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The Boy with the Broken Hands – Part 17 
     
Now the beach house was spectacular, architecturally designed, with tall 
glass walls overlooking their own huge deck, pool and private beach. It had 
a huge living area with tons of comfortable seating and a massive open log-
burning fireplace with a chimney that went up through the middle of the room 
and into the vaulted roof. There was a massive kitchen and five bedrooms 
plus staff accommodation. The only downside was that the family rarely used 
the place, which was a real shame. 
 
The large car passed through the electronic security gates and crunched on 
the deep gravel drive, coming to a stop at the main entrance steps. James 
was out of the car like a bullet from a gun and he was openly groping the 
boy’s hard cock as he undid the safety belt before helping him out of the 
car and into the house. 
 
The house smelled a little bit musty and lacked fresh air but otherwise was 
fine and as beautiful as Jamie always remembered it. When his parents had 
built it they used it every few weeks and for several weeks in the 
summertime and he had fantastic memories of his time there as a young boy, 
exploring the beach and the sand dunes and poking around in the pools for 
crabs and other sea creepies which he would bring back in glass jars for 
Freda to cook!   
 
The boy stood looking at the sea from the main lounge and James came softly 
up behind him and put his hands on his shoulders leaning forward to take in 
the smell of the beautiful boy’s blond hair. It smelled of fresh air and 
sunshine and shampoo. The boy leaned back into the man’s body tipping his 
head back into the man’s face and he closed his eyes. 
 
James slowly moved his hands to Jamie’s chest and he caressed the boy 
through his T-shirt gently tracing the shape of his upper body through the 
thin material. He felt the boy’s nipples become fiercely erect pointing out 
his T-shirt visibly and the man continued on down Jamie’s flat belly then 
around his sides before sliding effortlessly up under his T shirt to 
actually bring his hands in direct contact with Jamie’s creamy smooth 
hairless skin. The boy sighed and leaned harder into the man behind him 
using him as a support as he gave himself up to the delicious feelings he 
was getting from James’ caress. 
 
His hands moved quickly out from under the T shirt and James took Jamie’s 
shoulders and turned him around then he enveloped him in a hug pulling him 
in close before kissing his neck and ears then his lips. Jamie’s eyes were 



still shut but he was moaning gently with pleasure as James made love to 
him. 
 
James broke the embrace and asked Jamie to sit down beside him on one of the 
many sofas in the room he said he wanted to talk to the boy. He took Jamie’s 
hand and led him to the seat and sat down beside him. 
 
James made it clear that he would never do anything to hurt Jamie and he 
would kill anyone who tried to hurt him. He explained that there was 
something that he wanted to do with Jamie and instantly Jamie was afraid 
that James wanted to fuck him and if that was the case he was determined to 
say no as he was still an anal virgin and wanted Al to be his first, but he 
waited as James continued. 
 
James was stumbling and embarrassed but Jamie smiled and in spite of his 
concerns told the man just to say what he wanted and they could then discuss 
it. James smiled and nodded and finally blurted out that he wanted Jamie to 
fuck him. There was silence and in Jamie’s head there was joy as he didn’t 
have to refuse James so he quickly assured the chauffeur that he would be 
happy to do that but just one thing, to which James said OK and Jamie said 
that unless he got his clothes off and his cock in James’ ass very soon his 
tool would explode as he was super horny!! They both laughed as they jumped 
up and almost ran for the master bedroom. 
 
James opened up a large window and let the fresh sea air sweep into the room 
billowing the pure white voile curtains gently around in the current. Jamie 
stood facing the man and waited. James stepped forward and lifted the boy’s 
T-shirt up over his head and gently off his arms making sure he avoided the 
bandaged hands. He dropped the shirt on the gleaming granite tiled floor and 
looked at the boy who now stood with his hands by his sides, waiting. 
 
James could clearly see the boy’s hard cock tenting his tight white shorts 
but for a second he drank the boy in visually not missing any small detail 
as he scanned him slowly from head to toe. He was absolutely beautiful. 
 
James moved in close to the boy and let his fingers land on Jamie’s 
shoulders so lightly in fact Jamie almost didn’t feel it, it was like the 
merest touch of a tiny butterfly resting there. James moved slowly down each 
shoulder allowing his fingers to glide ever so gently across the boy’s 
delicious skin. The room was so quiet just the faintest sound from the 
curtains blowing in the breeze and Jamie’s breathing, deep and steady his 
chest raising and falling with every breath. He waited. 
 
