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Chapter 1


ETHAN

"Should I bring my winter hat?" I asked. "I heard rumblings of a flash freeze forthcoming."

"It's 72 degrees," Grace said to me over the phone, laughing. "All week!"

"Yeah, but you can't be too careful." I grinned, holding the phone against my ear with my shoulder as I packed.

"Yeah, bring it," Grace said, and I could hear her holding back her mirth. "As long as you have room."

"I'll make room," I assured her.

I was packing for a little impromptu getaway, pawing through my dresser, where apparently I had put my winter hat for some reason. If I hadn't recently moved here, I would have had no idea where the hell my suitcase had ended up. After a couple more months, it probably would've been buried in my closet, completely out of sight. As it were, it was in the back of my closet with only a few things in front of it, so it was an easy get.

Grace was spending the week at a nearby town called Blue Lake, specifically having rented a cabin on said lake outside of town. Her family had helped her uncle move nearby, and everyone who could make it decided to get cabins at the lake and have a sort of family reunion. Grace's aunt, who had been staying with her, had to duck out early, which left Grace with a big cabin all to herself.

Plenty of room for me, Kayla, and Lucia to join her. We wouldn't be able to pull off an entire week, but a day and night there was too tantalizing to pass up. I wasn't sick of Quill's End or Timber Creek by any means, but I knew it was important to get away occasionally, even if it wasn't for very long or very far away. Otherwise I was likely to find myself falling back into bad habits of overworking.

And I needed a work-life balance now more than ever.

It just so happened to work out that Lucia was off, and Austin was able to cover Kayla's shift. Scott and Austin had no problems running the store during a weekday; they did it all the time. Though I did make a mental note to myself to follow up on my own promise to either give Austin more hours or hire at least two more part-timers.

"Okay," I told her. "I have to grab a shower. I just couldn't wait to call you and tell you how excited I am."

"Ethan!" Grace squealed. "I'm just glad you guys are able to get out here at all. I'm so excited! You're going to love it, there's a hiking trail that starts right near this cabin, I know you told me you wished you could hike more. And we'll—ah! Sorry! I'll let you go."

We said our goodbyes, and then Grace added, "One more thing. Send a shower picture to the group. Only fair, right?"

"Um..."

"Thanks! See you soon!"

And she was gone like a flash of lightning, burning an afterimage of her words into my ears and redness into my cheeks.

A shower picture? There were plenty of things I'd never done before. A shower picture numbered among them. Not to mention, a shower picture to follow up with the incredible one that Grace had sent to all of us yesterday? She was setting me up to look real stupid.

But...I could do it for the harem.

I finished packing, throwing my winter hat into my suitcase with a chuckle. Lucia and Kayla were going to be driving up separately. While we had managed to arrange for all of us to be there today, all of us getting there at the same time was a miracle that we couldn't achieve. Besides, we wanted to have separate cars in case anyone needed to take off. Blue Lake wasn't too far from Timber Creek.

I finished my meager packing—well, almost. I still had to use some of my morning stuff before I could throw it in my suitcase, so I zipped off to the shower and hopped in. I was halfway through the quickest shower I had ever taken, eager to get on the road and go see Grace, when I realized that her request had slipped my mind.

"Shit," I muttered, looking down at my body and watching the soap drip off. I didn't have a bad body or anything, I just wasn't Grace. Nor was I Kayla or Lucia, for that matter.

While Kayla and Lucia and even Grace to some extent seemed to have their sexuality deeper into the spectrum, mine was pretty firmly planted on the heterosexual side. Just the way that I was. So as it were, I found the idea of the male body pretty charmless. The thought that any of my girlfriends would want to see my chest as much as we would want to see Grace's, or, lord have mercy, my dick as much as Grace's supple lips...it wasn't something that I could fully understand.

But that didn't mean I couldn't come through for them. I just hoped it wouldn't be laughable. That said, considering the number of naked pictures of the girls that had made their way into the group text, it was only fair that one of me be on the playing field.

I rinsed the soap off, but I kept the water running since I wasn't done. I knew if I did it after the shower, I would just fiddle with it forever and never be satisfied with whatever the picture looked like. I just had to do this quick.

I wiped one hand on the towel next to the shower, stepped one foot out, and stretched out to grab my phone. Holding the phone outside the curtain, I opened up the camera and flipped it around, lifting it up over my body.

"Hmm."

I changed apps, going back to our group text. I went back to the picture of Grace, wet and beautiful in the shower. The picture of Kayla, with my cock inside her on the couch in Quill's End.

It didn't take long after revisiting those pictures for me to get hard, and I switched back to the camera and held the phone up. I snapped a shot of myself that had most of my dick out of frame, cut off at the bottom, leaving just enough there to be a tease. I gave it a once-over, and before I could obsess over it, I sent it off to the group and got back in the shower.

I heard the phone buzzing while I finished up, and I didn't know whether to smile or cringe. I got out and dried myself off. When I checked the phone, thankfully, I found excited messages of praise.

I mean, had I really expected anything else? Still, it put a bashful smile on my face.

GRACE: SEXY!!! bring that body over here NOW

KAYLA : copycat shower pic? Now this I love. Stud!

LUCIA: our man! Whatcha hiding down there? 

He's camera-shy




I laughed to myself as I sent the last message. My erection had faded, and seeing my own nude picture certainly wasn't going to bring it back.

I got dressed and I stuffed everything else I needed into my suitcase, zipping it up. It was time to hit the road.


Chapter 2


I'd gotten very familiar with the drive between my temporary living situation in Ohio and Timber Creek before I moved here, but Blue Lake was in the opposite direction of that. So I'd actually never come out this way. It was good to get a better feeling for this surrounding area, because otherwise it felt like I was living in a bubble.

The area definitely became more rural as I drove that way. But before the gap in civilization began, I went by the campus of Albert Meadows University, where Grace and Kayla went to college. The road swept around it at a pretty far distance, so I couldn't get a very good look at the campus, but I turned my head toward it as I drove on by.

It looked to be a pretty big school, surrounded by a road that circled around the sprawling campus. I saw buildings of yellow brick, I saw a lot filled with a sea of cars, and in the distance I could make out some students walking around. One of them, somewhere, was Kayla, finishing her classes before she would be heading up to the cabin herself.

