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Launch Time

The scene was pretty comical as the lifeguards scurried around exchanging blue and white striped dry
towels for the soaking wet ones to all of the sun bathers that got absolutely drenched by Teresa’s big
splash. My mom and Cam were among the now water covered guests. My mom stood up, dropped her
wet shawl and gave us a wry smile and flipped us the bird. We all started cracking up as one of the
younger lifeguards approached her to hand her the dry towel. Instead, she instructed him to dry her off.
He quickly obliged and began slowly wiping the droplets from her muscle covered physique. She
reached her hands up and behind her head, giving us all a front oblique and thigh pose as her biceps
expanded massively with her flex, her abs protruded out and her quads bounced to full attention. The
young, fit lifeguard was in heaven as my mom allowed him to slowly and methodically caress her hard,
muscled body for a couple of minutes, getting every last drop of water. As he finished, she gave him a
big, strong hug and pulled him in tightly to her. We could see an immediate erection practically bursting
through his tight, red shorts and he quickly put the wet towel down around his crotch to cover up the
obvious excitement. She then released her firm hold on him, gave him a pat on his firm ass, and
thanked him for the effort. He was blushing and smiling from ear to ear and quickly paced to a closed-
off employee area to calm himself down. We were dying laughing as my mom and her newly muscled,
smoking hot body gave an erection to a young lifeguard in seconds. My mom eventually sat back down
on her lounge chair and | focused back on my beautiful buff girls.

Sarah whispered something to Teresa and they both got huge smiles on their faces. | looked at them
suspiciously and said, “Hey...what’s with the look, what are you guys thinking?” With that, Sarah
grabbed one arm and put her other hand under my bum. My wife reached over and grabbed my left
arm with her strong, vice-like grip and put her other massive arm under my butt. “One! Two! Three!”
they yelled in unison and then heaved me into the air. | was easily launched 15 feet up and 20 feet out
into the middle of the pool. | came down with a big splash and couldn’t believe how easily they had
man handled and tossed me. The cool water felt great as it coursed through my long flowing hair and
across my taught skin. | slowly surfaced, my long air hanging down my back and started to swim back
towards the girls. They both had huge grins across their faces and | could hear people applauding their
strong throw.

As | approached my wife, she kind of lowered her massive frame into the water so just her wide,
rounded, bowling ball sized shoulders, her towering traps, and her gigantic neck and gorgeous, muscular
jaw and face were above the waterline. Her eyes gleamed brightly and the drips of water on her face
and muscles looked intoxicating. | wrapped my buff legs around her thick torso and put my arms over
her wide shoulders and leaned in for a loving kiss. We made out for a few moments and | could feel my
wife wiggling me around to in front of her. She started laughing again and by herself, using her powerful
arms, launched my high into the air and out another 15 feet. | was a little shocked that she was able to
launch me by herself so far and again turned around and swam up to her. This time, Sarah wanted to
see how far she could throw me by herself. My sister grabbed me in her muscle-bound arms, turned me
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around, squatted briefly, and then thrust me up and outward powerfully. | flew through the air a solid
10 feet before gravity brought me back into the cool, refreshing drink.

When | popped back up, | looked back at the girls to see a couple of female guests jumping into the
water next to them. They wanted free rides too and asked my wife and sister to launch them as well.
Teresa and Sarah grabbed the first girl, lowered slightly, then burst their muscle-bound bodies up with
full force, sending the brunette bombshell over my head and crashing into the water easily 20 feet from
them. They then grabbed her friend, did the same thing and sent her flying. It was my turn again and
my sister and wife decided that throwing humans 20 feet through the air was going to be the workout
for the day. As they did, | could see their shoulders and biceps getting pumped beyond belief and my
wife’s arms looked every bit of 24 plus inches around while my sisters had to be pushing 18 inches or
more! | grabbed Teresa’s bicep and couldn’t even come close to wrapping my grip around its
gargantuan, hard exterior. Shocked at how large it was becoming, | reached over and grabbed my
sister’s massive bicep. | told her to flex for me, so she raised her dripping wet arm from the water, and
tensed it into a beautifully rounded, full muscle body. To my surprise, | couldn’t get my hands around it
either...meaning it was at least 18” around. Her arm was a bulging ball of muscle, beautifully highlighted
by the dripping wet water and sunlight that shined upon it. At that point, | realized that my sister was
probably going to become a muscle-bound monster rivaling the size of my wife. My mind was spinning
just thinking about being able to spend the rest of my life with two 300 plus pound muscle-laden, huge
cock wielding women. | got light headed and kind of leaned back against the edge of the pool as my
wife and Sarah kept launching guest threw the air.

Finally, one of the lifeguards standing at the edge of the pool decided there was too much liability issues
going on and he asked the girls to put a halt to the people tossing. While he did that, my mom snuck up
behind him and gave him a gentle push. She had become much stronger than she knew and the
lifeguard fell swiftly into the water. Without hesitation, my wife took a few long powerful strides to the
young lifeguard and pulled him forcefully back next to me and Sarah. “Ok Ok.” She said to him. “Just
one more toss and we’ll quit.” Looking at her gigantic, muscular frame, he obviously felt a bit
intimidated and said, “Ok, one more toss.” With that, Sarah and Teresa grabbed him with their
powerful arms, squatted briefly, and then burst up rapidly. They used their massive strength together
and sent him easily 25 feet into the air and 20 plus feet out. He screamed in terror like a little girl and
waved his arms wildly | guess trying to fly. He then crashed into the water, his whistle and ball cap
fluttering off to the side of the pools edge. He surfaced and quickly swam back to us to give the girls the
boot from the pool. Fortunately, the head lifeguard and the statuesque Cam were standing at the edge
of the pool laughing hysterically and the senior guard waved him over to him to get back to his station.