The man moved over and his fingers landed on the boy’s smooth hairless chest 
and he circled each erect nipple then gently pinched them eliciting a moan 
of pleasure from Jamie. 
 
James moved his hands down the boy’s chest to his flat belly feeling a 
patina of boy sweat as he went. James was struggling not to shoot in his 
pants as he kneeled in front of the boy and moved his thumbs into Jamie’s 
waistband and he slid the boy’s tight shorts down his thighs catching on his 
hard cock as he went. James pulled the tight material away from the boy’s 
belly as far as he could and the cock popped free the foreskin fully 
retracted and the shiny pink head, wet with the precursor to orgasm. The 
shorts reached the boy’s ankles and he automatically stepped out of them 
kicking off each shoe and leaving him naked apart from his white socks. 
 
The man’s hands gently ran down the outside of each luscious thigh reaching 
the boy’s knees before turning in and moving steadily back up until he 
brushed Jamie’s ball sack. Jamie’s eyes were firmly shut and he swayed there 
lost in the sensuousness of the man’s touch. He had expected a quick fire 



‘cum and go’ session but James clearly wanted to make this last and Jamie 
was happy to let him take his time. 
 
The man inched closer on his knees and his lips were only a few millimetres 
from the boy’s pulsing cockhead. The precum Jamie was producing was now 
dropping in long thin strands like molten sugar with a larger globule at the 
end and James moved quickly and lapped it up as it slowly dropped from the 
boy’s cock without actually touching Jamie’s organ. He licked his lips and 
smiled saying how very tasty it was like sweet honey, Jamie laughed then 
asked James to please, please suck his cock. James was only too happy to 
oblige but he stood up and Jamie opened his eyes and watched as the man shed 
his clothes, his hard cock was desperately trying to break out of his pants 
and he knew if he didn’t do something to release it soon he was risking an 
embarrassing injury! 
 
Jamie watched as James removed his tie then his pristine white shirt then 
his undershirt and for the very first time Jamie saw how well built the man 
was. James was tall with short black hair and pale grey eyes and for a 40 
year old he kept very fit, he was lean and had some tone and shape to his 
body, Jamie knew that he swam in the pool frequently early in the morning 
and used the gym in the house when it was available. He had some body hair 
but wasn’t overly hairy and as Jamie continued to watch as the man slowly 
undid the buckle of his belt, opened the top button and with some difficulty 
slid the zipper down to reveal his white underwear. The trousers fell to the 
floor and James discarded his shoes and stepped out of the trousers chucking 
them onto a nearby chair. He stood in his tented white briefs and faced the 
boy who now had his eyes very widely open and focussed on the huge bulge in 
the man’s briefs and was secretly very pleased that James hadn’t wanted to 
fuck him after all. 
  
Jamie hoarsely asked his chauffeur to let him see his cock and the man 
complied. Sliding the briefs down over his engorged cock and bending forward 
to get them properly off Jamie only caught a brief flash of the cock until 
the man stood up straight again, his massive cock sticking out at 45’ the 
foreskin fully pulled back and the head red and wet. 
 
Wow! Jamie said and falling to his knees in front of the man he had it in 
his mouth or as much as he could manage at least in a split second. James 
gasped and rested his hands on the boys golden hair as he felt Jamie’s 
tongue working like crazy on his sensitive cockhead. James threw his head 
back knowing that if Jamie carried on like this he would shoot and he wanted 
this to last, but it was just soooo good! 
 
Now James’ cock was just under 8” when fully erect and it was thick so Jamie 
couldn’t manage to get much more than the first couple of inches into his 
mouth but he concentrated on the large head which was well good enough for 
James. Even his wife had trouble sucking his cock and she didn’t really like 
doing it anyway, so this was just wonderful.  
 
He stopped Jamie and explained that he was very close and he really did want 
to cum with Jamie’s hard boycock in his ass so Jamie nodded and pulled off 
the huge cock and moved with James to the bed. James asked Jamie to lie on 
his back on the bed and he straddled the boy’s middle bringing his ass hole 
in line with the boy’s hard cock. James reached back and took Jamie’s cock 
in his hand and pointed the solid organ directly at his hole. Jamie asked 
about Lube and the man smiled and said no that he wanted it dry for max 
friction so Jamie waited for him to slowly put his weight on his cock. 
 
