A Night In The Campground
by m_storyman_x

Staying in a quiet campground may not be so quiet.

It was definitely time for this vacation. I hadn't taken one in almost four years. I spent most of that time driving from one wind turbine farm to another, each day climbing the nearly five hundred foot tall towers to repair and service the electronics and generators on top of the hollow towers. It was terrific money, and I was NEVER out of work. In fact, that was the reason I was no longer married. My ex wanted someone that could not only provide the standard of living I was giving her, but also be there to share it. In the end, she found someone else to share the considerable amount of money she was getting each week from my paycheck.

I didn't even bother to have a house any longer. When I was "home" I stayed in a motel, with most of my belongings, the things she didn't take in the divorce, stored in a storage locker. I mean, why bother with a house if I'm on the road weeks at a time? I guess it isn't the best way to live life, going from one hotel to another, but I figure a few more years and I'll have enough money tucked away to retire and find something less stressful and physically demanding. At forty-eight, I doubted my arms and legs could withstand the strain for too many more years.

Sex, well, that was pretty easy. It's surprising how many middle-aged wives traveling for business... or pleasure... are willing to have a quick tryst with a seriously ripped guy their own age. Almost all the hotel bars had a plethora of targets. I preferred the married ladies, simply because it limited risk. There was little chance of romantic entanglements, and nearly all of them were already on birth control, so I didn't have to worry about that little problem. After spending so much time being faithful while my ex was screwing around behind my back, if a married woman wanted to fuck around, then fine. I wasn't the relationship police.

But vacation for me needed to be totally different. I wanted to go someplace where I simply didn't know where today would take me. I drove thousands of miles just to get to the next job. I wanted to see what there was to see without any schedule or objective. I'd been doing this now for nearly two weeks, driving from attraction to attraction, camping when I got tired. Usually, I picked an out of the way camp ground, many of them being desolate "primitive" camp sites in little out of the way state parks.

That was what last night was. A little out of the way state park in the middle of the desert with only half a dozen camp sites. I had the place nearly to myself with the exception of a young lady half my age that rolled in shortly after I did. I was almost disappointed to not have the area to myself, mostly because I needed a shower, and in a place like this, a shower was standing next to my truck dribbling water on myself from my two gallon solar shower bag. I say I was almost disappointed, because after about an hour of sitting and chatting as the sun set, she agreed to get naked with me and share my shower. In her words, "after three days in these desert sites, she'd get naked with the devil if it meant getting her hair washed." She did get naked, letting me see her bare shaved teenage looking pussy and the two silver barbell type nipple piercings on her erect pink nipples, setting off her perky tanned B cup breasts.

After sharing half the bag of water wetting, soaping, and rising each other, we faced each other. She easily slipped my dick between her legs and held herself pressed tightly to me as I used the remainder of the water to wash her hair. By the time we were done we were both quite horny, her hips seeming to keep sliding along my shaft while I was washing her hair. Unfortunately, I'd promised not to take advantage of her, and being a gentleman, I maintained that promise. After a little discussion, she did agree that she'd go as far as to sit on the hood of my truck, her legs spread, while we both pleasured ourselves only a few inches apart. While it took care of the momentary need, it was far from the satisfaction I really wanted at that moment.

I'll always wonder if it was fear or conscience that made her leave barely after daybreak and well before I planned on climbing out of my tent.

Tonight, it was a little campground, well out of the way, just the way I liked them. Those big KOA campgrounds are just too busy for my tastes. This one looked like it had maybe two dozen sites tucked back in the woods, and of those, only about half a dozen occupied. This is one of the reasons I was kind of frustrated. The rather cute young lady at the counter gave me a site, not off alone, but right across the little gravel road from one of those national chain rented motor homes. There were plenty of sites where I could be alone, instead I was going to have neighbors less than 30 yards away.

I frowned to myself as I pulled into the camp site. I was still irritated as I set my small tent up and strung the extension cord to the electrical pole for the fan and light I used in my tent in hot weather. My irritation had faded to mild musings as I stripped down in the tent and changed to some athletic shorts before going out to start a fire in the little fire pit. The mild musings were dispelled completely at the sound of the three young women walking down the gravel path and into the site across the gravel drive, each of them wrapped in a beach towel as they came from the little pool near the front of the campground. I was sure they had to have on more than towels as the three trooped into the camper and closed the door behind them, but that didn't keep my mind from imagining. Maybe it wouldn't be quite as bad a spot as I expected. True, they weren't middle-aged housewives looking for a naughty experience, but they looked to be late twenties or early thirties. I wasn't against enjoying the view of three younger cuties. True, I wasn't likely to do anything close to what I'd do with a middle-age housewife, but then...

I settled by the fire in my reclining camp chair and pulled out my phone to read my book, the sun still at least an hour from setting. It wasn't long before the three came back out, each drawing a chair around the fire pit that held a small smoldering fire. Two of them looked like sisters, tall thin, long blonde hair, small tits and very tight clothing. The third was a bit rounder, not fat by any means, but definitely larger than the sisters, medium length brown hair, nice ass filling out the somewhat baggy micro shorts and big tits that stretched the tank top tantalizingly. With her back to me I couldn't really tell if she wore a bra, but from the bouncing I noticed between the door and the chair, I suspected not.

I sat, reading my book, but still overhearing small bits of the conversation they were having between giggles and laughs. My ears perked up considerably when I started to hear "I dare you" and "chicken".

"I bet he won't even notice you." I heard one of them say slightly louder.

"But if he does?" another asked, clearly nervous about something.

"Then she has to." I heard the third say, though I couldn't tell which of the three was talking.

Almost suddenly the dark haired girl stood up, turned around to face me and pulled the bottom of her tank top up, showing off a pair of large, nicely shaped breasts. Each tit was mostly white, showing how large the bikini top that she typically tanned in was, but her areola was nearly a quarter of the front of each breast with a surprisingly large hard pink nipple poking out at me. She held the top up for at least five full seconds before pulling the top down over her tits and sitting back down quickly, her back to me as she covered her face with her hands in apparent embarrassment.

"He DEFINITLY NOTICED!" she said after half a dozen seconds, pulling her hands from her face.

"Well, sis. Guess you missed that one. And the way he's staring, he's not about to miss a single detail." One of the blonde girls said to the other.

"Well, it isn't the first time a guy has seen my tits," the second blonde said as she stood up. She walked around the chairs until she was nearly to the road separating us. She pulled up the bottom of the light weight t-shirt she had on, showing me a pair of perky little B cup titties that were tanned completely across with barely a hint of tan lines. She held her shirt up for considerably longer than the first girl did before pulling it back down and turning to walk back to the fire pit in their campsite.

"You didn't have to stop there," I called, hopefully loud enough for her to hear me without the whole campground hearing it. She stopped where she was, reached behind her and pushed her shorts down, the elastic waistband pushing down below the curve of her cheeks. She wiggled her ass side to side for several seconds before she pulled the shorts back up over her sexy little ass.

"That better?" she asked over her shoulder.

"I wouldn't have minded if they went lower," I called back, starting to enjoy the little game, my dick already getting hard in my shorts.

"Oh really? Tell me, just how low do you want them to go?"

"Well, seems to me you were pretty insistent on getting your friend to show off her tits, how about you pull 'em all the way down?"

"All the way as in, to my ankles?"

I chuckled. "That's all the way."

She said something to the other girls that I couldn't hear, the sister looking blonde nodding and giggling, while the head of the brunette shook side to side significantly.

"We're talking about it," the blonde called back before saying something else to the two girls. It seemed like whatever she said was finally accepted by the brunette. She turned around to face me and stepped to the road. "We will if you do."

I was a little surprised. I hadn't played "You show me yours and I'll show you mine" since I was a teenager. I thought about it for a few seconds. "Kind of public for that, isn't it?"

"Well, if you're scared..."

"Honey, scared isn't in my vocabulary. I climb windmills for a living."

"Well then? Unless you don't have anything to show off..."

I chuckled again. "Tell me, what do you do for a living?"

"Wouldn't you like to know?" she answered with a smile, pulling her shirt up enough to expose one of her breasts.

"Okay. If you're not afraid of public, strip for me then. All the way."

"I will if you do."

"And if I do? Just how long will you stand there naked?"

"As long as you do, providing you don't do anything like touch your dick or try to cross the road."

"Hmmmmm, afraid of me being some kind of a pervert or rapist or something?"

"Something," she said. "So?"

"Well, seems a little unfair for your friends to get a free show."

"Oh, they'll be putting up too, but not completely naked. That'll be me. Just like you suggested. Or don't you think you have enough to be worth it?"

"Honey, if you wanna see me naked, I'm game. You wouldn't be the first woman I've been naked in public with in the last few years. So, bring it on!" I said as I stood up, my already hard dick tenting out my shorts significantly. I was suddenly glad I'd decided to wear just the shorts without my briefs.

"Come on girls. Time to put up."

"I don't believe I'm doing this," the brunette said quietly as she got up and walked towards the road with her two friends. They stopped across the narrow gravel road in the growing gloom and waited for me to reach the same spot.

The blonde pulled her shirt up and off and dropped it on the ground at her feet and then stood, waiting for me to respond. "Your turn?"

I grinned at her and then pushed my shorts down, letting it drag my dick down and then pop free, snapping back upwards and slapping my body with a gentle splat. "Good enough?"