Teresa then turned to the two women she and Sarah had been launching around. She grabbed the first
woman on her sides, just below he arm pits. Teresa then easily tossed the girl straight up and a few feet
out, allowing her to land perfectly on her feet onto the deck. It was an unbelievable show of strength
and muscle control. | don’t even think the guest could believe how perfectly my wife had thrown her.
Next, she grabbed the other girl in her muscle bulging arms and launched her with equal power and
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precision. The women thanked my wife and Sarah for all the fun, smiled and sauntered back to their
chairs, still enthralled from being so easily played around with by two muscle-bound women.

As | stood in the pool between my hulking wife and sister, they became quite excited when | slipped my
hands down their bathing suit bottoms and gently pulled on their enormous cocks. | had perfected my
method of arousing my gorgeous futa girls and they loved it almost as much as | did. Teresa, on my left,
kind of rotated her herculean, muscle-bound frame towards me and Sarah, on my right, did the same.
So | was in the middle facing forward just slightly back and not completely in between my wife and
sister. As | continued to stroke their growing shafts, Teresa and Sarah got huge grins on their faces and
leaned in for a kiss. Their long, glowing, wet, straight hair, perfectly laying over their huge, melon like,
muscle filled shoulders. Now, my wife and sister began making out just inches in front of me. | wanted
to join their fun, but was too busy myself.

Sarah reached her bulging bicep and arm in front of my face and towards my wife. She grabbed the
back of Teresa’s head and pressed it tightly into hers as the fun kiss became much more passionate.
Sarah’s flexed triceps muscles grew massively just inches in front of my face as she grabbed my wife’s
hair more forcefully. | couldn’t help myself and leaned in and began romantically kissing and licking its
wet, hard, rounded expanse. Her muscle-bound arm was gorgeous and powerful and it was making me
moist just caressing it with my lips and tongue. After a few more moments of that, | sank my fit body
down into the water, my eyes just barely above the cool surface. | had their now rock-hard, elongated
shafts in my hands. As | pumped my hands up and down their thick, vein covered surfaces, | began to
clank them into each other. | decided the girls were going to have a little sword fight. Of course,
Teresa’s club was a bit longer, but Sarah’s gorgeous, rose tipped cock was about as thick. As | boinged
them off of one another, | held my breath, lowered my head underwater and got my tongue and mouth
into the action. | would take Teresa’s love rocket into my mouth for a few head bobbing sucks, then |
would quickly move over to my sister’s thick shaft and thrust my head onto and off of it several times
over. My lips were tightly wrapped around it, licking the thick veins running its length all the while
getting that exhilarating “Pop” as the firm edges of her tip passed through my lips. The girls were loving
it but to be honest, | was quickly having to spend less and less time under water as | was running out of
energy.

Finally, Teresa put her thick fore arm under my firm ass, lifted me up just slightly, and began to finger
bang me. | loved feeling her strong fingers rub firmly and quickly against my G-spot but was
disappointed to no longer be sucking and stroking their gorgeous, lengthy cocks. She did this while
continually making out with my sister. Luckily, their movement and the splashes and waves made by the
other swimmers in the water, kept any of the guests or lifeguards from seeing exactly what was going
on. As my wife kept pleasuring my pussy, | now wrapped my arms around their muscle-bound shoulders
for additional support. Their hard, bulging, wet physiques were exhilarating to hold and | caressed their
massive muscles erotically. Teresa’s fingers began to move into me quicker and quicker and quicker and
a warm, satisfying tingle began to overtake my entire body. My pussy was hitting a level of satisfaction
that was about to make me explode while my hands were lovingly feeling the mounds of strong, hard,
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protruding muscles bursting from their backs. My sister then reached her muscle-bound arm around my
back and pulled my long hair firmly. It forced my face up and into the sun and the slight painful feeling
from the firm hair pull, was giving me another unreal sensation. My pussy was feeling ultimate
gratification, while my hands were erotically feeling their hard muscles, while my head was feeling an
enjoyable level of pain. These three extreme levels of arousement were hitting me simultaneously and
my body began to shudder in satisfaction. Teresa’s fingers vibrated massively and as the uncontrollable
urges hit my entire body, the warmth and tingles and pleasure overtook my controls and | splooged my
pussy juices onto Teresa and into the cool waters.

| kind of sunk back down into the water, completely content from the erotic touch of my massive wife.
After a few moments, she looked at me and said, “Let’s get something to eat babe.” | nodded ok, so she
took that opportunity to spin me around, grab me under the arm pits with her strong hands and huge
arms, and then launch me perfectly up through the air and onto the pool deck. | landed softly on my
feet and was also amazed at her precision. As | looked back, | watched her bend her quadzilla legs
slightly and leap up. Her power was insane and her entire 300 plus pound, muscle laden body hurled
out of the water and she landed on her feet by my side. My jaw dropped in shock and awe as | didn’t
even know that was possible. She grinned and grabbed me with her huge arm, pulling me in tightly next
to her rock-hard, dripping wet torso. As she held me tightly, | looked to my sister Sarah as she had
wadded near the pools edge and squatted briefly and also burst up through the water. Her sheer power
was also on display and she landed her muscle pulsing body up on the deck as well. The amazing display
of strength and power my sister and wife just showed had the entire group of sun bathers applauding
loudly. Guys and girls both were equally impressed and we were showered with compliments as the
two hulking, dripping wet, muscle babes escorted me back to our chairs.