Jamie felt his cock head touch James’ hole and just enter a few millimetres 
and then he felt the weight bearing down on his cock and the ass hole 
slipped open as Jamie’s boy cock started to push past the tight sphincters. 
The boy knew he was going to shoot very quickly now as he had been on the 



verge of cumming almost since they left the house that morning and the 
awesome pressure on his cock was now pushing him to the limit. 
 
Jamie’s cock popped through the muscles and into the deep tight warm cavern 
enveloping the boy’s organ in a white heat of pleasure. James stopped and 
held the boy’s cock there, as he knew too much friction at thus stage would 
surely bring the boy off. He asked Jamie to hold as long as he could then he 
took his dripping cock and started to wank it slowly then he began moving up 
and down on Jamie’s organ at the same time. Both moaned loudly with the 
incredible pleasure they were giving each other. Jamie told James that he 
was very close and that he wanted the man to shoot for his mouth so the 
chauffeur nodded as his wanking and fucking pace increased steadily then he 
removed his hand from his cock, leaned back onto Jamie’s cock to drive it 
deeper into his insides and steadied himself by placing his hands flat on 
the bed either side of Jamie’s legs.  
 
The increased depth that this movement achieved on Jamie’s cock made the 
head of his cock make a direct hit on James’ prostate, which further caused 
the man to bounce up and down on the boy’s organ. Both were now yelling and 
moaning and Jamie cursed the fact that the man’s beautiful huge cock was 
bouncing just out of reach of his mouth and with ho hands he could do 
nothing but lie back and enjoy the ride. 
 
With a dual moan of ultimate pleasure James pushed hard down on Jamie’s cock 
as he felt the boy start shooting and at the same precise moment his cock 
erupted of its own accord and he started firing huge strings of thick white 
cum onto the boy’s face. Jamie’s head was thrown back and his mouth was wide 
open as he was in the midst of his amazing orgasm so he got his wish and got 
a mouthful of James’ spunk, the rest hitting the bed behind his head, his 
hair and as the man slowed, his chest. 
 
There was no sound but heavy breathing from both and neither moved for what 
seemed like ages, and then reluctantly James moved off Jamie’s still hard 
cock and slumped onto the bed beside the boy. Jamie’s eyes were closed and 
his breathing was still heavy as he came down from his high. 
 
James looked over at the beautiful boy and leaned in to kiss him tasting his 
own cum on Jamie’s lips and tongue. Jamie kissed back and thanked the man 
for such an amazing time. 
 
They lay there naked and covered in cum, both cocks slowly wilting but still 
not completely soft and they dozed off in the warm room. 
 
 
 
Fifteen-year-old Adam couldn’t believe his luck, which he though initially 
was bad luck when he arrived on Jamie’s family beach property for his daily 
swim in their pool and heard voices in the house. He nearly shit himself, as 
he was as usual naked in preparation for his swim in the beautiful pristine 
pool that lay unused almost all the time. Adam knew when the pool boy came 
which was only once a week and he would watch the beautiful Scotty as he 
worked methodically to clean the pool and tidy up before stripping off and 
having a well-earned swim before heading back to the main house.  
 
Adam wished that he had the courage to speak to the pool boy because he 
thought that he was amazing looking and sexy and of course Scotty swam naked 
as he was alone or at least that’s what he thought. Adam was so horny when 
he watched Scotty get wetter and wetter as he cleaned the large pool, the 
water from the vacuum hose dripping onto the front of his board shorts 
leaving nothing to the imagination. When Scotty had stripped off to swim the 
first time Adam literally came in his hand he was so excited. 
 



This day however he crept quietly across the hot flagstones towards the 
house and the source of the voices and he tried to see into the large lounge 
but he couldn’t risk being caught, especially as he had left his clothes 
some distance away at the point in the security fence where he had entered 
the property. 
 
The voices were now more distant so Adam moved around the house and jumped 
as a window was suddenly opened in front of him and the voices were louder. 
The boy knew that this was one of the bedrooms and so he waited before 
moving silently to the open window. The white curtains were blowing in the 
sea breeze, which only afforded him glimpses into the room, but he was 
amazed at what he saw. 
 
Adam could see the back of a young boy about his age he guessed and a man so 
intrigued he settled down to watch what was going to happen as it was clear 
they were going to have sex. 
 
