
The warm rays of sunlight felt good on her skin. Currently, Ginny Potter wore sunglasses that covered 

her bright brown eyes, but most of the rest of her body was completely exposed. The wife of Harry 

Potter had a trim, athletic body and she liked to show it off, especially while on vacation with her 

amazing husband Harry Potter. Right now, she was just lounging around on the balcony of their hotel 

room, enjoying a blissful honeymoon with her new husband and longtime lover Harry Potter. Set on the 

tenth floor of the amazing hotel that was nestled right next to an amazing beach Ginny Potter was 

wearing a simple white and blue striped bathing suit. Feeling the need to show off more of her body the 

two pieces of the bathing suit were quite revealing. They offered anyone lucky enough to see Ginny 

quite the exciting amount of lightly tanned flesh. Ginny didn’t mind the looks and she also knew that if 

anyone ever got too close or lingered too long her husband was one of the best wizards of the world. 

 

After a few more minutes of nearly nude sunbathing, her magical alarm sounded off nearby. It was loud 

enough to rouse her if she was asleep, but it wasn’t loud enough to alert her neighbors. Slowly, almost 

lazily the young attractive woman rose up from the lounging chair and put her towel over her shoulders. 

Looking out she saw plenty of people down below. The main hotel structure was a curved tower with a 

large frontal courtyard and a massive pool area in the rear. Many of the tourists active right at the 

moment began moving off to the beach, but still many hung around the pool. Even after living with her 

father for years and hearing much about muggles and their ways seeing this was strange. Ginny smiled 

realizing it seemed like muggles could still continue to surprise her what they decided to build. 

 

 

When she had asked her husband why they had the massive pool when there was a beautiful ocean to 

visit nearby Harry said he wasn’t sure why the hotel was set up the way it was. After a moment of 

thinking things over, he had admitted that his uncle Vernon and cousin Dudley would definitely have 

been the type to avoid the beach and just enjoy the pool; where everything was nice and orderly, and 

they could just sit around all day. Ginny couldn’t wait to go down to the beach again. Not only did she 

get to run around and play with Harry in skimpy clothes, but she also loved the feeling of the waves just 

crashing over her body as she swam in the ocean. While she looked down, she noticed two figures down 

by the pool. It was hard to tell for sure, but Ginny had a feeling that the pair below were the two girls 

that she had noticed giving Harry a bit of attention since they had arrived at the hotel. There was 

something about them, something in the way they looked and how she sensed them with magic made 

her believe there was more to one of them that met the eye. And their eyes had settled on Harry more 

than one time during their trip, not that Ginny minded it much. The girls had smiled in her direction as 

well and she couldn’t help but recall the small fluttering feeling in her pussy when she had pointed out 

the two girls to Harry and his casual reaction to her actions. At the thought of her husband, Ginny 

turned and opened the sliding door to return back into the honeymoon suite Harry and she were 

occupying. 

 

The beautiful hot redhead noticed that Harry was still set up exactly where she had left him, working 

hard on some ministry work. It was funny to Ginny that Harry seemed to work so much harder outside 

of school than he had during their time at Hogwarts. Not that he hadn’t ended up working awfully hard 

against Voldemort, but Hermione had told Ginny how Harry and her Ginny’s brother Ron had constantly 

shirked their duties as far as their studies were concerned. Now it appeared that Harry Potter wanted to 

ensure that he did a particularly good job with his post-school employment. The Post-Voldemort world 



was still a dangerous world and it needed people like Harry to keep it secure. Ginny smiled thinking 

about how to reward her husband. 

 

So without saying a word to him Ginny popped off her top dropped it to the ground and moved in. Ginny 

kept her bottoms on for the moment as then she knelt in front of Harry underneath the desk. She didn’t 

like to see him working so hard and she figured he should be given a good reward for such diligent 

services. Ginny casually settled her body beneath the table with her head leaned forward to get access 

to her husband’s swim trunks. 

 

It wasn’t hard to start rubbing his cock with her hands while nuzzling her head against his crotch too. 

Beneath the material, she felt her husband’s monster cock begin to stir. In no time at all, she started to 

hear Harry groan above her as his cock started to get nice and hard. The young redhead beauty smiled 

when she saw the tenting form in the material of his swim trunks. Ginny enjoyed the thought before she 

moved back for a moment before she worked at shifting Harry’s blue and orange swim trunks off of his 

legs. Once his swim trunks were removed is cock was now completely exposed to Ginny’s hungry bright 

brown eyes. 

 

Her tight little ass wiggled while she balanced Harry’s big full balls on her perky breasts. Ginny loved the 

sensations that spread throughout her body and all the way down to her pussy as the texture of his balls 

rubbed against the soft smoothness of her nice shapely breasts. ‘Oh, I’m already getting so wet.’ Ginny 

thought as she felt her juices leaking out against the material of her swimsuit thong. She reached one 

hand down to play against her pussy while her other hand continued rubbing and tugging on Harry’s 

cock before she opened up her mouth to accept her husband’s lovely huge cock. 

