pussy to start the day !” Steve responded.

   “Good morning.” Ally said sitting up trying to cover herself.

   “Good morning breakfast snack.” I teased.

   “I’m sure you had pussy to eat in bed upstairs. Steve wanted to eat at the table.”



  “ Excuse us.” Steve said taking Ally by the hand, “We’ve had breakfast, now we’re going to fuck.” They exited to the downstairs master.

   Lissa and I moved to a vantage point just outside the master door. Ally was lying with Steve on top between her legs.  He hammered her with all his

might as she screamed “Yes” with each deep thrust. It wasn’t very long, but it sure was violent. Steve fucked Ally like a paid for whore and she loved it,

praising his every move.

   “He won’t last long at that pace.” Lissa told me, whispering.

  No sooner had she described the timing of the conclusion, Steve erupted in powerful, cunt filling, climax.

   The four of us gathered out on the back deck with coffee’s before Ally and I had to leave. We all agreed that we should repeat our visit next month.

The ladies would make the arrangements.

   Ally and I headed off on our three and a half hour drive back to PGI. Crossing the ally Ally made mention of the fact that Steve’s cum was running

down her legs. At the next opportunity I pulled off the Ally onto a boat launch site. Ordered Ally into the back seat and ate Steve’s fuck out of her ! A

half hour was added to our trip, but it sure was worth it.

  The last activity related to our trip to Plantation Key was the thank you note Ally sent. 

   Dear Steve and Lissa,

  Thank you for the wonderful time at your beautiful home. I look forward to being Steve’s breakfast next month.

                               The end.
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