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Part 1





The large boat slips silently over the gentle waves as I gaze out over the blue waters of the Caribbean. I turn my attention to the stunningly beautiful captain at the helm of the luxury yacht that, until yesterday, I had completely forgotten that I owned.

‘Is there anything you can’t do?’ I stare at Joie as she expertly steers the large vessel, checking the instruments carefully before sitting in the captain’s chair and turning to face me.

‘I’m a terrible cook.’ She says as she winks and loops her finger into the waistband of my shorts, pulling me closer as she puckers her full lips. I bend down to kiss her and my heart flutters slightly as all of the blood in my body races directly to one place. Her mouth is like velvet and I linger longer than I should. When we hit a wave, I’m thrown back and grab onto the railing for support.

‘You need to work on your sea legs, Cole. You’re in the Caribbean now.’ Joie teases me and I shrug.

‘I’ve been on a boat maybe twice in my life, cut me some slack.’ Even when I was here ten years ago visiting my Uncle Bob, I somehow managed to avoid any boat related activities. When Joie reminded me about this floating house, I realized that I should probably check it out.

‘Lunch is ready!’ Tiffany’s voice calls out brightly from the lower deck and I wait for Joie to steer us closer to the small island that I’ve been informed is our destination. Once she’s happy with our position, she lowers the anchor and takes my hand, giving me a light kiss before descending towards the rest of our small group.

A few months ago, I never would have imagined that this would be where I ended up. My life was a disaster. I was in the final stages of a nasty divorce and resigned to the fact that I would be a miserable wreck for the rest of my life.

All of that changed when I received a message from Joie. The news was bad: my Uncle Bob had died and I would need to come to the small Caribbean island of Bonne Chance to settle his affairs. When I arrived, I was told that he had left everything to me and that everything was a lot.

‘What do you want to drink, Cole?’ Abby sidles up to me and I lean down to give her a kiss. She showed up in my life at exactly the right time and helped me reopen Bob’s old beach bar, transforming it into the hottest gathering place on the island.

‘Just water for now. It’s really hot out here.’ I grab my baseball cap from the pile of clothes on the lower deck and cover my head.

‘No shit, Cole.’ My ex-wife, Tiffany, is busy putting some food on a plate and hands it to me. ‘You’ve always been a master of the obvious.’ She teases before pursing her lips expectantly. Our divorce was brutal and I had assumed it was over, even though we had always been best friends. Her decision to leave me rocked my world and devastated me completely. When she showed up at my apartment a week ago, I was in complete shock. The divorce was final and she was the last person I wanted to see.

When she told me how sorry she was, I decided to let her back into my life, but she’s still on probation and will need to win me back if she wants to stay.

‘God, it’s incredible out here.’ Tiffany has been in a mild state of euphoria since she arrived and I can’t blame her. Life is perfect and I wouldn’t change a single thing.

‘I’ve got to get in the water, it’s calling me.’ Abby surfs and loves to swim. She pulls off her ratty t shirt and I gaze at her lithe, athletic body as she walks towards the back of the boat. Her life before coming to the island was rough, but she’s one of the happiest, most well-adjusted people that I’ve ever met and I’m so glad she came into my life.

‘Don’t forget to put down the steps.’ Joie shouts out from underneath her ridiculously wide brimmed hat.

‘Yes, mom.’ Abby says sarcastically as she winks at me. I watch her complete a perfect dive off the back and when she surfaces, takes a few smooth laps around us before climbing back in and grabbing something to eat. The four of us lounge on the sofas as the sun climbs higher in the sky and the waves gently caress the side of the boat.

‘We’ll probably need to head back soon, the bar opens in a few hours and I’m not sure if Henri is ready to handle things on his own.’ I appreciate that Abby cares about the bar as much as I do.

‘You hired him so that you could take some time off. Enjoy your time away. Relax.’ Joie is the last person who should be counseling someone to relax. She’s a lawyer and a complete workaholic. She cuts her eyes at my ex-wife and lowers her voice. ‘Besides, Tiffany should be dealing with it. I thought she was supposed to be the assistant manager.’

Even though I’ve been happy with my decision to bring Tiffany back into my life, Joie hasn’t been as accepting and when the four of us are together, I can definitely sense some tension.

‘Look, it’s fine. We’ll stay out here for a few more hours.’ I try to prevent the situation from spiraling out of control. ‘I trust Henri and we’ll be back before it gets too busy.’ Tiffany looks slightly hurt but brushes it off and plops down next to Abby. They’ve become close and I get the impression that Joie’s jealous of their friendship.

‘So why exactly are we here?’ I look at the small, sandy outcrop topped with a few trees and can’t believe that we came all the way here for this.

‘That island is said to be the resting place of Red Legs Greaves, the infamous Scottish pirate.’ She smiles at me and I shrug.

‘That’s it? Is there a buried treasure or something at least?’

‘No.’

‘So we spent three hours on a boat to look at an island that may or may not be the final resting place of some pirate that I’ve never heard of?’ I joke. Joie pouts, clearly insulted by my lack of interest.

‘Maybe if you read something besides comic books, you would find it interesting as well.’ I love it when she teases me. ‘Why don’t you do something useful for once?’ She winks at me as she hands me a bottle of sunblock. I squirt some on my hand and begin rubbing it into her soft skin.

‘You weren’t saying that last night.’ I whisper into her ear. She bursts into laughter before reaching up and untying her bikini top. She casually throws it to the side before turning around and giving me a look at her amazing breasts.

‘I think you missed a spot.’ Her voice is breathy and low and I can feel my heart racing as her expression changes.

‘Really? Where?’ She gives me a sly smile and points at her rosy nipple, running her finger over the taut skin as she smiles.

‘The skin is very sensitive here. I don’t want it to burn.’ Her eyes are inviting and I lean down to kiss the puckered nub as she gasps. Abby and Tiffany are in the water next to the boat and something about this feels sexy and wrong and so hot that I can’t stand it. I put down the bottle and wipe the rest of the lotion on a nearby towel before parting her thighs and running my finger across her covered slit.

‘What are you doing?’

‘I just want to make sure you’re completely covered.’ I whisper and she leans against me. A throaty moan escapes her lips and I hear footsteps on the deck behind us.

‘What’s going on here?’ Abby asks as she drags Tiffany towards us. They’re both dripping wet and their eyes are glued to me.

‘Joie needed some help with her, uh, sunblock.’ I grin and Abby kneels next to us.

‘I could use some, too.’ Abby winks and unties her bikini top, tossing the wet material casually onto the floor. She grabs my hands and places them over her small breasts, forming my fingers around her sharp, dusky nipples as she pushes me back and straddles my hips. Joie looks on, smiling as Abby leans down to kiss me. Her lips are salty and as she twists her hips slowly, Joie reaches out and unties the strings that hold the bottom of her bathing suit on.