Once I left the university behind, my scenery became just asphalt and the countryside. It was a beautiful, sunny day, with a clear sky and good music on the radio. I had the driver's side window open, and I let my arm hang out, fingers streaming in the wind.

I felt good. I felt really fucking good. And I was on my way to someone who was going to make me feel even better.

The Blue Lake itself (the body of water, not the town, which was another ten minutes past) was part of a nature preserve that covered about 700 acres, which then blended into a park managed by the town. That park side of the lake would be where the cabins were, so that was where I was headed. Even with the help of the GPS in my phone, I was still glad for the signage that directed me through the various splitting roads, as my speed slowed down to a crawl at the behest of the posted signs.

I didn't know what exactly I was going to be rolling into. Would I be weaving my car through roads that were crossed by Grace's family? It wasn't that I didn't want to meet them, necessarily, but did she want me to? Grace hadn't mentioned the idea of introducing me or any member of the harem to her family at all. It sounded like she just wanted a little getaway with us included.

As I slowly drove around a turn, I saw a cabin begin to peek around the edge of the trees. I emerged past the tree line and my mouth fell open.

Blue Lake stretched out, completely hidden by the trees until this moment. The water was sparkling, as blue as its name, and the lake itself seemed massive. I wasn't sure if what I was seeing at the other end was the opposite shore or just a trick of the horizon.

At this southern end of the lake, I saw only one cabin. But it was number 17, right there in big metal numbers above the porch, and that was Grace's cabin. A small gravel lot that gave way to grass preceded it, and my tires crunched over the stones as I slowly approached. The cabin was big, with a pointed roof and wooden shingles for siding that gave it a warm and rustic look. A wide, covered porch greeted me from the front.

The white front door flew open and out ran Grace, waving excitedly, her flip-flops slapping against the steps as she descended the three stairs down from the porch. The gravel parking area was small, and quickly overrun by grass, which she ran across before stepping onto the stones and reaching my car.

I got out of the car, a big smile on my face, and she threw herself into me and kissed me.

"It's so good to see you." Grace squeezed me tight. "I've missed you guys so much!"

"Same here," I said to her, hugging her back. "And look at you. I like how you look in a vacation outfit."

Grace grinned at me. She was in a pale yellow half-shirt, one that barely managed to stretch over her huge breasts while leaving her flat tummy exposed, white and creamy in the open sunlight. A pair of denim shorts hugged her hips closely and hardly went much further beyond the hips themselves.

I had a feeling that she didn't typically walk around her family in an outfit like this.

"Is there anyone else here?" I asked her.

"No, look!" She took me by the hand and pulled me through the lot, bringing us onto the grass where we came up against the edge of the lake.

Grace pointed down the shoreline, past a short wooden dock which stretched out from behind the cabin into the lake.

"This is the last cabin of the row," she said. "My aunt chose it because she knew she had to leave early, and this way she wouldn't have to drive through all the slow roads clustered around the rest of the cabins to do it. It was lucky that I ended up in her cabin." Grace beamed. "At least in the context of inviting you guys up here. The cabins are pretty far apart, and the nearest one is like a three-minute drive or a solid ten-minute walk if you cut through the woods."

I could see what she meant. The land scooped inward, cutting into the lake, and was covered with trees, obscuring any view. Even if there was a cabin right on the other side of those distant trees, we couldn't see their part of the lake, nor could they see ours, and we'd have to take the road around and through the woods to get there.

"I see," I said, looking back at her. "I was going to ask, this being kind of a family reunion, and all. Did you want to, you know..."

"Introduce you?" Grace shrugged. "I thought about it. I think it's something we should all talk about at some point. I don't mind introducing you as my sexy older boyfriend, of course." She put her hand on my hip, giving me a squeeze. "Introducing you as one member of the Bookshop Harem...that's something else."

"I hear you," I said. "That's a lot to lay on your parents."

"Right, and I'm busy enough with school and the business as it is," Grace said. "I don't have the incredible amount of hours it would take to explain this the right way to them. And honestly, it's not like it's even their fault. This is—well, it's weird."

"But it's our weird."

"Yeah." Grace smiled, hugging me with one arm and pressing into my side. It was a joke among the harem—that a relationship like this would be alien to vast, vast majority of people. But among the biased sample size of the four of us, it was perfect and amazing.

Personally, I liked our data.

"This is really beautiful," I said to her. I rubbed a hand down her bare side. "But you look even better."

"I'm not even gonna pretend to be modest," Grace said, though her cheeks did go a little pink. "I know I look good. Come on… Let me show you the cabin."

We walked back to the car where I grabbed my suitcase, and then Grace led me to the cabin. We went up the three steps onto the porch, and Grace swung open the front door.

The cabin was spacious, quite literally. It was basically one big room, with four beds toward the back, two on each side and up against the wall. Two bathrooms were set in each back corner, behind closed doors, with each big enough to house their own shower. A small kitchen was immediately to the right, the counter stretching along the wall and then taking a ninety-degree turn into the room, creating a dining space. Across from that was a sitting area, with four soft chairs and a low coffee table.

"This is really nice," I remarked, looking around. "And big. It was just you and your aunt?"

Grace nodded. "All the cabins sleep four people."

I set my suitcase down and made eyes at her. "Which bed's yours?"

Grace pulled me further into the cabin. My foot kicked into my suitcase, knocking it over and sending it spinning across the floor of the kitchen, but I didn't care. She brought me to the closest bed, and whether it was hers or not, we fell onto it, pawing at each other, kissing and groping like it had been years and this was some conjugal visit.

I got my hand inside her almost-a-shirt, and my fingers were immediately lost in the soft skin of her tits. She wore no bra. I grabbed a handful of her, moving around to find her nipple and pinching it between my knuckles.

Grace let out a soft moan into my mouth, then she moved her lips around my jaw and started sucking on my earlobe.

"Fuck, I seriously fucking missed you," she breathed to me. "Even though it wasn't that long, being all the way out here made it feel longer."

"I don't love it when we're apart," I told her, my breath coming hard. "Life gets in the way sometimes."

"I hate when life gets in the way of a good fuck," Grace whispered, digging her fingernails into my back. "You can make up for it, right?"

