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Preface


The Illicit Desires series has been a year and a half in the making, and I’m incredibly proud of it. It’ll never be perfect, but this wraps up a long journey for me, as well as Emily, Nate, and Aiden.  
I really appreciate everyone who reads the series and supports my writing dreams. Thank you. 
And for those of you who have been waiting a year and a half for the happily ever after, I hope you enjoy the ending!
Love, Lacey/April




Chapter 1


Aiden
My heart hurts as Emily and Nate kneel in front of me. My hands are shaking, my fingernails digging into my palms as I calm down from the initial wave of fury. They better have a damn good reason for wanting to see me because right now it seems like they tricked me with their text to get me over here. Nate said he was concerned about Emily, but they’re obviously in this together. 
A heavy silence falls upon us as I try to moderate my reaction. Heads down, Nate and Emily exchange a glance, their faces full of regret. 
Finally, Emily focuses on me and speaks up. “We didn’t keep to the agreement about being open with our communication. I’m sorry.”
Nate lifts his head long enough to chime in quietly, “I’m sorry too,” before he looks down at the floor again.
Now that my initial anger has faded, it’s easier to assess the situation. I see two people who are hurting and in need of comfort. But did they just bring me over here to apologize and get closure for themselves? They could have texted me and kept me out of the drama. I can’t be their dom anymore, not with how deeply I care about them. Conflicting desires war inside me as I struggle between wanting to rush to them and hug them or walk out and never see them again. 
I’m uncertain how to act and it makes me sound cold. “I accept your apology, but it doesn’t change anything.”
Emily peeps out a tiny protest. Her eyes shine with unshed tears and her face is flushed with emotion when she says, “I love you and miss you.”
Time slows to a crawl, and it’s so quiet I can hear my heart pounding in my ears. Nate meets my gaze with a fierceness that sears through him. His eyes reflect a burning passion that speaks louder than words ever could.
His voice shakes. “I love you, too. Please stay. We need to talk.”
I already knew I wouldn’t be able to walk away from them as soon as I saw them kneeling, and the vulnerability radiating from Nate pierces through my defenses. Leaving them isn’t an option. It wasn’t just them who fucked up—I’ve made mistakes as well. It was easy to be angry at them than take accountability for my part of what happened. I reacted badly, and a lot of our pain in the last two weeks is my fault.
It’s only a few steps until I’m within arm’s reach of them. I don’t want to be standing above them for this conversation, and I kneel to their level. Taking a deep breath to steady my nerves, I let it out before speaking. “I’m sorry,” I say quietly, extending a hand out towards each of them. “We should have talked instead of me just kicking you out that day. What I did was wrong, and you deserved more from me. Can we talk now?”
Emily takes my hand and Nate does the same. Neither of them answer immediately, and they eye each other with an expression I’m not sure how to interpret. My shoulders tense and I prepare myself for the worst. If they don’t walk to talk, what am I doing here?
Eventually, Emily speaks. “Yes,” she whispers. Nate nods in agreement and I let out a sigh of relief.
“But first...” Emily’s voice is hesitant. “Do you feel anything for us beyond being our dom?”
A wave of love for them washes over me. God, I’m so stupid. I should have told them straight off that I loved them—more proof that I’m not perfect. My throat closes and I have to clear it before I can answer. “I love you both,” I admit sheepishly, “And I was an idiot not to say it before now. Am I forgiven?”
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Emily launches herself at Aiden and squeals out a, “Yes!” mirroring how I feel, but unable to express the same way. She kisses him deeply and I watch, feeling overwhelmed until Aiden breaks off the kiss and tugs on my hand.
His voice is gruff. “Get over here.”
I fall into his embrace, and his lips slide against mine with just as much passion as he had for Emily. My head whirls as he deepens the kiss and Emily’s arm slides around my side. When we break apart, the three of us kneel together wrapped around each other with our heads touching.
We stay quiet for a few moments, and Emily is the first to speak. “Aiden, we love you so much, and we want us all to be together. We don’t want you to be just our dom.”
Aiden gazes at me with adoration in his eyes. “Do you feel the same way?”
“Yes,” I whisper, feeling my heart jump into my throat. “I want that more than anything.”
He tightens his grip around us, and his voice is gruff again. “I want you both forever.”
I feel a surge of joy as my heart skips a beat. I have the urge to confess everything since I’m the one who got us into this messy situation by not being totally honest when given the chance.
My words tumble out. “Emily and I talked about this, but you need to know as well. I didn’t say I saw you two together because I was ashamed by how much it turned me on.”
Aiden grasps my shoulder firmly and his voice is solemn, “I understand. That’s a lot to deal with.”
I lean into his strength and murmur, “Thank you.” He might be more dominant than I am, but I can tell he really does understand.
Aiden kisses us both again. “I knew you two were still new to the lifestyle. I should have been a better dom.”
Emily pipes up, “You were a great—,” and Aiden cuts her off. “Don’t make excuses for me. I fucked up, and I’m sorry.”
A hint of a smile plays on Emily’s lips. “Okay, no excuses. You were kind of an ass.” I almost laugh at her audacity, but she continues. “If this is confession time, I have something to say.”
She sits back on her heels and her face turns pink like she’s embarrassed. I extract myself from Aiden’s embrace and we both glance at her. I love the soft side of her when she’s being vulnerable, and I want to scoop her up in my arms and tell her everything will be fine. She can’t confess anything worse than what I said.
Emily fiddles with the hem of her shirt before sighing. “Um, I sort of enjoy taking control and punishing Nate with sex.”