My erection is pushing against my swim trunks and Abby notices, pulling out my cock as she pushes me flat against the deck. I glance at Tiffany, wondering what she thinks about it. The three of us haven’t been together yet and I know that she had some jealousy issues in the past, even though she was the one that cheated. An odd look flashes across her face as she watches Abby leave a trail of kisses down my chest and wrap her lips around my stiff cock.

Abby was never great at blow jobs, but she’s been eager to improve and I let her practice as much as she wants. She looks into my eyes and winks as she slides her head down and uses her tongue to lightly tease me.



‘Very good,

 

cherie


 
. There’s no need to rush it.’ Joie coos and I can feel my balls tighten as Abby wraps her fingers around them, squeezing lightly as I run my hand through her hair. ‘She is better now,

 

non


 
?’



Waves of bliss rush through my body and I nod, unable to form the necessary words for a verbal response. Joie reaches out and twists the other woman’s nipple roughly and I can feel the moan from her throat as it passes through me. Abby moves her lips around my shaft and as I enter the back of her throat and I see Tiffany walk away, clearly not happy with what she’s witnessing.

Abby and Joie are too distracted to notice her absence and I just let her go, not wanting them to stop what they’re doing. As Abby continues to suck and tease my cock, I can’t think of anything except how incredible this feels. The boat rocks softly beneath us and Joie leans forward and kisses my lips, softly at first and then with more urgency. She tastes like sweet wine and as her tongue probes my mouth, I wish I could stay here forever.

‘How is she doing?’ Joie asks as she pulls away. I’m not really in the mood to give a performance evaluation right this second.

‘Great, uh, yeah…’ I trail off as Abby pulls away, then kisses Joie and I watch as their lips linger against each other. They both love fucking me but were a couple before I came into their lives. That familiarity shows as Joie pushes the other woman to the deck and pins her hands to the floor before covering her small breasts with kisses. I could watch them all day and stroke myself absentmindedly as Joie trails kisses down Abby’s torso, stopping just short of her smooth lips to look at me and smile.

‘Go ahead, I’m just enjoying the show.’ I say. It’s the truth and as Joie uses her fingers to pry Abby apart, I maneuver myself to get a better look. Joie sucks on the other woman’s clit lightly, causing her to cry out and I realize that I can’t wait any longer. Her perfect ass is in the air and her wet, pink flesh is calling out to me as I run my fingers through it, pushing one inside as she arches her back.

I position myself behind her, holding her hips as I slide balls deep into her tight slit, careful not to disturb her as she feasts on Abby’s glistening pink pussy. She’s so wet and the sounds that she’s coaxing from Abby are making it difficult to restrain myself. The other woman’s hips twist and turn as she arches her back against the teak floor and when I see a stream of clear liquid squirt out onto the deck, I can’t hold myself back.

‘Fuck!’ I begin pumping furiously and pull Joie close as I squeeze and pinch her large breasts and run my fingers towards her swollen clit. My knees are pressing against the hard wood, but I don’t notice the pain, only the pleasure that I’m getting from her incredible body. She pushes me against the floor and mounts me, riding me until her throaty moans are the only sound I can hear and I explode inside of her, my heart pounding as she collapses on top of me.

Our bodies are covered in a beads of sweat as she crawls off of my spent body and pulls herself onto one of the sofas. I desperately need some water and gulp down a bottle by myself as Abby grins at me.

‘That was really hot.’ She’s still naked and turns to dive off the back of the boat into the shimmering water as I collapse next to Joie. I hand her the bottle and she thanks me before giving me another kiss. I can hear Abby splashing next to us as Joie runs her hand through my hair and I relax completely.

Out of the corner of my eye, I can see Tiffany furiously typing on her phone, but I try to ignore the sinking feeling in my gut and enjoy the rest of this gorgeous day in peace.



Part 2





It’s almost five by the time we get back to Bonne Chance and as Joie hands the keys over to the harbor pilot to park the boat, I feel exhausted.

‘I’m heading back to the apartment to get a shower.’ I say as I gather my things.

‘Ok, I’ll go to the bar. See you later?’ Abby gets on her toes to give me a kiss before turning to leave.

‘Of course.’ I slap her ass and she squeals before rushing off.

‘I have a few things to take care of at the office. Also,’ Joie comes closer and brushes her lips against mine before leaning towards my ear and finishing her sentence. ‘I have an update on the message we received from your uncle. We need to talk about it.’ She glances at Tiffany before returning her sharp gaze to me. ‘Alone.’

‘Sure, I’ll come to your office in an hour?’ She nods before giving me another kiss and strutting off. My eyes follow her and Tiffany clears her throat.

‘Coming?’ I ask and she shrugs. She pulls out her phone and starts typing and I want to ask who it is, but I’m trying to not be the kind of guy who’s constantly suspicious. Even though I’ve forgiven her, there’s still a lingering tension between us and I wonder if things will ever return to the way they used to be.

‘Ok. Let’s go.’ I bought an old Jeep off of a guy that was moving away from the island. It’s a piece of shit, but perfect for getting around. I load up the cooler and the blankets as Tiffany tosses her stuff in the back and we make the twenty minute drive in silence.

I park in the basement garage and we head upstairs. I can tell she has something on her mind, but she doesn’t say anything until we’re inside the apartment.

‘Does Joie dislike me?’ I grab a bottle of water and try to figure out how to respond. The truth is that I don’t know. As much as I love being with Joie, she’s a complete brick wall when it comes to emotions and even though I suspect that Tiffany is right, I don’t want to make any unfounded assumptions.

‘She’s not like you, Tiff. She’s more reserved.’ I take a drink, hoping I can leave it at that. I suddenly need some air and walk onto the balcony. The ocean has an immediate calming effect and I sigh as Tiffany joins me, not wanting to let the subject go.

‘I’ve tried to be nice to her, but she keeps blowing me off.’ I’m already sick of talking about this, but she continues. ‘She and Abby get along fine.’

‘Joie and Abby have known each other for a while,’ I try to explain. I know what I say next is going to get me into trouble, but I need to be honest. ‘Also, when Joie and I first met, you and I were still at odds. I may have told her some things about you that weren’t exactly… nice.’ I prepare myself for the maelstrom and am surprised when Tiffany just scoffs.

‘That’s fair, I guess.’ Her words trail off and I’m shocked that she’s being so reasonable. Maybe she has changed. ‘I want her to like me. Do you know what I can do to change her mind?’ I don’t feel like having this conversation right now and shrug.

‘I think you’re trying too hard, Tiff. You and Abby get along fine. Joie will come around at some point- you just need to give it some time.’ She nods and looks out over the waves before kissing me. I wonder if she wants more, but instead she turns and walks towards her room, shutting the door behind her.