Adam’s 5.5” slim cut cock sprang to full mast as he watched what the pair 
were doing. He managed to get a reasonably comfortable position sitting on 
the hard flags his bare back against a side wall which allowed him a 
reasonable view on proceedings and also enabled him to play with his hard 
cock at the same time. 
 
Adam had a secret that he had never shared with anyone. In fact he had two. 
He loved to be naked with the attendant risk of being caught only serving to 
heighten the sexual buzz that it gave him and secondly he loved to spy on 
people having sex or just masturbating if they were alone. That also made 
him incredibly horny and if he combined the two things at once like he had 
today he was on a hair-trigger so he had to be very, very careful when 
touching his cock to avoid cumming to quickly. Having said that at 15 he 
found he could be ready for action again very fast. 
 
He watched the man sliding the boy’s shorts down and he suddenly had a full 
view of Jamie’s beautiful backside. Adam groaned quietly as he took in the 
sight and wished that he could be in there with them. He stroked his hard 
cock slowly flicking his thumb over the wet head and transferring the pre-
cum to his lips where he savoured it like nectar. He looked again. 
 
The boy’s body was beautiful, smooth flawless golden coloured skin and an 
ass to die for. He stood with his legs slightly parted so Adam could just 
see a hint of the boy’s ballsac between his legs but no cock. The man was 
now losing his clothes too so Adam held his breath as his briefs came into 
view with his huge hard cock straining the thin material and a large wet 
spot clearly visible on the front where his cock head lay. Adam swallowed 
hard and wondered just how large the cock would be and within seconds he 
heard the boy ask to see it. Adam worked his cock, which was pouring precum 
and begging his brain for release but again he swiped up the large glob of 
thick clear liquid and brought it to his lips. 
 
The man’s cock came into view and it was huge and way bigger than anything 
Adam had ever seen and the guy wasn’t bad looking for an old guy he thought 
in passing. He heard the boy gasp as he saw the man’s cock clearly for the 
first time for him too and in a flash he saw the boy kneel in front of the 
mega cock and take it into his small mouth, not very far but clearly far 
enough as the man was moaning with pleasure. Adam was so engrossed that he 
jumped when suddenly he came in his hand his cum hitting his forehead 
dripping from his curly blond hair onto his chin and all over his wide 
surfer’s chest and pooled in his sparse blond pubes. He cursed himself as 
clearly there was more to cum but he decided that he would watch anyway and 
see what happened. He mopped up as much of his cum as he could and brought 
it to his mouth. 
 



The two in the room moved to the bed and for the first time Adam could see 
the boy’s hard cock and wow it was cute, a little smaller than his own and 
he reckoned it was uncut but it was hard for him to tell and suddenly his 
own cock was solid again so he smiled to himself and started to slowly wank 
his reborn wet hard-on, enjoying the additional sensitivity and lubrication 
that the recent orgasm gave him. 
 
Wow the man was going to allow the boy to fuck him thought Adam as he 
watched James straddle the boy and take his hard cock in hand. In a matter 
of seconds the boy’s cock was sliding in to the man’s ass and both were lost 
in pleasure as Adam increased his wanking speed. 
 
Adam realised for the first time that the boy didn’t ever use his hands and 
he could see now that they were bandaged so it dawned on him that he was at 
the mercy of the man but he certainly didn’t seem to be being forced or made 
do anything. If anything he was very happy with what was going on. 
 
The man was rising and lowering on the boy’s cock and at the same time 
wanking his large cock. The boy lay there with his cock deep in the man and 
Adam wondered if he should just burst into the room and join in, then common 
sense prevailed and he stayed put with his throbbing boy cock in his hand. 
 
The man stopped wanking and leaned back driving his body down onto the boy’s 
cock and both yelled, which unnerved Adam a bit until he realised they were 
both cumming and he saw the boy throw his head back and then the most 
incredible sight he had ever seen in his young life. The man’s cock was 
shooting cum everywhere with no hand anywhere near it. That was so awesome 
that once again Adam stifled a deep moan as he shot for the second time in 
less than 20 minutes. There was less cum this time but what there was he 
scooped up and swallowed it over savouring the taste, his taste, on his 
tongue before letting the thick white liquid slide down his throat. 
 
He crept off and resolved to check in future to see if his subjects would 
return for a further session and maybe next time he would pluck up the 
courage to join in. 
 
He retrieved his clothes at the fence, dressed quickly and headed off home 
to his mum. They lived on a nearby upmarket holiday trailer park and they 
had been coming here every summer for the holidays since Adam was very 
young. 
 
