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  The Best Places on the Internet


If you enjoy harem books as much as I do, these are the best places to find incredible recs. 
Dukes of Harem: 
https://www.facebook.com/groups/dukesofharem
Romance for Men: 
https://www.reddit.com/r/Romance_for_men/
r/Harem: 
https://www.reddit.com/r/Harem/






  
  Part 1









  
  Chapter 1


The boat glides through the gentle waves as we creep closer to port, the squat, terracotta-roofed buildings of Naples in plain view as our speed slows. Simmering anxiety creeps through me like a disease and I have to force myself to finish the paperwork required to dock here for the next few days. 
‘Everything set?’ I ask my first mate, Kevin, as he comes up the stairs and tosses his bag on the deck next to me. The bright sunlight of southern Europe fills the cabin and even though I’m nervous about the next few weeks, I can’t imagine any place I’d rather be.
‘Yeah, you should be good to go for at least a month.’ He says in his thick Aussie accent as he takes a step closer and lowers his voice. ‘Are you sure you’re going to be alright with only Jill?’
His question is valid. 
My second mate, Jill, is only six months out of school and this is her first professional cruise. She’s done fine so far, but she also hasn’t had enough responsibility to screw anything up yet. Kevin hands over his systems report and I give it a once over before signing off.
‘I’ll bring you back in a month. This guest is making a lot of demands, the most important one being that she wanted her own crew onboard.’ Kevin shrugs, then leans on the console and stares at me. 
‘So, are you gonna tell me who she is?’ He’s been trying to get this particular bit of information out of me for the last week, but I’m not gonna budge; he knows me better than that.
‘Sorry man, you know what they say.’
‘Loose lips sink ships.’ He rolls his eyes as he repeats the mantra and sticks out his hand for one more shake. ‘It’s no big deal, I’ve been needing a break for a while and there’s no better place to get off than Naples.’ He shoots me a grin as he motions towards the chaotic port. This route is particularly busy this time of the year so the directions to the slip are tedious and I make the final maneuvers to steer us into our assigned slot.
‘Not bad, old man.’ He smirks and I give him the finger as we’re secured to the dock.
‘Mind dropping this at the Harbormaster’s office?’ I shove the paperwork into a folder and hand it to my erstwhile first officer. 
‘Yeah, no problem.’ He says as he slings his bag over his shoulder and gives me a final wave.
‘Enjoy your vacation and I’ll be in touch when this charter is over, ok?’ I shout after him and shake my head. The rest of my crew follows and once they’re gone, I do a quick inspection of the boat. It’s a thirty-five foot yacht, which is on the small side for high end charters, but impossible to run alone.
Normally I carry a seven man crew, two officers, a purser, a cook and several general purpose hands, but this trip is different. Most of my clients are filthy rich, but nothing compared to my latest guest. Sadie Spencer, an A-List actress and former wife of a Russian oligarch, has booked the Nereid for a month-long cruise through the northern Mediterranean and I can’t afford to make any careless mistakes.
My second officer, Jill, emerges from the galley as I walk through the narrow hallway towards the master suite, trying not to get distracted by her deep, dark eyes as she turns her attention to me. We’re alone on the boat right now and even though I’ve known her for years, I don’t want to let down the wall that I’ve built between myself and the crew.
‘I’m surprised she doesn’t have her own yacht.’ Jill’s been talking about our new guest nonstop and I’m worried that her incessant fangirling is going to get us in trouble. Ms Spencer initially insisted that I send away my entire crew, but I managed to convince her that Jill wouldn’t tell a soul about what she saw and that I needed at least one crewman, or in this case, woman, who was familiar with the boat.