I suck in a tiny breath as my entire body tingles. Okay, I wasn’t expecting that. My cock twitches as I think back to last night when she threw my slipper at me, climbed on top of me, and took what she wanted. I figured she enjoyed being domme a little since she kept switching on me. My cock throbs and I shift slightly to give it more room in my shorts.
Aiden chuckles and his dom voice is back in full force. “That doesn’t surprise me, Doll. What do you like most?”
His tone immediately makes me feel submissive, and I peek at Emily, curious at what she’ll say. I can see her nipples harden. She squirms and directs her response to Aiden. “I like it when you tell me what to do to him.”
“That’s because he’s a good boy who likes being controlled.” Aiden looks at me. “Don’t you?”
My body warms and a ripple of desire runs through me, and I sigh, “Yes.”
After the experience last night when I was imagining Aiden telling me what to say to Emily, I now understand why she enjoys it so much. If they told me to crawl for them, I would, but there’s something else that needs to be said first.
“Will you be our dom again, but also be more than just our dom?”
Aiden hums as if he’s thinking, and then his voice is firm. “Only if we all make a promise. No more secrets.”
“I promise,” I say with a smile as relief floods through me.
Emily’s voice is solemn. “No more secrets.”
“Also.” Aiden’s voice deepens and his tone pulls at my gut. I really would do anything for him right now. “I can’t always be dom, so we’ll need to come up with something that works for all of us.”
Emily nods, and before I can agree, Aiden continues. “But we can talk about that later. Right now, I want to teach Emily something.”
Emily sits up straighter. “Yes, Sir.”
“Doll, I want you to repeat after me.”
She nods.
“Say, ‘I fully embrace my desires and it’s perfectly natural to want to take control.’”
Her voice is a velvety purr that makes my cock throb when she repeats it. “I fully embrace my desires and it’s perfectly natural to want to take control.”
It’s hard to breathe while they are talking about both of them domming me. Christ, this is hot. My cock is so hard it’s ready to burst, and I want to please them both.
Aiden smiles at Emily. “Now say, ‘But I’m still Aiden’s fucktoy who’ll do whatever he wants.’”
She giggles. “I’m still my Sir’s fucktoy who’ll do whatever he wants.”
I half expect him to tell her she didn’t say exactly what he wanted, but he smiles indulgently. “Good girl. If you enjoy this dynamic, there’s no reason we can’t have fun with it. Nate can be both our sub whenever we all want to play.” He turns to me. “Is that okay with you?”
I trip over my answer in a rush to get it out. “Y—yes.”
“Good.” Aiden rises and sits on the couch. “Now I want to see my subs play together. Doll, you ready for some fun?”
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I snap to attention as a thrill runs straight to my pussy. Oooh, HECK yeah, I’m ready for some fun. Beaming a smile at Aiden, I keep my voice low and seductive. “Yes, Sir.”
I blow a kiss towards Nate and I can already tell he’s halfway to fucked up mentally. The freedom I feel from both of them being fine with me expressing my true nature is liberating. I’m still not sure I want to hurt Nate again by smacking him, but Aiden can teach me how to better rein in my impulses. I’m sure there are plenty of ways to torment Nate sexually when he’s misbehaving.
Aiden rubs his chin as if he’s thinking, but the devilish sparkle in his eyes tells me he’s already got plans.
“Doll, I want you to strip Nate and then rub his cock. Make him nice and needy.”
A mental image of doing exactly that pops into my head, and I give a throaty moan. “Yes, Sir.”
Standing up, I tower over Nate and give him a soft smile.  “Get on your feet.”
He immediately obeys and I grab the bottom of his shirt to remove it. He raises his arms so I can slip it off. His chest radiates warmth, and I relish the soft fuzz of the hairs that cover it as my palms skim down to his hips and below his shorts. He’s already rock hard, so I give him a small caress before easing his shorts off sliding them down his legs.  Oh yeah, he definitely needed some attention. I clasp my hand around his cock and start to pump up and down, glancing at Aiden for approval.
He nods at me slightly. “Go on.”
I missed this—being able to do what I want with Nate while still being obedient. It’s perfect.
Nate spreads his legs apart as I massage the length of his cock and use my other hand to cup his balls. They’re always so sensitive to the touch. I give them a gentle squeeze, taking delight in his moans of pleasure.
Aiden stirs on the couch and pulls his cock out of his pants. Fuuuck. Now I’m desperate to touch him too. Nate’s cock surges and I’m tempted to give him a firm tug, but I don’t want to make him come too quickly. I want all of us to enjoy this for a while longer.
Aiden’s voice is low and commanding. “Doll, bring Nate over here so you can stroke us both.”
Being told what to do makes me feel submissive, but when I look at Nate, his haze of submission stirs my domme side and I want to toy with him. Excitement surges through me and I grip Nate’s cock and lead him to the sofa. Aiden didn’t tell me exactly what to do with Nate, so I make the decision. “Sit down next to Aiden,” I tell him firmly.
He quickly sits. He’s close enough to Aiden that the men’s thighs are touching. Dropping to my knees, I reach for both their cocks. They’re both erect and leaking pre-cum, ready for me to explore. I glide my fingers up the length of Aiden’s shaft, watching his reaction. His cock is thick and full of veins that feel wonderful beneath my fingers.
The moment my fingers contact Nate’s cock, I experience a powerful electric shock, as if an unseen force is binding the three of us together. I’ve never felt anything quite like it, and I feel connected to both men. The sensation is addictive.