Jamie woke first and for a second was completely confused about where he was 
then he glanced to his side and saw James lying on his side fully awake just 
looking at him. They smiled at each other and James leant over and kissed 
the boy and thanked him for the most amazing day of his life, Jamie just 
laughed and said that unless he helped him pee then it would be a very 
memorable day as he was going to wet the bed and James too. 
 
They dressed and closed the house up and as they left Jamie decided that 
this was where he wanted his birthday party to be and he intended to speak 
to Al as soon as he got back. He loved the beach house as did all the staff 
and he was sure that Mrs Thompson would be delighted to arrange everything. 
 
James opened the back door of the car and Jamie smiled and asked if it would 
be OK for him to sit in the front and James quickly helped in into the 
passenger seat and again spent quite some time making sure the boy’s 
seatbelt was exactly right! 
 
They were back at the main house in about an hour and Al was still away so 
Jamie thanked the chauffeur and asked him if he wouldn’t mind helping him 
change in his room as his carer was absent. James readily agreed and 



followed the boy’s tight ass upstairs to his suite. He felt his cock 
swelling again at the sight. 
 
Once in the room Jamie asked James to help him strip off and assist him in 
the shower which the man quickly did stripping off his clothes and fitting 
the bandage protectors which looked like oversized oven mitts. James 
swallowed hard and asked the boy if he wanted help showering and with a 
mischievous gleam in his eyes Jamie sad he did. 
 
James was again solid in his pants but he couldn’t risk taking his clothes 
off in case anyone especially his wife, came in. He rolled up his sleeves 
and as Jamie stood in the warm cascading spray facing him he washed the 
boy’s chest, arms and legs and finally his small feet. He touched his 
shoulder and started to guide him round Jamie stopped and said that James 
had missed a bit! James blushed and kneeled down in front of the boy and 
gently took hold of his hard cock and washed it very thoroughly indeed. He 
washed the boy’s balls and under towards his ass and then again up and down 
the shaft and around the base of the head then down to his pubes. He rinsed 
him off and was about to stand up when Jamie shoved his cock forward into 
the man’s face and he needed no second invitation he swooped in and 
swallowed it whole down to the pubic bush. 
 
He started a slow powerful suck down to the base and up to the corona 
tickling the boy’s frenulum and teasing his piss slit with his strong hot 
tongue. James was laughing at the amazing ability to recover that young boys 
have as he was already figuring out in his head excuses for not making love 
to his wife after his amazing sex with Jamie at the beach house. 
 
Jamie leaned back on the tiles for support which caused James to be drawn 
under the spray, which was now bouncing off his head and soaking his shirt 
but the man was lost in his work and the roof could have caved in at this 
point and James would have been none the wiser. He moved a hand up between 
Jamie’s legs forcing them slightly apart and his index finger traced the 
route to Jamie’s ass. Jamie knew what he was doing and lowered himself by 
sliding down the wall slightly onto the approaching digit. It tickled his 
entrance gently but Jamie wanted it so he dropped even lower onto the finger 
clearly indicating to James exactly what he wanted. The man immediately 
caught on and slid his wet finger into the boy’s hot tight ass hole. Jamie 
gasped slightly then as the finger went deeper he groaned with pleasure as 
the man’s finger went in deep and hit the spot.  
 
James knew that Jamie was close and this time he wanted the boy’s essence in 
his mouth to match the earlier load he had taken in his ass. He felt the 
boy’s ass grab his finger and then his cock grew in all directions swelling 
up then shooting a sweet load into James’ mouth. The man could feel Jamie’s 
anus spasming in his finger in time with his prostate pulsing and his cock 
shooting, a beautiful orgasmic synergy being played out by a beautiful young 
boy. 
 
Jamie quivered and almost started to slide to the floor but James caught him 
reluctantly choosing between losing his cock from his mouth and his finger 
from Jamie’s ass or letting the boy fall and probably hurting himself. He 
held the boy up and waited a few seconds until he regained his composure. 
 
Jamie smiled and moved forward to kiss the chauffeur and thank him for a 
very special day. James smiled and added that it was all part of the 
service. 
 
James finished showering Jamie and helped him dry off and get dressed in 
fresh clothing. He chose a fresh white T-shirt, grey jogger pants and 
loafers. He looked stunning and James, who was soaked, decided that he 



better get back to his apartment and get changed as soon as possible before 
Freda caught him and asked him some very awkward questions. 
 