"Shit," the blonde whispered as she reached for her shorts. She pushed them down and stepped out of them as she stared at my rock hard cock, bouncing slightly with my heartbeat. Her tits were small and perky. Her entire body was completely tanned with only a hint of a tiny bikini line around each nipple and her completely shaved mound and teenage looking pussy. She looked damn hot, and I wondered if she tanned naked outside or in a tanning bed. She stood naked for long seconds, staring at me before turning to her friends. "Come on you two. You agreed," she said as she stepped her feet slightly further apart. One hand slid up her body to her tits and squeezed one nipple while the other slipped down between her legs to stroke her fingers across her pussy lips.

The sister looking blonde pushed her shorts to her knees, exposing a nearly identical pussy, only with a small patch of blonde curls on her mound and a more definite white patch on her pussy and mound. She pulled her shirt up and held it above her tits. The brunette was considerably slower. She pushed her panties down to her thighs, pushing them barely low enough to expose her pussy and the creamy white triangle that was running between her legs. I could just see a little of her pussy as she held her thighs pressed together, limiting my view. She pulled her shirt up again, exposing a pair of easily full C cup maybe even D cup tits. The white around her breasts clearly said she wore a conservative bikini when she was outside and appeared quite shy about her body.

"Jesus," the second blonde said, staring at my dick. "Can I touch it?"

I chuckled. "I thought your sister, it is your sister, right? I thought your sister was worried about me touching you guys."

"I don't mind if you don't mind," she said as she walked across the maybe fifteen feet of gravel between us. She reached out for my cock and wrapped her hand around me, gripping my hard-on. "Damn! I can't even get my whole hand around it," she said as I gently reached up and teased one of her nipples. She stroked her hand on it a few times, running it all the way to my engorged head before sliding it all the way back to my balls again.

"You wanna play with it or fuck it?" I whispered, getting more turned on by the second, between her hand slowly stroking me, my fingers teasing her nipple, her sister fingering herself a few yards away and the sight of those big tits on the other girl. "You wanna come touch it too?" I asked looking right at the brunette.

"Oh God...No. I couldn't. I mean...No," she said, dropping her shirt and pulling her shorts up as she practically ran to the camper and disappeared inside. That seemed to be the end of the game as the blonde let go of my dick, dropped her shirt and pulled her shorts up before backing away from me and then turning and walking back to the camper as well.

"You?"

"Sorry. I only flash. I don't fuck strangers," the naked blonde said as she picked up her shorts and walked back to the fire pit. She stood there, her ass pointed at me in the growing darkness and pulled on her shorts, giving me a quick look at her pussy from behind. I pulled my own pants up, walked back to the truck and dug out a lantern. I pumped up the gas and lit the mantle. I set it on the tailgate before pulling out a beer and returning to my chair, somewhat disappointed that it hadn't gone further than it had, given she was standing there stroking my dick. I wouldn't have minded one bit if she wanted to get fucked.

I looked over and saw only the one blonde sitting by the fire, so I went back to reading my book.

"Hey Linda!" I heard a voice say as a pair of feet crunched in the gravel.

"Naomi! You missed all the fucking fun." The blonde, I now knew was named Linda, answered the young woman walking into the campsite, her body wrapped in a towel. "They finally kick you out of the pool?"

"Yeah. So what'd I miss?" I heard her say as she dropped into a chair with her back to me. In the darkness I could tell she had long dark hair pulled back in a ponytail, and I could see she was darker skinned, probably not tanned, but maybe some kind of African American or similar lineage. I could tell by the towel wrapped around her that she wasn't fat, but not particularly thin either. Beyond that.... I guess it didn't really matter.

"A little flashing with the guy across the way."

"Oh?" I heard her ask. "How much flashing?"

"Enough."

"Enough as in..."

"Uh huh."

"How big?"

"Big enough Sandy couldn't get her hand around it," Linda laughed.

"No shit!? And he let you touch it?"

"He let Sandy touch it."

"Shit I'd have fucked it."

"So you say. But I've heard you brag about that before."

"What, you think I wouldn't?"

"I think you talk a big game. I bet you wouldn't even let him touch your body, let along fuck you," Linda said with a laugh.

God this girl Linda was a real piece. She seemed to love to goad her friends into doing things she herself probably wanted to but was afraid to do.

"You think not?"

"I KNOW not!" Linda answered.

With that the girl stood up and dropped the towel from around her body and turned to walk towards me. She walked from the darkness into the circle of light being generated by my lantern. To say she was good looking was an understatement. She was maybe twenty years old, definitely, African American several generations back, rounded in all the right places and by that I include her probably D cup breasts that were barely contained by the bright red bikini she wore. The top covered about a third of each large wiggly breast, and the thong style bottom came up well higher than her mound, but I could see the wet red material pulling slightly into her pussy. She walked up to me and stood next to me in the light of the lantern. She reached down and pulled the beer from my chair's cup holder and held it up, looking at the bottle.

"Got another of these?" she asked sweetly.

"I might. Are you old enough?"

"To drink? Maybe not quite. For anything else? Yeah, I am."

"Well, I could get in a lot of trouble giving alcohol to a minor."

"Yeah, you could," she agreed, reaching a hand up to the triangle covering her right breast. She teased her fingers along the edge, slowly working the red material further down her breast. I could see a little sliver of her large dark areola begin to show. "But I could make it worth your while too."

"Yeah? How could you do that?" I asked.

"I could let you see more of me than this shows," she said with a grin, working the cup further to the side, now nearly half of her areola showing with her clearly hard nipple threatening to slip into view.

"Just look?"

"You want to do more than look?"

"With a set of really sexy tits like yours? Who wouldn't?" I answered.

"I suppose I could let you play with them, if you really wanted to."

"You know, I couldn't let you take the beer out of here. You'd have to stay and drink it here."

She looked around. "I don't see any other chairs, so where would I sit?"

"Guess you'd have to share mine."

"I see," she said with a smile. "And you wouldn't mind that, if I sat on your lap or something?"

"I imagine I wouldn't mind that as long as you don't mind if my hands would be busy seeing just how sexy those tits feel."

She grinned at me and walked over to the truck and opened the cooler. She pulled out a bottle and walked back to me. She held the bottle out to me. "Hold this for a second?"

"Sure," I answered as she swung a leg across me. She settled on my lap, wiggling her full round butt on my hard dick through my shorts. She reached behind herself and undid the fastener behind her back, slipping the bikini top off and dropping it on the ground, leaving her in nothing above the waist. She took the bottle back from me and rubbed the bottom edge around her almost black, rock hard nipples, slowly teasing them with the cold water still dripping from it. She teased the smooth cold glass around and around each nipple and areola until her nipples were rock hard and her large dark areola, covering nearly a third of each big soft breast, were puckering and pimpling up from the cold.

"Tell you what," she said in a whisper. "I'll sit here and drink this and if I like what you're doing, I'll drink slow. If I don't, I'll drink fast, but when I get done, I'm going to walk back over there," she said, nodding towards her camp site across the road.

"Sounds fair," I answered, reaching up to her big soft tits. Each breast was well more than my hand could cover. I slowly cupped and massaged the orbs, letting my thumbs stroke across each nipple as she twisted the cap off the bottle and took a slow swig of the amber liquid. She took slow sips of the beer while I massaged and played with her nipples and breasts, squeezing and teasing them. "You know. I can think of something I can do to them that might feel even better."

"Yeah?"

"Uh huh."

"So, what is that?"

"Just lean forward a little."

She reached out with her free hand for the chair back behind my head and then arched her back, pushing her tits out and slowly leaning towards me. I used my hand to squeeze her right tit into a slightly pointed cone aiming it at my mouth. She stopped leaning as I opened my mouth and sucked nearly all of her large sexy areola into my mouth. "Ohhhhhhhhh yeah. That is nicer," she moaned as I teased my tongue over and around her nipple. I could see her close her eyes and groan again as I let my lips slide closed so that I had her nipple between them, sucking harder to draw it into my mouth as I teased just the tip of her hard protrusion with my tongue. "Sooo good. But now my other one wants some of that attention," she said, pulling back slightly and pulling her nipple from my mouth. I repeated the attentions to her left breasts and nipple, her hips starting to rock slightly and grind against my hard shaft as I teased and licked her nipple.

Ohhhhhh God," she moaned as I switched back to her right breast again, letting my hand holding her left breast slide around her body and down to her bare ass, the thong type bottom leaving almost all of her full round ass exposed.

I let my hand roam around her butt cheeks for long minutes, my mouth moving from breast to breast as I teased her slowly up the long slope towards an orgasm. As I got braver, I let my fingers work down between her cheeks farther until the tip of my middle finger was stroking across the material covering her pussy lips. Up and down I stroked, her body leaning slightly more towards me as my teasing of her pussy coaxed her even closer to an orgasm. I worked my finger under the material and let it slip between her sopping wet lips, teasing slightly into the entrance to her vaginal depths. Her hips rocked more, grinding her clit against my hard-on, her breathing growing more ragged by the moment.

"You know. I can make that feel better," I whispered.

"Yeah? How's that?"

"Why don't you take that panty off and I'll show you."

"You aren't going to try to fuck me, are you?" she asked in a soft moan.

"Not unless you ask me to," I whispered back.

"How can I trust you?

"I gave you a beer, didn't I?"

"Yeah, but you also said you were going to play with my tits. Your hand isn't exactly on my tits."

"Well, we don't have to if you don't want," I said, pulling my finger from the entrance to her vagina.