While I slowly stroke them both, Aiden turns to Nate and kisses him deeply. I massage the pre-cum into their shafts and wish I could take them both in my mouth at once. I can see their tongues twirl together. This is so fucking hot.
Aiden breaks away and says, “Suck my cock. I want to feel your mouth around me.”
Oh yeah, that’s what I want too. I reposition myself between Aiden’s legs and take his cock in my mouth. As I lick up the underside of his shaft, I roll my tongue around the tip. His moan gives me confidence and I reach over to stroke Nate again while I suck on Aiden.
The two men groan in unison and I know I’m pleasing them. The heat in my core increases, and I wonder if I should push things further. Maybe I shouldn’t tease them any longer…
My mind drifts as I continue sucking Aiden and playing with Nate’s dick. My head goes fuzzy and I sink further into a state of submission. I daydream about the men filling all my holes.
Aiden says something, but it seems far away and I don’t understand. All I can focus on is sucking and rubbing. When Aiden pulls on my hair gently, I lift off his cock and grin at him. “Yes, Sir?”
“You’re an excellent slut. It’s time we moved to the bedroom.”
I practically jump up, and Aiden leads us both to the master bedroom. We’ve been in here before with him, and it’s surreal to be back, knowing that we all want this to last forever.
Aiden’s presence fills the room, and he directs us. “Nate, lie down on the bed. I want to watch Emily ride you.”
When Nate obeys, I kneel next to him and stroke his cock a few times before straddling him. My back is to Aiden as I guide Nate’s cock inside me. As I slide down his thickness, my body shivers in pleasure, and our moans fill the air. His hips buck upwards, pressing against mine with each thrust, and his fingers wrap around my waist.
I rotate my hips, feeling myself become overwhelmed with bliss, and we both stare into each other’s eyes in mutual ecstasy. I lean forward and push my breasts against his face until he takes the nipple into his mouth while caressing my ass cheeks with his hands. His movements bring me closer to the edge, and desire rushes through me like a storm.
I relish the sensation of Nate sliding inside me—every inch intensifies our connection and I welcome the pleasure. I grind my hips in time with his upward thrusts, coaxing us both closer to ecstasy. Nate’s grip on my buttcheeks tightens, and he stops sucking my nipple as we both moan louder in unison.
The bed dips as Aiden gets into position behind me. I hear the squeeze of a lube bottle and I almost giggle. He must have picked it up from the dresser. I glance over my shoulder at Aiden briefly and then look back down at Nate. His eyes are closed tightly and I know he’s lost in the moment. I tighten my stomach muscles and piston my hips faster. I want to make him come.
“Slow down, Doll,” Aiden murmurs as his lubed-up finger dances around my asshole.
Oh, god. Am I finally going to get them in both holes at once? I ease up my pace until I’m barely rocking against Nate’s cock and I feel Aiden grab ahold of my hips. 
“Ready?” His voice is strained, and I gasp out, “Yes.”
He slowly pushes a finger inside my ass. I moan in pleasure as he works the lube inside me. The sensation makes me clench around his finger.
“Damn, Doll. Your ass is so tight.”
My head spins when he removes his finger, and I feel the head of his cock press against my ass. I grind down on Nate’s cock as the tip of Aiden’s becomes a glorious pressure as he slides into me.
“Oh fuuuuck,” I cry out as a painful pleasure builds.
“You’re doing great,” Aiden breathes. “Let’s just take it nice and slow.”
His words are calming, and I try to relax as he eases himself inside me. I whimper as he gets deeper and deeper, stretching me further than I thought possible. 
When he’s all the way inside me, I feel the urge to rock against both cocks. I shift my hips and Aiden helps me glide up and down on Nate’s cock while he fucks my ass. Nate grunts his approval and I continue to ride him. My orgasm builds and the double onslaught of pleasure is almost too much. I’m panting and mewling, and every thrust from Aiden forces me down onto Nate’s cock.
Waves of ecstasy sweep through me, and I can tell I’m going to come at any moment. I focus on breathing while I rock back and forth on Nate’s cock. I’m continuously moaning as Nate’s cock swells inside me. 
I lose track of everything around me except for the pleasurable sensations coursing through my body. Each thrust from Aiden and the rhythm of my riding Nate sends shocks of pleasure through me. My thighs begin to spasm, and I’m so close to coming.
When Aiden speeds up his thrusts, I can’t take it anymore. I cry out as my orgasm hits me. “Yes, oh fuck yes!”
I’m like a madwoman, riding both their cocks as the waves of bliss electrify me from my head to my toes. The orgasm seems never ending, and the rapture peaks again as both cocks massage my cave walls.
I’m lost in euphoria when Aiden growls, “Come for us, Nate,” and both men explode almost at the same time.
Burst of hot cum coats my insides, and the filthiness of it makes me shiver in delight. Nate’s eyes are closed while his face is distorted in pleasure while Aiden gives a final plunge into my ass before releasing my hips and sliding out. I collapse onto Nate’s chest, gasping for breath.
Holy fuck. I’m going to need more of that.
I stay molded to Nate’s chest for a few minutes until Aiden stands up and pulls off his clothes. He climbs back onto the bed and tugs me off Nate so I can cuddle between them. The room smells like sex, and I’m sticky from sweat, but I don’t care. I want to bask in the afterglow of our shared pleasure.
“That was incredible,” I chuckle softly.
They both agree, and my body is still tingling with post-orgasmic pleasure while we spend some time kissing and touching each other.