‘She does.’ I reply. My buddy is the captain of her husband’s eighty-foot superyacht and told me exactly what to expect. His call was less of a friendly check-in and more of a warning about how difficult Ms Spencer can be. ‘But the boat is her ex’s, so she’s renting ours for a getaway and wanted complete anonymity. That’s why I had to give everyone a month off.’
‘Except me?’ 
The fact is that Jill is the daughter of one of my closest friends, a guy I’ve known since right after high school, and I agreed to take her on after she graduated from maritime college. I can’t just drop her off here in the Med a few months short of completing her certification cruise, her dad would kill me. 
‘Except you, but I need you to treat this like any other charter, ok?’ I say as I cock my eyebrow and duck down to get out of the way of one of the guys loading boxes into the tiny storage room. Jill fidgets with her long ponytail, tendrils of dark hair framing her pretty face as she chews her full lip nervously and locks her eyes onto mine. I’m attempting to convey the seriousness of what’s about to happen, this is not just a charter, it’s a lifeline. ‘The client is paying us a lot of money for this experience and you need to follow her lead, alright?’
I wait for Jill’s confirmation and hope to God she can do her job as an officer and purser and keep her shit together for the next month. If anything goes wrong, I’ll lose everything.
The Nereid is the love of my life. I signed the papers for her after my stint in the Merchant Marines and charters were going to be my retirement plan. My wife, Susan, was the chief steward and we planned on making a living running cruises for rich clients. That all blew up when she decided that the lifestyle wasn’t for her. I was left with a million dollar boat, a suffocating amount of debt and the clothes on my back.
‘We’ll be in port for thirty-six hours. The client arrives tomorrow.’ I pull a small, spiral notebook out of my pocket and start rattling off the schedule. ‘Ms Spencer wants to keep a low profile, so the plan is to stay out at sea as long as possible.’ 
‘Ok.’ Jill’s dark eyes sparkle and she looks nervously over her shoulder as another few boxes are hauled onboard. My gaze drifts down her lean body, resting on her pert ass that’s barely covered by the extremely short shorts that highlight her long legs. When I realize what I’m doing, I immediately look away, feeling embarrassed about my lapse. ‘The client is bringing a chef and a personal assistant. My buddy is sending over the third mate from her current crew so we can maintain our three shift rotation.’
‘Mmhmm.’ Jill murmurs, clearly not listening and I’m suddenly intensely annoyed. I take my job seriously and get frustrated when my crew doesn’t feel the same way. She’s here as a favor, but I don’t want to lose my livelihood because she can’t do her job.
‘And we’ll need to greet her with a ritual virgin sacrifice.’
‘Ok.’ Jill responds and I toss down the notebook and run my fingers through my hair, suddenly wishing I had kept Kevin on board instead of her.
‘Jill!’ She looks startled and turns around, her cheeks flushed with embarrassment when she realizes why I’m annoyed. Her full lips are parted in a way that causes my dirty mind to go places that it absolutely shouldn’t, especially with her.
‘Sorry, I was distracted.’ She apologizes and I shake my head as I pick up my notebook and continue where I left off.
‘I need you to focus, ok? This trip is going to be difficult. We have a skeleton crew and from what my friend told me, this client is extremely demanding,’ I say and Jill nods. 
I hope this isn’t a conversation that we need to have again, but if she can’t screw her head on straight, I’ll need to reconsider her place on my boat.