"Always." I pinched her nipple again, and then I forced her shirt up over her breasts. She pulled it up, her strawberry blonde hair sliding through the neck hole before she tossed it away, leaving her beautiful chest bare for me.

I buried my face in her tits, quickly finding a nipple with my mouth and sucking hard on her. Grace cried out in pleasure, putting her hand on my head and scratching her nails into my hair.

"God, I love when you play with my tits," she said to me.

Grace wasn't a quiet little mouse in bed, but she also wasn't usually so vocal. It gave me the feeling that she was extremely pent up, and it made me flush with red hot desire. I wanted to weasel more words out of her.

I nibbled on her nipple, making her gasp and wiggle against me, while at the same time I slid my hand down between her legs and started rubbing her over the crotch of her denim shorts. Grace clutched at me, throwing her arm around my shoulders as I touched her.

"Fuck, Ethan," she trembled. "That feels so good..."

She was wet enough for me to feel her arousal through her shorts. I traced my fingers along her lips and pressed two fingers hard at her entrance, her shorts keeping me out. Grace moaned, pushing against my hand.

As much fun as it might have been to tease her some more, my own arousal was pretty insistent behind my zipper, hard enough to hurt. And when Grace bent forward, sneaking her own hand down to my crotch and grabbing hold of me, that barrier of resistance broke.

I popped open the button of her shorts and yanked them down, pulling her panties with them and revealing her wet, naked pussy. Her intoxicating scent sucked me in, and I planted my mouth on her lips and started licking her, pushing her further up the bed as both her hands grasped at my head.

"Ohhh! Yes!" Her fingernails dug at me, and she grabbed my hair, pulling me into her. I plunged my tongue up into her tunnel, tasting the strong flavor deeper inside of her, and was rewarded with her deep moan as I stretched her open. I slipped my tongue out of her to go up and tease at her clit before sliding it back down and putting it up her again.

She urged me up from between her legs, and I pulled my shirt up and off. She ended up undoing the button on my pants for me, and then my jeans were down, and everything was off, my hard cock rubbing up against her leg.

Somehow, she wiggled beneath me as I was over her, getting down far enough to slip my cock into her mouth. Her hair brushed my stomach as she sucked on me, and I kept myself up, my hands planted on the bed, moaning as her mouth and tongue worked me. She caressed my balls with one hand while she sucked me, taking me deep into her mouth and making noises of pleasure around me while she did it.

There was only so much foreplay our insistent need would allow. This time it was me yanking her up, getting her properly back underneath me once more. I grabbed the base of my cock with one hand and got between her legs, running myself up along her lips once before finding her entrance and sliding my wet dick inside of her.

"Fuck! Yes, Ethan!" Grace screamed, unabashed out here in the woods. I pushed all the way into her easily, her pussy soaking wet, my dick hard as steel. I bent my head into her neck and moaned as her slick tightness engulfed me before sucking the skin of her neck into my lips and tugging at her.

I pumped into her, not starting slow, not needing to. I hilted in her pussy with each thrust, pushing our bodies together, kissing her neck and her jaw and then her lips, our tongues fighting. She raised her legs and wrapped them around my hips, squeezing me tight.

After a good, long couple minutes of fucking her on her back, Grace moaning with more and more intensity, she thumped her hand against my chest.

"Roll over," she gasped. "I'm riding you."

I stayed inside of her and scooped her up around the shoulders, shifting to the side before flipping us over. The bed wasn't exactly huge, but we did it without falling off, and I didn't slip out of her, either.

With a wild grin on her face, Grace situated herself atop me, putting her weight on her knees and getting both hands on my chest before she started bouncing on my cock.

I held onto her hips, my lips parted as she rode me up and down. Her big breasts bounced, heaving, and that grin on her face melted down into flushed, red-cheeked pleasure as she slammed her pussy down onto me over and over again.

She scratched at my chest as she leaned back, sitting up straight on me. I thrust my hips up into her and she cried out. Grace began to grind on me, moving her hips back and forth, rocking on my dick. She brought her fingers down to her clit and started rubbing herself, her eyes closing.

I reached up to her chest, pinching and twisting both of her nipples while I watched her bite her lip. I knew she was close, I could read it on her face now, could feel it in the way that her tunnel squeezed hard on me when she tensed up, relaxing just a little, then bearing down on me again. Then she went stiff for a moment and—

"Ah. F-Fuck!" Her orgasm hit, and I grabbed her around her hips while her fingers worked her clit furiously and she rocked back and forth on my cock, throwing her head back in the throes of cumming.

Her pussy clamping and throbbing on my cock was too much, and I let go inside of her, cumming while her waves of pleasure still rocked her atop me. My fingers dug into her hips, both of us crying out loudly and without shame with our mutual release, her juices spilling down on me and mine filling her up.

Grace collapsed on top of me, breathing heavily in my ear, and slowly, my cock slipped out of her. We both gave a soft jerk at that, then relaxed against each other, catching our breath.


Chapter 3


We got ourselves cleaned up in the cabin's showers, though they were too snug for even an attempt at some kind of sexy dual showering. And that was fine. In my experience, showering together in an attempt to actually get clean was generally a frustrating endeavor. Showering together for the hell of it...well, of course, that was different.

It wasn't long after that before we both heard the crunch of tires on the gravel outside, and we stepped out of the cabin to see Lucia pulling in, parking her car beside mine. Grace's car was around the other side of the cabin since she had driven back and forth to the family cabins a few times.

"Lucia!" Grace shouted, running up to hug her, making the Latina's eyes bug out with shock, then close with cheerful laughter.

"Hi, my dear," Lucia said, hugging her back. "I've been dying to see you extra-more since that shower picture you sent us. Ooh, and yours, Ethan," she added as I stepped up to join them.

"Grace didn't leave me much of a choice," I said with a laugh, "but I'm glad you all liked it."

"Very much." Lucia winked at me.

I offered to help with her suitcase, but she wasn't having any of it, carrying it herself as we went into the cabin. She gushed about how nice the place looked, particularly excited about the full kitchen.

Kayla was supposed to get here shortly; she had texted from the road when she was fifteen minutes away, so Lucia and I got our things unpacked and arranged while Grace bustled around and helped us.

When Kayla arrived, we all went out to get her, and the Bookshop Harem was reunited in full once again with kisses and hugs and squeezes all around. Back in the cabin, Kayla hefted up her small bag, setting it on the dining counter.