Chapter 2


Aiden
We each take turns cleaning up in the bathroom before snuggling into a pile and falling asleep. When I wake up, I’m spooning Nate and Emily is sprawled out on her stomach next to him. Moonlight filters through the open blinds, and I’m not sure how long we napped. 
I lean over and kiss Nate’s shoulder. His skin is warm and smooth. When I inhale, enjoying his scent, my cock stirs. I press against his firm ass, and I shift so that my shaft can nestle along the crack of his butt without waking him.
He moans in his sleep, and I grin to myself. Waking up with both of them beside me every morning is a pleasure that I could certainly get used to.
Emily shifts onto her side, facing Nate, and her sleepy eyes meet mine. A small smile appears on her lips as she murmurs softly, “I like seeing both of you here.”
A warmth spreads through my chest. I’m about to agree with her when Nate shifts, pressing my stiffening cock deeper between his ass cheeks, and I suppress a groan. I reach my hand across Nate and Emily twines her fingers in mine. Nate’s hips rock just slightly and I bite back a growl. Is he awake?
Kissing his shoulder again, I’m close enough to get a peek at his face. The corners of his mouth are turned up, so either he’s smiling in his sleep or he knows exactly what he’s doing.
As I tug on Emily’s hand, she looks confused, but snuggles closer to Nate. She presses her tits against his chest, and I let go of her hand and trail my fingers up Nate’s shoulder. I point at her and then tap his neck. She grins and leans forward to kiss him where I indicated. She sucks on Nate’s skin gently and Nate wiggles his ass against my cock. Oh yeah, he’s awake.
Clasping his hips, I give a few tiny thrusts to dry hump against him. When he cups one of Emily’s breasts and plays with her nipple, she coos, “Ohhh,” softly.
I smile down at them as I reach around Nate to caress his hardening cock. He thrusts into my hand, sending a wave of heat through me, and Emily stops sucking on his neck and focuses on his mouth instead. I hadn’t intended to fuck both their asses today, but Nate writhing against me pushes me ever closer to the edge with each passing second. My cock throbs in anticipation of my own pleasure, as I imagine sinking into him.
My voice is still gruff from sleep. “Emily, get on your back.”
She murmurs, “Yes, Sir,” and immediately obeys.
As my dominant side wakes up fully, my cock pulses and I give a few more thrusts against Nate before getting off the bed to grab the lube. Emily is close enough to the edge of the bed that when I walk by her to set the bottle on the nightstand, I can easily reach her leg. I grab her ankle, lifting it up and stretching her open.
She plays with her nipples and I smile down at how slutty she looks. Her pussy is glistening and I’m tempted to taste her, but I have other plans. Nate’s stroking himself, and I almost tell him to stop, but decide to let it go. We all deserve as much pleasure as we can get after the last few rough weeks.
“Nate, I want you to fuck her and make her moan.”
He replies with, “My pleasure,” and when he positions himself between her legs, I let go of her ankle and she rests it on his shoulder. She moans as Nate sinks his cock into her. I watch them fuck for a few minutes as I stroke my cock. Emily’s cute little sighs mingle with Nate’s as they surge together. I don’t want either of them coming yet, but they don’t seem in danger of that.
Cracking open the bottle of lube, I pour some in my hand and rub it along my shaft. I moan from how good it feels, but I want more. I bring the bottle with me and get on the bed behind Nate. He’s on his knees, pressing into Emily and I squeeze the lube out onto my hand and rub it between his ass cheeks. He sighs and speeds up his thrusting as I push a finger inside him.
This is perfect. I moan with pure pleasure as my cock slides into Nate’s ass. He gasps as I guide my shaft into him, stretching his tight ring. I revel in the sensation of his warmth wrapping around me like a silken glove. The pleasure intensifies as he quickly realizes that he can control the thrusts from both sides. I groan out, “Good boy,” as he goes wild. I hold on to his hips and all I have to do is stay still while Nate rocks back and forth between me and Emily. He’s jackhammering into her, and every time he pulls out, I slam into his ass. All I can focus on is the raw pleasure coursing through my body.
Emily’s cries of rapture intensify as he slaps against her pussy with each thrust. Nate’s doing all the work and I’m enjoying the ride. My eyes almost flutter closed from the bliss, but I love watching those two together. Nate is a beast, pounding into Emily, and her mouth is open as she moans louder and louder. The room is filled with the wet slapping sound of Nate hitting her pussy, and I almost come from the pleasure of Nate’s frantic movements.
I grit my teeth to hold off my orgasm and smack Nate’s ass. He jumps in surprise and clenches his butt muscles, giving me more pleasure. I spank him again and he groans but doesn’t slow down his thrusts into Emily. I’m enjoying the game, so I rain smacks on his ass repeatedly until I can’t stand it any longer.
The pleasure is building up inside me, and I want to see them both come before I let go. When Nate partially withdraws from Emily, I lean forward close to his ear. “Make her come.”
Nate grunts in response and starts slamming harder into Emily, with me still buried in his ass. The harder I press against Nate, the deeper he plunges into Emily until she finally screams out with her orgasm. Nate shudders and I growl, “Come for me,” to him as he explodes.
We all cry out together as the bliss overtakes us, and with a loud groan, I shoot rope after rope into Nate’s ass. When I’m done unloading everything I’ve got, I pull out. Nate collapses on top of Emily, panting, and I lie down next to Emily and snuggle against her side.
We’re a sweaty mess and we all need a shower. It might be fun to see if we can all fit in there, but I need a few minutes to recover first.