"I didn't say I didn't want to," she said quickly, pushing herself upright. She held her nearly empty beer out for me, and I set it on the ground as she climbed off of me. She slipped the bikini bottom down and stepped out of it, leaving her completely naked except for the little slip-on shoes she had.

I reached for my shorts and pushed them down to my thighs, exposing my rock hard cock for her. "Don't want to get my shorts all messed up, hard to do laundry out here."

"Uh huh," she agreed, staring at my hard cock. "God damn that's big."

"Not to worry. You don't have to put it inside you, unless of course you WANT to."

"Yeah. Right," she said as she swung over me again. She settled herself on me, her fat outer lips and the little bit of inner lip protruding, spreading around my engorged head. She settled herself back to aim her tit towards my mouth and I reached around with one hand to stroke up and down the exposed portion of her pussy. She started rocking her hips again, this time sliding her pussy and clit along my shaft several inches before sliding back towards me and rubbing herself across my engorged head. I let my middle finger push into her pussy and start to slide in and out in time with her strokes along my dick.

As her breathing grew more ragged her strokes grew in length until she was sliding her whole pussy nearly off of my cock. Each time she did, I wondered if she was going to let it move up and nestle into the entrance to her vagina. I pulled my finger out and let my lubricated finger tease over her puckered rosebud, drawing a long deep moan from her. She slid forward a little farther, holding herself there, my cock head slowly sliding up between her lips until the tip was nestled where my finger had been moments before. "Oh my God," she moaned as she pushed back, trying to force her pussy around my fat head. "I don't know if it'll fit."

"It will," I whispered, taking the tip of my finger and gently pressing it into the very entrance of her anus.

"OH SHIT!" she cried, her body jerking at the sudden sensation. Her jerk was pushing her back down towards my cock, suddenly jamming me into her about two inches. "OHHHHHHH FUUUUUUCK!" she cried into the night as she held herself there, my finger about half an inch into her ass and my cock now stuck into her pussy. She looked down at me and began to rock her hips again, her motion slowly forcing more and more of my dick into her until I could feel my head pushing against her cervix. "Jesus that's big," she moaned as she started to rock, her motions pulling my finger tip from her butt. She lifted herself more upright, pulling her tits from my face and held the chair back behind me for balance. She began to slide long, slow strokes on and off my dick, her tits swinging under her, her rock hard nipples occasionally brushing up and down my chest.

"Oh fuck, oh fuck, oh fuck," she moaned as she drove the both of us towards climax. On and off my dick she pushed herself, my hips trying to push up towards her as we both neared the inevitable. "Oh God, gonna come. Oh God gonna come," she moaned over and over as her body started to quiver and her pussy started to squeeze and spasm around me. She suddenly froze, her legs and arms trembling as she started to climax on my dick. I reached for her hips and lifted her slightly, so she was standing over me and started to pump my cock up into her climaxing pussy, my own orgasm only moments away.

"AHHHHH FUCK!" I grunted loudly as my body spasmed and jammed up into her. I pulled her hips down onto me, driving my cock fully into her as the first massive gush of cum pumped up into her. Over and over my body jerked and added to the copious load that the girls teasing had primed.

She sat on me for long minutes, sweat running down her body and dripping from her tits as the two of us enjoyed the fading orgasms and worked to catch our breaths again.

"Oh God that felt good," she whispered as my finally softened cock slipped from her pussy. "Now I need a shower though."

"Yeah?"

"Oh yeah. So do you. Wanna share one?"

"We could get in trouble for that."

"It's late, no one else seems to be headed that way. I dare you to. I dare you to come in the ladies shower with me. We can wash each other and who knows... maybe you'll find a way to get that back into me." It didn't take me long to agree. "Good. Let me run over and get a few things. I'll be right back. In the meantime, why don't you get rid of those shorts."

"You don't think I'll need them walking to and from?"

She grinned at me. "I'm going like this. You brave enough to do the same? All you'll need is a towel."

"Okay, come get me when you're ready," I agreed.

She climbed off me, collected her bikini and then walked quickly across the road. I pushed off my shorts and climbed out of the chair. It only took me a few moments to dig my flip-flops from my bag and a towel. I wasn't overly worried about walking there in the dark, I mean, it was full darkness now and the only light between here and there was right at the shower house. As long as there weren't any other women in there, it'd be alright. It wasn't the first time I'd been naked in a public place. One of the women I'd hooked up with in a motel wanted to be fucked in the park and a different one stripped us both in the hotel stairwell to get screwed. If I could do that, I guess I could walk in the dark naked.

I sat in my chair naked, having turned off the lantern and turned on the little light hanging from the top of the tent. No one could really see much with my towel laying on my lap anyway. Naomi walked back over, carrying her towel and what looked like a bottle of soap, wearing absolutely nothing. "Ready?"

"Yeah," I answered, getting up. We walked the couple hundred yards along the curving road towards the shower house, the pool of light the only real light other than the moon filtering through the trees above us. She held my hand and walked as if this were perfectly normal.

"Not used to being naked?"

"Out like this? No. You?"

"Well, some of the bikini's I wear are pretty revealing, especially when wet, so it's not all that much different. Especially in the dark. If it were sunny, I don't think I'd be quite this brave. You ever been out naked like this?"

"I had someone that wanted to be fucked in the park once, that was pretty public, even though it was after dark. And one time I had someone wanna get naked in a hotel stairwell. We did that."

"Had sex there? Ohhhhh that is naughty."

"Not any more than going to shower in the ladies shower house," I chuckled as we stepped into the pool of light. She opened the door, and I could hear a shower running, meaning we weren't going to be alone. "This isn't a good idea," I whispered.

"Come on. She'll be long gone by the time we're done," she whispered back, pulling on my arm to drag me into the shower house. We looked down the line of shower stalls and she pulled me all the way to the end one, past the one that was already in use. She pushed me into the two part stall, the outer part with a bench and the shower part with a sunken floor to contain the water. She hung both our towels on the door and left it standing open. She reached into the shower part and turned on the water and adjusted it before stepping into the sunken floor portion under the spray. She pulled me into the small cubicle and pushed the shower curtain back open after I pulled it closed. "Come on. You're not the bashful type, are you?" she whispered as she opened the bottle of soap and squirted some across her chest and then some on mine. She closed the bottle and tossed it onto the bench before putting her hands on me and starting to rub the soap around. I reciprocated, rubbing the soap around her tits and working it down her stomach until I was rubbing one hand between her legs, teasing her pussy.

"Yeah. Do that," she moaned loudly as I rubbed my middle finger between her lips, stroking her clit while my other teased her soapy nipples. The water stopped spraying apparently being on some kind of timer, but that didn't stop her from wanting my hands to keep working her. "Don't stop," she moaned as she jerked on my cock. "Make me come," she gasped as I curled my finger up into her pussy as she leaned back and lifted one foot to place it on the wall behind me.

I stroked my finger in and out of her pussy as she played with my rock hard dick, rubbing the tip of my head around her hairless mound, but not quite low enough to get to her pussy. "Shit. Gonna come!" she squeaked loudly, the only sound in the shower house now. Her legs trembled, and I could feel her pussy clenching around my finger as she climaxed in front of me. She stood on one leg for almost a minute before she turned the water on again and rinsed herself off. She turned me around, facing the back wall and the shower head and stood behind me. I waited for her to wrap her arms around me and rinse me off, but she didn't. I looked over my shoulder just in time to see her darting out of the shower stall, taking both towels and her soap bottle with her.

"Shit," I swore quietly, quickly rinsing myself off. I stepped out of the shower stall, realizing I had nothing at all to cover myself with, not even my towel. I stepped out of the changing room portion into the aisle that led past all the stalls just as one of the other stalls opened. A middle-aged woman stepped out with a towel wrapped around her body. She froze, the shower stall door held open, blocking the aisle so I couldn't get past as I stood dripping with my hard dick sticking out at her. She stared at me for long seconds before her eyes traveled down to my hard-on sticking out lewdly at her. She stood for even longer seconds, staring at me, before she looked up at me and grinned.

"Ladies room? That's brave," she said, not making any move to close the door so I could get past.

"It was a friendly bet," I answered lamely.

"Did you win or lose?"

"Somehow I think I lost."

"Sounded like your friend didn't," she said with a knowing grin.

"Um... yeah, she didn't."

"I could loan you my towel."

"That would be great," I answered.

"Come and take it off of me, if you want it."

"Ummm. You're sure?"

"Oh yeah," she said, stepping a little closer to me, but still holding the door so it blocked the path past her.

I stepped closer to her and gently pulled the towel where it was wrapped around her breasts. As I pulled it, it unwound from around her, leaving her naked. She had big soft, droopy tits and a considerable sized bush of graying curls on her mound, but otherwise a surprisingly trim body for an older woman, well, at least older than me.

"Oh darn. Now I don't have anything to wear," she said, stepping towards me, her hand leaving the door but now her whole body blocking my path. "But I'm willing to let you borrow it, for a price."

"A price?"

She grinned. "Listening to you and your friend was pretty stimulating. Let's just say that if I'm going to get that satisfied, it'd have to be here. You interested in cooling the fire you started?"

"You want to have sex with me?"

"Maybe," she said, pressing both hands to my chest and gently pushing me back towards the shower stall I'd come out of. She gently pushed me back into it and didn't stop until I was in the shower portion. She turned around and pulled the bench out from the wall and bent over it, pushing her ass out at me. She wiggled her ass side to side expectantly, pushing back until her ass cheeks rubbed against my hard on. "So why don't you see what you can do with that."