"Have we claimed beds?" Kayla asked, looking around with an excited smile on her face. She had been overjoyed to see the scenery and the surrounding forest.

"Not yet," Lucia said, and then she pointed at one bed with a grin. "Though I heard Grace and Ethan already made good use of that one."

Kayla laughed, tweaking her glasses. "I guess Grace has called dibs there, then. It would be a little more fun to share. But anyone stuck in a twin bed with me is going to get elbowed in their sleep. I just can't control it."

"I fear for my ribs," I said, holding myself in mock pain. "Let's pick beds."

We did, and once Kayla was unpacked, she did a lap around the cabin, taking in every detail while Lucia rummaged in the fridge.

"Juice!" she exclaimed, pulling out a small plastic bottle of orange juice. "That sounds so good right now."

"Go nuts", Grace said. "My aunt Cindy way overstocked the cabin. I think she forgot she was leaving early when she went to the grocery store for this trip."

"We'll do our best to help out," I said, going over so that Lucia could hand me a juice, too. "Can't let it all go to waste."

The four of us settled in the comfy chairs in the little sitting area, chatting, laughing, relaxing, sipping on cold water and juice and in Grace's case, sparkling grapefruit energy water that she had brought (I tried a sip. It was awful, and she'd laughed at the face I'd pulled). The only thing missing from the setting was a roaring fireplace. Maybe the deluxe cabin had that, if there was such a thing.

"I love this cabin," Lucia said, "but it's so gorgeous out, I can't just sit in here. Do you want to go out for a hike?"

"Yes!" Grace said immediately, and Kayla and I voiced our agreement as well. The four of us were all brimming with energy, jolted with a vacation high. I think that even if it was pouring rain, we'd end up outside running in it before jumping into the lake.

Grace changed from flip-flops into sneakers (she had already switched over to a normal blouse that still showed a little slice of her tummy). Kayla had arrived in jeans, so she changed into a pair of shorts right over by her bed, pulling the snug black yoga shorts up over her striped white-and-purple underwear. Lucia was in a sleek pair of deep maroon leggings and a silky tan blouse, and she switched over from flats to sneakers, too.

Me, I stayed in my jeans and the sneakers I had arrived in. I would leave it to the girls to put together stunning outfits. I would just...provide the occasional shower picture.

The four of us gathered on the front porch, and Grace pulled out a map of the nearby hiking trails that had been on the table in the cabin when she had first arrived.

"Here we are," Grace said, pointing her finger on the map. "The south side of the lake. If we head a little further south, curving around there, this red line here is the start of the trail. It says, um..."

She found the trail number, then read off the description. "Easy to moderate. Thirty minutes to this marker here, and then it curves back around and lets us out maybe five minutes south of where we entered the woods."

"Looks good to me," Kayla said.

"Wait! We should bring some water." Lucia zipped back inside the cabin, and returned with four cold bottles of water from the fridge. We each took one, and with Grace as the holder of the map, she headed down the porch steps first and we set off.

The trail began not too far from the gravel lot we had parked in, but on the opposite side of the road. Kayla's keen eye found the gap in the trees where the trail began, and the four of us walked together through the woods.

Bursting with energy, possibly thanks to the help of that gross grapefruit water, Grace was practically skipping as we walked, turning around to look at everything as the trail progressed onward.

"You better watch your step, Grace," Lucia chided her, watching Grace walk backwards. "There's roots everywhere."

"I am one with the forest." Grace raised her arms, stepping gracefully backward. "It would never harm me."

"The rock you're gonna hit your head on might disagree," Kayla said, reaching forward to tickle at Grace's tummy while it was exposed, and Grace laughed and slapped her away.

Conversation dipped as the easy parts of the hike bled into the more moderate portions, with some surprisingly steep and lengthy climbs that left me huffing and puffing. I'd thought running around the shop most days kept my cardio up, but evidently I wasn't fully equipped for what the Blue Lake Parks Department considered a moderate hill.

It was challenging for everyone, though I was the one who ended up breathing the hardest at the top, taking a long swig of my water.

"This next part's flat, right?" I said with a laugh, and then I drank more from my bottle.

The ground did even out, and apparently that had been the hardest part of the hike, because nothing else on the half-hour trail taxed us quite so much. But we went at a leisurely pace, stretching out the time. We walked through trees and over roots and through two bubbling creek beds, stepping on dry stones to cross. Looking at the map, Grace pointed out that it was actually the same stream, just curving back and cutting through the trail.

"It feeds into the lake," she said. Then she squinted at the map. "Or maybe the lake feeds into the creek. The arrows here are really tiny."

"Maybe it's a loop," Kayla suggested, twirling her finger around her temple, and Grace shook the map at her.

Lucia was something of a birder, and she took the time to point out various species of birds she recognized. Apparently she had 20/10 vision or something, because she was seeing birds in the treetops that none of us could make out. But we could hear their cries, and Lucia knew them by ear.

"I know it's nerdy," Lucia said.

"I think it's really cool," Grace said, and she would start pointing at birds she saw, asking Lucia what they were and whether it was a boy or a girl.

I didn't know my birds, but I did know poison ivy when I saw it, so I made sure the four of us steered clear. The shorts were great for comfort, and they sure as hell were nice to look at on Grace and Kayla, but they didn't do much in the way of protecting from poisonous leaves.

We emerged from the trail tired but content, and a little hot from the exertion. My jeans dragged at me, feeling like they weighed ten pounds.

"I saw a dock behind the cabin, right?" Kayla said. "This lake is like, safe? No piranhas? No algae blooms?"

Grace nodded.

Kayla wiped her hand across her forehead. "Then I think we should go for a swim."


Chapter 4


Back to the cabin. I could already feel that the day was going fast, and I wanted to savor every moment of it.

"I gotta eat something first," I announced as we walked inside. "Let me see what kind of grub we have here. I'm no Lucia, but I can put together a hearty meal."

"But we can help!" Grace offered.

I waved it away. "I appreciate it. But I'm just as clumsy with my elbows in the kitchen as Kayla is with hers in bed, so I'll spare you all. You girls relax and let me take care of lunch." I patted my stomach. "It'll be fast and dirty so we don't waste too much daylight."