She’s left her phone on the table and I move towards it hesitantly, glancing at her door before picking it up and inputting the code she used when we were together. It doesn’t work and I put down the device as a wave of guilt washes over me. I should trust her, but something about the way she acted earlier is reminding me of the way she behaved before we split.

I realize that it’s getting late and take a quick shower before leaving. The walk downtown gives me a chance to clear my head and I enjoy the warm breeze as it dances across my skin. I try to push the issues with Tiffany out of my mind and start to whistle as I shove my hands into my pockets and cross the quiet street next to the mid-rise building where Joie’s office is located.

When I arrive, I ring the buzzer and enter when I hear the lock click. The doorman has gone home and my footsteps echo in the marble covered foyer. Bonne Chance is affluent and this building houses the investment companies and law offices that serve the various businesses looking to take advantage of the tax loopholes that are gained by incorporating here. When the elevator arrives at her floor, I get out and knock softly on her office door.

‘So, what’s going on?’ I ask as she lets me in and as I walk inside, I notice a worried look creasing the delicate features of her beautiful face. Her soft perfume fills the air and she looks clean and refreshed in a dangerously diaphanous white dress. Even when she’s being casual, she’s one of the most stylish women I’ve ever met.

‘The news is mixed, Cole.’ She motions for me to sit down in the conference room and perches on the long table in front of me. ‘I sent a response, but he hasn’t received it. I was also in touch with a few mutual friends and they haven’t seen or heard from him.’

‘This whole situation is crazy.’ I want my uncle to be alive, even if it means that I’ll lose everything. None of this would be possible without him and even if I’m sent packing back to Illinois, I would love to be able to thank him for the most incredible month of my life. ‘Maybe someone else was given his number.’

‘I doubt it. That number is… managed.’ The way she says that makes me curious about what else she’s not telling me.

‘Joie, I need you to come clean. This is important.’ I say as I stare at her pleadingly. If Bob is still alive, we need to find him. She slides off the table and walks towards the large windows, looking out as she speaks.



‘I’ve contacted everyone I know who can help. Now all we can do is wait.

 

If


 
he’s alive and wants to be found, he’ll be in touch.’ Her words are both comforting and frustrating, but I’m sure she’s doing her best. If there’s one thing I know about Joie, it’s that despite her steely exterior she’s a genuinely caring person.



‘I really appreciate you taking care of this for me.’

‘Robert was important to me, too. The fact is that they never found his body so there is a chance that he’s still alive and in hiding, even though it’s not likely.’

‘Maybe he doesn’t want to be found.’

‘That’s a possibility, but he made contact with us.’ She says and I think about the photo that Lina showed me when we first met and wonder if he was forced into hiding for some reason.

‘Ok.’ She leans forward to kiss me and I need to get the issue with Tiff off my chest. I don’t want to deal with stupid drama and the easiest way to avoid it is to be completely open. ‘I had a discussion with Tiffany when we got back to my apartment.’

‘Yes?’ Joie urges me on and I feel absolutely ridiculous even bringing this up. I pause as she comes closer, leaning against the table with her arms crossed protectively in front of her body.

‘She thinks that you don’t like her.’ It sounds even more ridiculous when I say it and I can’t believe that I’m having a conversation like this with someone like Joie.

‘Really?’ She smiles almost imperceptibly. ‘Well, she’s right, I still have reservations about her motives and to be absolutely frank, I don’t think she deserves you.’

‘Wow, ok.’ I stall, unsure of how to respond. She relaxes her stance and strokes my cheek with her thumb before continuing.

‘Listen, I will do my best to be nice to her but I can’t promise that we’ll ever be best friends. Is that good enough?’ She leans down to kiss me and I give in as her soft lips press against mine. Her kiss becomes more urgent and I feel her hands working on my buttons before running her hands down my chest. My pulse is pounding and she lowers herself onto my lap, putting her finger under my chin as she forces me to look into her eyes.

‘It’s nice to have you all to myself.’ Her voice is barely above a whisper and I feel chills run down my spine as I’m reminded of the first time we were together. Her fingers slowly release the pearl buttons of her dress and as she pulls the thin, expensive material aside, exposing her bare breast. Her fingers pinch her hardening nipple and I shift my hips, attempting to relieve the pressure in my shorts.



‘You called

 

me


 
insatiable.’ I say. Her wicked laugh turns into a moan as I lean down and suck on the puckered flesh and she pulls me closer, running her hand through my hair as she kisses the top of my head. She’s grinding her hips against me and I want to hold off as long as possible, to enjoy being alone with her.



‘I just can’t get enough of you.’ She whispers as I pull up her flowing skirt and push her soaked panties aside. I can’t believe how wet she is and as I kiss her soft, smooth neck, she closes her eyes and smiles.

‘That feels so good, Cole.’ Her voice is low and the only sounds in the room are her short, faint breaths as I continue to weave my fingers through her pussy. When I reach her clit, she moans loudly, breaking the silence and causing me to lose it completely.

In a quick motion, I bend her over the desk, pulling up her skirt so I can see her perfect ass. I rest my hand against her back, pushing her onto the dark wood and fall to my knees, needing to taste her. I spread her thighs apart and finger the wet skin before burying my face inside of her. My tongue finds her clit and I tease her, enjoying her sweet nectar, before standing and slapping my hand against her bare bottom. She’s quivering as I tease her with my fingers and begs me to fuck her, but I want to hold off.

‘What do you want, Joie?’ My dick is positioned at her opening and I try to stay cool as she whimpers, begging for me to fill her. Normally she’s so calm and collected, but when she’s aroused, she turns into an unhinged, feral creature and I love to watch the transformation.

‘I want you to fuck me.’ Her words are frantic and needy and I slap her ass again. She cries out and I make her wait for it, teasing her with my fingers as her pants grow more desperate. My body is on fire and listening to her breathless pleading is driving me crazy. I can’t wait any longer and bury myself inside of her, thrusting forcefully as she braces herself against her desk. I’m balls deep in her soaked pussy and she squeezes her thighs together making herself even tighter.

I feel her clench around me and I give her one last pump before letting go, filling her with my cum as her mouth curls into a satisfied smile. As I pull out, I see the white fluid seep out and run down the inside of her thighs. She straightens herself before leaning closer to kiss me, pushing her cold tongue into my mouth as the sun sets outside.



Part 3





Business is slow tonight and when two men in dark suits stroll in, I immediately take notice. They don’t look like my normal clientele and as they approach, I can feel my pulse speed up. One of them is thin, with sharp features the other looks like a brute whose cauliflower ears indicate that he’s seen more than a few violent altercations.