I had to admit that I was pretty turned on the way Naomi had left me hanging, so who was I to argue. I grabbed my dick and rubbed my engorged head up and down her surprisingly wet slit, her copious inner lips spreading around me as I settled my head into the entrance to her vagina. I slowly pushed my head into her, letting her body expand around me.

"Oh damn," she moaned softly. "Just so you know...I've never done anything like this before."

"What, had sex with a strange man?"

"Had sex with any man other than my husband," she moaned as I stroked into her in short little strokes, working more of my dick into her as her juices lubricated my shaft.

"Well, I hope it won't be a disappointment," I said softly as I started stroking into her. I slid almost all the way out and then thrust back in, jamming my cock all the way in until my thighs slapped her bare ass. I reached down past her body and cupped both her tits, capturing them from swinging. I alternately pinched and twisted both nipples and squeezed her big soft tits, while I pounded my cock in and out of her.

"Oh damn," she moaned over and over as I plunged into her, the feeling of my growing need racing towards climax. "Oh damn. I think...oh shit. I'm coooooommmmmmmiiiiiiing," she squeaked loudly as her body shuddered and then stiffened, the only indication of her orgasm was the stiffness of her body and the squeezing of her vaginal walls around me. It was only half a dozen more strokes before I began to empty into her, my body jamming my shaft fully into her and spurting a gush of cum deep in her pussy. The two of us stood there, panting, feeling my cock jerking and twitching deep inside her for almost a full minute before she pulled herself off my shaft. She stood up and turned around to face me, wrapping her arms around my neck and pulling me to her. She pressed her lips to mine in a long wet kiss. "Thank you," she whispered before letting go of me. She stepped back and walked out of the little room. I followed a moment later, pulling the dropped towel from the floor and wrapping it around my waist. She'd stepped into the cubicle she was in previously and stood, with the door still open blocking the aisle, pulling on a pair of underwear.

"So, you had something else to wear."

"Guilty. I was actually standing here, fingering myself when I heard her go by. I guessed she left you hanging. I didn't know you didn't have anything to wear. I was just taking a chance at catching you before you left. I'm glad you didn't," she said as she pulled a thin nightshirt over her head, the hem falling down well past her butt. She stepped towards me again and reached up to wrap her arms around me. She pressed her tits to my chest and then her lips to mine. "I may need to come back and shower again in the morning," she whispered. "If you happen to still be around, maybe you could help me wash my hair?"

I chuckled. "We'll see," I whispered back before gently pushing her hips back to disengage us. She nodded and stepped far enough out to close the door after she picked up her little shower caddy. The two of us walked out of the shower house together and down the road. We stopped at my campsite, and she tugged the towel off of me. She tossed it over her shoulder to free her hand, which reached down to find my dick and stroke it.

"I wish I had time to throw you on the ground and ride you," she whispered as she stepped closer to me, pressing her shirt covered tits against my bare chest.

"Still horny?" I asked softly as I slipped my arms around her, reaching down with my hands to squeeze her butt.

"Surprisingly, yes," she answered a little breathlessly.

I grinned and used my fingers to bunch up her night shirt until I had my hands on her panties. I slipped my hands up enough to get my fingers into them and then pushed them down, forcing the material down over her butt. She let me kneel in front of her, my hands dragging her underwear down her legs as I did. I knelt in front of her and coaxed her to lift her right foot, pulling the panties off over it and then the left. Before she could set her left foot back down, I pulled it to hook over my shoulder. I pushed the hem of the shirt up enough to expose her curl covered mound and then leaned my face towards her, gently kissing her thigh and then her pussy lips. I used my fingers to tease her lips apart and then licked slowly up her slit to her now exposed clit.

"Ohhhhhh fuuuuuuck." She shivered as my tongue teased her clit, flicking over and around her hard nub. We stood there for long minutes, my tongue dipping between her lips as far back as I could reach before sliding up to her clit again. I shifted one hand under her butt to help hold her up, allowing two fingers to stick slightly into her exposed tunnel. I pulled away and looked up at her, her hands still holding onto my head and stroking my short hair. I unhooked her leg from my shoulder, a look of disappointment crossing her face in the tree filtered moonlight. I grabbed the towel from the ground where it had fallen and stood up. It only took me a moment to pull her the few feet to the tailgate of the truck. I put the towel on it and then pulled her to the tailgate. I pushed the night shirt up, letting her lift her arms for me to pull it all the way off before I pushed her back against the tailgate.

She leaned back, propping herself up with her elbows as I lifted her legs, her ass half hanging off the edge of the gate. I stepped between her legs and let go of one leg to grab my again hard dick. "This what you want?" I whispered in the dark as I rubbed my head up and down her slit.

"Ohhhhh yessss," she hissed softly, closing her eyes as I pressed my head between her lips and into her vagina. "Ohhhhh God yessss," she moaned as I pressed deeper. I started to push in and out, my short strokes lengthening as her juices lubricated me. In and out I stroked my cock as I moved my hand around her thigh, trapping her leg between my arm and my chest. I held her leg high in the air as I pumped in and out of her, my fingers now stroking her lips around her excited clit. I pressed my thumb between her lips to rub little circles on her clit, her soft delicate pussy lips closing around my thumb as she panted for breath. Her orgasm raced towards climax as my fat head stroked and caressed her tender vaginal walls and my thumb continued to tease her hard excited clit. I slid my left hand up her body to capture one of her wildly rolling tits, squeezing it and pinching her hard nipple gently between my thumb and finger. I twisted her nipple as I continued to assault her pussy, driving harder into her as her orgasm started to approach its pinnacle.

"Oh shit!" she squeaked loudly as her whole body seemed to dissolve in shudders and trembles. I continued stroking into her, trying to drive her climax as high and as long as I could. My thrusting cock pushed and teased her climax for nearly a full minute before she reached down and pressed her fingers against my stomach to stop my strokes. "Oh my God. Enough," she moaned softly. "Ohhhh Lord what an orgasm."

"Glad you enjoyed it," I answered, letting her leg down. I helped her sit up, my hard cock still in her pussy as she pulled herself towards me. "I better go. Gary is going to get worried about me."

"I understand," I whispered as I picked up her nightshirt and helped her put it back on. She held herself tight to me, her legs wrapped around mine, holding my still hard cock inside her as long as possible. With a soft sigh she let her legs loose of mine and I stepped back, pulling from inside her.

"God, I hate to leave a cock like that," she said with a grin. "But I guess I'll just have to find a way to get Gary to fuck me like this."

"Try taking him to the women's showers. Being naughty is a huge turn on for most guys. If he happens to see another naked woman at the same time, just think what that might do for you two."

"He might just like that," she giggled. "Wonder if I can find a way to let him see someone without him knowing I know? I bet I could get Betty to flash him."

"Now you're thinking naughty," I chuckled as I helped her off the tailgate. She collected her towel and panties and then leaned to me to kiss me before walking silently off into the night.

I watched her walk off into the night before heading to my tent. I unzipped the door and then bent to close it back again. With all the windows still open, I crawled onto the big queen-sized air mattress that took up most of the tent. "HOLY SHIT!" I cried in surprise when I touched something on the bed I wasn't expecting. I jumped up and frantically felt around for the little LED light that hung from the ceiling hook. I turned it on and saw the brunette from the camper across the way laying on my air mattress, completely naked, covering her eyes from the light. "What the hell?" I asked with a bit quieter voice as my pounding heart slowly put itself back in my chest.

"Hi," she said, moving one hand from her eyes with a nervous wave.

"What the hell are you doing here? And what the hell are you doing naked in my tent?"

"I...Um....I'm..."

"Come on. Get up and go back home," I said, reaching a hand out towards her. "I'm ready for some sleep."

"I can't," she said quietly. "I'm locked out."

"Well...Get dressed or something."

"Can't do that either. I don't have any clothes."

"No clothes?" I asked, looking around and realizing that my duffel bag and all the sheets and blankets were missing as well. "Shit! Whose hairbrained idea was this? Those two sisters?" I asked angrily. She made a face that left me to believe I was right. "And Naomi? She was supposed to keep me busy while they did this?"

"Sorta. But it wasn't her idea. They said if she didn't, they'd tell her mom that she'd been drinking with you."

"And that's a horrible thing? Drinking with me? Not having sex with a strange man?"

"It is if you come from a teetotalling family. Don't even get started on how they feel about her having sex."

"Jesus," I swore quietly.

"Oh yeah. Definitely."

"No. I mean... never mind. So why you? I guess I'm supposed to have sex with you?"

"Let's just say that...well...I haven't been with a lot of guys."

"So?"

"So, I haven't been with a lot of guys, like at all."

"So?"

"So, Linda and Shelly are determined to get me laid on this trip," she answered.

"And I'm their current target?"

"Well, you have to admit, you did respond to the teases."

"Which you started."

"Yeah, I did. I didn't honestly think you'd pay any attention, let alone stand out there with your dick like that."

"Yeah, well, I'm a sucker for big tits," I answered. "Now what?"

"Well, we can go to sleep and just pretend we did it. Then I can go back tomorrow morning and get back in."

"And get my clothes back?"

"And get your clothes back," she nodded. I shook my head and turned the light out before climbing carefully into bed with her.

"You don't mind if I snuggle up to you a little bit, do you? I feel kind of... ummmmm... exposed laying here naked like this."

"Yeah," I answered quietly. I felt her move on the mattress and then her hand find my arm. She lifted it and rolled herself against me, one leg laying on my left leg and my arm now around her body with her head resting on my shoulder. I could feel her soft breasts pressing against my side, her nipple rubbing against me with each breath she took.

