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Chapter 1


ETHAN

I was having flashbacks to when I had moved into Timber Creek. But at least Grace's building had an elevator.

"Don't get lost in my eyes," I said to Grace, peering at her from over the top of the dresser. "You'll miss a turn."

Grace giggled. "No promises, Ethan. But if I fall under your spell, Kayla can take over."

"Then who's going to carry this lamp?" Kayla called from behind Grace.

I walked backwards down the hallway of Grace's apartment building, my fingers curled underneath the bottom of a dresser that was quite a bit heavier than it looked. That hadn't surprised me, though. The dresser had belonged to her uncle, and back when he had gotten it, furniture made entirely out of solid wood was the standard, rather than the particleboard stuff that's so prevalent today.

The real wood is very nice to look at. But it's a lot harder to move.

"Three more doors," Grace said cheerily, holding up the other end of the dresser. I kept getting surprised by how strong she was, but I had to remind myself that she owned a cleaning business and had a pretty full roster of clients. She was very used to physical work.

"Do you really need another dresser?" Kayla asked, moving past us so that she could open Grace's door.

"I'll get some use out of it," Grace said. "I just didn't want it to end up in the dump."

Kayla had Grace's key in her pocket; she pulled it out and unlocked the door, pushing it open and stepping inside to hold it for us. I paused at the door frame so Grace could swing around a little and we could get the best angle.

"We'll just go right to my bedroom," Grace said. "Ooh, this is going to free up so much closet space for me!"

"I'm just going to leave the lamp here," Kayla said, sitting down the silver base of the floor lamp while holding the door open with her foot.

We turned, we pivoted, and we worked our way back to Grace's bedroom.

It had been about a month since Grace had helped her uncle move to Blue Lake, and the harem had enjoyed its little getaway at the cabin. Apparently her uncle had left some things in a storage unit here in Timber Creek, and he was going to stop paying on it at the end of this month. He planned to call a service to get rid of the contents, but he let the family know what all he could remember that was in there, and that they were welcome to it before the truck came next week.

So that was how Grace had ended up with this dresser and the lamp that Kayla had brought in. The storage unit had been clean and free of leaks, so the stuff was in good shape. It hadn't been packed to the gills or anything like that, and luckily, the dresser had pretty much been in the front, so we hadn't needed to move much out of the way.

The turn into Grace's bedroom was tight and a little awkward, but me stepping to one side and holding up the dresser with one arm gave us the clearance necessary. We finished the turn and we walked in, setting the dresser down against the wall with matching sighs of relief.

"Good lord," Grace said, turning and pressing her shoulder blades against the wall. "I'm going to be sore tomorrow. I heard my tendons creaking."

"I heard them creaking, too," Kayla said with a grin.

Grace made a show of attempting to lift her arm to reach for Kayla and failing, grabbing it with her other hand. Kayla came over to her and rubbed the heel of her hand into the crook of Grace's elbow.

"Oh, that's nice," Grace said, letting her head fall back against the wall while Kayla rubbed her.

I stepped over and took Grace's other arm so that I could give her the same kind of massage. Grace groaned, slumping further against the wall.

"So whose is better?" I asked her, rubbing my thumb tenderly into the bend of her arm. "Probably the guy with the big hands, right?"

"Hey, my dainty fingers can hit places your big ones can't," Kayla said, lifting up Grace's arm. "See?"

"Yeah, but look at this." I lifted Grace's other arm to match what Kayla was doing, trying not to laugh. "The power surely makes up for the lack of touch."

Kayla stuck her tongue between her teeth. "I guess we'll have to ask Grace. Grace?"

"Huh?" Grace looked between the two of us, then leaned her head back again. "I don't care. Just...don't stop."

Smirking at each other, Kayla and I worked our way up and down each of Grace's arms, massaging her while she put her weight against the wall and closed her eyes. Kayla went gently up her bicep, rubbing her there and nudging her knuckles into the side of Grace's breast.

"I feel that," Grace murmured, her eyes are still closed.

"I'd hope so," Kayla said.

Grace cracked an eye open and looked at her. "Your dainty fingers are pretty clumsy, Kay. Ethan's paws over there haven't been knocking into my tit."

"Hm." I frowned, then slid my hand up Grace's arm. "I think Kayla has a better technique than I do. Let me try."

Rubbing her with my thumb, I brushed my knuckles along the side of her boob, through her shirt. Grace let out a soft laugh, then gasped as Kayla and I pushed her boobs together from each side.

Kayla abandoned all pretense of massage, taking Grace's boob in her hand and gently rubbing her. Grace gave her a knowing little grin, then turned her head to look at me.

"Kayla and I were talking about when Lucia made you guys dinner a few weeks ago," Grace said, smiling at me. "And the two of them put on a little...hm...show for you."

"Ah...really? A show?" I tilted my head. "Remind me what that might've been."

"You remember," Kayla said, scooping her fingers around Grace's breast and rubbing across her shirt, where her nipple was underneath. "It was just like this."

"Yeah," Grace said, letting out a little sigh as Kayla touched her. "A girl-on-girl kind of show."

"I think he remembers," Kayla said, as though she were accusing me.

"I think I'll never forget it the rest of my life," I said, grinning.

"That's what I figured." Grace pushed her breast into my hand. "So. Maybe as like a thank you for all this help, if we need a reason...Kayla and I wanted to do something like that."

"As in, right now," Kayla added.

My eyes went a little wide, not to mention what stirred down in my pants. "Not that I'm saying no, but Grace, I didn't know if you were...you know, very much into that. The girl-on-girl."

Grace brought her hand back, laying her fingers over mine. "I was always into it, at least a little. A lot more since we formed the harem. And since the cabin, I mean, that was a lot of fun. So it's been in my head." She smiled. "I have more fun with it if you're around, though. So since we've finally at least got us together..."

It had been a busy month since the cabin, so I felt Grace's pain. We all wanted to have more time together. Lucia was working the coffee shop, and I had zipped out to help Grace with this while Kayla had happened to be available. We at least had been able to scrape together plans for dinner with all four of us a few days from now.