Nate rolls to Emily’s other side and I reach across for his hand, linking our fingers and resting them on Emily’s stomach. As Emily slips her hand over ours and squeezes, an unexpected emotion hits me: I feel like I’m where I belong.
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I’m exhausted from the sexual workout, but also exhilarated. The double pleasure was even better than I imagined it would be. Emily clearly enjoyed it as much as I did. I’m not sure I’ve ever heard her moan that much.
We cuddle together for a bit and then decide we need a shower and food. When I get up, Emily gives me a sultry smile that tells me she wants more. She takes both our hands and leads us to the bathroom.
Our shower isn’t small, but it’s not designed for three people. We manage to fit in, but it’s laughter, then gasps of pleasure as Emily makes sure Aiden’s and my cocks are both clean. Emily is being extra cute as she tries to tempt us into fucking her by rubbing her soapy body against us, but my growling stomach means I need food more than sex right now. She’s going to have to wait.
As we dry off, I contemplate a renovation of the bathroom. A longer vanity with a third sink would be awesome. We have a large house and no kids, so we could probably steal space from the room on the other side of the bathroom and put in a bigger shower. This might be putting the cart before the horse, so I don’t voice my suggestion. I’m not sure what Aiden is thinking in terms of the future. Loving someone isn’t the same as living with them, but I want to wake up with both of them all the time.
Aiden catches my eye in the mirror and gives me a sexy smile that makes me flush. I get the crazy feeling that he can read my thoughts. If so, good. Maybe he can help us choose the tiles.
Thinking about the expansion reminds me I never told Emily about the conversation with my mother the other day. I rub a fluffy towel along Emily’s body to dry her off and tease, “Hey, by the way, my mom was knitting us baby stuff.”
Emily groans, “Oh, God,” and I laugh, “Don’t worry, I convinced her to make hats for the homeless shelter instead.” That wasn’t exactly how the conversation went, but close enough. 
I’m enjoying the carefree atmosphere that’s been missing between us for weeks. When Emily’s sufficiently dry, I take Aiden’s towel from him and run it along his back. I can’t help skimming my fingers along his clean, soft skin, and his muscles jump under my fingertips. I kiss his shoulder and decide to tease him as well. “My mom also wants to meet you.”
He peers over his shoulder at me with surprise written on his face while Emily responds, “Wow, what? She knows about Aiden?”
Her round-eyed expression makes me belly laugh. “Let’s find food and I’ll tell you all about it.”
Emily perks up and says, “I vote we make breakfast for dinner,” and we quickly agree.
Aiden and I keep grinning at each other as we cook scrambled eggs, sausages, and toast. He looks happier than I’ve ever seen him since most of the time he’s in his dom mode when I’m around him. Tonight he’s relaxed and bantering with us. I want more of this.
I tell them about what happened during the conversation with my mother, and Emily is amazed at my mom’s open attitude. Aiden is quiet, and I’m guessing it’s because we haven’t worked out the details of our relationship yet.
When we sit down to eat, Emily is the one who finally brings up the topic that’s probably on all our minds. “We need to discuss our future.”
I nod eagerly, and before I second guess myself, I blurt out, “I want us to be in a committed three-way relationship.”
Emily radiates love, and I already know this is what she wants. My heart pounds as we wait for Aiden’s response.
Aiden glows, and he swallows his bite of food before he responds. He reaches across the table and takes our hands, giving them a squeeze. “I would like that too.”
Emily’s chirp of happiness matches the joy spreading inside me as I realize that this is it—we’re finally complete.




Epilogue


Emily
Nate and I kneel, naked, before Aiden in the re-decorated mother-in-law apartment on the top floor of the house. Aiden moved in two months ago and we turned the room into our play room. Aiden joked he had a Saint Andrew’s cross and a spanking bench that needed a home, which inspired us to redecorate. We added a sex swing and a few other toys. We painted the walls a dark red while the floor is now vinyl to make cleanup easier. 
I came up here earlier to light candles around the room, and the scent of vanilla hangs in the air. It’s romantic, and there’s a hint of anticipation from all of us because we know we’re going to play soon.
“Are you two ready?” Aiden asks, and a tingle runs down my back as Nate and I both nod. He’s wearing his customary basketball shorts, and I admire his sculpted legs and back as he picks up a black leather collar with a silver heart from the dresser next to him. “Then let’s begin.”
Aiden told us we can make our collaring ceremony whatever we want, but in all our hearts it’s more than just Aiden being our dom. We’re affirming our commitment we all made to each other. Happiness swirls in my stomach as Aiden pauses before putting the collar around my neck.
“Emily, this isn’t just a collar. This is a symbol of our relationship. This is a bond of love and trust that we all share. By accepting this, you will be my submissive. I will protect you and lead you on your journey. Do you accept my collar?”
My voice is barely above a whisper, and I’m so excited that I can hardly speak. “I accept.”
Aiden smiles and leans over and kisses me. Our tongues swirl together and pleasure pulls at my core. When he breaks off the kiss, he picks up the second collar and stands in front of Nate. I trace my fingertips along the supple leather encircling my neck, its presence an exquisite reminder of my bond and love for both Aiden and Nate.
Nate’s collar is wider than mine and has a silver loop to attach a leash to it. We both chose what we wanted, and I have a hunch that Nate’s going to find he’s leashed at some point soon. Hell, maybe I’ll be the one who does it. I wouldn’t mind a pet Nate to lead around.