That got a laugh out of all of them, Grace and Lucia leaning into each other while they giggled, whispering.

The girls retreated to sitting in the chairs or flopping down onto a bed while they let their muscles rest, and I made quick work of sorting through the fridge and cabinets to figure out something hot and quick to cook up for us. Grace and her aunt had indeed stocked the place well, and my eyes lit upon a package of finely diced potatoes. And once I saw bacon in the fridge, well, it was a wrap.

I heated up a skillet, tossed in some olive oil, and got the potatoes sizzling with salt and pepper. I chopped up the bacon and threw it in after a couple of minutes, then sprinkled in some cheddar cheese while I tossed the mixture in the skillet.

"That smells amazing!" Kayla said, sitting up from her bed.

"Won't be long!" I called back.

When everything was just about done, I cracked four eggs over the top and seasoned them, keeping them whole and letting them cook to over medium.

"I wouldn't have minded some peppers and onions in here," I said, turning off the heat, "but it's breakfast for lunch, ladies. Come and get some bacon hash."

The three of them crowded around me as I pulled paper plates to the dining counter and scooped some hash on to each of them. Grace nipped by me and grabbed us some forks, and the four of us sat down and ate.

"This really hits the spot," Lucia said, swallowing a big mouthful.

"Classic bachelor chow," I said with a grin. "I can be mean on the stovetop when I want to."

The hot food was delicious after the hike, but all of us ate a reasonable portion, not wanting to go into the water with leaden stomachs. When we were done, Kayla was the first to run over to her bag and pull out her bathing suit.

"I've been thinking about this lake all day," Kayla said, already taking off her shirt. "I'm so glad we can swim."

I started to head to my own suitcase to grab my trunks, but was stopped in my tracks as I watched the three girls change. They knew what they were doing, too, taking off their shirts and bras like it was a strip tease—which was exactly what they were making it.

Kayla unclasped her bra and took it off, holding it between her thumb and forefinger for a moment before letting it fall to the floor, looking right at me. Lucia slipped her silky top off, showing the tight sports bra she wore underneath. She lifted it, letting her breasts fall out and hesitating with her thumbs hooked beneath the bra before pulling it up and off her head. Grace had her tits out in a flash, and then she sensually pulled down her shorts, grinning at me while wiggling her butt at Lucia.

"Hurry up, Ethan," Kayla said, taking down her own shorts and dropping her glasses onto her bed. "Or we'll leave you behind."

I put my tongue between my teeth and I went to my bed in the back, Lucia's fingers trailing over my arm as I walked by. My neck strained from turning to look at them as they slowly (so, so slowly) pulled their suits on, I knelt down to dig through my suitcase, my eyes peering over the top of the bed.

My trunks were on the top, one of the last things I had packed. I stood with them in my hand, then stripped off my shirt and slid down my pants. Kayla gave me a wolf whistle, loud and shrill, catching me so off-guard that I almost stumbled over as I put one leg in the trunks.

"Oh yeah!" Grace cheered. "That's hot."

"You should see my A-game," I said, pulling up the trunks. "Now, are we getting out there or what?"

Lucia led us out, and we rushed back to the dock that stuck out into the lake. It was fifteen feet long, all of us clustered at the end. Lucia in her white two-piece; Kayla in a two-piece of vibrant blue; and Grace's bikini yellow, her favorite color. My trunks had cartoon waves on them. I did not own sexy swimwear. But I could be bold in other ways.

"Out of my way!" I stepped back, and the girls moved to either side. I ran through to the edge of the dock and jumped off as high and far as I could, turning halfway in the air to give them a wave. I splashed into the lake with the image of the three gorgeous women in gleeful smiles and revealing suits before closing my eyes and going under the water.

It was refreshing and a little cold and freeing and wonderful. By the time I broke back through the surface, Grace, Kayla, and Lucia were splashing in along with me.

Laughter rang over the surface of the water as we swam in deeper to get our feet out of the squishy bottom of the lake. I treaded water and watched Lucia dive beneath, bursting back to the sunlight surprisingly far away after just a few seconds. Kayla tilted herself back, letting her legs rise to the surface, floating on her back. Her breasts were wet and her nipples were hard, poking up in the blue fabric of her bikini top.

"This is great," Grace sighed, drifting to one side and swimming in a long, lazy line. She shook her hair back, water spraying around her. "I haven't gotten a chance to swim here yet!"

"I can't even remember the last time I went swimming," Kayla said, a peaceful smile on her face as she looked up at the blue sky. "This bathing suit is finally getting some use."

"As long as your nipples don't wear through it," Lucia said, coming up next to Kayla and cupping her breast.

"Lucia!" Kayla flailed slightly, losing her float and going upright before laughing. "Where did you come from? You're like a shark."

As if in repayment, Kayla reached out and squeezed Lucia's breast as well, thumbing over her nipple.

"I guess the water is a little cold," Lucia said, giggling.

Grace bumped into me. "Check my nipples, Ethan," she said, running her hand over my chest underneath the water. "Am I all poking out like the two of them?"

I swam behind her, wrapping my arms around her and bringing my hands up to her breasts. She overfilled my hands greatly, but finding her nipples was an easy task.

"I'm afraid the water got you, too, Grace," I said, lightly pinching her nipples.

She let out a chuckle, then snuck her own arm back to tweak my nipple. "You too, studly."

"Darn." I massaged her breasts and she kicked her feet, sending us backward in the water. We drifted closer to Kayla and Lucia, who gave each other a smile and then reached out to touch Grace's boobs as she slowly kicked us by.

"Sorry," Kayla said, grinning. "You just looked like you had room for more!"

"It's my curse," Grace said with a mock forlorn tone.

She eventually wiggled out of my arms and gave me a kiss on the cheek before flipping over and doing a breast stroke, swimming through the surface of the water while her yellow bikini bottoms hugged her butt.

The four of us splashed around in the lake for a while, occasionally going back up to the dock to take a running jump into the lake once more. I was the most frequent visitor for that particular activity, though it was always a treat watching one of the girls use the runway and then leap, twisting her body and falling into the water.

As we started to get a little pruney, the sun began to dip in the sky as well, turning the bright blue of the day into the burning orange of the waning afternoon. The orange ball of the sun shimmered across the lake in a wavy splash of color, throwing our shadows across the water and away from the cabin.