"I'd hate to waste the opportunity," I said, rubbing Grace's fingers and looking from her to Kayla. "Did you have something particular in mind?"

"I think we can just go with the flow," Grace said, pushing off the wall. "After all that hauling, falling into bed with Kayla sounds...very nice."

"Now that's a good idea." Kayla pulled her away from the wall by the arm.


Chapter 2


The two girls quite literally fell into the bed, Kayla pulling Grace while she herself walked backwards until the backs of her knees hit the edge. She fell backward onto the covers and pulled Grace down with her, making the strawberry blonde yell and laugh. Kayla kicked her feet into the floor and then the bed, pushing the two of them up deeper into the bed even while they both kicked their shoes off.

Grace kissed Kayla on the tip of her nose, then looked back at me from where she lay on top of the brunette. "Ethan, dear. You have a good angle from there?"

Kayla peeked at me. "He should come around to the side."

"You should come around to the side." Grace winked at me, then turned back to Kayla. She gently reached up and took Kayla's glasses in her hand, pulling them up off her face and stretching to set them on her bedside table. Then she lowered her face down to Kayla's and started kissing her.

I moved around to the side of the bed per their wise instructions, but didn't climb in just yet. If they wanted to show off for me, I wasn't going to interrupt.

With their eyes closed, the two beautiful women kissed each other passionately, small moans rising out into the air. I saw Kayla open her lips and push her tongue into Grace's mouth, Grace accepting it eagerly. She moved her hands over Kayla's body, slipping her hand between the two of them and undoing the buttons on Kayla's white blouse. Kayla let out a snicker of laughter as Grace's wandering fingers tickled her stomach, but then the shirt was open, and Grace lifted herself up so that Kayla could pull it off.

Sitting up on Kayla, Grace pulled her own shirt over her head, a tight yellow T-shirt that peeled off of her. She had on a white bra underneath, and that went next, the back clasp speedily undone and the whole thing tossed at me. I caught it with a quick hand, just barely, my eyes focused on Grace's huge breasts as they came out into the air.

Kayla had managed to wiggle off her own bra as well, so when Grace lowered herself back down, their breasts pressed together, melting into each other. I would've killed to have had my head in the center of this merging, but watching was pretty good, too.

Grace moved down and kissed Kayla on the neck, while Kayla brought up a hand and rubbed the side of Grace's tit up and down, sliding her hand up to drag nails down her back. Their lips found each other once more, kissing loudly, deeply. Kayla squeezed Grace's breasts, slipping her fingers in to find her nipples and play with them. Grace shivered, sighing into Kayla's mouth.

Kayla pushed Grace over, leaving her lips briefly and then latching onto them again while they lay side-by-side. Now Grace got her hands onto Kayla's bare tits, squeezing them, digging her fingers into the soft flesh while they kissed.

My cock grew painfully hard in my pants while I watched the two of them roam each other, hands finding breasts and necks and cheeks and hips. Kayla got her hands down to Grace's pants, popping the button of her jeans and helping her girlfriend wiggle herself out of her bottoms. While the pants were still around Grace's knees and working their way down, Kayla slipped her fingers along Grace's lower lips, making the blonde moan and clutch Kayla closer to her.

Grace kicked her pants off. They fell from the bed, landing in a rumpled pile, and she immediately lifted her leg, spreading wider so that Kayla could have better access. Kayla took full advantage, sliding deep into the depths of Grace's soft lips. She pulled her hand up, looking Grace in the eyes while she licked along the wet length of her fingers, and then she lowered her hand back down and slid two fingers up inside of Grace.

"Fuck! Kay, yes!" Grace kept her leg up, letting her inside. From where I stood, I saw Grace from the back, the muscles of her ass clenching as Kayla wiggled her fingers inside her tunnel.

Grace lay back, pulling Kayla halfway over her so that Kayla could still finger her while Grace worked on pulling Kayla's pants down. Kayla didn't take her fingers out of Grace the entire time, kissing on her neck, then moving down to her breasts and sucking Grace's nipple into her mouth even while her spare hand helped get her bottoms down so that she was just as naked as Grace.

"Give me," Grace urged, pulling up on Kayla until Kayla's tits hovered over her face. She quickly reached up to grab Kayla's hard nipple in her mouth, tugging on it, sucking hard enough to make Kayla groan.

"No need to be gentle," Kayla gasped, and Grace started nibbling her nipple with her teeth, making Kayla shudder.

With Kayla on her knees, one leg between both of Grace's, Grace got her hand up to Kayla's crotch and started rubbing her, sliding her fingers along her wet lips while she tried to suck Kayla's nipple off. Kayla's legs trembled, then her back arched as Grace slid her fingers inside her, stretching her tunnel with two, then three fingers.

"God, Grace," Kayla hissed, pushing back into her fingering. "Go deep in me...ah..."

Grace let go of her nipple, their lips meeting, their tongues clashing, and their hands working, fingering each other while their bodies rubbed together.

It was perfection, but at this moment, I was a man with some serious needs. There's only so long someone can watch something like this without needing to get involved.

"This is incredibly sexy," I said to them, leaning over the bed, my voice dripping with lust, "but I'm about to get the back of my zipper pregnant."

Grace snorted in the middle of kissing Kayla, pulling her face away.

"Ethan!" Kayla stared at me. "Jesus."

"Make fun of me later," I said to them. "Seeing you like this, I got an idea."

I stripped off my clothes and set my aching dick free, then went back around to the foot of the bed and told the two of them what I was thinking. Kayla shifted to the side so that she was straddling Grace on her knees, and then the two of them backed toward me, pushing themselves back down the bed.

Her bed was tall, but the height wasn't quite perfect. It took just a couple of Grace's pillows to sort that out. Once they were wedged underneath her butt, I was looking down at a delicious Kayla-and-Grace sandwich, just lacking the filling. Grace was on her back, and Kayla was on top of her, on her hands and knees. They were up against the edge of the bed, their asses just inches from my cock as I got into position.