Aiden has to clear his throat before he speaks again, as if he’s choked up, and I focus back on our ceremony. He starts off the same way he did for me. “Nate, this isn’t just a collar. This is a symbol of our relationship. This is a bond of love and trust that we all share.”
When Aiden pauses, I know he’s waiting for me. Aiden and I planned this without Nate’s knowledge. I rise gracefully and stand next to him and smile down at Nate. My voice is soft and sensual. “Nate, by accepting this collar, you’ll be both our submissive.”
Nate’s eyes widen, and I can see desire and love reflected in them. Aiden lays a hand on my shoulder and squeezes before he takes over again. “I will protect you—probably from an overeager switch,” Aiden winks at me before looking at Nate again, “and lead you on your journey. Do you accept our collar?”
Nate doesn’t hesitate. “God, yes.”
Aiden takes my hand and puts it on the collar, and we both wrap it around Nate’s neck. Nate trembles and I bend down to kiss him softly before Aiden gives him a more passionate kiss.
“Stand with us,” Aiden says, and helps Nate to his feet. “You had a request for something tonight. Ask again, and I’ll give you it.”
Nate’s mouth drops open and I inwardly smile. I knew this part was coming as well. Nate’s eyes dart between us, then he takes a deep breath and blows it out before asking, “Will you flog me please, Sir?”
Aiden’s face hardens and his back straightens. I can see he’s going into his dom mode at Nate’s request. A shiver of anticipation runs through me. Nate’s been wanting to experiment with more impact play. I don’t think I’d ever want to be flogged, but the idea of watching excites me.
Aiden takes Nate’s hand and leads him over to the Saint Andrew’s cross. Nate looks over his shoulders at me, and his eyes are glazed with desire as Aiden straps him to the cross so his back is to us. Aiden runs his hands down Nate’s torso and over the curve of his ass before leaving Nate and coming back for me.
I almost want to giggle at poor Nate. He’s going to be waiting for the kiss of the flogger to happen while Aiden does whatever he plans with me. This starts the part of the night I know nothing about.
Aiden takes my hand and leads me over to the bed. “Lie down on your back, Doll.”
I obey and he grasps my wrists firmly, one at a time, securing them to the iron bed frame. The coolness of the restraints against my skin sends a jolt of electricity through my body. My breathing speeds up as I feel a familiar warmth awaken between my thighs as he attaches my ankles to the frame as well, ensuring that I’m a captive audience. I can easily see Nate across the room, and a sudden surge of pleasure races through me as I realize I won’t be able to touch myself during this erotic experience.
Aiden goes over to the dresser and opens the top drawer. I’m assuming to get the flogger, which he brings out, but he also has something else as well. What’s that? I can’t see it clearly but it fits in the palm of his hand.
He walks back to me with a devilish grin on his face, and my nipples harden. Oh no, it’s for me. My pussy clenches and wetness leaks down the crack of my ass as I test the strength of the restraints on my wrists. Yep, I’m not getting away unless I safeword this.
I’m breathing rapidly as Aiden stands over me. He sets the flogger on the bed and I study the black leather handle and long tassels while he plays with whatever else he brought with him. Aiden pulls strips of elastic out of the pocket of his shorts and I’m confused for a moment until he attaches them to the thing in his hand. I get a better glimpse and moan. Oh god, I’m fucked. It’s a purple butterfly clit toy and those are straps to keep it in place.
He bends over me and places the toy between my legs. I raise my hips to help him run the straps under my ass before bringing them to the front and clipping them onto the toy. He tightens the straps and I wiggle around to see if I can dislodge it. Nope, that sucker isn’t moving. I stop struggling and gaze into his eyes as the room spins. The anticipation of him turning that on is probably worse than what it will do to me.
His voice is rough. “Now, my little slut. You’re going to watch me play with Nate. If you close your eyes, you’re going to get a hard spanking.”
Ugh, shit. My voice sounds breathy. “Yes, Sir. No closing my eyes. Got it.”
He fiddles with the toy and as soon as the buzzing starts, I bow my back and cry out from the intense pleasure.
“Ohhh, fuck.”
He’s got it on a high setting and I’m immediately flooded with a sharp pleasure that borders on pain. I take it back. This is so much worse than the anticipation.
“Enjoy your toy,” he says as he picks up the flogger and moves to Nate.
Oh shit—oh fuck. The vibrations are so intense that my orgasm builds quickly. I’m moaning and squirming as the toy buzzes against my clit.
Lust blurs my vision as I watch Aiden whisper something into Nate’s ear before he steps back. I’m mesmerized as Aiden starts out slow, lightly slapping the tassels along Nate’s ass and shoulders. Nate makes little moans of delight, and I can tell he’s enjoying the beginning stages of the flogging. So far it doesn’t seem too bad; maybe I’ll ask for it someday. The buzzing between my legs makes it difficult to think though, so it’s possible I’m just fucked up and thinking anything looks good right now.
I can feel the vibrations from my toes to my fingers, and my legs tremble as the pleasure builds in layers. I rotate my hips, wishing I had a dildo inside me and not just a vibrator against my clit as I watch Aiden’s arms rotate in a figure-eight pattern with the flogger.
“Ohhh, god,” I cry out as the vibrations build.
Aiden lets out a short, sharp laugh. “Doll, count out each time you come.”
Wait, he isn’t going to stop this once I come? Imagining how sensitive I’m going to be tips me over the edge, and I scream out at the unexpected orgasm. I’m shaking, and the buzzing doesn’t stop as waves of bliss roll over me.
