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HUGH’S NUMBERS 

Hugh enjoyed the feel of the warm water as he swam the small expanse of the rectangular pool. He’s been 

swimming for almost thirty minutes, his lean yet muscular body a sight to behold in nothing but a piece of 

small swimming trunks Hugh had always prided himself with his ability to keep fit his thirty-year-old 

body able to compete with younger men. The open pool provided the perfect opportunity for him to do 

just that, and not to mention relax, and let the worries of business off his mind. He’s been so caught up in 

his work that this is the first vacation he had in three years.  

He floated on his back and watched the stars, thankful for the fact that he could afford the luxury of a 

private pool. Faint light emanating from his cottage windows allowed Hugh to see despite the darkness. 

He doubted though, if others could see him from the nearby cottages. Although there were no fences 

enclosing his cottage, and his pool, from the rest of the other cottages in the resort, he still had privacy 

since there were few guests this time of the year. 

He was standing in the shallow part of the pool, the water level only reaching his waist, when the sudden 

splash of water he expected to hear every night during his swims caught his attention. He smiled as he 

turned to the opposite side of the pool and narrowed his eyes at the form swimming toward him. As he 

usually does, he prepared himself for the approaching form of a woman doing a graceful breaststroke. 

Hugh waited for her to reach him, which didn’t take too long since the pool wasn’t very big. 

Instead of stopping, the woman dipped and disappeared under the shallow water. Hugh braced himself for 

what would come next. He grunted when he felt a finger hook under the strap of his swimming trunks. 

The finger pulled it down and he felt a soft warm mouth engulf his cock in its depth.  

“Shit…” Hugh willed himself to stand still as his cock received special attention. His hand went under the 

water to grab a fistful of the woman’s hair. He debated between thrusting his hips against her mouth and 

yanking her up for fear she would drown if she sucked him longer. 

But the woman’s head emerged from the water before he could pull her up. She took a small breath of air 

and looked at him. Hugh was struck with the sight of the bluest eyes he’s ever seen, and a smile that 

seemed to taunt him. Hugh took in her naked form. Her wet and long dark hair failed in covering her bare 

breasts as she stood before him. The tips of her breasts, a dark shade of brown, were pointed and inviting. 

“Good evening, sir,” the woman greeted, her sultry voice causing Hugh’s cock to hardened some more.  

Hugh thanked the fates that brought him and this nameless woman together. For six nights in row, they’ve 

done nothing but fuck each other. He hasn’t even left his cottage. 

She’d come to him in the quiet resort bar while he enjoyed his beer as he sat. She was alone and didn’t 

have a ring on her finger. Dressed in a body-hugging red dress, her small body moving in all the right 

ways. She surprised him when she offered him to buy him a drink as she sat beside him. 

“Sure,” he smirked.  

“I’m—” Hugh was about to introduce himself, but the woman placed a finger on his lips. 

“No names,” she declared. 



Hugh pulled back, surprised. “Okay,” he played along. “What do I call you then?”  

“Anything you want,” she said before sipping her martini. “Sir.” 

Hugh laughed. “Sir? You’re going to call me Sir? That makes me feel old!” he joked. 

She only smiled and sipped some more of her apple martini. She then got off her chair and drew near him, 

placing herself between his legs. She looked straight in his eyes  

“I’ll let you fuck me every night for a week,” she whispered. “As long as you promise to make me come 

so hard, I’d hurt in the morning.” 

Hugh almost stopped breathing. He found himself lost in her eyes. There was something urgent in her 

statement, like if he didn’t do as she says, it was going to destroy her. 

“Are you sure about that?” he asked, already accepting. “Little girl?” 

And now Hugh looked at her with a sense of sadness. This was their last night. Without talking, Hugh 

pulled her to him and crushed her mouth with a kiss, their tongues melding together. He then busied one 

hand with a heavy breast and squeezed it just the way she likes it. The other hand grabbed her thigh, 

pulling to wrap it around his waist. Her other leg followed, and her arms wrapped around his neck. She 

clung to his hard body as they devoured each other’s mouths.  

One of his hands reached under the water to the crevice of her ass and traced the ring of her anus. She 

jerked as he pushed the tip of his index finger inside. Hugh’s lips left the woman’s as he pulled back to 

look at her face. Her eyes were closed and she was biting her lower lip, her soft grunts almost in rhythm 

with the entry and exit of his index finger in her anus.  

“Where’ve you’ve been, little girl?” Hugh asked as he bit the woman’s lower lip before embedding 

almost half of his finger into her. 

“Ohhh!” she screamed as her legs wrapped tighter around him. 