"Drop down on her if you can, Kayla," I said, staring at their two glistening pussies. "You're a little too tall..."

"Come here, babe," Grace said, wrapping her arms around Kayla's back and pulling Kayla into her chest with a surprised yelp from the brunette. "See? My boobs caught you."

"That's perfect." Kayla was fully on top of her, their stomachs flat against each other, the mounds of their pussies pressing together. It was such a perfect sight I almost hated to interrupt it.

Almost.

I set my hands on Kayla's ass and I rubbed my hard dick along their pussies. Grace's first, getting low and then sweeping upward into Kayla's.

"Oooh, fuck," Grace moaned, Kayla joining her in a duet.

"Forgive me for not being patient," I said, and I shoved myself up Kayla's cunt.

She was wet and hot and tight and I went right in. Kayla groaned in pleasure, Grace peering up at me from past Kayla's shoulder as the tightness of Kayla's tunnel swallowed my cock. I went until I was all the way inside of her, closing my eyes and savoring the feeling of her wrapped around me.

"Fuck her, Ethan," Grace whispered.

Grabbing Kayla by the hips, my fingertips tickling against Grace's skin, I held Kayla firmly and started to fuck her, sliding myself in and out. She gasped on top of Grace, her body moving with my thrusts, but she didn't have much room to maneuver. It was up to me to fuck her, to give her the pleasure her body was fighting for.

But I had two girls to take care of. So I pulled back far enough to fall out of Kayla, then I lowered myself slightly and pushed my cock into Grace.

"Yes!" Grace cried, and I grabbed her legs to hold them up while I bottomed out inside her. Her tight, velvety pussy gripped at me, soaking wet, powerful, and I fucked her now, while Kayla started to kiss Grace and suck on her neck.

Then it was back to Kayla, sliding in, moaning with pleasure as her pussy milked me. Pounding her hard, making both of their bodies shake, making her asscheeks bounce as my hips hit her. Pulling back, aiming down and entering Grace again. Fucking her hard while I smacked my stomach into Kayla's ass, running my hands over any part of their bodies that I could reach, switching, plunging in, sucking in breath as I pulled out and went back again.

Kayla somehow knew when I was getting close, and she said the magic words.

"Me, Ethan," she panted. "Cum inside me."

I was fucking Grace, but I wasn't going to last much longer. Grunting, I popped my cock out of Grace and flipped up to Kayla's pussy, shoving deep inside her. A few long, delicious thrusts later, I was past the edge, one hand on Kayla's ass and the other grabbing Grace's leg as I filled Kayla up with my seed. I shoved up against her, gritting my teeth as I came hard, pent up from the show and letting it all out.

I squeezed her ass before I pulled out of her, my cock dripping. I was about to run to get them a towel or something when Kayla stopped me.

"I can feel it dripping! Ooh! Get a picture for Lucia!" she said, sounding absolutely giddy at the idea.

"That's naughty," Grace gasped, wiggling herself underneath Kayla. "I love it."

I had to agree that this was a sight worthy of a photo. So I bent down to dig my phone out of my pants, and then I dropped to one knee behind the girls, lining up the shot. It was a filthy picture, if I had to be honest. Their two vaginas, one on top of the other, Kayla slightly off to the right, both of them shining with their juices. The curves of their asscheeks and pink holes. And, the icing on the cake, the white line of cum snaking its way down over Kayla's lips and clit, dripping onto Grace.

I took the pic, and I sent it to the Bookshop Harem thread, where it would live forever.


Chapter 3


Lucia emphasized the picture in the thread. Then she changed her reaction to a heart. Then she changed it to a smiley face with heart eyes.

LUCIA: You guys! You drive me crazy whether you're here or not!

LUCIA: I will be saving this picture

GRACE: Someone had better!!

KAYLA: We'll all keep it, to be safe.



We were dressed now, and Grace had her tongue between her teeth, stifling her laughter. We'd taken some time to admire the picture in the thread. I thought of Lucia behind the bakery counter at Quill's End, popping open this picture and gasping, and then her cheeks darkening as she drank it in. The lewd picture game could be a lot of fun.

"Okay, I should get back," I said, twisting my belt around to its proper place. "Then I can tease Lucia a little bit. Is this definitely where you want the dresser?"

"It's perfect." Grace gave me a kiss on the lips. "Thanks for the help."

"Thanks for the show," I replied, kissing Kayla next. "Dinner on Tuesday, right? We're all good?"

"It's a date," Kayla said.

I went back to Quill's End to work the rest of the evening and help Lucia close down. As discreetly as she could, she did ask me for details about our fun little threesome while moving the dresser, which I was happy to provide.

"The dresser was big," I told her. "Really thick. Grace took it like a champ."

Lucia snorted. "Stop it."

"Of course, we couldn't have done it without Kayla," I continued. "She was on top of the whole thing. Her guidance was invaluable."

"Oh, I'm sure," Lucia said, grinning while biting on the corner of her lip. "So you and Grace did the, ahem, heavy lifting?"

"Somewhat," I said, my smile stretching out. "But Kayla had the finesse. Very dainty fingers. You really need a combination of both strength and finessed for proper...teamwork."

Lucia flicked me in the arm, and I gave a mock yelp, finally giving in and telling her what she wanted to know.

The days till Tuesday passed without anything out of the ordinary. Work for me, work and family for Lucia, and work and school for Kayla and Grace. Kayla in particular was extremely busy with schoolwork, using each of her breaks at Quill's End to play catch-up. I thought about getting a white noise machine for the break room, to facilitate both relaxation and whatever work people might be trying to get done back there. I added it to the long list of possible improvements to the bookshop.