‘Are you Cole Ryan?’ I’m behind the bar with Abby and realize that they’re going to be a problem. None of this has anything to do with her and I don’t want her to get hurt.

‘Go to the back room and stay there, alright?’ I whisper. Her eyes are wide with concern but she does as she’s told and discreetly grabs her phone before walking away. I casually smile as I wipe down the bar and hope I can diffuse whatever situation is unfolding here. ‘Yeah, that’s me.’ I hate confrontations and I have a sinking feeling that these guys are looking for one. ‘Can I help you?’ I smile casually, hoping that whatever problem they have with me can be solved with a free drink.

‘We’re looking for someone.’ The guy who’s talking has a thick accent, but I have no about its origin. He slides a photo across the counter and I immediately recognize Lina. It looks like some sort of official photo and she’s a few years younger, but that’s definitely her. I attempt to stare at them blankly and shrug.

‘Never seen her. Is there anything else I can help you with?’ The skinny guy looks at his friend and laughs.

He says a few words in another language to the ugly guy before reaching into his pocket and retrieving a piece of paper. He carefully unfolds it and slides it across the wooden surface of the bar. I take a quick look and try to contain my shock when I see myself and Lina standing in my apartment. ‘I’m gonna give you a chance to change your story.’ I want to stall, but I also need them to leave now. The few customers I have right now are glancing nervously in our direction and I don’t want to chase them off.

‘Oh yeah,’ I grin casually, trying to act like it’s an honest misunderstanding. ‘I didn’t recognize her in the first photo. She came by my apartment, but she didn’t say what she wanted.’

‘She didn’t mention some little, uh,’ He pauses as he searches for the right word. ‘Wood carvings?’ I try to act like I have no idea what he’s talking about but I was never that good at poker and I’m pretty sure my expression is giving my lie away completely.

‘Um, no.’ I say, trying to appear completely compliant. ‘If that’s all, I’ll just get back to what I was doing.’

‘Look, we know who you are and things will go a lot smoother if you just cooperate with us.’ I see the door open out of the corner of my eye, but don’t pay attention to who it is until I hear a familiar voice.

‘Gentlemen. I believe you’re looking for me.’ My attention shifts and I stare as Lina glides towards the bar. Her long strides are confident, but I can feel a nervous energy emanating from her as she winks at me and settles her attention onto my unwanted guests.

She’s wearing wearing a black, flowing dress that’s cinched around her thin waist and heels that look impossible to walk on. Her reddish hair cascades around her shoulders and her large tits bounce uninhibited beneath the thin material. I wish I could just sit here and stare at her, but unfortunately, these guys need to be dealt with.

‘Ah, yes, perfect timing.’ The thin guy says. She perches casually on the barstool across from me and waits for them to continue. ‘There are some things we need to discuss. Would you prefer to go somewhere more private?’

‘No, he is aware of everything.’ Lina says as she tilts her head towards me.

‘Everything?’ The one doing the talking arches his eyebrow and she shrugs.

I genuinely have no idea what’s happening right now, but try not to look as ignorant as I feel.

‘Are we going to talk or sit around jerking each other off?’ Lina asks as she arches her eyebrow, causing the thin guy to laugh and I feel the situation de-escalate slightly. The big guy pulls out a cigarette and lights it before inhaling deeply and blowing a large cloud of smoke towards us.

‘Your friend here has something we want.’ The thin guy gets to the point as he motions towards me.

‘Yeah, the Nets…’ I volunteer as Lina shoots me an irritated look and I immediately shut up.

‘Yes, but I thought we could possibly make a deal. Your employer was also interested in something else in my possession that is far more valuable.’ She subtly winks at me and I wonder what the hell is going on here.

‘I wasn’t informed of any change in the terms.’ He glances at Lina, then me. ‘I’ll need to contact him first, of course.’

‘Yes, please do.’ Lina appears absolutely calm and I want to get her alone to find out what’s happening. The one who’s doing the talking leaves and the big ugly guy stays planted on his stool, his eyes darting suspiciously between the two of us. Lina pulls out her phone and begins typing furiously. When I hear my phone buzz a few seconds later, I pick it up and take a look at the message.


Just go along with me. I have a plan.


‘Want something to drink?’ I ask as I glance at the big guy. He nods at me and I give him a half grin.

‘Yeah, something strong.’ His voice is heavily accented and I pour him a shot of vodka.

‘Thanks.’ He says before downing it in one drink. The three of us then wait in silence until the thin guy returns.

‘My employer says that he’s amenable to your offer, but he’s not convinced that you can deliver it.’ The thin guy sits down and they stare at each other, each measuring up the other.

‘He’s right to be suspicious.’ She pauses and thinks for a minute. ‘I can send him a photo of the front page of the document if he’s not convinced. Have him contact me directly with the details.’ The thin guy nods once and looks at the brute, motioning towards the door.

‘It was a pleasure doing business with you.’ He takes a long look at Lina’s lithe body and licks his lips before standing to leave. ‘I really mean that.’ His jacket moves as he shifts and I see a gun discreetly tucked in a holster. I breathe a sigh of relief as I realize that this entire situation could have turned out differently.

Abby rejoins us a few minutes later and glances at Lina, who is typing furiously on her phone. I remember they haven’t met and realize that I should probably introduce them.

‘Abby, this is Lina.’ She eyes the other woman suspiciously as Lina nods and extends her hand.

‘Pleasure to meet you.’ Abby softens her gaze and smiles, clearly charmed by the other woman.

‘I’m Abby, nice to meet you too.’ She says before looking at me again and lowering her voice to a whisper. ‘What the hell was that?’

‘Honestly, I have no idea. Maybe Lina could shed some light on the situation.’ I say as I motion towards her.

‘I can’t get into the details, but I may have found a solution to our Netsuke problem.’ I feel a sense of relief wash through me, and while part of me wants the dirty details, I also realize that in this case, that could be a liability.

‘Take me to your apartment, Cole.’ Lina puts down her phone and stares at me, her eyes sparkling.

Normally I would be thrilled to hear those words, but right now I’m not so sure.

‘Abby, would you mind keeping an eye on the bar. Tiff should be here soon.’ As soon as I say that, I see my ex-wife walk through the door. Abby gives her a disgusted look and immediately shakes her head. I wonder if she knows something, but I brush it aside as I motion for Lina to follow me.



Part 4





I hail a cab and crawl into the back seat next to Lina.

I have so many questions, but my feeble attempts at conversation are met with silence as she appears to be lost in her own thoughts. We arrive ten minutes later and after I throw some cash into the front seat, we walk into the lobby. I nod at the doorman as we wait for the elevator and once we’re inside she finally talks.

‘There’s a safe in the master bedroom closet with some important papers. I need to see them.’ We arrive on my floor and the elevator door opens. I immediately push the button to close it.