"Thank you," she whispered.

"So you're a virgin and they want me to..."

"Pop my cherry as they put it. Yeah," she answered.

"So why?"

"I guess they just think I shouldn't be a virgin anymore."

"What about you?"

"Well. I tried a few times, but I was too nervous."

"Tried a couple times?"

"Well, tried to do things with guys a few times."

"Like?"

"I was a bridesmaid at a friend's wedding. The groomsman I was with was pretty hunky. We snuck off to play and I sucked him for a while and then he took off my panties and when he was trying to put it in, I guess I had him too excited, and he came all over me before he could get it in."

"That wasn't your fault. It was his," I answered quietly. "When else?"

"Well, a few months ago they took me to a bar. They figured getting me a little tipsy would help. It didn't. Linda coaxed a guy to take us into a backroom, but instead of fucking me he fucked Linda."

"Some friend," I said with a little shake of my head. "She's the one that stripped earlier?"

"Yeah. She doesn't mind being seen. I mean she's done the naked run and nude beaches and things like that. I don't know how many times she's gotten fucked in public. I think she really gets into that. Thinks everyone else is too I guess."

"But you're not."

"I'm not always so keen on how I look. I'm not nearly as skinny as they are."

"Why do you have to be?"

"Dunno. No one wants to have sex with a fat fuck."

"Well, just between you and me, you aren't fat. In fact, I find your body proportions to be a whole lot more attractive than Linda."

"Is that why you were fucking her? The woman out there?"

"You saw that?"

"I was watching. Looked like she really liked it," she whispered.

"Yeah she did, I guess. Hope it doesn't cause problems though."

"Problems?"

"She's married. Dunno what her husband will think. I'm just hoping that she doesn't say what and who until I'm long gone."

"Does that happen often? Women wanting it and then talking about you?"

I chuckled. "I don't know for sure. I'm on the road so much that the only women I really have sex with are on the road, and I try to only pick women who aren't traveling with their husbands."

"But this time you did?"

I chuckled again. "NO. She picked me after Naomi left me stranded naked in the ladies showers. At the time it seemed like the thing to do."

"To have sex with her?"

"She was kind of insistent. I guess she was listening to Naomi and I screwing a few stalls down."

"So, you don't care who you have sex with? What about your girlfriend?"

"I don't have one. I have an ex-wife that took me to the cleaners after fucking another guy for three years when I was out of town. She left me for him and took a shit ton of my money with her."

"That sucks."

"Yeah, it did. So I don't particularly feel bad if some woman wants to get pounded while she's on a trip. At least that way she's not going off and having a fling with someone local. No chance that any of them are ever going to see me again and they can get those wild oats out of their systems safely. Or at least more safely for their relationship than if they start banging someone local."

She giggled slightly. "You sound like you're providing a service to them."

I laughed as well. "Yeah, kind of does. But hell, it's just sex. I mean if the woman I loved could toss away ten years of our relationship because she wanted more sex, what's the point in being in love, right?"

"Sounds kind of cynical."

"Sounds kind of realistic to me," I answered.

"So, you don't ever have feelings for the women you make love to?"

"Honey, I don't make love to them. I have sex with them. I rut with some of them if that's what they want. I'm their wild fling when they're tired of being stuck with one man who doesn't give them the sexual adventure they really want or need. There's no love there. It's just them using me and me using them."

"But I watched you today. With Naomi and with that woman. You were...tender and you seemed to really care about how it felt for them. Not like a lot of guys I've seen. Hell, sometimes it seems like all they want is to get off and get out... or at least that's what Linda tells me."

"She's right. A lot of guys are like that. Me, I've found that if you can concentrate on the woman and make it as good as you can for her, then she'll return the favor. If it means I take a little longer to get off, that's fine. I enjoy doing it, so doing it longer is easy."

"Do you want to do it with me?" she asked in a whisper.

I looked down at her body in the near total darkness, only the light of the moon filtering through the trees and windows lighting her creamy white skin. "Do you want me to?"

"Sorta, but I'm scared at the same time."

"Scared?"

"What if I don't do it good enough, or if you're too big to fit in me?"

I chuckled. "I wouldn't worry about that. I'm sure you'd be just fine doing it with any guy."

"Maybe, but what about you?"

"You really want me to do it with you?"

"I'm pretty turned on after watching you screwing her, and we are naked," she said as I felt her hand grasp my half hard cock. "I mean, I know I'm not very pretty, and way too fat, but I'm not that bad, am I?"

I sighed softly before answering. "You are NOT too fat, and I think you are quite pretty," I whispered. "And you have a great set of tits," I added as I reached my free hand across my body to stroke a finger back and forth across the exposed portion of her left breast. We lay there, my finger teasing her breast and her hand gently stroking my slowly hardening dick.

"It's getting so big," she whispered.

"So far it's always fit," I whispered back. I pulled my hand from her breast and rolled her onto her back. I shifted myself on the mattress, letting her hand pull from my dick as I leaned over her. I gently kissed her neck, a soft wet gentle kiss that made her shiver slightly. I kissed my way down to her left breast, pressing my body against hers as I slowly worked, inch by inch, down to her left breast. I kissed a slow circle around her breast, working closer and closer to her nipple with each soft wet kiss.

"Ohhhhhhh," she whispered as I closed my lips gently around her hard nipple. I teased my tongue across the tip of the hard nub, causing her to arch her back and push her chest towards me. "Ohhhhh goodness," she whispered softly as I suctioned her nipple deeper into my mouth. I closed my lips around her nipple and pulled my head up, holding the sensitive bud in my lips while stretching her soft breast slightly. With a soft slurp, I let it slide out and snap back in place, getting another soft moan from her.

I kissed my way to her other breast, licking around and over her sexy areola and nipple before sucking it into my mouth, as I had the other. I teased her nipple for long seconds before releasing it and starting to kiss my way back between her breasts. I lifted my head and kissed both nipples once again, in turn, before moving my head down to her stomach. I kissed her stomach and then lower, each kiss growing closer and closer to her mound and pussy. I kissed around the untrimmed mat of dark brown curls, working my way to her thighs. I used my chin to push on her right thigh, coaxing her to spread her legs which she did. I softly kissed her thigh, down between her legs, before starting to kiss my way closer to her pussy. I could hear her moan and pant as I grew closer and closer to her pussy. As I kissed, I slid my way down the mattress until I was now laying between her spread legs, smelling the scent of her arousal. I softly kissed the inner labia protruding from between her fat round outer lips, and then gently pressed my tongue between them, down low, near the entrance to her vaginal depths.

"Oh God," she whispered as I slowly stroked my tongue up her slit, teasing her lips apart until I could flick across her hard little clit. "AHHHH!" she gasped as I flicked my tongue back and forth across the hard little nub. "Ohhhhhhhh," she moaned as I licked again, teasing her pussy and then her clit. "Oh my God," she moaned softly as I worked up and down her slit with my tongue, exciting her body more with each lick. Finally, I pulled my face from between her legs and kissed my way up her body again, slow, soft, wet kisses that inched up her body one long second after another. Her attention was fully on my lips and tongue as I kissed between her breasts and started towards one of her nipples. "Oh my," she gasped as she realized just exactly what I was doing down lower, my engorged head now pressing against her sopping wet pussy.

She spread her legs further apart and reached her hands to my back, trying to pull me towards her. I used my hips to push my dick towards her, forcing her lips apart and coaxing my head to enter into her while I also sucked one of her nipples in to my mouth. "Ohhhhhh God," she moaned as I pushed my head into her, her body finally expanding and allowing me to enter. I moved slowly, deliberately, pulling back a little and then pushing forward a little. Each stroke allowed a little more of my shaft to penetrate her, and her body to expand around my fatness. She pulled her legs back instinctively, bending her knees and pushing them apart to allow my body full access to her depths. Slowly my cock worked deeper into her until I could feel my fat head press against the end of her vagina and her cervix. I changed my motion, slowly pulling myself out in a long stroke before slowly pushing in again, only my fat head still inside her at the end of my stroke.

She moaned in pleasure as I slowly increased my pace. I held myself over her, looking down at her sexy tits rolling on her body with each impact of my head into her. In and out I thrust, rhythmically stroking as much of me into her as her body could accept. I continually changed my angle ever so slightly, matching my strokes to her body as she began to rock her hips with my strokes. I made sure my shaft stroked against her clit for as much of my stroke as possible, but it also had the effect of driving the bottom of my head harder against her tunnel walls, making my own body race towards climax.

"Oh God. I'm gonna come," she moaned as her legs started to tremble. "Ohhhhhhhhhh! OHHHHHH!" she cried loudly as her body started to shudder and jerk. I felt her pussy clamping around me and plunged myself harder into her, driving myself to come in only a few more strokes.

"UHHHHHH!" I grunted as my body jerked, jamming into her depths and pumping a gush of cum into her. Given how many times I'd already come today I was surprised there was anything left, but there was, and I gave her every drop as I held myself over her, panting and dripping sweat.

"Oh my God," she moaned under me as she lowered her legs to the mattress and lay panting for breath. "Ohhh God, does it always feel that good?"

"It can," I whispered, laying on her and then worming an arm under her back. I rolled us over, pulling her on top of me without pulling my softening dick from her. I felt her weight on me, her hard nipples pressing into my chest as we both panted for breath. She lay her head on my shoulder as I held her, my softening dick slipping from her as she lay quietly on me. At some point she fell asleep on me and I rolled us over onto our sides. She stirred, made a soft cooing sound and then snuggled herself against my body again before settling into that soft rhythmic breathing of sleep again.