When Tuesday night finally came around and it was time for our dinner, I was grateful to get to see my girlfriends again. Grace popped into the store when she could, but obviously it couldn't be all the time, and my, Kayla's, and Lucia's hours didn't always line up perfectly. On paper, it would seem like we'd be hanging out with each other all the time, but if Lucia was in the back, I was in the front, and if Kayla was in the front, I was usually taking care of other things. A lot of the time, it seemed that the four of us moved around each other like vehicles in a car commercial, getting close but never touching.

Tonight, though, we all met at the restaurant for dinner, a local place on the other side of Timber Creek called Danny's. It wasn't exactly fancy, more of a bar and grill, but that was just what we were in the mood for.

I got there first, and the evening air was nice, so I just waited outside by my car, leaning against the door and enjoying the warm breeze.

Grace and Lucia arrived not long after I did, and it was Kayla bringing up the rear, running a few minutes late. She parked her car near where we were standing and hurried over.

"Sorry," she said, brushing her hair away from her glasses. "You wouldn't believe the day I've had."

"Vent away, girlie!" Lucia said, making a smile break out on Kayla's face.

With our energy up, we walked into Danny's and got seated at our table. They had a big salad bar here, and we all elected to get in on it.

"Salad first," Kayla said, "then I'm going to start bitching to all of you. But I'm starving."

"Salad, then bitching." Grace nodded, then checked off an imaginary list in the air.

We went and made our plates, trying not to cause too much of a commotion as we laughed and talked among each other while proceeding down the line. It was good to be together, the four of us. It was hard to pull off, and it was something to be cherished. I suspected that we had spoiled ourselves a bit at the cabin on the lake, having that perfect overnight together, and we'd been pining for something like it ever since.

But you couldn't always pull off a foursome. Dinner together was still nice.

We sat back down with our salads, smiles all around despite whatever was nagging at Kayla. I was dressed simply, in a comfortable green button-down shirt and jeans, and I knew I didn't look bad, but Grace, Kayla, and Lucia always looked so effortlessly gorgeous it made me feel like I was lacking. Lucia's dark hair was curled halfway down, falling beautifully over the thin straps of the simple but pretty wine-red dress that she wore. Kayla had her long, brown hair down, sleek and beautiful, and a lavender top that looked gorgeous with her sharp blue eyes. Grace's fondness for yellow hadn't waned, the blonde wearing a butter-yellow top with lightly ruffled sleeves, her breasts held at bay by a few pearly buttons.

"God, I love their raspberry vinaigrette," Kayla practically moaned after swallowing down a bite. "I could drink it."

"That's what the little bowls are there for, right?" Grace said, elbowing her. "Not for the soup. You go back there and you get a cup of dressing to drink, it's your right."

Kayla laughed. "It's still better paired with some crunchy veggies."

"I have a cousin who likes to drink ranch dressing out of the bottle," Lucia offered, making all of us recoil.

"Yeah," she giggled, "now imagine watching him do it."

"No thank you," I said, looking uneasily down at the ranch on my own plate.

We munched on our salads and ordered our entrées when the server came around, and after she had collected the menus, Kayla leaned back in her chair and crossed her arms.

"Okay," I said, looking at her from across the table. "What have you got? Need somebody beaten up? Because I bet Lucia would do it."

Lucia shrugged. "Sure. I grew up having to wrestle with my brothers."

"That's very sweet," Kayla sighed, "but I don't think you beating up my academic advisor is going to help me out of this one."

"It's a problem at Meadows?" Grace's eyebrows went up. "What's going on?"

"Okay, so I have a year left in my program," Kayla said, uncrossing her arms and shaking out her hands since she'd been squeezing them tightly against her body. "I was under the impression that the internship I did in my undergrad met the requirements for my master's degree. I hadn't heard any different. But apparently not, and my advisor just told me today that I need to get eighty hours of internship in. And there's no chance I can fit it in during next semester because I'm going to be taking like eight or nine classes."

Kayla let out a breath. "So I spent like all day today between and after class calling around to the recommended places, and only by the skin of my teeth did I find a place that was able to take me on and give me twenty hours a week so that I can knock this thing out in a month. And they'll pay me, thank god. So it worked out. Kind of."

"It seems like it," I said, nodding. "Feels like your advisor dropped the ball not telling you until now, though."

"Yeah." Kayla laughed, a little bitter. "I am tempted to sic Lucia on him. But I guess we can spare him since it didn't fuck up my graduation schedule."

"Next time," Lucia said, rubbing her on the shoulder.

Kayla grinned, then the corners of her mouth turned down. "Okay. Here's the part that sucks. I'm gonna have to take a leave from Quill's End, Ethan. The internship is going to suck up all my working time, and I'm starting next week Monday. I can be back after a month, but I have to ask you to take me off the schedule."

"Oh, I see," I said.

"I'm really sorry." She shook her head.

"No, no, you're fine," I responded, reaching across the table to put my hand on hers until she looked back up at me. "Don't worry about it. I've been sitting on my ass and not doing the hiring I've been meaning to do, this is a good kick in the pants for me to get on that. Lucia, you had already recommended some people to me for the bakery, too."

Lucia nodded.

"I'll get their info next week and get this all taken care of. We'll have fresh blood in the shop before you're back, Kayla. And obviously you're right back on the schedule whenever you're ready."

Kayla exhaled and smiled, squeezing my fingers. "Thanks, Ethan. I don't know why I thought grad school would be easier than my undergrad. But every semester is crazier than the last."

"We roll with the punches," Grace said, rubbing her knuckles into Kayla's arm. "Still hungry?"

Kayla poked her finger into the leftover dressing on her plate, swirling it around and then raising her finger up and licking it off.

"Definitely," she said.


Chapter 4


Dinner was great, even though I had filled up on salad (I had gotten a second plate, this time passing on the ranch), and we lingered for a while, sipping on drinks and chatting. When it was time to leave, we went our separate ways as we knew we had to.

The rest of the week, I got my butt in gear as promised to shore up the staff around the bookshop. The first thing I did was talk to Austin, the part-timer we already had. He was a good worker, and when I brought up the idea of more hours to him, he was amenable to it.