‘What?’ I ask incredulously, completely unaware that there was a safe. ‘Why didn’t I know about this?’ Lina averts her eyes and leans against the back wall crossing her arms in front of her as she starts to explain. Suddenly we begin to descend. When the door opens on another floor and an older couple gets in, I move closer to her and smile at them.

‘Going down?’ The man asks and I nod. As we start to go back down, my mind races. Did Joie know about this? If she did, why didn’t she tell me?

We reach the lobby and the couple gives me a nod as they exit. I press my floor again and we ride in silence. When we reach the top, I motion for Lina to leave. I put the key in the door but pause before opening it. The hallway is quiet and I want to clear up a few things before we go inside.

‘I need to know exactly what you’re looking for, Lina. Be honest with me, please.’ She comes closer and brushes her manicured fingernails across my cheek.

‘Do you really want me to be honest?’ Her words are breathy and her light lavender scent is driving me crazy. I’ve wanted her from the first minute that I saw her, but now isn’t the time to be thinking about that.

‘Yes. You keep barging into my life and I don’t even know who you are.’ She answers me with an intense kiss.

Her lips are soft and her perfume drifts around us as she wraps her arms around me, pulling me closer and pressing her breasts against me. I’m getting hard and she knows exactly what to do. My heart speeds up as she snakes her hand into my pants and strokes me, pushing me against the wall.

‘That’s nice.’ She murmurs as she bites her lip and probes my eyes with hers. I run my hand down her arm before cupping her breast lightly. She’s not wearing a bra and as I twist her hardened nipple, she gasps and I can’t hold back any longer. I pull away, letting us into the apartment and closing the door behind us as she walks into the large open space, then turns to face me.

‘Do you want me, Cole?’ She pulls the dress over her head and as she stands there in nothing but a pair of lace panties, I realize how badly I’ve wanted this. I rush towards her, planting my lips against hers and frantically pulling off my clothes as she presses her body against mine.

‘Yes.’ I pick her up, carrying her to the bedroom and throwing her on my rumpled sheets.

Her breasts are full and round and her light pink nipples harden to sharp points as I join her in the bed, kissing her ivory skin as she writhes beneath me. Before I know what’s happening, I’m on my back, with her body on top of mine. She leans over, running the fabric of her panties against the length of my dick as she pins my hands above my head and kisses me softly.

‘What do you like?’ She breathes and I realize that I don’t know what to say as her lips work against mine and her tongue explores my mouth. Her nipples are brushing against my chest and the gentle movement of her hips is driving me crazy, so I roll her over and pull off her panties before leaning down and kissing the soft skin between her thighs.

‘I like this.’ I use my fingers to pry apart her smooth lips and fondle the delicate skin nestled between them. ‘I love this.’ I lean over and taste her, running my tongue through her slick folds as she grasps the sheets and releases a feral moan. Her juices are like honey and as she parts her thighs, I go further, pushing a finger inside of her as my tongue dances across her clit.

‘I like that too.’ Her words are breathless and she arches her back against the sheets as I push another finger inside of her, crooking it slightly as I rub the top of her walls. I reach up to pinch her nipple as she writhes beneath me, twisting it between my fingers as she screams out my name.

‘Fuck me, Cole.’ She doesn’t need to ask twice and as I slide myself inside, I lean down to kiss her, easing inside of her tight, wet hole. I go slowly, not wanting to rush it as she stares at me expectantly, her body pressed against mine as she wraps her legs around me and gasps as I fill her completely.

‘God, it’s been too long.’ She murmurs and she rolls me over, pinning me to the mattress as she writhes on top of me. I cup her full breasts in my hands as she rides me, bringing me close to the edge as she leans over and lightly wraps her hands around my throat. I feel like this is something she’s done before, but likely with different intent.

She braces herself with her hands as she rolls her hips, driving me to the edge with her controlled movements and breathy moans. I grasp her hips and when she leans down to kiss me again, I roll her over, latching on to her nipple as her breath slows.

I thrust slowly, kissing her body as each pump brings me closer to ecstasy. She wraps her legs around me, pulling me towards her as her body clenches around me and a sigh escapes her lips. I pull out, giving myself a few strokes before coming on her flat white stomach and rolling onto my back. She traces her fingers through the pool of viscous fluid and brings it to her mouth for a taste.

‘Mmm. Delicious.’ She says as she smiles and I burst into laughter.

‘Sorry, I didn’t know where else to put it.’ I lean over to kiss her before using my sheets to wipe her off. My heart is still pounding and we lay there for a few minutes as she grasps my hand. ‘So, where’s the safe?’ I ask. I’m covered in sweat and roll over on the wrinkled sheets to face her, resting my head on my hand as I stare at her.

‘What, you trust me now?’ She teases me as she kisses me softly. ‘If I had known that fucking you was all it took to get you to go along with me, I would have done it sooner.’ I roll onto my back and laugh as she straddles my torso and leans down to kiss me again.

‘It wasn’t that good.’ I say as she lightly slaps my cheek and crawls off me before going into the bathroom. I hear the water run and she pads barefoot across the bedroom, grabbing one of my t-shirts off the floor and pulling it on before waving for me to join her in the large closet.

‘The safe is in here.’ She calls out and I get out of the bed to join her. ‘Move those boxes.’ I slide some of the things aside and see a panel I’ve never noticed before. She pushes it and it comes open, revealing a digital safe. The anticipation is killing me and I want to know what’s inside, even though I still have doubts about handing it over to her. Even if he’s dead, this is Bob’s property and I’m still not sure what she plans on doing with it.

‘I had no idea that was here.’ I repeat and Lina smiles as she inputs a code. When it doesn’t open, she frowns.

‘Fuck, he must have changed it.’ She has an exasperated look on her face and I wonder why she has the combination to my uncle’s safe.

‘When was the last time you accessed it?’ I ask, wanting to know more and she stands up, pulling my shirt tightly around her as she thinks.

‘Right before he, uh- disappeared.’ Her expression changes and I can tell her mind is racing.

‘What are you looking for, exactly.’

‘Some papers related to a recent sale.’

‘Of the Netsuke?’

‘No, the art was only a hobby. His real business was ar-’ She catches herself and pivots. ‘Much more dangerous.’ She places her finger over my lips, then stands on her toes to kiss me. ‘It’s better if you don’t know too much.’

‘Why does everyone keep telling me that?’ I’m starting to get exasperated as she leaves me in the closet, staring blankly at the keypad. I follow her into the kitchen and watch as she stands there silently, clearly lost in her own thoughts. The late afternoon sun casts a golden glow on her pale skin and I could just stay here watching her all day. Suddenly I remember that I promised Abby that I would go back to the bar.