Hugh laughed as he held her to him with one arm and continued to finger-fuck her ass until he was going 

in knuckle deep with each entry. 

“You like it, little girl?” He asked, unforgiving with his ministrations as she writhe and moaned. 

When he felt her close to her peak, he pulled out his finger and moved the two of them to the shallowest 

end of the pool. When he was only knee-deep in water, with expert ease, Hugh poised her entrance over 

his cock and maneuvered her hips so his length plunged inside her. She broke their kiss to cry out as 

Hugh held her waist, controlling her movements. Hugh pushed in repeatedly, feeling the muscles of the 

woman’s cunt gripped him in welcome. Hugh held onto her with both of his hands on her buttocks, 

watching her as she arched  

She answered him with moans as he continued to fuck her. He soon felt her cunt tighten around his cock 

like a vise grip. She was near coming. Hugh pulled out of her and she cried out her frustration, clinging 

more tightly to her, moving her hips so her throbbing pussy could find his cock again. But Hugh stopped 

her. 



“Please, sir. Please, sir… I need your cock…” she cried as she wantonly tried to rub herself against him.  

“You’ll have it soon enough,” Hugh promised. He then walked toward the side of the pool with woman 

still clinging to him. Hugh carried her inside his small cottage. Once in, he went directly to the bed and 

unceremoniously dropped her on it. She yelped as her small body bounced as it hit the soft mattress.. 

Hugh turned away, pulled his trunks over his legs, and threw the wet garment on the floor. Naked, he 

walked toward the comfortable upholstered armchair placed directly in front of his bed. He sat, leaning 

back casually and his hand circled his cock lazily. He slowly rubbed himself up and down. He turned to 

look at her as she sat tentatively on the bed. 

She licked her lips as she watched him, her eyes intent on his hardness. She began to get off the bed to go 

to him. 

“Stay there,” Hugh’s sharp command filled the silence of the room. The woman hesitantly drew back and 

sat on the bed, longing in her eyes. 

“You want this?” Hugh asked as he nodded his head toward his cock. 

“Yes,” the woman answered.  

“Then you have to work for it,” Hugh said calmly. “Will you work for it, little girl?” 

The woman nodded her head exuberantly. Hugh smiled at her earnestness. He loved playing this game. It 

made them both more aroused and heavy with want. 

“Then you have to make yourself come,” he said quietly. 

The woman’s eyes darkened with desire and she immediately placed her hand between her legs.  

“Without using your hands, little girl,” Hugh said with a smile and nodded to the bedside table.  

She looked up at him, question and a glint of irritation in her eyes. “But…it’s not you.” 

“Well, if you can’t do it…” his voice trailed  

The woman looked at the bedside table with a small frown on her face. Hugh expected her to pout and 

beg him to just fuck her, but he was surprised when she turned around and took a pillow and placed it on 

the middle of the bed. And then she turned and crawled to the head of the bed, near the side of the small 

table.  

She looked at him before she opened the drawer and took out a massive phallic device. It was white, 

smooth, and six inches long, with a little button on one end. The woman was barely able to clasp her 

fingers around it. 

She crawled back to the middle of the bed with it. She lay down with her hips elevated by the pillow. She 

closed her eyes and pushed the tiny button of the device. A soft buzz filled the air. She placed the vibrator 

against her cunt and gasped at the first contact.  



Hugh watched as her free hand played with her breast, tweaking her own nipples while the other held 

onto the vibrator. She hasn’t pushed it inside her yet, but soon, her hips were bucking.  

“Push it in and don’t turn it off,” Hugh ordered. “I want to see it inside you.” 

She whimpered as she guided the blunt vibrating end inside her as she supported herself with one hand.  

The woman didn’t notice that Hugh had moved from the chair to the foot of the bed, directly in front of 

her. Without warning, he took hold of the vibrator. 

“Time for this to go in deeper, little girl,” he said as he plunged the vibrator deep.  

The woman moaned as the first stab of pleasure hit her. She cried out as her nails dug in the sheets around 

her. God, he enjoyed seeing her get off, especially the way she thrashes her head from side to side as her 

orgasm consumes her.  

Soft pants fill the room as the woman threw her head back. It was getting to be too much for Hugh. He 

pulled out the device and grabbed her by the waist. He kneeled at the foot of the bed and spread her 

thighs, and in one hard stroke, he sheathed himself inside her. 

“Fuck, that was hot!” he said as his pelvis moved forcefully in and out her. Already sensitive and volatile 

from her first orgasm, it took the woman only two hard thrusts to feel herself go over the edge. 

“Ohh… Ohhh… yes!” she screamed. 