"I know you're graduating next year," I said to him. Austin was a college kid, twenty-one years old. "And I don't know what your class schedule is gonna be like, or what your plans are for after school. But if you wanted to go full-time here, you know, 40 hours a week, benefits, the whole thing, you let me know. We can talk about it."

"That's great, Ethan," Austin said to me, thankful. "I'll think about it."

"Sure," I said. "In the meantime, I'll get you on for thirty hours this week. I'll let you know when the schedule is ready."

It was a tiny bit of a whirlwind, filling the gaps that Kayla would be leaving, but of course I didn't tell her that. I knew it was something that I'd be able to handle, and I didn't want her to feel guilty. Obviously her college program came before missing some hours at Quill's End.

So as the week went on, it all got sorted out, and I got the new schedule in order. But an unexpected development was happening in the group text.

It was Grace who had said it first. The group text thread was full of the usual—talking about school, about work, about what was good on TV or who someone's friend was dating, and of course what we had talked about during dinner made its way into our never-ending discussion. Kayla was still annoyed at the suddenness and inconvenience of the whole thing, but she had expressed that she actually was looking forward to the internship, and that the company (which was about twenty minutes away in another town) might be a good job opportunity for her once she graduated.

GRACE: that's great! But Kay my love I think you need to make up for missing the bookshop. I'm gonna see you even less now

KAYLA: Make up for it? There's only so many hours in the day.

Quill's End will be fine. We'll miss you, but it's not going to fall apart. Not totally




I added a winking emoji.

Over the next couple of days, that thread of conversation kept getting picked back up.

LUCIA: I (almost) hate to say it. But perhaps there should be some sort of punishment for Kayla...

GRACE: Lucia, you read my mind

Punishment? What, for the internship?


LUCIA: Exactly! Kayla's been bad, wouldn't you say?

Um...




I wasn't exactly sure where they were going with this. The day went on, though, and Kayla had the chance to chime in a little later.

KAYLA: Maybe I had ought to make it up to you, Ethan.



I blinked, my lips parting, and then I typed quickly.

There's nothing you need to make up. I promise it's not an issue




GRACE: Kayla needs a firm hand! She's a bad girl! Don't let up on her, Ethan!

LUCIA: You're the boss, Mr. Reaves :) You can't just let your employees get away with stuff

GRACE: Yeah! or your gfs. We all have to behave. I'd spank you if I had to, Ethan <3



That was a fun image to bat around in my mind, but I wished I was on the same train of thought as the girls seemed to be. Then again, it made the surprises they came up with all the more fun.

So...maybe I should spank you, Kayla?


KAYLA: Hmm. I don't think I should typically choose my own punishment. But maybe you need some assistance. Give me a few minutes.

LUCIA: Oh I'm excited



It was Friday now, a busy day for most of us as usual. A few minutes stretched into about a half hour, and I had the feeling that the girls were arranging something on their own, keeping me out of the loop for the moment. That was fine; they were better at this sort of thing. And not long after that, the text from Kayla came through to the group:

KAYLA: We're all free late Saturday night, Ethan. I want to have everyone over to my place. I have an idea for how you can...take care of me.

LUCIA: I think you'll like it

GRACE: Bring your dick!



I burst into laughter, ducking behind a bookshelf in the shop.

KAYLA: Saturday night, Scott's closing, right? So you can make it?



I bit the inside of my cheek, wiping a tear of laughter away from my eye before I typed.

You couldn't keep me away.


GRACE: And??

And I'll bring my dick.





Chapter 5


With my dick secured and wondering what the hell he was in store for, I drove over to Kayla's place the next night. This time, I was the last one to arrive, recognizing the other girls' cars in the lot of Kayla's apartment building.

Getting out of the car, I speculated on what actually might be happening tonight. I wasn't really a BDSM guy. Was Kayla going to have me paddle her? I mean, I could do it, but I didn't know how to do it right. Was there a right way? A wrong way? What if she was asking me to drip hot wax onto her or something? Tickle torture? Jesus, was she the one getting punished, or was it me?

But Lucia had said she thought I'd like it. She'd have no reason to believe I was particularly into spanking or ball gags or what have you. Then again, she had no reason to believe the opposite...

I shook my head, knowing that I wouldn't be able to figure out a damned thing until I got up there, so it wasn't worth running it all through my head. I entered the building and got into the elevator, heading up to the fourth floor, where Kayla's place was. I'd been here a couple of times, but Kayla was usually out and about so it was easier for her to meet us at one of our places.

I knocked on her door, and Lucia pulled it open, greeting me with a big smile.

"Hi, handsome," she said, giving me a kiss when I stepped inside. "How are you?"

"Weirdly nervous," I said, "considering I'm not the one being, um, punished."

Lucia laughed. "I think that makes it more fun."

"I don't know how it could be more fun." Grace came up from around the corner, pulling Kayla in from the living room. "What do ya think?"

My eyebrows went up. Kayla grinned at me, her cheeks a little pink. She was topless, and not quite naked—she had on a pair of red thong underwear, extremely skimpy, barely covering her vagina. A waist strap so thin it hardly existed stretched around her hips.

"Wow," I said, my own face getting some color. "That's hot, Kayla."

"I told you he'd like it!" Grace said, dropping Kayla's hand. "Turn. Show him the booty."

"I don't like the red," Kayla said, but she did what Grace asked, giving a slow spin.

"Well, that's part of your punishment," Lucia soothed, all of us watching Kayla turn. Her ass came into view, the red string of the thong settled between her cheeks. It was amazing how just that little strip between them could make her butt look noticeably fuller and rounder; some kind of trick of the eye. But she already had a fantastic ass, so it wasn't like she needed it.

Kayla finished her turn and stopped. "I'm ready when you all are."

Grace tilted her head side-to-side. "Let's ask the boss-man. Ethan. You wanna get into it?"

"The thong is giving me a...sense of urgency." I cleared my throat and grinned. "You know. Downstairs. So I think it's time."

"Oh?" Lucia put her hand on my crotch, then smiled. "Very urgent. We'd better get moving."