‘I have to go, Lina.’ I say as I walk towards her, wrapping my arms around her soft body as she kisses me lightly. ‘If you want to keep working on the safe, you can stay.’

‘Ok.’ She looks crestfallen for a few beats, then her eyes brighten and she holds up her finger. ‘Wait one minute. I think I know what it is.’ I follow her into the bedroom and watch as she inputs a code. When I hear the mechanism turn, I can’t believe it and hold my breath as the door swings open.

Inside are several folders filled with papers with a handgun resting on top. She gently moves it aside and retrieves the documents.

‘What the fuck is that?’ I point at the gun and she shrugs, clearly more interested in what’s inside the brown manila folders. She hands me the discarded ones and I take a peek. They’re obviously contracts, but in multiple languages. I recognize some of the words as I try, and then fail, to put my two years of college German to use.

She continues flipping through the stack of documents, then puts her hand over her mouth and laughs as she waves one of the sheets in front of me. ‘This is what I was looking for.’ I watch as she gets dressed and plants a kiss on my lips. ‘I need to see Joie. This should take care of our problem.’ She rushes out and I’m left with a pile of papers and no clue about what to do next.



Part 5





It’s been a few days and I haven’t seen Lina since she retrieved the document from my apartment. Joie has been tight lipped about the whole thing, but reassured me that everything would be fine. I’m at the bar right now and can tell that Abby has something on her mind.

‘Cole.’ I turn to face her. She’s clearly upset. ‘There’s something I need to talk to you about.’

I’m immediately concerned. ‘Did something happen? Are you alright?’

‘No,’ She says as she gives me a weak smile. ‘I’m fine, but something’s going on with Tiffany.’ I see Henri standing at the far end of the bar.

‘Hey man, can you take over for a few minutes?’ He nods and I grab her hand and take her to the supply room. ‘What’s wrong?’

Her eyes fill with tears as her bottom lip shakes and she buries her head in my chest.

‘What’s wrong, Abby?’ I ask as I stroke her hair and attempt to calm her down. She’s crying now and I can feel her tears soaking through my shirt. ‘Sshh, it’s alright. Tell me what’s wrong.’

‘It’s,’ She sobs again and I wait patiently. ‘It’s Tiffany. I think she’s cheating on us.’

Her words cause a chill to rip through me as a wave of fury takes over. ‘What do you mean? Did you see something?’

‘I think so, but I’m not sure.’ Abby pulls away and wipes her eyes. I hate seeing her upset and my heart is breaking into a thousand pieces as she tries to keep it together. ‘She- she had a phone that I didn’t recognize and I saw a message from someone named Phil. It said that he was waiting at the hotel in room 22.’

‘Phil?’ The name doesn’t ring a bell.

‘Yeah, I’m so sorry, Cole. It’s my fault that- that…’ She breaks down again and I pull her close as she cries and I feel anger and sadness invade my body.

‘It’s not your fault, Abby. I wanted her back, to have everything the way it was before we divorced.’ Abby wraps her arms around my chest and I need her to know that it’s ok. ‘It’s her fault, not yours.’ I lean down and kiss her and can taste the salty tears on her lips.

‘I love you so much.’ Her eyes are wet and as she stares at me, I feel a glowing warmth consume my body.

‘I love you too, Abby.’

It takes a few beats to realize what I’ve just said and I try to adjust to the fact that I said it, even though it’s the truth. I love her so much that it hurts and I hate that my ex-wife is ruining my life again. I lift Abby onto the counter and kiss her, all of the pain from her revelation dissipating as she returns the kiss and begins fumbling with my zipper.

‘I’ll never hurt you like that, Cole. I promise.’ She whispers softly and I believe her.

I tilt my head towards hers and her forehead rests lightly against mine. She stares into my eyes and I slide my hand across her thigh, needing to let her know that I could never be upset with her for telling me the truth.

I’m already hard and my hand explores the inside of her thighs, pushing aside her panties as she spreads her legs. Her skin is slick with desire and my fingers weave through her soft flesh as she quivers, wanting me as much as I want her. I rip off the delicate material and push myself inside of her as she wraps her legs around me, pulling me closer.

She’s tight and wet and all of the problems surrounding me disappear as I bury myself inside of her. I thrust, slowly at first, then with more urgency as the sound of slapping flesh fills the room. She bites her lip and attempts to suppress her moans and I lean down, sucking her nipple and watching as she writhes with pleasure.

I haven’t felt this close to anyone in so long and saying those words released something in me that I had almost forgotten about. Abby clenches around me and I can feel myself getting close to the edge as she throws her head back and cries out my name.

‘Oh God, that felt so good.’ We’re both panting and I’m still buried inside of her as she covers my face in light kisses. Her hands cover my cheeks and she stares into my eyes. ‘I want this to last forever. I want to have a baby with you, Cole.’

Something about the way she says it and the excitement of realizing that I want it too spurs me on and as I come, my body relaxes and I pull her close, stroking her back as I kiss her again. I’ve never felt so loved or so happy or so ready to spend my life with someone.

Tiffany is working tonight and as I leave the small room, I realize that I need to have this discussion with her now. A range of emotions are coursing through me and I try to calm down, taking a few deep breaths as I see her chatting with Henri.

‘We need to talk.’ A strange look crosses her face as Henri goes back to work and she turns her attention to me. ‘Come outside. I don’t want to do this in front of everyone.’ Tiffany cuts her eyes at Abby, who’s standing behind me and I realize immediately that what Abby said is true.

‘What’s going on?’ My Tiffany asks as we stand near the side entrance. The sun is setting and she squints her eyes as she stares at me.

‘Abby told me that you were meeting someone named Phil.’ Her expression shifts and I can see her attempting to make up an excuse. It’s a familiar reaction and I can read her like a book

‘Why would she say that?’ Tiffany shoots me an innocent smile and places her hand against my chest flirtatiously. I feel like I’m having deja-vu and can’t believe I’m going through this again.

‘Is it true that you have a second phone?’

‘I- I…’ She trails off and looks at something across the sand as she crosses her arms over her chest defensively.

‘I told you that I needed you to be completely honest with me, Tiff. Why are you keeping secrets again?’

‘I still have a phone with my US number. I wanted to stay in touch with my friends there and I don’t know what Abby thinks she saw. Maybe it was a wrong number or…’ I hate that I’m having this conversation. I’m not the kind of guy who’s naturally suspicious and jealous and I never wanted to be, but I also can’t deal with her dishonesty.

‘Can you just tell me the truth for once, Tiffany?’ Her expression is filled with fury and now I understand why she was acting so weird on the boat.

‘You’re fucking two other women. Why can’t I have some fun on the side?’

‘That’s not how this works, Tiffany. You knew the deal coming in and unlike you, I never tried to hide what was going on.’