The temperature dipped with the sun, and Grace was the first to announce that she was chilly. She pulled herself up onto the dock, kicking her feet in the water to clean off the sand and mud from the bottom of the lake.

"Let's go inside," Lucia agreed. So we all got up onto the dock, splashing water onto our legs to rinse off any remains from the lake. Kayla shivered a little, and I pulled her up against me as we walked back into the cabin. We hadn't thought to bring out towels, so we dripped our way across the floor to get to the showers.

"Lucia and I will take this one," Grace said, opening the bathroom door which was closest to her and Lucia's beds.

"Guess that leaves me and you over there," Kayla said to me, running a hand down my stomach.

"You can go first," I told her. "The showers don't really fit two."

"That's okay," Kayla said. She flipped a strand of hair out of her eyes and gave me a smile. "You can watch."


Chapter 5


Grace and Lucia had already disappeared into their bathroom, and Kayla pulled me along by the hand into ours. There was no tub, just a standing shower with a glass door that was probably two and a half feet square, and a sink opposite it. Even by myself I would be knocking my elbows into the walls in the shower.

Kayla fit in nicely though, stripping off her bathing suit top and bottoms and opening the shower door. She stepped inside, leaving the door swung open, leaving me to lean against the bathroom counter across from the shower.

"You can observe to make sure that I don't waste too much time," Kayla told me, looking back over her shoulder. "Since you need to get in after me."

"Oh, of course," I said with a professional nod. I crossed my arms over my chest, my eyes sliding down to her naked ass as she bent down to twist the hot water knob.

The shower sprayed down over her body, and Kayla closed her eyes, letting it rinse her face. She turned to the side and I watched the flow drip down her breasts and her nipples, which were still very hard. Tossing a glance at me, she found the shampoo bottle and worked some into her hair, and then ran her soapy hands down her breasts. The shower washed the suds down her body, and she dragged her fingers down her tits, pressing inward to dimple the flesh and flick across her nipples as she scrubbed herself down.

"Help me with my back," Ethan, she said, turning around and showing me her tight, sexy ass again. "I want to make sure to get all the lake off."

I stepped up to the shower, reaching in a hand as she squeezed the soapy water out of her hair so that it flowed down her back. I rubbed her back, washing her, slipping a hand around her side to hold her boob.

"That feels good," she sighed as I scrubbed down her back. "Make sure you get nice and...deep."

My hand was right on her ass when she said that, so I slipped my fingers into her cheeks, wet and slick. I rubbed across her asshole, and she moaned, pushing her butt back toward me. The tip of my finger slipped inside her, and she left out a "mmf" of satisfaction, then she pulled away.

"That's good," she said, turning and smiling at me while her breath came a little fast. "Perfect."

She rinsed her hair, conditioned it, rinsed it again, and then she was done without asking me for any more help. Though it was still a good show, watching her fingers work on herself.

"Tagging you in," she told me, slipping out of the shower as I handed her a towel. She brushed her hand across my arm, and I dropped my trunks and took her place, stepping into the running water. She leaned against the counter as I had, drying off and looking at me.

"You can watch," I said, "but don't expect much of a show. I'm very utilitarian with this."

"I'll be the judge," Kayla said, winking.

So I took care of business, maybe soaping up my junk a little longer than I needed to...and maybe letting Kayla poke her arm into the shower to grab hold of my cock and make extra-sure it was clean.

For the purposes of good hygiene.

After I toweled myself off, I stood there naked with Kayla in the tiny bathroom. The teasing finally pushed me over the edge. I pulled her into my arms with a growl coming from somewhere deep inside my chest, and I found her lips with mine while her tits squished up against me.

Kayla didn't hesitate for a second, sliding her tongue into my mouth. I wrapped a hand around her and grabbed her ass, squeezing her cheek in my hand hard. She moaned, pushing her bare crotch up against my cock.

We burst from the confines of the bathroom in each other's arms, the door slamming outward and against the wall.

"Oh, fuck yes," Grace said from across the room, where she and Lucia had just left the bathroom as well. I caught a glimpse of them as Kayla and I spun around, stumbling into my bed.

"Their showers must have been as good as ours," Lucia mused.

Grace put her arms around Lucia and turned her toward her face. "You wanna copy them?"

"Yeah," Lucia said, licking her lips before lowering herself slightly to kiss the just-a-bit-shorter Grace.

Meanwhile, Kayla pushed me down onto my bed, getting on top of me with our lips still locked. Already she was rubbing her pussy along my cock, getting me wet with her juices. But she didn't slide me in, just teasing me along the outside, making both of us pant with the light kiss of the sliding sensation.

The bed shifted, Lucia sitting down with Grace on her lap, her knees straddling Lucia's thighs. The two of them were passionately making out, blonde and dark hair bumping together, obscuring and then revealing their faces and entwined tongues as they shifted against each other. Kayla pulled off from me and turned to look at them, still rubbing her cunt along my hard, aching cock.

But her hips nudged into them, and Grace's knee banged into mine, and we all paused on the small bed.

"Not gonna work," Kayla said, holding back a laugh.

"Push the beds together?" Grace suggested, her chest heaving and rubbing against Lucia.

"They'll just slide apart," I said, my cock right along Kayla's lips, her heat and wetness pulsing into me. "How about..."

It wasn't a groundbreaking idea, but four twin beds didn't offer much for all of us together. Their blankets and pillows did, though, and together we filled the center area between all four beds with all of them, creating a big soft surface for the four of us on the floor.

Grace and Lucia spilled down onto it, Lucia pushing Grace down flat on her back and starting to kiss and suck on her neck. Grace moaned, opening her legs as Lucia slid her hand down her stomach, slowly, reaching toward her pussy. She found Grace's wet lips and slid her finger down along them, then plunged two fingers up inside of Grace, making her cry out.

Kayla and I watched the sensual display for as long as Kayla could resist sucking my cock, and then the brunette put one hand around my shaft and said, "Lay down," and I did just that. That look in her made me listen right away. She got down with me, her knees spreading across the soft blankets. With Lucia and Grace immediately to my left, Kayla kissed the tip of my cock once before taking it all the way into her throat.