"You should get naked," Kayla said, nibbling on her lip.

"Are you nervous?" I asked her. "What do you have planned here?"

Kayla shook her head. "Not nervous like, for me! I just hope you enjoy it."

"Whatever it is," I said, pulling off my shirt as Grace hurried me along, "I can't imagine not loving it. Because so far—" My voice got muffled as I pulled my shirt over my head. "—I'm already into it."

"Just because of the thong?" I saw Kayla grin as I got my shirt off.

"It's a great start," I told her.

"You come with me, bad girl," Lucia said, stepping over to Kayla and throwing an arm around her shoulder. "Grace will help Ethan get undressed."

"This belt does give me trouble," I murmured, meeting Grace's eyes as Lucia and Kayla walked to the living room.

With a giggle, Grace reached down and undid my belt, allowing me to slip my pants off along with my shoes. "Mm," she said, running a hand lightly along my hard cock. "Always good to see you. Come on, let's join the ladies."

The two of us walked into the living room, where Kayla was down on her knees in front of the couch.

"Perfect," Grace said. "Damn, Kay, you look hot. Ethan, have a seat. Kayla's gonna take care of you."

My dick gave a small jump of excitement as I walked over to the couch and sat down. Somehow I had become the most naked out of all of us, with Kayla still wearing the thong, and Lucia and Grace fully dressed. But as Kayla settled in between my legs, thoughts of that disparity left my mind.

"Sucking my dick doesn't seem like much of a punishment for you," I teased.

Kayla giggled. "I guess not," she said, and then she took me into her mouth.

I let out a groan and twitched, sinking my head back into the couch. She took me all the way down immediately, letting my cock push into her throat. The pleasure of her blowjob flowed through me and filled me up.

Kayla didn't stay bent on her knees, though; keeping me in her mouth, she got onto all fours, sticking her ass in the air before resting a hand on my thigh to help keep her level with me. And then while she moved up and down my shaft, her tongue and cheeks thoroughly massaging me, Grace and Lucia knelt down behind her on either side.

"I really love this thong," Lucia breathed, tracing a finger down the red strip of fabric between Kayla's cheeks, making Kayla shiver. "You might want to wear these more often, Kayla."

"As long as they're not red, I bet she'd be into it," Grace agreed, tossing a look at Kayla. "No talking, miss. Keep your mouth full."

Lucia grinned, sticking her tongue between her teeth. "Who first?"

"Me." Grace rubbed her hand on Kayla's butt, then she glanced up at me, giving me a wink. She looked back down to Kayla's rear and then she lifted her hand, holding it up for a moment before bringing it down on her ass again.

Smack! Kayla jumped, making a sound around my shaft.

"Uh-oh," Grace whispered, blushing. "I really liked that. Kayla?"

The brunette moaned, still swallowing me.

"I'll take that as a yes," Grace said. "One more for me."

Grace spanked her again, the sound surprisingly loud. I saw Kayla's asscheek bounce, Kayla closing her eyes as pinkness sprang into her face. She stuck her ass out more, higher, asking for it.

"She definitely likes it," Lucia said, her lips parted in a desirous smile. With Grace's hand resting on Kayla's ass, Lucia spanked her on the opposite cheek. Kayla moaned again.

"How's that look from there?" Lucia inquired.

"You were right," I said to her, biting my lip as Kayla deep throated me. "I love it."

Lucia's eyes flashed, and she smiled. "Oh, we're not even to that part yet."

"Soon," Grace said. "Kayla needs some more spanking first."

I wondered if I was somehow going to end up getting spanked tonight. That would be a first for me, but honestly, I wouldn't mind in what capacity their hands were on me, as long as they were on me. Kayla went at me with high energy, sliding her lips all the way up until they were just underneath my cockhead, then lowering herself back down, like she was riding me with her throat. I couldn't help but thrust up into her, the stimulation was so powerful.

Grace and Lucia took care of the back while Kayla pleasured me from the front. She buried her face down in my crotch, milking me, while the other two girls took turns spanking her ass. Grace would grab a big handful of Kayla's cheek, massaging the flesh there, while Lucia hit her hard and low on her backside, making Kayla jerk. Then Lucia would rub her gently.

"She's soaking wet," Lucia said, her fingers dipping lightly toward Kayla's lips, just barely touching her. Still, even that light touch made Kayla's hips wiggle, searching for more.

Lucia tsk-tsked. "I don't think so, sweetie."

"I do think she's had enough, though," Grace said, lightly trailing her fingers over Kayla's exposed bottom. "She's looking pretty pink back here."

Lucia nodded.

Grace smiled, turning her head towards Kayla and me. "Kayla, why don't you tell Ethan what your real punishment is?"

Kayla slowly slid herself up off of my cock, pulling in a deep breath before tilting her head up and looking me in the eyes.

"I want you to fuck me in the ass," Kayla said.


Chapter 6


My mouth fell open while Lucia and Grace looked on excitedly.

"Are you serious?" I asked her.

Kayla nodded.

"I mean..." I ran my eyes down her body, seeing the spanked pinkness at the tops of her cheeks. "I'd love to. But not to, you know, actually punish you. Only if it's something you really want."

Kayla smiled at me, the light bouncing off her glasses. "I want it. I've never done it before, but I've wanted to try. And I thought this would be the best way to do it."

I looked her in the eyes, and she gave me a little nod. She was serious. And the idea sent a ripple of burning excitement through me. I thought of how her ass looked in the thong. To think I'd be getting inside of her there...

Grace clapped her hands together, beaming. "Sounds like we're all on board! I can't wait to see this."

"That's part of the whole punishment, too," Lucia said, the tone she put on the word making it clear that she thought it was anything but. "She has to take you up her butt in front of all of us."

"That's why we moved the coffee table out of the way!" Grace sprung up to her feet, gesturing. "We're gonna do it right here, with Kayla on her hands and knees. Doggy style!"

"You ready, stud?" Kayla said, her eyes going from my cock to my face.