 

Her mouth made such pleasant wet ‘wrulp wrulp' noises as she started to take her husband’s cock nice 

and deep inside of her mouth. Ginny had loved taking Harry’s thick length inside of her mouth and 

elsewhere ever since the first time the two had sex. Now it felt surreal having her mouth widened out 

and her cheeks puffed out to take in her husband’s massive fuckstick. He tasted so good driving his 

length deeper and deeper into her throat before her fingers finally slipped down inside of her thong to 

start playing with the tiny sensitive nub of flesh. Her lips got hotter and hotter, and she felt her cream 

leaking out of her inner and outer lips as she continued slurping away. It was easy to make Harry rigid as 

steel as her tight warm mouth gave proper attention to every inch of his cock and balls. After a few 

minutes, Ginny let out a bit of a pouting whimper as Harry pulled back and then helped to pull her up 

from beneath the table. 

 

“Ginny if you keep doing that, I’m going to cum down your throat,” Harry said with a cocky grin as he 

laid her body against the table for a moment. Ginny was burning with pleasure nearly felt like was about 

to explode even by just the rough handling that Harry had used to pull her up. With her back on the 

table, she spread her legs wide, offering up her pussy and any other part of her body that Harry might 

want to fuck. 

 

Fortunately for Ginny, she didn’t have to wait long to feel her husband’s cock in another one of her 

holes. Harry leaned his body over Ginny’s and stroked her cheek warmly as he started to rub and drive 

his cock inside of her wet pink pussy. Given how hot and horny Ginny had gotten from giving Harry a 



blowjob it was easy for the slutty redhead’s pussy to take in her husband’s generous length. Well at 

least at first. As Harry’s powerful cock drove deep inside of her body Ginny let out a bit of a strained 

moan of pleasure. Harry’s member was rock hard as it pressed into her tight wet lengths. It felt amazing 

but even though they usually fucked nearly once a day sometimes it still took her a bit to get used to his 

length pounding deep into her pussy. 

 

As Harry started to truly get into the swing of fucking her naughty sex Ginny’s hands raised up and 

scratched gently over Harry’s lean muscular chest. His body felt as hard as his cock driving inside of her. 

Her entire body shook with bliss and pleasant torment. Harry’s hands ran over the smooth skin of her 

legs. His wife’s juices spread out down her inner thigh as his cock wedged deeper and deeper inside of 

her body. Ginny’s red hair swayed and began to outright shake given the incredible force behind each of 

Harry’s thrusts into her body. 

 

“Harry… Nrhhnn… it feels so good… but… uahhh… let’s change positions…. Or I may cum tooaahhh… too 

quickly…” Ginny cried out in the midst of moans as Harry leaned his body down over hers. Her eyes 

glowed up at him as he continued hammering away deep inside of her dark pink canal. The young naked 

woman’s toned tight ass slid back and forth against the table under the force of her husband’s constant 

fucking until Harry began to slow his speed. 

 

With his strong muscular body, Harry lifted up Ginny’s body as easily as if he were casting a levitation 

spell. Ginny moaned and squeaked out as she was hoisted up from the table. Harry’s cock was still deep 

inside of her body, and he smiled before making sure his wife was secure in his arms. After that Ginny 

let out a surprised gasp when he started swinging her up and then thrusting his cock up inside of her 

tight horny pussy. 

 

“Oaah…Uahh… Harry… yes… that’s it…. Right there. Unngnn… Harry…. My pussy… ahhha…” Ginny 

started to moan and scream out before Harry settled down into his chair once more. He squared his feet 

firmly on the ground and left one hand holding Ginny’s back while his other hand raced over her two 

breasts. Ginny’s sensitive pussy was screaming with pleasure. The heat transcended any other sensation 

she knew but she did know that if Harry continued thrusting into her body and bouncing her cute tight 

ass on his cock she would cum soon. She had hoped to catch Harry with less energy given how much he 

was working but it appeared he was still as indomitable as ever. His hips launched her up and down like 

a like his cock was actually a broomstick intent to send her flying to the sky before he pulled her back 

down with his right arm. 

 

Ginny was at the end of her rope. I can do this… I can resist…. Rmmmm…. Okay maybe not... Almost as 

she was thinking it the young attractive redhead began screaming out with pure pleasure. She came 

with the force of a hundred fire spells. Her entire body shivered and shook, and she pressed her boobs 

right up against Harry’s lean hard chest. Her arms reached quickly around her husband to keep her body 

close to him as her entire body spasmed. The inferno that had blossomed in her tight sensitive pussy 

made her toes girl and her lungs emit an incredibly strained moan of pleasure. 