  
  Chapter 2


Jill and I are in our dress uniforms as we greet the infamous Sadie Spencer. The late afternoon sun caresses her pretty face as she casually strolls on board and gives me a brilliant smile. She’s wearing dark glasses that cover her eyes and shakes my hand gently as she murmurs a vague greeting.  
I’m genuinely surprised by how normal she seems.
Her signature platinum hair is covered with a scarf and her full lips are a bright coral that highlights her pale skin. She’s wearing a loose caftan that billows around her, but as the sunlight shifts, I get a glimpse of the perfectly toned body beneath. Another woman, a petite brunette, who I assume is her assistant, follows closely, but I’m too distracted by Sadie to pay much attention.
‘I’m Captain Eric Collins. This is my first mate Jill Taylor. Welcome aboard.’ I introduce us and Sadie repeats our names and a few pleasantries. Jill is in charge of the amenity tour and motions for Sadie and her assistant to follow her towards the back of the boat and the master suite. 
I’m extremely nervous and I watch them chat casually as they head downstairs, hoping that everything is up to Sadie’s standards. I got a full request list from her assistant and was able to procure almost everything, even though it cost me a small fortune out of pocket.
As the group disappears, I return to the bridge and begin working on the departure procedures. Tim, her crewman, joins me to introduce himself and I give him a quick tour of the controls. Richard told me in his briefing that Tim’s top notch and as the young Brit follows me around the compact space, I feel like he’ll be an excellent addition to the crew. 
‘The plan is to hug the coast, with a stop in Catania in five days,’ I say. I chose Catania because it’s one of the more low key ports in Sicily and if Sadie wants to disembark for a few hours, the industrial nature of the city should provide good cover.
‘Then through the Ionian Sea to Corfu?’ Tim confirms as he follows my finger on the map and I nod. 
‘If we need to stop again, we’ll do it there, otherwise it’s down the western coast of Greece, around Crete and back up through the Aegean.’
‘Looks good.’ I like Tim already and show him where I keep the paper charts. Even though everything is digitized now, I still prefer doing it the old fashioned way.
‘Ms Spencer likes Mykonos, but her, uh, ex-husband vacations there frequently. Maybe we can check in on his location and if he’s elsewhere, we can make a stop there.’ Tim suggests and I appreciate that he’s willing to give me some insight into Ms. Spencer’s preferences.
‘Good call. Thanks.’ I shake his hand and give him the rest of the tour before continuing the procedures for departure. ‘Go ahead and pick a bunk. I’ll send Jill down with the rotations in an hour or so.’
‘Aye, captain,’ he says with a smile and I radio the harbormaster for permission to depart. When we’re clear of the dock, Jill rushes up from below to join me as I steer us through the busy waterway.
‘Did you get her settled in?’ Normally guests are the last thing on my mind, but with the amount of money I’m getting paid for this charter, Ms. Spencer’s comfort is of the utmost importance to me. 
‘Yeah, I think she’s ok.’ Jill has a strange expression on her face, but now isn’t the time for a personal discussion and I ignore it.
We slowly maneuver through the traffic and into the open sea and I’m thrilled to be getting this trip underway. This charter is meant to be slow and calm and that means we’ll be sitting a lot. I’ve never been comfortable twiddling my thumbs and hope I don’t go stir crazy, but I’m being paid enough money that I’ll figure out a way to get over it.
‘How are we looking?’ I ask. Part of Jill’s job is to give me status updates and as we begin the short journey to Capri, she rattles off radio communications. Thirty minutes later, we’re clear of most of the traffic and she takes off her headphones and turns her attention to the itinerary. 
It’s always a relief to get back out in the open sea and as we cut through the choppy blue water, I relax and remember why I wanted to do this in the first place. I don’t like the charters, that part is nothing but frustration. What I love is being out here, captain of my own vessel and the freedom it brings. Working behind a desk always seemed like a nightmare and memories of what the corporate world did to my dad made me swear that I would never end up like that.
‘Her assistant wants cocktails with the captain around four and she’ll eat dinner in her room,’ Jill says. I exhale, dreading my least favorite part of the job. Drinks with the captain are expected on any charter and I have to act like the guests are the most interesting people I’ve ever met.
Normally, they’re just entitled assholes and I don’t think this one is going to be any different.
If I had it my way, I’d be eating tuna sandwiches by myself on the deck and telling everyone else to fuck right off, but for better or worse, this is the life I’ve chosen. I return my attention to the clear waters ahead, focusing instead on the reason I’m here.