My cock throbbed. "Definitely."

Smiling, Kayla backed away from me, pushing off my legs. She crawled over to the center of the floor as Grace and Lucia moved out of the way, and I noticed that her coffee table was indeed pushed up against the wall by a short shelf.

"You can take my thong off," Kayla said, looking at me over her shoulder with a gaze so full of lust that she practically pulled me off the couch with her eyes. I dropped to the floor, getting on my knees behind her and sliding my fingers into the waist of her barely-there underwear. Her cheeks were pink from the spanking. I pulled the red thong down, and as it slid down her thighs, soaked from her pussy, I saw a narrow, bright-pink silicone base between her cheeks.

"Take it out," Kayla said, slowly swaying her butt. "It's not enough for me."

Grace and Lucia crowded in on either side of me, watching as I took the end of the hot pink butt plug in my fingers and gently pulled it out. Kayla let out a little gasp as I tugged it free. The plug was about three inches long but fairly thick, maybe twice as thick as my finger. I set it down on the carpet, glancing over at Lucia on my right.

She was naked. On my left, I saw, so was Grace. I didn't know how they'd gotten out of their clothes so fast.

"Here," Grace said, handing me a small plastic bottle. Lube. I rolled it in my hand. It was open, a little missing—of course, Kayla had used it for the butt plug.

I opened the bottle and squeezed some of the clear, drippy lube onto my dick, sliding it along my length. I was sensitive and twitching, and the slick lube felt great. Moving forward, I dripped some onto Kayla's pink asshole, rubbing it into her with my finger and then pushing it inside.

"Mmm." Kayla pushed back into me, my finger easily disappearing almost all the way inside of her. Her tight hole gripped at me, and I let out a small sound of desire as I watched her lean forward to slide my finger out of her ass.

"She looks ready," Lucia said, her eyes on the prize.

"More like she's dying for it," Grace commented.

It looked like they were right. I moved closer to Kayla, enough to rub my cock along the wet lips of her cunt, sliding down her slowly before moving back up. I pressed briefly against the entrance to her pussy, teasing at her, but not going inside. I grinned as her body instinctually pressed back against me, then pulled my dick upward, sliding up against her ass. The lube there was slippery, and the head of my cock rubbed upward across her hole and past it.

I took my shaft in my hand and aimed it at her ass, staying steady and pressing into Kayla's hole. She let out a moan as I started to push inside of her, and I could feel the tightness of her back door stretching open around my head.

"Fuck," Grace whispered, watching me penetrate Kayla.

The butt plug had definitely warmed her up, and in fact Kayla was pushing back against me, helping me get inside. No doubt this felt good to her, and it wasn't long before I was sliding into her tight ring of muscle, her ass gripping my cock even as I pushed in.

"God, oh fuck," Kayla moaned, pausing on me. I had a couple of inches in her, and there was plenty still to go.

"Goddamn," I growled, "your ass feels incredible."

"Looks like an awful tight fit," Lucia said, putting a hand on Kayla's butt.

"Let's try to help." Grace put a hand on the other cheek, of the two of them pulled Kayla's ass open, spreading her wide for me.

"More, Ethan," Kayla said, her voice tight. "I want more."

"Only because you've been bad," I told her, and I started to push in again while Lucia and Grace held her cheeks apart. Kayla moaned as my cock slid deeper into her ass, and I closed my eyes as the pleasure of her tight rear held my cock in a death grip. With the help of the lube, which I had been very generous with, I just kept going and going until my hips were pressed up against her ass and the girls' fingers.

"Wow," Grace breathed. "You took it all, Kayla! How's it feel?"

"So...good..." Kayla managed. "Can't believe...how intense this is."

Lucia took in an eyeful of my dick up Kayla's ass, and then she went around to Kayla's front, getting down before her and putting her hand on her cheek.

"I wish you could see Ethan up inside you," Lucia told her. "But how about eating my pussy while he does you?"

"Fuck, yes," Kayla said, her voice a little shaky but her energy clear. Lucia happily lay back on the carpet, getting her legs around Kayla's planted arms, and then she guided Kayla's head down to her pussy, the brunette letting her glasses fall onto the carpet before she latched onto Lucia's lips and started licking.

Lucia moaned, and Grace rubbed a hand down my side.

"You can't punish her by holding still," she told me.

I nodded at Grace, and then I grabbed Kayla by the hips and slowly moved myself backward, pulling my cock out of her ass. I didn't come all the way out, leaving just the head inside, and then I pushed forward.

Jesus, she was tight. Kayla moaned as I pushed into her, arching her back and pushing her ass against me. I pulled out again, added some extra lube, and then I started to fuck her.

Grace moved her hands between my body and Kayla's, rubbing and touching both of us while I fucked Kayla's butt. The visual of her tight hole gripping my cock was unbelievably hot. It wasn't long before she had grown accustomed enough to me that I felt comfortable going just as hard in her back door as I was used to going in her pussy.

Kayla's and Lucia's moans mixed together as Kayla went down on Lucia, shoving her tongue up her cunt, then licking up her lips and sucking her clit into her mouth. She was merciless on the Latina, eating her just as hard as I was plowing her from behind.

Grace moved away from me, fingers trailing up Kayla's back as she moved up to join the festivities at the front. Lucia was lying on her back on the carpet. Grace looked at her, and Lucia immediately nodded, raising her hands up toward grace as if to pull her in.

Grace stepped right over Lucia, straddling her before lowering down to her knees and planting her pussy directly onto Lucia's mouth. Lucia reached up and grabbed one of Grace's tits, twisting her nipple as she started to eat her. Grace moaned and reached her hand down, burying her fingers in Lucia's hair while she sat on her face.

There was simply no way I was going to last very long in Kayla's tight ass. I bent over her and reached around, sliding my hand underneath her hip to play with her pussy. I gasped when I felt how wet she was, more than I'd ever felt before. She must've been living on the edge of orgasm, her pussy just getting wetter and wetter as I pumped into her ass. My fingers sliding around in her juices, I found her clit and I started rubbing.