I can tell that I’m not getting through to her and I realize that this whole thing is hopeless, that we’re two different people now and I need to let go of the past and move on with my life.

‘Look, Tiff. I’m not trying to control you, but I also need you to understand that I won’t put up with your bullshit again. I’ve given you a new life, taken you in and offered you a second chance. What we have here should be enough, but if it’s not, I think you need to go.’ I expect her to unlock the phone and hand it to me- to prove that it was all a misunderstanding, but instead she turns to leave.

She pauses after a few steps as if she expects me to stop her. When I don’t, she walks away and I’m surprised at how emotionless I feel. I’ve spent enough time mourning her loss; it’s time to move on and not look back. I return to the bar and Abby wraps her arms around me.

‘I’m so sorry, Cole. I feel like this whole thing is my fault.’ I pull her close and kiss the top of her head.

‘It’s not your fault, Abby. You’re just a good person and you want to see the best in everyone. Tiffany has problems that she needs to deal with and we tried to help, but she has to figure it out on her own.’ Abby turns to look at me and I lean down, pressing my lips against hers as an odd relief washes over me.

The door opens at the end of the bar and Abby pulls away to get back to work. I turn my attention to the man walking towards us and am absolutely floored when I realize who it is.



Part 6





‘Bob?’

I’m in shock as I see my uncle heading straight towards me, acting as though everything is perfectly normal. It’s like a ghost has entered the bar and when he gives me that familiar shit eating grin, I rush over and give him a hug.

His white hair is slicked back and he’s wearing a pressed linen suit, which I’m fairly certain I’ve never seen before- even in family photos. He looks the same as he did ten years ago, just a little older and I don’t know what to say. I stand there, speechless as a thousand questions race through my mind.

‘Bar looks great, kid. Can you get your uncle a drink?’ His crabby voice is exactly like I remember and I nod as I stare, mouth agape at a man that I thought was dead. I duck back behind the bar and pull out a bottle of rum as he tosses his Panama hat on the wooden bar and produces a cigar out of thin air. He lights it, taking a few puffs as the room fills with the strong odor and it stirs memories of when I was here before.

‘What…uh…’ I have so many things I want to ask but can’t seem to get my mouth to cooperate as I attempt to form the words. I slide the rum towards him and pour one for myself.

‘It’s complicated, we’ll just leave it at that.’ He says as the door opens and I see Joie rush towards us, a radiant smile brightening her face.



‘Robert!’ Joie gives my uncle a brilliant smile as he leans over for a kiss on his cheeks. ‘

 

Ça va


 
?’ She winks at me and I can tell she knew that he would be here.





‘

 

Très bien, ma cherie


 
.’ He says as she squeezes her arm and he returns his attention to me. ‘I’ve given instructions to my beautiful lawyer here about how to handle the Netsuke. I had planned on sorting that out before my, uh’ He searches for the right word before continuing. ‘Disappearance, but some events had already been set in motion and I needed to push the timeline forward.’



It’s all incredibly cryptic, but I don’t really care. I’m just happy to see my uncle again. Then I realize what his return might mean and I’m immediately brought back down to earth.

‘So, uh, I guess you’re moving back then?’ I feel like a complete asshole for asking, but my life is here now and I can’t imagine going back to Illinois.

‘Nah, I’ve got some other assets that I need to deal with. This is all yours Cole.’ He winks at me and looks at Joie. ‘How’s he doing?’

I’m surprised to see her flush and when she stares at me, goosebumps crawl across my skin. ‘Wonderful. I think you chose your heir very wisely.’ Abby walks out from the storeroom and her eyes brighten when she sees Bob.

‘Is that…’ She stares at me in shock and I nod.

‘Yeah, it’s my uncle. Bob, this is Abby.’ Abby reaches out her hand and he takes it, kissing it lightly as she laughs.

‘He’s a charmer.’ Bob shrugs and Lina casually waltzes in, completing the reunion. Bob turns towards her and pulls her into his arms, planting a kiss on her cheek.

‘You handled the situation perfectly, my dear.’ Lina smiles and grabs my uncle’s hand, pulling him back towards the bar and sitting on the other side of him. ‘These two have gotten me into more trouble than you can imagine. Don’t let them pull you into their bullshit, Cole.’

‘What?’ Joie says as she slaps my uncle on the arm playfully. ‘I’m the one pulling you out of the bullshit that she drags you into.’ She points at Lina and gives her an impish scowl, their earlier animosity seemingly forgotten.

‘So, Joie, how do you know Lina?’ I’m definitely curious about their relationship and hope I can finally get to the bottom of it now that we’re all spilling secrets. ‘Like, were you friends before you came here or what?’

‘They’ve been in each other’s orbit for years. I think you kids call that type of relationship frenemies?’ When Bob says that, Lina slaps his arm.

‘We’re friends, just not in the traditional way.’ Lina winks at Joie and I wonder how well they know each other.

‘Anyway,’ Bob finishes off his rum and slaps the counter. ‘I’ll be around. I’m not dead and you shouldn’t have any more unwelcome visitors.’ He winks at me. ‘At least not on my account.’

‘That’s it?’ I’m confused. I thought he would hang around for a few days at least.

‘Yeah. I’ve got some business to deal with and my flight leaves in a few hours. Take care of them,’ He motions towards the girls. ‘And I’ve cleaned out the rest of my belongings, so the apartment is all yours. My contact info is on your kitchen counter if you need anything.’

‘What, uh..’ I want to spend more time with him, to get answers to the questions that have been piling up since I got here. ‘Can’t you at least clear up a few things for me? Like what business are you in? And how did you make all of this money?’ I want to learn more about him, but he just shakes his head.

‘Kid, the money is the result of living a life that I’m ashamed of. I’ve done some bad shit and the least I can do is hand it over to someone who can appreciate it.’ He stands and dusts off his panama hat, then looks at Lina and Joie. ‘Thanks to these lovely ladies, I’ve mostly been able to move on, but the things I’ve done are going to haunt me for the rest of my life.’ He shakes his head before placing the hat on his head and turning to go.

‘Should I tell Dad…’

‘That bastard can keep thinking I’m dead. Serves him right for never coming to visit.’ He cackles before casually strolling out, leaving me speechless. Part of me wonders if this whole thing actually happened and I pinch myself, but I don’t wake up.

‘Ok.’ I grab a glass and pour myself a shot, then down it as I look at the three women he’s left me with. ‘Well, that was interesting.’ I’m fairly certain that Joie and Lina are fully aware of what’s been happening behind the scenes, but I leave it there. They can tell me if they want and if not, that’s ok, too.


I’m just happy to be here.




Epilogue





‘So, I’m still unclear about the timeline. Did the two of you know each other before coming to Bonne Chance?’