 

She could vaguely hear the hot slapping of Harry’s skin bounce and smashing against her own. Ginny 

was so lost in pleasure that it took her more than a minute to calm down. Harry had slowed his thrusts 



like the gentleman he was but that just helped to remind Ginny that she needed to see to her husband’s 

need given that he had seen to her needs, and then some. Moving slowly Ginny held her hands on 

Harry’s lean toned thighs and then managed to lift her body up enough to slowly rise above Harry’s 

length. 

 

When she was finally able to dismount Harry’s cock she turned back to her husband and kissed him all 

over his neck and collarbone. After that Ginny rapidly moved to her knees and began to suck and rub 

Harry’s cock with her hands and mouth once more. She loved the taste of their combined juices on her 

husband’s long thick cock, but she still wished that it were easier for him to cum before she came. 

Sometimes her orgasms were too much that would nearly faint from the pleasure and simply become a 

useless naked form. This day at least she was committed to making sure to repay Harry for the pleasure 

that she had given him. 

 

Once again her wet lips were slurping all over Harry’s cock while her skilled fingers rubbed and gently 

squeezed on his balls in an attempt to milk a big load of her husband’s cum right out of his cock. Given 

the amount of thrusting Harry had done into her tight wet pussy with his big, long cock he was at least 

close to cumming. When Ginny really started to make the seal of her lips around his cock as tight as 

possible it wasn’t long before she started to taste and feel the first jetting spurt of Harry’s cum inside of 

her. 

 

Ginny’s brown eyes never wavered from looking up to Harry’s brilliant green eyes as his hot deluge 

continued to flood her mouth and flood its way down into her throat. She would have smiled as she felt 

Harry’s hot cock throbbing again and again as his cum splashed throughout the entirety of Ginny’s 

hungry mouth. The hot slutty redhead made sure to keep the seal of her lips tight around Harry’s cock 

even as the taste of his cum made her want to moan out. Patience wasn’t one of Ginny’s best strengths 

but she was able to keep her body in control as she swallowed every bit of her husband’s cum that his 

cock deposited into her mouth. 

 

When Ginny was finally done sucking down all of Harry’s hot salty seed she finally managed to look at 

him and give him a bit smile before opening her mouth to show her husband that she had taken care of 

every little bit of cum that he had given her when he came. Harry smiled down to her and kissed her 

head gently before stroking his fingers through her long red hair. Both of the young lovers were covered 

in a nice layer of sweat and Harry gently stroked and rubbed his fingers over Ginny’s smooth cheeks and 

neck before he kissed her cheek as well. 

 

“That was … very good Ginny. You’re a very distracting redhead you know that.” Harry said as she played 

both of his hands on Ginny’s nice full breasts before he rose up and looked down at his wife. “I’m glad 

my glasses never came off during that. With my luck, they’d break like they always do, and I still have 

plenty of work to do.” Harry said as she smiled towards Ginny and moved to return back to his work. 

Ginny frowned and shook her head before grabbing her husband’s arm lightly. 

 

“Come on Harry, your work can wait a little longer. I think we should go down to the pool for a while. 

You can have a drink and I can go see if there are any other magical people around. I feel like I sensed a 

couple of them when were at the beach.” Ginny said thinking of the two girls she had looked down on 



when she was outside on the balcony. 

 

Harry turned slowly and then nodded to his wife. “You’re right Ginny. I don’t know why it’s hard for me 

to relax sometimes. You know we always thought we knew best at school, turns out Ministry work can 

be hard grueling stuff. But I can still enjoy myself now and again.” Harry said before both he and Ginny 

cleaned off in the shower. Ginny was still pretty weak in the knees that she had to rely on Harry to 

support her body in the shower but by the time they made it back to the ground floor and out into the 

pool area she was right as rain. 

 

Actually, in Ginny’s mind, she was better than okay. Harry’s wife had decided that she was going to be 

his dutiful wife and give him a very special gift while they were on their honeymoon. Ginny was going to 

do her best to set up a threesome for her husband to ensure that before they left the hotel he would be 

incredibly sexually satisfied, and she would feel his cum pouring deep into her pussy. 

 

As Harry went off towards the bar Ginny’s eyes were scanning. The young redhead had a mission, and 

she was eager to deliver on the task that she had appointed for herself. The best thing was that they 

were on vacation at a resort with tons of people who might not be married and just be hanging with 

friends 

 

As Ginny looked, she let out a coy smile as she saw the white-haired and brown-haired girls coming 

closer. Getting a look at the pair of attractive girls this close Ginny ventured a guess that they were 

sisters or at least related. Their eyes were nearly matching bright blue. The woman with white hair had a 

bit more iciness to her pupil coloration than the girl beside her. The girl with white hair was wearing a 

black two-piece swimsuit with icy blue lines running on the side of the garment. The brown-haired girl 

beside her had a much more flamboyant top that had an orange and white swirl design to it. Ginny left 

her husband’s side and strode towards the two girls with an easy warm smile on her lips as her plan 

started taking shape. 