The sun filtered down through the leaves and into the open tent windows, slowly pulling me from my sleep. I didn't usually sleep this late, but I was comfortable, Tina and I laying spooned together. I felt the weight of her breast in my hand as I cupped it, her hand over mine, holding mine against her bare skin. Anyone walking by could easily see into the tent and the two of us on the air mattress, but there wasn't a hell of a lot I could do about that. I didn't even have a sheet to cover us with. Tina stirred against me as I was contemplating what to do, her hand squeezing mine to squeeze her breast. "Mmmmmmmm," she sighed softly. "I could get used to this," she whispered.

"It is a nice way to wake up," I answered her softly, lifting my head to kiss the back of her ear.

"Are you hard?" she whispered back.

"Uh huh."

"Do you always wake up that way?"

"Only when I have a sexy woman in my arms," I whispered.

"Can we do it again? Like this I mean?"

"If you want."

"Uh huh," she whispered back.

"All the windows are open. Anyone could see."

"Right now, I don't care," she whispered.

I kissed her ear again and then pulled my body from hers slightly. I wormed my hand between us and shifted my mostly hard dick up and pressed my head between her lips. She arched her back a little to help me with the angle and then I slid slowly into her surprisingly wet pussy.

"Someone's already turned on."

"Someone's been thinking about you doing this to me every time I woke up in the night," she whispered breathlessly. "Ohhhhhhhh damn you feel so good sliding in me." I chuckled and rocked my hips slowly, working my shaft in and out of her very slowly. I wasn't in any rush, and I doubted she was either. In and out my dick slid, feeling the soft caress of her vaginal walls with each long slow deliberate stroke. "Mmmmmmm sooooo damn good," she moaned starting to squeeze my hand in time with my slow strokes. I took the hint and squeezed her tit gently each time I thrust into her, her body pushing back in time with me. In and out I moved my cock, my morning woody turning into a full blown growing morning orgasm. The two of us panted as our pace quickened, my cock sliding more forcefully into her and her bare ass slapping lightly against my body. In and out I pushed, her soft gentle moans growing louder with each passing minute.

"Oh damn. I'm gonna come," she moaned loudly. "Make me come around you. Make me come like you did last night!" I wiggled my hand from under hers, abandoning her breast, sliding my hand down to her leg. I coaxed her to lift her leg and rest it on mine, the position spreading her legs slightly. I slipped my hand between her thighs and let my fingers stroke up her pussy from where my cock was sliding in and out of her to her now excited clit. I let my finger rest on it, gently moving it in small circles, getting even louder moans and gasps from her. "Oh god. I'm coming!" she said in a squeaky voice as her leg started to tremble. I shifted slightly, pumping my cock harder into her, driving deep into her as her pussy clenched and spasmed around me, almost as if it were trying to draw me deeper. I could feel my own climax growing closer, the sounds of her orgasm pushing my own ever closer. "Come for me. I wanna feel you coming in me," she moaned. "Ohhhhh God you are soooo fucking big! Come for me. Come for me baby!" she moaned moments before my body jerked.

I pulled my hand from between her legs and back up to her chest, pulling her tightly to me while I grasped her tit again, my cock jerking and pumping shot after shot of cum into her pussy.

"That's it baby. That's what I wanted to feel. God you make me feel so good."

"Glad I do," I answered breathlessly as I held her, trying to catch my breath.

I heard the tent zipper unzip. I twisted around enough to see a blonde head tossing something into the tent and then disappear again. I pulled from Tina and looked at the floor, my sheets and duffel laying in the tent along with what looked like a night shirt. "This must be for you," I said, reaching for the shirt and handing it Tina.

"Yeah. I think so," she said, rolling over on the bed to look at me. "I wish I wasn't so fat."

"Like I said last night, you aren't fat."

"Well, not skinny either," she said as I watched either Linda or Shelly walk from the camper onto the road towards the showers.

"Hey, you wanna get her back?"

"Who?"

"Linda."

"Okay. How do we do that?"

"She just went to the showers. Steal her clothes and lock her out of the camper for a while. Tell them not to let her in until I say so."

"She might like that."

"Maybe. We'll see."

"Still a good idea though," she said as she got up and pulled the shirt on. She looked around the floor and found her shoes and then slipped out of the tent, walking quickly towards the shower house. About five minutes later she came back with her arms full of a towel and some clothes.

I pulled on some shorts and sat in my chair while Tina tossed Linda's clothes into my tent and then brought a chair over to my site. We sat and waited. A guy was walking down the road towards the bathrooms. "Hey, buddy."

"Yeah?"

"Got a minute."

"Maybe, what's up?"

"In a couple minutes a young lady is going to come walking back from the showers completely naked. She's getting payback for playing a trick on them last night. They're locking her out of the camper until she makes herself climax in front of anyone out here. So, if you want to watch..."

He grinned. "Yeah, I'll watch," he said, sitting on the tailgate of my truck. Sure enough, about five minutes later a very wet, clearly pissed off Linda came tromping back from the showers.

"Shelly! I'm gonna nail you for this!" she practically shouted as she walked into camp.

"Might not want to shout too loud. As I heard it, they wouldn't let you back in until you stood there and made yourself come for me."

"What?"

"You were the one that wanted to play show and tell. Well, Tina and I had a nice night, now it's your turn."

"Wait, why would they do..."

"They didn't. I did. I didn't like being made a fool of last night. Nice game by the way, leaving me naked in the showers like that. By the way, the woman that was in there with me, she had fun too. Now it's your turn to show us something."

"They're really not going to let me in until I do?"

"That's what I said."

"Oh shit."

"What was it you said? You didn't mind being naked? Well, here's your chance to really show it off. Give us a nice look at your pussy while you make yourself come," I called to her.

"That the way you want it?"

"It seems fair," I answered.

She walked to one of the camp chairs and picked it up, carrying it over to our campsite. She set it down near the fire pit, facing me. She sat down and spread her legs, hooking them over the arms of the oversized bag chair. Her pussy was shaved completely bare, only a small amount of dark grayish inner lip protruding from her otherwise well-tanned pussy. "You like the view?" she asked as she reached between her legs and stroked her pussy lips.

"Very nice. You tan naked outside or in a bed?"

"Wouldn't you like to know," she said with a grin as she let her pointer finger slip between her lips and draw slowly up her slit.

"I can guess, but I'd like to think it was outside," I answered.

"Sometimes it is," she said as she closed her eyes. "In fact, I'm going to sit here and think about just that. Laying out in the yard, all naked and covered in oil. I have a neighbor that likes to look. He's kind of cute. I wouldn't mind if he walked over some time and played with me. Touched my tits," she whispered as she lifted a hand to her breast and gently pinched and twisted one nipple. "And reached down to play with my pussy. I can almost feel his fingers teasing up and down my slit, working between them to reach my clit," she said before sliding her finger across her own clit and drawing a quick breath. "Yeah, I can imagine him doing that while I undo his pants and pull out his hard-on. I don't think he's as big as you are, but I bet he'd fill me up really well," she half moaned, her eyes closed and two of her fingers pushing into her vagina. "Ohhhhhh yeah. I can just see him moving between my legs and pushing it right into me."

I could tell she was getting damn turned on, but I also noticed out of the corner of my eye, Tina, her legs spread apart, and the hem of her shirt pulled up enough to let her stroke her own pussy while Linda described her neighbor doing her.

"Oh yeah. I bet he'd love to push in and out of me. His wife is kinda cute, but she's a tight ass bitch, so I bet he wouldn't mind at all feeding that cock into me. Sliding it in and out, feeling my hot wet pussy around his cock. Oh yeah. That's it Carl. Put it in. Just push it right into me," she moaned.

Tina got up quietly and stepped over to me, pulling the front of my shorts down and then pulling my rock hard cock up to point at the air. She shifted over my dick and rubbed my head between her lips and then slowly sat down on me as Linda pictured her neighbor fucking her.

"Yeah. In and out Carl. Fuck my hot little cunt. You know you want to. You watch me so often, peeking over the fence to watch me. Come on in and touch me. Play with my pussy and shove your cock in me."

"Uhhhhh," Tina groaned as she settled down on my shaft, her eyes closed as she let me penetrate deep into her, too turned on to complain about our guest watching. Well, he wasn't watching her much anyway. He was much more interested in watching Linda. So interested in fact that he was standing up, his dick pulled out of his shorts, stroking it and moving closer to her naked body inch by inch.

"That's it Carl. Fuck me. Fuck my hot little cunt. Show that bitch of a wife of yours what a man can do to a pussy!" she moaned as she plunged two fingers in and out of her own pussy frantically. I could hear her fingers squishing in and out of herself as she drove them in hard, pretending it was her neighbor fucking her. "OH SHIT!" she squealed loudly as she arched her back and pulled her fingers from her pussy. She pulled on her lips with both hands, spreading them wide as she spurted a gush of juice out into the air between us. Our guest, whose name I didn't even know, stood there, staring for a fraction of a second before his own cock spurted the first gush of cum out at Linda.

The two of them spurted several times, her cum landing in the dirt between us and his landing all over her shuddering spasming body.

"Oh fuck. Sorry about that," he mumbled before tucking his still hard dick into his pants and walking quickly out of camp towards the showers.