“I didn’t hear you,” Aiden says sternly, and I cry out, “One!”
He chuckles. “Isn’t she a good girl, Nate?”
“Yes,” Nate groans, and Aiden picks up the intensity of his movements with the flogger.
“Fuck, oh fuck, that hurts,” I moan.
“Are you going to come again?” Aiden asks and glances at me. I nod my head furiously and he smiles, “Good girl.”
No one touched the toy, but I swear the vibrations become even more intense. I can’t stop myself from rocking my hips and imagining Aiden is fucking me. I cry out, “Two!” when another orgasm rushes over me. My clit is so sensitive I’m close to begging Aiden to make it stop. I’m on a never-ending rollercoaster of pleasure as Nate moans with each bite of the flogger.
I feel like I’m floating in a dream and I have to force myself to keep my eyes open. Though, at this point, I’d welcome a few hard spanks. Fireworks explode along the corners of my vision when I come again, and the intensity of this orgasm makes me cry out nonsense. I think I said, “Three,” but I’m not sure. I’m vaguely aware of Aiden pulling the toy off my pussy and removing the restraints. He must have released Nate from the cross because I hear Aiden telling Nate to fuck me.
Nate climbs onto the bed, and within moments, his cock is sinking deep into me. I’m so sensitive that I cry out with each thrust. Wishing I could wrap my arms and legs around him, I struggle with the binds until I give up and just lie there as Nate whacks against me.
I don’t know how many times I’ve come—was it three?—when another one hits me. My body jerks and I cry out as my insides contract. My pussy clenches around Nate’s cock and he grunts as if he’s trying not to come.
The bed dips by my head and I realize Aiden removed his shorts. He’s got his cock in his hand, aiming for my mouth. I part my lips as he slides inside, and I suck on him while Nate speeds up his thrusts. Living with Aiden means I suck his cock often, so I know what he likes. I keep a firm suction going while swirling my tongue along the underside of his shaft.
“Goddamn, that feels good. You’re such a great cocksleeve,” Aiden groans.
I increase my suction at his filthy words. He knows I love it when he degrades me. Even though Nate is only fucking me because Aiden told him to, I still feel gloriously used by both men.
Nate’s rhythmic breathing and moans tell me he’s about to come, and I try to arch my hips to force him in deeper. It’s only a matter of seconds before Nate cries out and I feel him jerk inside me. His cum fills me as I moan and close my eyes in ecstasy.
After a few more strokes, Nate withdraws and collapses on the bed next to me. I lie limply as Aiden pulls out of my mouth and frees me from the restraints. When Aiden goes to the foot of the bed, I’m confused for a moment, until he hooks his arms under my thighs and pulls me down towards him. He flips me onto my stomach and yanks on my hips until I lift onto my knees. I have no energy, so I keep my face smooshed into the bedding as Aiden plunges into my pussy, straight to my core.
“Ohhhh god,” I cry out as he hammers into me. I’m so sensitive that I fight the urge to crawl away. If I come again, I might pass out from the pleasure. I bite my lip to muffle my cries. He’s not gentle as he slams into me over and over again.
“You’re so wet,” he pants, and his hips piston faster. “Your cunt is so hot and tight.”
I whimper and tighten my inner muscles around his cock. I want him to finish quickly, but I also want him to last forever.
“Is my slut going to come again?”
When he asks that, I realize I am. “Yes, Sir!” I cry out.
His, “Good girl,” makes me shiver and my body tenses. I moan, “Oh fuck, oh fuck,” as he uses me exactly how I love it.
Aiden bends over me and wraps my hair around his fist, pulling my head up. I rise as he uses my hair as reins and fucks me. Nate is on his side, watching us, and when he gives me a soft smile full of love, I splinter with release and scream out Aiden’s name.
“That’s it, Doll,” Aiden growls in a rough voice as he pumps himself into me. “Come all over my cock.”
I cry out as waves of bliss pummel into me. Aiden groans, and I feel the spray of his hot seed coating my cave walls. He lets go of my hair and I collapse back down onto the bed, completely spent. I’m trying to catch my breath when Aiden climbs between me and Nate.
Holy shit, that was amazing. I’m in a mental fog as I watch the guys kiss and Aiden strokes Nate’s cock, causing Nate to get hard again. I love being fucked, but I also enjoy watching my men together.
Aiden kisses down Nate’s chest and I give Nate a dopey smile when he groans as Aiden starts sucking on Nate’s cock. Aiden’s been having fun lately, forcing Nate to orgasm. One way he does it is by sucking on him until Nate’s about to explode and then Aiden makes Nate come all over something—usually me.
Today Aiden surprises me by having Nate finish in his mouth. Nate groans when he comes, and when Aiden climbs back up the bed, he kisses Nate deeply. Oh yeah, Nate just got a mouthful of himself. No doubt about it.
As they continue to kiss, I roll over and stretch out and stare happily at the ceiling. My life is so crazy different from what it was a year ago. All three of us have been going to therapy together, and it’s really opened up our ability to communicate and work through our differences.
This journey started in a rough way for Nate and me, but we’ve come through to a stronger and happier place. I wouldn’t wish away anything that’s happened, because it was necessary to bring us to this point.
I’ve come to peace with my switchy side in the last few months, and having Aiden living with us really does complete our lives. The collaring ceremony was just the first step. We’ve got custom rings on order, and we’re planning a tropical vacation for a commitment ceremony on the beach next month.