Hugh wasn’t even near coming as she was and he didn’t stop pounding inside her as she moved to pull 

him for a kiss, the explosion of her climax consuming her as she tasted his lips. 

Hugh lifted her legs and draped them over his shoulder, the position giving him a better angle, allowing 

him to go deeper. 

He played with her breasts as she cried and whimpered. “You like this?” he asked, his words punctuated 

with grunts. 

Her small frame shook with the force of each of his thrusts. He then covered her body with his, making 

her knees almost touch her shoulders. He went in deeper still. She cried out and clutched the sheets on the 

bed. 

But still, Hugh was unforgiving.  

Mindless with pleasure, the woman paid no heed as Hugh grabbed both her hands and placed them over 

her head. He kept them locked together in one hand as he moved his face loser to hers. 

“I’m going to fuck you all night,” he said almost desperately, sweat forming on his brow. “I’m going to 

fuck you in all the ways you like.” 

He pulled back with a mischievous smile. “That’s number one.” 



And with that, Hugh pulled out and turned her so she was on laying on her right with him behind her. He 

lifted her left leg so he could push his cock inside her again. Hugh found his rhythm once more, although 

this time it was more brutal. The slap of his balls against her ass was audible in his relentless attack.  

The woman helplessly succumbed to Hugh’s assault, enduring the pain as it mixed with pleasure. He 

grasped her neck with his right hand, his elbow supporting its weight. He held her face close to his, her 

eyes were half-closed. 

“Number two,” he panted before kissing her. 

Hugh pounded in her some more before the woman yelped as he placed her on her belly. He then slid his 

arm under her body to pull her up, making her kneel on the bed, with him behind her. He spread her 

thighs apart as and plunged into her again. Both of his arms were around her torso. One was under her 

breasts and the over on her belly. The woman reached back and dug her nail on Hugh’s thighs as her head 

fell back on his shoulders. 

“It’s… too… much…” she whispered between her cries. 

“Number three, little girl,” Hugh answered with a laugh, enjoying her squirm against him. With each 

position, she fucked her long enough to almost reach her peak and he leaves the tightness of her cunt to 

enter her in a new way. Although he longed to come himself, Hugh learned a few days ago that 

prolonging it this way only made it better for the two of them  

It went on that way for quite a while, the woman’s frustrated sighs becoming more and more urgent.  

Hugh was on the sixth position. The woman’s right knee was hooked on his left shoulder, while her left 

leg was trapped between his own legs. She started to pleasure herself by reaching down between her 

thighs, but Hugh stopped her, taking her hand away from her clit and setting it above her head. 

“Tsk... tsk… Bad little girl,” Hugh said. 

The woman whimpered in frustration. “Please, sir… Please make me come…” 

And Hugh gave in. Ending his little game, he rammed inside her faster, holding onto her waist as he 

impaled her tight little cunt, allowing it to squeeze him. He worked his hips for a better angle, loving the 

sound of her cries signaling her orgasm. He grunted as her muscles milked him.  

He moved his hand to fondle her clit. “One more time, little girl.” 

Hugh doubled his efforts, pumping himself inside her and playing with her clit, the little nubbin of flesh 

engorged from all the stimulation, working it so they could come together. 

The woman shut her eyes and cried as another wave of pleasure followed the first one. Hugh’s entire 

world was centered on her cunt as he exploded inside her. The pleasure so strong after holding out for so 

long. 

They both went limp. Hugh felt surprisingly relaxed a he pulled out of the woman gently and held her to 

his chest. He heard her sigh as she buried her face on his chest.  



“Thank you,” she whispered. 

A while later her hard breathing soon turned into a steady rhythm. Hugh closed his eyes and joined her in 

her sleep. But before sleep could claim him, he thought he felt a small drop of tear on his chest. 

Two days later, Hugh watched the wedding ceremony a mere few meters from him with amusement. It 

was her. Her simple white dress gently billowing against the wind. With a bouquet in one hand and the 

other clasped by a short stocky man, she walked down the aisle of clapping people after being announced 

man and wife by the minister. The crowd of guests, some uninvited, like him, greeted them. 

When the couple passed by him, Hugh smiled. 

“Congratulations,” he said. 

“Thank you,” the woman’s new husband beamed, his crooked teeth flashing as he clasped Hugh’s hand. 

She merely nodded at him, her eyes said what her lips could not, and was then dragged away by her 

groom as Hugh watched. They were a few yards away when she looked over her shoulder to give him a 

sad but mischievous smile. Hugh returned it with own of his own.  

“Good bye, little girl,” Hugh whispered as he felt a small twinge of hurt in his heart. 

 