"Jesus! Did he just come all over me?" she asked, looking down at the cum splattered on her chest and stomach and then back at his now retreating back.

"Who fucking cares?" Tina mumbled as she bounced on me, reaching for her shirt and pulling it up and off, leaving her naked again. She reached for my hands and pulled them up to her wildly bouncing tits. "God, make me come again," she moaned softly.

"Jesus," she groused again as she stood up and walked towards her camp wiping his cum off her as best as she could. "Now I need another fucking shower."

I grinned and squeezed her tits, using the finger and thumb of each hand to squeeze and twist her hard nipples while she slid her hot pussy up and down my shaft. It seemed like the floodgates were open and she couldn't get enough of it, as she bounced on me, completely oblivious to the older couple walking down the gravel road towards the shower house.

"Tell me that doesn't turn you on," I heard the woman say, drawing my attention to them. It only took a few moments before I realized it was the woman from last night, and presumably her husband. I hoped there wouldn't be any trouble which distracted me considerably from the sexy pussy riding my cock.

"So they're naked," he answered.

"And that bulge in your shorts is what? A tennis ball you forgot to leave at the camper?"

"I didn't say seeing her naked wasn't fun to look at."

"I'd do that to you."

"What?"

"Strip and fuck you like that, if you'd let me."

"Why would I wanna see you strip where anyone could see you?"

"What? You don't think my body is good looking enough for that?"

"I didn't say that, but who wants to look at an old woman's body?"

"The hell you say!" she said, stopping in the middle of the road. "You wanna try that again?"

I was glad that Tina was about to push over the edge and climax on me, because I had a hunch the argument in the driveway was about to become a serious distraction.

"Just that no one wants to see old people's bodies," he said again, digging the hole even deeper.

"Really? You're sure you wanna stay with that? Not something like, damn you're a sexy woman and I wouldn't mind seeing you naked anywhere you want to strip?"

"I'm just sayin'," he answered, starting to pull the dirt in on top of him as he stood in the bottom of the hole he just dug for himself.

"Maybe we should just see about that," I heard her say just as Tina started to climax on me, her pussy squeezing and spasming around my shaft as her legs trembled.

"Ohhhhhhhh fuuuuuuuuck yeeesssssss!" she moaned loudly as she sat on me, no longer bouncing, but just enjoying the orgasm washing over her.

Looking past Tina, I could see the woman in the road starting to pull her shirt up and off. In a few moments it hit the gravel and she bent to push her shorts down her body, dragging her underwear with them. She bent, her ass sticking out at me, showing me her pussy as she worked her clothes over her shoes. She stood there for a few seconds, waiting for a response from her husband, who did nothing but stare. "Alright then," she said turning and walking towards me. "How about you? Interested in playing with an old woman's body?" she asked, giving me a little grin and wink. "My husband doesn't think my body is sexy enough to be naked in public. What do you think?"

Tina looked around, her fading orgasm letting some of that bashfulness slip back out again. She pushed off of me and crossed her arms over her tits before running to the camper across the road, running right past the guy in the road.

"Well now. This IS interesting, isn't it?" the woman asked, stepping towards me. She reached out for my pussy juice covered cock and wrapped her hand around it as much as she could and began to stroke it. "Does this old body look sexy to you? Sexy enough to fuck?"

"With your husband standing right there?" I asked with raised eyebrows.

"I didn't say I was going to fuck you, I asked if you thought my body was sexy enough to fuck? If I sat right there on that tailgate and spread my legs, would you wanna fuck me?"

I chuckled, understanding what she was doing. "Well, you're already naked, so if you walk over there and sit down, if your husband doesn't come fuck you, I'd be happy to."

She winked at me again and let go of my dick. She turned and walked over to the tailgate and sat on the edge, leaning back and lifting her legs much the way I had her the night before. "You mean like this?"

I got up from my chair and stepped over the few feet to the truck and stood between her legs. I let my shaft press against her pussy lips and reached up her body to her tits, grabbing both of them and squeezing them. "Something like that," I agreed as I let her grind her pussy against my dick.

"How about it Gary? You wanna come fill my pussy or should I let this hot stud take care of it. It's not every day you're gonna find me naked on the tailgate of a truck. Better not miss the chance."

"Right there, in public like this?"

"This guy doesn't seem to be bothered," she said, reaching down for my cock and pushing me back so she could rub my head up and down her slit, spreading her lips with it. "Mmmmmmmm. Such a nice hard cock. Is yours hard yet Gary? Or should I let him push this right into me?"

"You wouldn't," he responded.

"Gary, you have ten seconds to get over here and fuck me or so help me, I will!"

"You wouldn't," he repeated.

I could see the look on her face, one of determination. She pulled on my cock, coaxing me to push into her a little bit, my head spreading her as my head started to slide in. I could tell by the way she was holding me she didn't want me to slide all the way in, just a little bit, just enough to tease her husband into action. "Ohhhhh fuck he feels so big. You sure you don't want to come over here and fill me? It's not every day I'm going to offer something like this. You better take advantage while you can."

"In public like this?" he asked again, still not moving.

"Honey, I'm horny as hell at the moment. I have a fat cock already starting to inch into me. I swear to God, if you don't come over here and fuck me, I'm going to let him put it all the way in." He didn't move from the road and she pulled on my cock a little more, inching a little more of me into her. "Ohhhhhhh fuck yes. You sure you wanna let him do this and not you? If I'm not worried about being naked, why the hell should you be?"

He finally moved off the road and walked towards us. I pulled from her as she gave me a smile and a wink. I quickly moved out of the way as he unzipped his pants and fished out his cock.

"Drop your pants honey. I don't wanna get bit by a damn zipper. If I can be naked you can sure as hell drop your pants."

"Uh. Okay," he mumbled, undoing his pants and letting them fall.

"Oh yeah. That's what I want lover. Fuck me. Fuck me hard," she moaned as he sunk himself into her.

I shook my head, pulled my shorts back up from my thighs and went to my tent. I grabbed a towel and my shower and shave stuff. I walked to the middle of the road and picked up her clothes and tossed them into my chair before starting the walk to the showers, which I seemed to need again after the aborted one last night.

"Hey!" I heard Linda call as I was starting down the road. I paused a second and turned around to find her almost running from the camper with a towel around herself. "You going to the showers?"

"I am," I answered, not particularly sure I wanted anything to do with her after how she treated her friend. "But after last night..."

"Oh. I'm not Linda. I'm Shelly," she said quickly.

"Oh," I answered non-committally as I turned and started to walk again.

"Um. Would you like some company?" she asked sounding hopeful.

"Why? Didn't you have enough fun at my expense last night?"

"That was Linda. She can go a bit overboard," Shelly answered.

"Didn't exactly answer my question."

She took a deep breath and sighed. "Okay. Maybe we were a little hard on Tina, but damn she enjoyed it, didn't she? I mean she said she wanted to get screwed, and well....she sure as hell did. That's all she can talk about now, is how good it felt. I was just wondering..."

"If I'd fuck you?"

I looked over and saw her blushing a little. "Something like that."

I paused in the road and looked at her. I reached for the towel around her body and pulled it, pulling it off and leaving her naked. "It'll be on my terms."

"Okay."

"Men's showers."

"Okay," she said a little hesitantly.

"And you don't get to wear anything, at all, until we're back at camp."

She stood for a second thinking about it. I shrugged and turned to start to walk away, still holding her towel. "Okay," she said quickly, almost running the three steps to catch up. "Nothing to wear until we get back. But you have to promise to fuck me."

"Trust me, I will," I answered her as I continued to walk. She walked next to me, stark naked, not that there were all that many people to notice. The men's showers were empty when we got there, so there wasn't anyone else to see us. I walked to the counter with the sinks and slapped the counter. "Put your ass up here. Ever shaved a man?"

"His beard? No," she answered as she hoisted herself up on the counter.

"You will now," I said as I set my kit bag on the counter and started to pull out my shaving stuff. "Your first task is to get me hard," I said as I stepped between her legs.

"I can do that," she said, reaching down with both hands for my half hard dick, she lifted her feet and wrapped her legs around me, pulling me towards her until my balls were pressed against her pussy. "Wanna play with my tits while I work on this?"

"I wouldn't mind," I answered, reaching up to both perky little B cup tits. I cupped each one and played with them, squeezing them and letting my fingers tease her quickly hardening nipples while she gently stroked and twisted her hands on my growing hard-on. "You might want to think about putting that in you pretty soon, since that's where I plan on having it while you shave me."

"You're going to fuck me while I shave you?" she asked in surprise.

"Honey, I plan on leaving it in you the entire time, including in the shower. Since you guys seemed intent on using me, I'm going to use you for my pleasure. Oh, don't worry," I said as she started to object. "I'll make sure you have a good climax when I'm done."

She paused her strokes for a few seconds and then loosened her legs around me. "Then I guess I better get to fucking you." She pushed my cock down to her pussy and rubbed my head up and down her already wet slit. She nestled me into her vaginal entrance and used her legs and hands on my hips to pull me towards her. "You know..." she gasped as she forced my head into her. "I don't do this a lot."

"What? Tease guys until they fuck you?" I asked, surprised at how tight she was. I moved my hands from her tits down to her hips and slipped them around to her ass, pulling her towards me as I slowly sunk into her pussy.

"Oh, no. Teasing guys is easy. Especially in the neighborhood. Stepping outside naked or sunbathing naked in our back yard. It's the fucking part I don't do very often," she said breathlessly as she stopped pulling me towards her, my cock only about half way into her tight pussy. "Oh, damn you're fat. I've heard about huge cocks like this."