My fingers brush lightly over my stomach as I daydream about the trip. It’s good that we’re taking it soon. We said no more secrets, but I’m waiting until the morning before telling them I’m pregnant. Maybe I’ll get some light spanking for waiting a few days to share the news. I’m definitely fine with that.
I wasn’t paying attention to the men, and I squeak when Aiden wraps his arm around me and pulls me closer to them for a snuggle pile. Nothing could make this moment better. I’m with the two men I love, and I’ve got a wonderful secret to share soon. A baby wasn’t in the plan, but nothing that’s happened to us was planned. We’ll adapt and grow together as a family.
Smiling softly to myself, I try not to giggle as I think about Nate’s mother. I guess we’ll have to tell her she can start knitting baby stuff again.
The End
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DINA 
We stand there unmoving for a few moments. My stomach does a little flip-flop while I try to figure out how to word what I want to say. 
“Uh, Sawyer…”
“Yes?” He smiles down at me, playing with my fingers.
“I was thinking…” I swallow hard before continuing. “I’m not really interested in dating, but this was fun and if you wanted to do it again, I’d be down for it.”
There, I said it. When he doesn’t immediately reply, I feel my face flush. Oh, shit, he doesn’t want to and he’s trying to figure out how to say no. My stomach burns and I want the pavement to swallow me whole. 
I wish I could take it back. Why did I even say it? I should have asked him out on a date, even if it wouldn’t lead anywhere. He probably doesn’t even want a fuck buddy. I assume he’s the romantic type based on the hand holding and soft kisses. But it’s out there now and I can’t take it back. My heart hammers while I wait for him to turn me down.
“I’d like that, Dina, but I need to be up front about something.”
Fuck, fuck, fuck, is he married? I scan through things someone needs to be up front about. He better not have an STD. We just fucked without a condom and my IUD only protects against unwanted pregnancy. Other than in a relationship, what else is there? A kid? A crazy ex?
I pull my hands from his and laugh nervously. “Okay, tell me.”
He brings a hand to my face and I’m flustered when he cups my cheek tenderly and brushes his thumb across my lips. My body responds to his touch; my nipples harden and my breath catches in my throat. What’s going on here?
He forces my head up, firmer than I would expect after his gentleness all night. The world tilts slightly as I gaze into his blue eyes, mesmerized.
“Dina, I don’t know we’d work out together, even casually.”
A wave of disappointment crashes into me. Well, fuck, I was right. He’s not interested in me even as a quick lay.
“Oh, okay.” My voice is soft, and I try to hide my mortification. It’s time to extract myself from this shitty situation, go home and lick my wounds. I thought we had a great time, but maybe it was more awkward than sexy.
Instead of saying anything else, he leans down and kisses me deeply again, but this time with force behind it. When he crushes me against the car and ravishes my mouth, my head spins and I’m confused, but I match his passion and push my body against his as our tongues dance. The low simmer I’ve had going since we fucked ramps up a few degrees and I’m heading back to boil. My pussy quivers with need, and I obsess about having his cock inside me again.
I can tell he’s hard and as turned on as I am. When I reach between us to rub him through his jeans, he uses both his hands to grab my wrists and pin them against the car on either side of me. I moan into his mouth and arch my body against him, seeking satisfaction even though I know it won’t happen.
Suddenly, he pushes back, releasing me. “Shit,” he swears under his breath.
Wide-eyed and dazed, I stare at him. Why did he say no and then kiss me like that?
“Dina, hand me your phone and I’ll give you my contact information.”
Oooh, he changed his mind! I fumble to get my phone from my pocket. My hands tremble as I unlock the screen and pull up a new contact. I silently hand it to him, but peek at what he’s doing to make sure he’s actually putting in contact information and not looking at anything else.
He types for a moment and then hands it back to me. “Here you go.”
I open my mouth, about to ask him how this will work, but he continues.
“I want you to take a couple of days to think about whether you want to see me again, and text me when you decide.”
Tipping my head at him, I blink a few times while my chest tightens and my stomach flutters. What is he talking about?
I finally get brave and speak. “I don’t understand.”
He smiles at me and kisses my forehead, and I want to melt into him again.
His voice holds a hint of amusement. “Dina, you seem like you’re a very take-charge type of woman.”
I don’t try to convince him otherwise. I like to do what I want when I want.
“And that’s a problem?”
Sawyer quirks an eyebrow at me. “It depends on you. If you want something casual, you have to let me be in control.”
Time stands still for a moment and my brain fogs over. Um, what? This dude didn’t even TRY to take control. What is he talking about?
I pick through my words carefully. “Uh, you seemed fine with what I was doing.”
He grins at me, moves closer, and pushes me against the car door again. This time, instead of capturing my mouth, he kisses my neck. I moan and tip my head to the side, giving him better access, and my pussy throbs. His hot and cold routine turns me on more than I want, and I already know I’m going to contact him.
“Dina, you need to understand something.”
“Yes?” My voice sounds breathy to me.
“You were only in control because I allowed you to be. If you want more, you’re going to surrender that control.”
Oooh, fuck. As soon as he makes his announcement, he bites the skin of my neck hard enough for me to notice, but not enough to hurt or leave a mark. I gasp when it turns into sucking. My head whirls and I buck against him, doing whatever I can to rub against the hardness in his jeans.
He releases the suction on my neck. This time I can tell he left a mark. When he steps back again, he flashes those damn dimples at me.
“I need to feed Daisy, but give it some thought and text me. If I don’t hear from you in two days, I will assume it’s a no.”
I nod, too befuddled to speak, and he grins one last time before heading across the parking lot.
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