"Fuck!" I cried out. I couldn't help it. One second, her lips were pressed against my tip, and the next they were wrapped around the base of my cock and her throat muscles were working on me. If I hadn't just seen it and felt it, I wouldn't have believed she could do something like that.

Grace's and Lucia's eyes both tipped toward us as Kayla sucked my cock, Lucia flashing me a smile when our eyes met before licking up from Grace's chin to her mouth and plunging her tongue into the blonde.

I heard Grace panting next to me as Lucia kissed and fingered her. The Latina moved from her mouth to her neck and then down to her huge, milky-white breasts, licking across the swell of their surface before finding her nipple and pulling it into her mouth. Grace cried out, pulling Lucia into her chest.

"I love how sensitive your nipples are. So hot." Lucia dove back onto them, licking and sucking and giving gentle nibbles that felt so good to Grace she was practically sobbing while she begged Lucia to keep going.

I had my hand on Kayla's head, sitting up slightly to watch her mouth slide up and down my cock. She felt so fucking good on me, but I didn't want to blow my load, not yet. I had to fight against the pleasure, against the wet heat of her mouth and tongue and the way she looked up at me with her blue eyes to watch my face contort as she did her tricks on my cock: deepthroating me, lightly running her teeth along the bottom of my shaft, sucking hard so that her cheeks and mouth together were like a tight pussy massaging me. It was a wonder I ever lasted more than a minute with her.

Lucia had moved back up to Grace's mouth, pulling her fingers from her and rubbing her breasts with one hand while the two of them kissed deeply. But soon their attention was drawn from each other and back to me and Kayla, watching Kayla take my dick into her throat while I fidgeted and twitched with how good it felt.

"You wanna get in on that?" Grace whispered to Lucia, and Lucia nodded, biting her lip.

The two women parted, Lucia moving around to settle down on the blankets on Kayla's left, with Grace simply turning over to end up on Kayla's right. And then I was staring down at their three faces as Kayla pulled off my cock.

"Mind sharing?" Grace asked Kayla, kissing her on the cheek.

"You know I love to share," Kayla said. Her cheeks were red and she was smiling.

"I think there's enough for all of us," Lucia said, and then she lowered her head to lick her tongue up the side of my shaft. Kayla and Grace joined her just a second later, their three tongues nudging against each other as they went from bottom to top on me, finishing at my head and flicking their tongues around it.

"Holy hell, girls," I said, my cock jumping under their touch. "Keep going."

They didn't need my encouragement; already they were swiping their tongues back down, a synchronized taste test. And when they reached the bottom again, they started to diverge. Lucia went back up, sucking the head of my cock into her mouth, and Grace and Kayla went low, licking at my balls. Each of them pulled one into their mouth, sucking gently, and Lucia took more of me in.

I groaned and set my head back on the pillows we'd laid out.

"Close your eyes, Ethan," Lucia told me. There was laughter in her voice. "Try to guess whose mouth you're in."

Kayla gave a gleeful little gasp. "Ooh, yes!"

I took a little peek before shutting my eyes, settling back into the pillow, and the girls went to work on me. They started with their tongues again, all three of them from what I could tell, so there were no guesses to be made yet. I tried to imagine whose tongue was where, and that wasn't too hard based on how they were arranged around me.

It was a different story once they started blowing me for real. Their orientation could only get me so far along; it's not exactly easy to blindly tell what angle someone's mouth is, especially when toe-curling pleasure is fogging up your brain.

"No peeking!" Grace said.

"Well," I grunted, "now I know it's not Grace."

"Damn it." She giggled.

"Lucia," I guessed.

"Bingo," Kayla told me. "Okay, no talking!"

A brief pause, then a new mouth. I groaned, guessed Grace, and was wrong; it was Lucia again. Then they started moving around.

"Hey," I protested with my eyes still closed, "you're switching places?"

"Can't make this too easy for you," Lucia said. "Think I'll go three times in a row?"

A mouth swallowed my cock, my hips jerking upward. I was sensitive now, riding along the edge. Even with the sporadic blowjobs, this was too hot for me to simmer down.

"Kayla."

"Yes!" Grace said.

Kayla pulled off. "I don't know whether to be mad or flattered that you guessed right."

"You were just going crazy on him before we joined in," Lucia pointed out. "He had your blueprint."

More mouths, more guesses. Some were right and some weren't, and I couldn't have cared less either way. Their mouths and tongues drove me crazy, spit dripping down my cock, and in the middle of it I had to interrupt.

"This is incredible," I strained, cracking my eyes open, "but I'm real close."

"We just have to finish the game then," Grace said with a smile, looking me in the eyes. "Let's close him out."

Their tongues came back, their lips and all, the three of them sharing the head of my cock, alternating licking down my shaft and sucking my balls into their mouths. I threw my head back into the pillow, moaning. The pleasure built in me, tingling all the way down to my toes.

With their tongues licking up my shaft to my tip over and over, I exploded out onto them, grunting before my breath stuck in chest as I shot my cum straight up into the air. They kept my dick out of their mouths, holding me and licking at me, letting my ropes shoot all over them. When I opened my eyes and leaned up, my chest heaving, I saw the three girls painted with my seed, grinning at each other and at me. Somehow, they had managed to avoid getting it in their hair, just onto their faces.

"I won, right?" I said, panting.

"Sure," Kayla told me, licking a splash of me off her lips.

The girls wiped themselves down with one of the fallen shower towels nearby, and then Grace grabbed my cock and started sucking me gently again.

"Whoa!" I jerked, sensitive.

"What," Lucia said, laying a hand on my thigh, "did you think we were done with you?"


Chapter 6


They didn't let me get soft, not that there was much a chance of that happening, anyway. I'd fight through fifty refractory periods to get inside any of them, and Kayla didn't take long. After taking her short turn on sucking my cock and swirling her tongue around the head, she was climbing on top of me where I lay. I was putty in their hands.

Kayla straddled me, tossing her brown hair back before settling on my cock and sliding down. I moaned as every inch of her wet tunnel devoured me. She leaned forward, spreading her knees wider and putting her weight down on me so that my crotch pressed up into hers and I was as deep inside her as I could possibly be.

I took her tits in my hands as she started to ride me. Behind her, Lucia got down on her hands and knees, and Kayla gasped in surprise when she felt Lucia's tongue on the exposed ring of her asshole.