It’s 4am.


We shut down the bar and we’re back in my apartment. I’m sitting on the sofa with Joie on my lap and Abby and Lina sprawled out on the loveseat across from us. Abby is absentmindedly braiding Lina’s hair and I can tell that the gorgeous redhead is enjoying the attention.

‘You’re too nosy, Cole. Why can’t you just let things be?’ Joie says as she runs her finger across my ear and kisses it lightly, sending a thousand lightning bolts through my body. ‘Sometimes, the mystery is more exciting than the reality.’

‘I’d like to know, too.’ Abby pipes up. ‘For what it’s worth.’

Joie leans forward to grab her glass of champagne and leans back against me, nestling in my arm as she looks at Lina. ‘Will you tell them or should I?’ Lina shrugs and lazily motions for Joie to continue as she lays down on Abby’s lap.

‘We met in…training. It was shortly before I arrived here. We were paired up and things happened and I regret nothing.’ Joie clears her throat and I have a feeling that she’s through explaining even though her response just gave me a thousand new questions. ‘Anyway, it’s very boring and I would rather talk about what happens now.’ She finishes the glass of sparkling wine in one gulp and places the glass back on the table before returning her attention to me.


She’s right. The past is in the past and I’m ready to move forward.


‘So, what happens now?’ I ask. Joie leans forward and brushes her lips against mine, making my head swim as my hand creeps up her thigh.

‘I think you deserve something nice for everything you’ve been through over the past few weeks.’ Joie glances at Abby and Lina, who are staring at us with interest. ‘What do you think?’

‘That sounds good to me. Any suggestions?’

‘I call first dibs.’ Abby blurts out as she jumps up and skips towards me. ‘What? You always tire him out and he doesn’t have enough energy left for me.’ She teases Joie, who cedes her spot on my lap to her friend. Abby perches on my thighs and wraps her arms around me. It’s been a crazy month, but I can’t imagine being anywhere else.

She presses her warm lips against mine and kisses me passionately as she twists her hips against me. Her thighs part slightly and I can’t help running my fingers across the smooth skin, wanting to go further, but holding off. I turn to Joie who rolls her eyes teasingly before indulging me with a soft kiss- exactly what I would expect from her.

‘You know, Lina did an amazing job with this whole thing. I think you should reward her.’ Joie giggles as she bites her fingernail and winks at Lina.

‘Well, the entire situation was partially my fault, so I’m not sure how much credit I really deserve.’ She pulls up her skirt slightly, giving me a look at her ivory thighs and as she spreads her legs, I see she’s not wearing panties.

‘Enjoy, Cole. She tastes incredible.’ Joie winks at me as she pushes me off the sofa. I finally have the answer to one question about their past and grin as I walk towards Lina, shedding my shirt along the way. I hear Abby whisper something to Joie and they burst into laughter as I get down on my knees in front of the gorgeous redhead and pull her legs apart. Suddenly, the other two women flank Lina and I watch as they pull down the straps on her dress, exposing her breasts. Joie licks her pink nipple and bites it softly as Abby kisses her lips.

I’m so turned on right now and as I push my face between her legs, a loud moan escapes her throat. I feel Joie’s hand tangle in my hair as she pushes me into Lina’s sticky, sweet folds.

Joie pinches her nipple and I feel her quiver as I run my tongue across her clit.



‘

 

C’est bon, non


 
?’ Joie slips back into French as she whispers into Lina’s ear. I can’t hold out any longer and pull Lina closer, unzipping my pants and freeing my cock. I’m hard and ready and Joie and Abby hold her as I push myself inside, inching slowly into her tight hole. Abby leans over Lina to kiss Joie and I have to close my eyes as Joie carefully pulls down the strap of Abby’s thin tank top and bites her nipple.



‘Are you ok, Cole?’ Abby smiles as she leans forward to give me a kiss. Joie’s fingers creep towards Lina’s clit and as she begins rubbing the tiny nub, I can feel her walls tighten around my cock. Her cries grow louder and as her body shakes, I can feel her relax. I give her a few more pumps before pulling out.

‘Who’s next?’ I grin and Abby pushes me to the ground, mounting me like a wild animal in heat as Joie tends to her friend. My mind drifts to this afternoon and everything that happened with her and Tiffany and a small pang of regret fills me even though I’m absolutely in love with this girl.

I sit up, resting my body against the sofa as I pull Abby close, kissing her lips and biting her small nipples as she shivers and wraps her arms around me. Her eyes bore into me as she runs her fingers through my hair and kisses my forehead lightly.

‘I meant what I said earlier.’ She whispers into my ear and I kiss her again, wrapping my hands around her hips as I help her move on top of me. I imagine a life with her and Joie and Lina and I feel warm inside and can’t imagine being without them. She’s tight and wet and her thin body moves in perfect rhythm with mine.

I can’t hold out any longer and give her a few more pumps before releasing inside of her. I can tell Joie’s disappointed and as I lay on the floor panting, I watch Lina push her thighs apart and bury her fingers inside of Joie’s slick folds. Abby takes me into her mouth, sucking skillfully as she brings me back to life. It feels so good and I stroke her hair as I watch Lina kiss Joie’s perfect breasts and stroke her glistening pussy.

‘That feels good, Abby.’ She smiles at my praise and glides her tongue across my shaft as she purrs softly.

‘My turn.’ Joie crawls towards me and kisses Abby before taking me into her mouth. Her blue eyes hold mine as Abby strokes her hair. I pull her towards me, kissing her deeply. I taste Abby’s juices on her and it spurs me on as I force her to her knees and bend her over. Her pussy is slick and ready and I shove myself inside, thrusting slowly as she moans. She arches her back towards the floor and Abby urges me on.

I don’t hold back and my body shakes as I release inside of her, feeling like a new world has opened up to me and I’m only getting started. Abby yawns as she stumbles towards the bedroom and I follow, with Lina and Joie right behind me.

They’re all happy and I’ve done my job and as well all fall asleep, I realize that I might be the luckiest man alive.
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The Roadie






Jas Cordrey thought his days on a tour bus were over.







When his manager convinces him to come back for one last tour, he finds himself stuck in very close quarters with one of the hottest female pop groups on the planet. They're out of control and he's the only one who can handle them.





Will he be able to keep it professional, or will he give in and give them everything they want?
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The Farm Life Series








Sometimes you find the thing you need the most in the place you least expect it.





After moving back to my hometown to take care of my family farm, I began to wonder if this was the life I really wanted to live. All of that changed when I met Kate. She's gorgeous, smart and wants to go out with me.





When a fight breaks out at a bar on our first date, I'm worried that it's going to ruin everything, but instead I meet Chloe. She wants to get to know me better and who am I to say no?
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