Kayla let out a muffled scream into Lucia's crotch, and Lucia held her head down. I fucked Kayla's ass with short thrusts while I rubbed her clit, and it turned out that she was even closer than I was. Kayla screamed into Lucia's lower lips again as I rubbed the orgasm right out of her. She slammed her ass back into me, taking me deep while I rubbed her clit with no mercy. Her tight hole clenched me, each wave of her orgasm locking down on my dick, making her whole body shake and tremble in ecstasy.

The stimulation drove me over the edge, too, and with a few more thrusts I was bending over her and moaning, clutching at her breasts while I emptied my balls inside her ass. I pushed myself in deep and shot everything I had into her, her ass milking me with the power of her fading orgasm.

Gasping for breath, I straightened up and very slowly pulled out of Kayla's ass. My cum immediately spilled out, dripping down onto her carpet. I had cum so hard that I actually felt weak; like if I'd been standing instead of kneeling, I might've had to fall on my ass. Instead, I kept one hand on Kayla and watched the three women pleasure each other.

I thought Grace came first. It was hard to tell. Lucia was working her nipples while she feasted on her, Grace riding her face, and at a certain point Grace started to buck on Lucia like she was riding a bull, grinding her pussy into her.

At the same time, Lucia's legs shook around Kayla. The brunette bent low, her ass up in the air, my cum and her juices dripping down the insides of her thighs as she wrapped her arms around Lucia's legs and started attacking her clit, sucking at it and flicking it with the tip of her tongue. Lucia may have cum even while Grace was writhing on her face in her own orgasm, their two bodies quaking together, Lucia with both hands grabbing huge handfuls of Grace's tits, Grace grabbing Lucia's head while Kayla held her hips and sucked her clit until she was screaming.

When Grace was finished, she pulled up off of Lucia, then fell down onto the carpet beside her, panting and letting out a wheeze of laughter.

"Are you alive?" Grace gasped to her.

"Alive," Lucia confirmed, catching her own breath. "Kayla?"

Kayla rolled onto her side, a smile on her face. Her eyes were closed. "Alive," she murmured. "...Ethan?"

"Dead," I advised, and I tilted backward onto the carpet.


Chapter 7


I checked on Kayla to make sure she was doing okay, but it was hardly necessary. That smile on her face seemed almost permanent.

"That might have been the best orgasm I've ever had," Kayla said.

"Really?" Grace's eyes were wide.

"It was just...different." Kayla circled her finger through the carpet. "So intense...I'm not sure how to explain it. It was like I was melting, all my muscles wanted to turn to water. But I couldn't just melt and stop giving Lucia her tongue bath."

Lucia chuckled, practically purring as she stroked Kayla's hair. The four of us were collapsed on the carpet, getting our strength back, which was taking longer than I expected. We had all gone for a serious ride.

And as good as the sex was, these moments afterward were some of my favorite with the girls. Lying down with each other after fucking our brains out, naked bodies touching, even when someone's elbow ended up digging into another person's back. It was awkward at times, but it was real and raw and warm, and I covered the wet spot with my shirt so that no one would roll over it.

"I think my takeaway from this," I said, running my hand along Grace's leg, "is that all of us need to, uh, misbehave more often. Though at this moment, I don't even remember why Kayla is supposed to be in trouble."

"I'll remind you," Kayla told me, "next time I need you in my ass."

"I'm good for that," I promised her.

We found our clothes, some of us by rolling around on the carpet and feeling around, snatching up discarded pieces. Then we retired to the couch, the four of us squeezing together on a piece of furniture that was clearly meant for three people at most. But I loved it, sitting tight between Lucia and Kayla, touching Grace's hand. Sitting back and closing my eyes, hearing and feeling their breathing.

"Another successful four-way," Grace murmured, leaning against Kayla's shoulder. "I think we're getting pretty good at this."

"What's an unsuccessful four-way look like?" I raised an eyebrow.

"Hopefully we never find out," Lucia said, rubbing at my leg.

Kayla laughed. "I don't think we ever will."

That, I could believe. Sex was like pizza, right? When it's good, it's good. But even when it's bad, it's still pretty good.

I shared the sentiment aloud, and it was followed by my stomach growling.

"Um," I said, patting my belly. "How about I order us some pizza?"

The girls were very much in favor of that, and it ended up being good pizza. Not as good as the foursome, but...still pretty good.

Next week was going to be the first week without Kayla at Quill's End.

"You gonna miss me?" she asked, as the four of us stretched out, and we three visitors got ready to go.

"You know I am," I told her, giving her a tight hug. "I'll have to remember not to make sexy eyes at Austin when he's working the front counter during your shift."

"Good luck," Kayla said, poking me. "I'm going to be like, living at Meadows the next month since the internship isn't far."

"I'll bring you lunch!" Grace volunteered, then she turned toward me and Lucia. "Actually, you guys haven't even been to Meadows, have you?"

I hadn't. Lucia said, "Not for years. I looked at it back when I was checking out colleges before I did culinary."

"Okay, so, you should both come visit then," Grace decided, nodding. "Since Kayla's gonna be stuck as a double full-time student."

"Actually, that sounds great," I said. "I'd been meaning to see the university. And this gives Lucia a chance to beat up your advisor."

Kayla snorted a laugh while Lucia balled up her fists and raised them, grinning.

"I'd love to see you guys there." Kayla smiled. "We'll find a good day for it and have a little tour. Maybe add in a really hurried lunch."

"Provided by me," Grace said, rubbing Kayla's shoulders.

"Provide me to death," Kayla moaned, leaning back into her. "That feels so good."

Grace did have to stop massaging her eventually, as the night crept late enough to officially tick over into tomorrow, and we said our goodbyes. Real life awaited with the pending sunrise, but it was always nice to escape into a big pile of sex on someone's floor in the hours in between.

I was looking forward to seeing Meadows university.

To be continued…
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