"I've seen bigger," I answered as I pushed and pulled a little, working my dick in and out of her an inch or so.

"Well, I haven't done any," she moaned as I worked myself deeper and deeper into her with short little strokes. "God, I feel like you're going to split me wide open."

"I doubt that'll happen," I said as I held myself into her with my head jammed against her cervix, still two inches of me sticking out of her wet lips. "Why not just let that sit a while."

"Good idea," she panted. "So, what now?"

I handed her a can of shaving cream. "Lather my face."

She nodded and squirted some cream on her hand and used her fingers of her other hand to dip into it and spread around my stubbly cheeks. She was still rubbing it around when the husband from the campsite fuck walked in, stopping to stare at me. "Another?"

I looked at him. "I'm surprised. I'd have thought you'd have jumped at the chance to shower with your wife."

"Over there? But someone else is already in there," he protested.

"Look, there aren't that many people in this campground, and from what I can tell, none of them are going to complain. So go shower with her, and if you see another naked woman, great. I'd be willing to bet your wife wouldn't let you get done showering without trying to have sex again."

"You think?"

"I'm pretty sure," I answered. "Hell, look at me. Anybody complaining because I have a naked woman in here with me?"

"Not me," he said with a grin.

"So go shower with your wife, and if she doesn't object, put her ass on the counter and fuck her. You never know what it might start down the road!"

"Yeah. Maybe so," he said as he walked back out of the shower house.

"You really think she won't complain?"

"I'm pretty sure after the way she fucked me last night that she'll welcome the change," I whispered. "Now. Shave? Just like you do to your pussy." She used my razor to gently remove the stubble while I held her ass in my hands and slowly stroked myself in and out of her. I didn't want to press too hard to make her cut me, but at the same time I wanted to do it enough to keep my excitement growing. Once she finished and rinsed my razor I stroked into her harder, working both of us closer to climax before abruptly stopping and pulling from her. "I think it's time for the shower."

"OH damn. You could have just kept doing that," she panted. "I was getting so damn close."

"I know," I said with a grin. "But trust me, we'll finish this." I pulled back and stepped to one of the shower stalls. I stepped in, leaving the door standing open like Naomi had the night before, and turned on the water. I handed Shelly the bottle of body wash and let her start washing me while I played with her nipples, teasing and squeezing them to keep her body from forgetting just what we had been doing. It didn't take her long to finish washing me and start playing with my cock again.

I lifted one of her legs, setting it so she could hold herself propped between the two side walls of the stall and stepped to her. I squatted down a little to bring my head back to her pussy and then pushed up into her, a long, slow moan of pleasure escaping her lips as I pushed ever deeper into her. "Ohhhhhhh fuck yes," she moaned. "Fuck me. Make me come, please!?"

"Uh huh," I grunted as I started pushing in and out of her, this time allowing my climax to build more quickly, and with mine, hers. The water timed out and we still stood in the cubicle, stuffing my cock in and out of her tight pussy. I could feel her body responding, her hips trying to rock to grind her clit into my shaft and her legs trembling slightly as her orgasm built. Over and over my dick pushed deep into her, the need to complete, the urgency to keep stroking growing more undeniable with each passing moment.

"OH SHIT!" she suddenly cried as her body stiffened, her already tight pussy squeezing me so tightly that it nearly stopped my shaft from pushing back into her. I shifted my hands to her ass and pulled it towards me as I thrust up into her, jamming my cock hard into her half a dozen and then a dozen more strokes.

"UHHHH FUCK!" I grunted as my body spasmed, jamming me hard into her and gushing what little cum I had left in my balls up into her. My body spasmed over and over as she climaxed on my dick until we were left standing, panting heavily. I reached over and turned the water on, the cold water hitting us before it warmed. I eased my dick from her and let her stand as we rinsed each other off. "I think we're done."

"Oh yeah. If I can walk," she said with a little giggle. "God damn my pussy feels like I had a log in it," she said as she kind of waddled out of the shower stall.

I chuckled and walked to the counter, picked up my towel and dried myself off. I stepped into the shorts I'd brought and packed my kit bag. "Ready?"

"As I'll ever be," she said as I walked towards the door. She followed me out of the shower house and down the road towards our campsites. She stopped in the middle of the road and turned to face me. She pulled her body to mine, pressing her tits to my chest as she lifted herself to kiss me. She gave me a long, wet, slow kiss before pushing away and wordlessly heading back to her camper, her bare ass wiggling enticingly. It was already late morning, and I hadn't decided what I was going to do that day yet. I walked back to my tent, climbed in and flopped down, already tired.

By lunch time I'd woken from my nap. The camper across the street was gone. In some ways I was glad and in some ways, disappointed. I set about cooking myself some food since I'd skipped breakfast. Maybe I'd just stay the day and relax. I had no place I had to be, so why not? After brunch I walked up to the office to pay for another day's camping. I walked in and pressed the little door bell to let them know someone was there.

"Hi there!" the young lady said as she came out of what I assumed was a residence behind the office. She had on short shorts and a snug t-shirt that seemed to be molded to her full round tits, two prominent bumps pushing the material out on either side of chest. "Can I help you?"

"Yeah. I need to pay for another night. I think I'm just going to hang out today."

"Oh? Well, we can arrange that," she said with a smile, pulling out the papers for my one night. "That'll be another sixty dollars." I handed her my card to let her run it through the machine. "You know," she said quietly. "There was a lot of interesting stuff going on around here last night," she said, holding my card and leaning over onto the counter so she was leaning on her elbows, her big tits pushing out and down between her arms.

"Oh?"

"Uh huh. Seems there was at least one man in the ladies showers last night."

"Really?" I asked innocently.

"As long as no one complains, I'm not about to tell people to stop what they're doing. I mean on some slow days I'll go take a dip in the pool and my swimsuit might accidently fall off or something. That ever happen to you?"

"My swimsuit fall off or seeing someone's swimsuit fall off?" I asked.

"Maybe both?" she asked, shifting and crossing her arms on the counter so that her hands were near each breast.

"Hmmm. Can't say I have."

"Mom was kind of surprised last night too. She said she saw a few people headed to the showers without anything on. I told her it made sense, since you didn't wear anything in the shower," she said with a giggle. "She didn't think it was funny, but I think she was kind of having fun looking," she said, one thumb slowly stroking her own nipple. "Especially a the big hardon the guy had wagging around."

"I see. Is that how she found out there was a man in the ladies showers?"

"Well, she saw a man go in there and was going to chase him out, but when she got to the shower house, she said she didn't have the heart to spoil whoever was having fun."

"Oh, well, maybe that was the best thing," I said as she continued to tease her nipple.

"Seemed kind of disappointed though."

"Yeah? About what?"

"Well, it's been an awfully long time since she's had any of that kind of fun."

"I see."

"It's kind of hot today, isn't it?"

"Seems like it," I agreed as she used her fingers to pull on the front of her t-shirt, working the hem of her shirt up her body until she had it bunched up over the top of both her round tits, the bare creamy white orbs sticking out over her arms, both nipples standing erect from the center of the pink circular areola on each mound.

"Well, anyway. I know mom has to clean the showers later. There's the ladies and the men's and then the little one by the pool. As hot as it's supposed to be today, after she finished the other ones and did the little outside one by the pool, she wouldn't be wearing all that much."

"Kind of like you?"

"Maybe even less than me. She might even just decide to take a dip in the pool."

"In the pool where swimsuits sometimes fall off?"

"Uh huh. Usually around the middle of the afternoon...if it happens. I mean not that she always has a swimsuit on. One time I saw her just take her clothes off and get in the water that way. Never know, something might coax her to do that again."

"I see. And what do you suppose would coax her to do that?" I asked as I stepped closer to the counter and leaned on it, my arms crossed so my hands were near hers. My face was only a few fractions of an inch from hers as I let my right hand reach across hers and gently run one finger across her hard exposed nipple.

"Well, she said the guy she saw go in the shower was pretty hunky. Been a while since she called any guy hunky. Well, anyway, if that hunky guy just happened to be around and just happened to have his swimsuit fall off in the pool, never know what might happen," she said, her voice barely above a whisper.

I chuckled and asked her quietly, "Are you trying to fix me up with your mom?"

She blushed a bit. "Well, the way the ladies in the RV were talking when they checked out... well, it seems that you're not afraid of a little fun... and well... mom hasn't had any of that kind of fun in a long time."

"That's what you said," I answered, still stroking her nipple, letting my finger run around and around it.

"You know, I'm thinking..." she said as she moved her arms so that her tits were completely exposed in front of me. She set the card back on the counter and whispered, "If you wanted to stay tonight no charge, I'm sure mom wouldn't mind. Especially if you wanted to hang out around the pool this afternoon?"

"I see. I suppose I could arrange to hang out by the pool a while," I answered quietly, straightening up. I reached out and cupped both big soft tits, letting my thumbs stroke back and forth across her hard nipples. "Around the middle of the afternoon... Any chance your swim-suit might fall off too?"

She looked at me with a little surprise on her face. "At the same time?"

"Well, if you're going to give me a free night..." I answered her, giving her tits a gentle squeeze.

"Maybe," she said with a grin. "You never know."

"In that case, I guess I'll just hang out here today and see what kind of fun drops by," I answered her with a grin before turning and walking out of the office. I really didn't have any plans. I just hoped mom looked half as good as the daughter.