Jamie understood and again thanked James for a wonderful day and they kissed 
and as he left Jamie called him back and asked him if they could do it again 
sometime soon, and James beaming said of course and he would look forward to 
it.   
 
Jamie decided to stay in his suite and wait for Al and as he was lounging on 
the sofa reading a magazine his phone rang and it showed Al’s number. He 
quickly pushed the large answer button with his elbow, which switched him to 
speakerphone, and he answered the call. He was bursting to tell him about 
his birthday plans for the beach house when Al sounding worried butted in 
and stopped Jamie in his tracks. Jamie listened as Al explained that they 
had found some unusual results on the standard X-ray that they had given his 
mother and that they wanted to do a full MRI scan very soon. Jamie asked Al 
what he thought it was and Al was non-committal but was clearly very worried 
about his mum. 
 
Jamie was very worried about the news and told Al that he must stay with his 
mother and take her for the scan the next day and he would be fine he would 
ask one of the boys to assist him get to bed and get up and showered the 
next day. Al thanked his young charge and asked him how his appointment had 
been and Jamie brushed it off as nothing, which compared to Al’s mum it was 
trivial. 
 
Jamie asked Al to pass on his best wishes and love to his mum and Al 
promised to call later that evening after dinner to check that he was OK. 
 
Jamie finished the call and sat for ages thinking about Al and his parents 
and how sweet they were and how much Al loved them and he could tell that Al 
was not being completely frank with him about what he thought may be wrong 
with his mum. 
 
He decided he should find someone to help him with getting to bed and up in 
the morning so he hauled himself downstairs to the kitchen where Freda and 
Mrs Thompson were sitting have a cup of tea and a chat. They both smiled and 
welcomed Jamie as he came in and Freda asked him if he would like a 
chocolate chip muffin which she had just made a batch of and he slipped up 
onto a bar stool and waited for the muffin to arrive. 
 
He asked Mrs Thompson who was about and explained about Al’s call and the 
fact that he would need someone to help him tonight and tomorrow. She smiled 
and said she wasn’t sure but she would sort it out and someone would be 
there for him not to worry. She did express her concern about Al’s mum 
however and hoped that all would be OK when the scan was assessed. Freda 
returned triumphant with two large chocolate chip muffins on a bright white 
plate and placed them in front of Jamie whose eyes lit up as he waited for 
the cook to break the soft cakes up and feed them to him. 
 
With the muffins demolished Jamie thanked Freda for James’ help during the 
day and apologised about getting his shirt wet as he had asked the chauffeur 
to help him shower. Freda laughed and said it was fine and not to worry he 
needed a good wash anyway. They all laughed and then Jamie outlined his 
initial ideas for his birthday party at the beach house. He explained how as 
they were so quickly through his hospital appointment, which both women had 
forgotten about, and they interrupted him to ask how his hands were. He 
brushed this aside with a ‘fine’ and then continued to say that he had asked 
James to take him to the beach house. James had been due to do a check 
anyway so had the keys with him and off they went. Both women were really 
excited about the possibility of a party at the house and told Jamie just to 
let them know the dates he had in mind and what he wanted and it would be 



done. His parents would still be travelling on his birthday so it was up to 
them to make sure that the boy had a memorable 15th birthday bash. 
 
There was a short silence and Jamie was about to leave when Mrs Thompson 
shook her head sadly and said it was a damn shame about the beach house as 
it was so beautiful and totally wasted just lying there unused and she let 
slip that she had heard Jamie’s mum and dad discussing the possibility of 
selling it because it was not longer of use to them. Freda nodded agreement. 
It was almost as though they had forgotten he was in the room.  
 
Jamie was furious. He knew nothing about the possible sale and Mrs T 
realised that she had gone just a wee bit too far by saying anything, so she 
tried to back track but Jamie was having none of it. He stated that he would 
do everything in his power to make sure they kept the beach house and said 
that if anywhere was being sold it would be this house. 
 
Jumping down off his soapbox he smiled at both women kissed them and went 
off to his room to await his evening helper. His cock twitched as he ran 
images of the possibilities through his head and by the time he reached his 
suite he was rock hard once again!       
 
Thanks for reading this far. Please write and let me know what you think. I 
appreciate constructive comments and feedback. 
AP 
 