"Oh god that's amazing," Kayla moaned. "Lick my ass, Lucia!"

Kayla kept riding me, and I could actually feel Lucia's tongue forcing its way up inside Kayla's back door through the thin membrane between us as I fucked her. Kayla's face flushed, her eyes closing, her lips parted as she breathed.

And though it was hard to see from where I was, I noticed Grace sliding down beneath Lucia, lying on her back and starting to eat the Latina girl's pussy from below. Grace's hands came up around Lucia's waist and hugged her, grasping at her hips and ass.

It was a train of sex, with Kayla gasping as she got her caboose worked by Lucia's tongue and my cock hit her deepest spots. She started to rub at her clit, one hand on my stomach for balance, her fingers curled into me. I held her hips, thrusting up into her while she stilled so that I could pound her and Lucia could work her tongue into her ass, then she shuddered and came with a short, gasping scream, slamming down onto my cock and rocking back and forth while rubbing herself. Lucia's tongue licked around her ass and the stretched hole of her cunt around my shaft.

After her powerful waves of pleasure ebbed off, Kayla pulled herself up from me, her hair hanging down wildly in front of her face. Then Lucia was coming up, taking Kayla's place and looking down at me with a devious smile.

"How you holding up?" she asked me.

"So fucking good," I said, and I grabbed her hips and found her pussy and pushed myself up inside her. She moaned, sinking down onto me on her knees.

"I want to eat you," Kayla said to Grace, "until you cum in my mouth. Okay?"

"God yes," Grace said, and Kayla kissed her, pushing her up the blankets until Grace was up next to me, her head on the same pillow.

"Hi," Grace said, turning her head to me.

"Hi," I responded, while Lucia slid up and down my cock.

Grace giggled, then groaned and bit at her lip when Kayla spread her legs open and started lapping at her pussy. Her left hand came over, clutching at my stomach, running up Lucia's thighs. I kept one hand on Lucia's hip while she rode me, and my other rested on Grace's thigh, brushing against Kayla's fingers where she held her.

Lucia was hot and tight and soaking wet, slamming down on me with the force and need of a woman whose orgasm had been pent up for far too long. I pinched her nipples, letting her bouncing breasts slap into my hand. Grace's fingernails scratched at me as Kayla slid her tongue up inside her cunt while rubbing her clit with her thumb, making Grace cry out and buck her hips up into her.

When Lucia started rubbing her own clit atop me, it didn't take her long to cum. She bent down over me and she came while I squeezed her breasts, her dark hair shaking as her orgasm rippled through her, moans escaping her lips.

Her pussy gripped and pulled at me and she kept riding, and I gasped and clamped my eyes shut as my second orgasm hit me, so good it hurt. I spurted inside her as her pussy spasmed around me, thrusting upward and cumming into Lucia's tightness.

Grace was breathing hard, and when Lucia pulled up and off my cock, she grabbed me. Not stroking, just squeezing, feeling my heat and my cum and Lucia's juices coating me.

"Right there Kayla," she panted. "Yes...yes!"

Kayla sucked on her clit, nuzzling her nose into Grace's mound as she ate her. She reached a hand up to grab Grace's nipple and twist it, and Grace turned and moaned and then screamed as she came, rubbing her pussy into Kayla's face. Kayla devoured her with lustful hunger, sucking hard on her clit until Grace had to push her away, then moving her tongue down to lap at her lips until Grace stopped cumming and was left there gasping for breath.

Spent, our four wrecked bodies wiggled into each other, getting close on the blankets and pressing together our heated skin. The sun was almost done setting, the cabin falling into darkness since we hadn't thought to turn any lights on.

But that wasn't a matter of urgency. We would get to it.


Chapter 7


Our quiet, restful recovery took a pleasant twenty minutes, the blankets soft and our bodies hot and cozy. Eventually we did pull ourselves apart, musing on the merits of another paired shower session but ultimately deciding against it. The blankets got back to the beds, with only a couple of wet spots that weren't too bothersome. The parks did have housekeeping people to do laundry and cleaning after bookings, which was a relief.

With light sleepclothes on, Lucia insisted on cooking us dinner, stepping away from a Mexican dish and instead repurposing what was left of my bacon hash into a flavorful stew that simmered quickly and went down hot and delicious.

It was early to turn in, but it was evening now, dark outside. We went to the porch, dragging some extra chairs out from the cabin since there were only two outside, and marveled at the stars.

"Thank you for bringing us out here, Grace," Lucia said to her. "This is...just wonderful."

"It's much better with you guys here." Grace lounged back in her chair, turning her head to smile at Lucia.

"I think the four of us make any place better," I agreed.

"I wish we could stay longer," Kayla said, "but one night is better than none. I'm going in that lake before I leave tomorrow, though."

We stayed outside until it got too chilly even with our clothes on, retreating back into the warmth of the cabin where we relaxed. I had brought a book, which I opened up and started to read in one of the chairs, while across from me Kayla worked on some grad school stuff in her notebook. Lucia and Grace looked over maps and guides in the cabin, talking about planning another trip here with all of us.

I would like that, doing this again. Being in this cabin with all four of us, cooking, showering, eating dinner, lounging around...it felt good. It felt right. And while it probably wouldn't work for all of us quite yet, down the line, the idea of all of us living together and running household and maybe even sharing a (big) bed...

The idea made me just as warm as being sandwiched between the three of them.

It was something to keep in mind, but when the next morning came after an exhausted sleep in our separate beds, it was back to real life, because unfortunately I had to leave the earliest out of us all. The woes of the business owner who had shirked some responsibility for a little getaway.

Driving home, I realized this was the first time in a very long time that I had put work on the back burner to instead put myself first—and to put the harem first. The old Ethan would have had some anxiety about that. The new me, the current me, he was extraordinarily pleased to find no such concerns. It was healthy; it was gratifying.

I was starting to figure out this work life balance thing, and I had the Bookshop Harem to thank for that. If anything, I had to worry about sliding too far the other way. God knew that Kayla, Lucia, and Grace were tempting enough for me to convince myself to make all kinds of bad decisions.

That was the thing, though. They wouldn't let me do that. They understood me, and we all understood each other. We were doing this right.

And there was still plenty for us to figure out.

To be continued…
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