  
  Chapter 3


The boat is anchored in a shoal twenty miles off the Amalfi coast. The bright cerulean waters of the Med surround us, stretching as far as the eye can see, and I inhale deeply, enjoying the gentle movement of the boat, as I wait for our guests. Jill joins me a few minutes later and I give her a smile, the orange light of the setting sun causing her bright eyes to sparkle. 
‘Really sorry that I’ve been so off.’ She chews on her lip as she says that and I wonder if something besides the presence of the most famous movie star in the world is distracting her.
She doesn’t get the chance to explain further as Ms. Spencer emerges from the rear of the boat with her personal assistant in tow. She’s changed into a tiny leopard print bikini that highlights her firm tits and slim figure and I don’t realize that I’m staring at her like an idiot until she clears her throat.
‘Good afternoon.’ She says, her voice like silk as she motions towards the other woman. ‘We were so rushed earlier that I didn’t have the opportunity to introduce my assistant, Becca.’
‘Nice to meet you.’ I say with a smile as I shake Becca’s outstretched hand. ‘I’m very happy to have you both on board. Would you like something to drink?’ I ask as Ms. Spencer shakes my hand and rewards me with another one of those Hollywood smiles. Her short hair is held in place with a black scarf and her dark glasses are still in place, keeping her firmly at a distance.
‘Water please.’ She says as she takes a seat at the round table before continuing. ‘Richard said that you’re old friends.’
‘Not that old.’ I laugh uncomfortably as I sit across from her. The fact is that I’m fairly young to be in a position like this and I get a lot of shit from other captains about it. ‘But we’ve known each other for a while.’
‘How long have you been a captain?’ Her voice has an odd edge to it and I can’t tell if she’s genuinely interested in me or if this is some sort of game she likes to play, like a cat batting around a mouse before tearing into it.
‘Five years on this boat, but Richard and I were in the Merchant Marines together.’
‘Oh, I see.’ She takes a sip of water and when she  pulls off her dark glasses, I notice caked on makeup and swelling around her right eye. Richard told me that she and her husband frequently fought, but would he hit her? 
Jill produces a bottle of chilled white wine and pours a glass for each of us before returning it to the cooler. I raise my glass and take a sip as I try to think of something to say. 
‘Are you, uh, satisfied with your accommodation?’ The question falls awkwardly out of my mouth as I attempt to make idle conversation. My ex was the one who normally dealt with the VIPs, she had a way with words and could chat for hours with anyone about anything. My social skills are decidedly more limited.
‘To be brutally honest, Eric, I would prefer to be on my boat, but my ex is making my life very difficult right now and I needed a break.’ She exhales and shakes her head, her frustration palpable. Her assistant glances in her direction, raising her eyebrows and Ms. Spencer immediately replaces her glasses. I don’t think that the revelation was intentional, but now I understand why she’s here.
‘We’ll do our best to ensure that you get that, Ms. Spencer.’
‘Please call me Sadie.’ She interjects and I try to think of something to say to fill the silence.
‘So, Captain Collins, where are you from?’ Becca chimes in and I thank her silently for taking control of the situation.
‘Originally Illinois, but I haven’t been back in years.’ I reply as I take another sip of wine and feel slightly more relaxed. ‘What about you, Becca?’
‘New Jersey, but don’t tell anyone.’ Her joke breaks the tension and I steal another glance at Sadie.
‘What about you, Ms, uh, Sadie?’ The brilliant smile fades from her lips and I’m worried that I fucked up. It seemed like an innocuous question, but maybe it's something she doesn’t want to talk about. She shifts her gaze to Becca, then back to me.
‘You know, I’m not feeling great, I might go lay down for a few hours.’ She stands suddenly and I steal a glance at Jill, who looks equally surprised. ‘Becca?’ 
I’m surprised that she’s leaving so soon, but Jill and I stand as she walks off, followed closely by her assistant and I feel my stomach sinking as the pair disappear around the corner. 
‘Check with Becca to make sure she’s ok.’ I instruct Jill and decide to have a chat with Tim about our new guest. I undo the top buttons on my shirt and return to the bridge, tossing my jacket over the console as I attempt to dissect what just happened.
‘Hey chief.’ Tim says cheerfully and I think for a few more beats.
‘Tim,’ I start. I never get involved in my guests' personal lives, but something is going on here and I need to know what I’m dealing with. ‘I know you can’t tell me much, but do you know if Sadie’s ex-husband ever hit her?’
‘Eric, you know I can’t get into that. We all signed an NDA before we started working…’ He sounds defensive and I don’t want him to think that I’m trying to get him in trouble.
‘Yeah, I get it.’ I’m so intensely frustrated right now, but understand where Tim is coming from.
‘I will say that he’s volatile and I know Richard has had more than one run-in with him over the years.’ Tim says.
‘Well, to be fair Richard’s had run-ins with everyone,’ I joke. We both laugh and the tension dissipates slightly. ‘Would Ivan hit Ms Spencer? I’m not asking about anything specific, just if he’s that kind of guy.’ I ask carefully and Tim looks away, trying to decide if he’s willing to risk it. He turns to face me again and nods almost imperceptibly and I realize that I have my answer.






  
  Chapter 4


I’m exhausted.  
Everything about today has been insanely stressful and I’m happy to be in my small cabin in the starboard section of the boat. The master suite is the prime real estate, but with the gentle slap of the waves on the hull outside my small window, this is where I feel the most comfortable. 
The cabin is bare. Susan took the frivolous decorations and I tossed everything else that she left behind. It’s depressing, I know, but I can’t bring myself to do anything about it. The bed is way too big for the tiny space, but since the plan was for two people to be staying here, it seemed like a good idea at the time. Now that I’ve gotten used to it, I can’t go back to anything smaller.
I hang my uniform in the closet and take a seat on the chair in the corner as I grab an abandoned thriller from the shelf and make a valiant attempt to read. After a few minutes of my eyes skimming uselessly over the words, I realize that it’s not going to happen and pull on a pair of jeans and a t-shirt and head to the upper deck. 
Jill‘s on duty and I give her a wave before meandering into the galley and rummaging around the boxes of supplies. I finally locate what I’m looking for and crack open a can of tuna to make myself a sandwich. 
Susan used to make fun of me about my excessive tuna consumption, but it’s comfort food and when I’m out here, the thing I crave the most. I put my shitty white-bread sandwich on a paper towel, grab a small bag of Chunky Chips and head up to the bridge. Jill’s on duty and idly scrolling through her phone, completely oblivious to my presence.
‘Everything ok?’ I ask as Jill jumps at my voice, then gives me a mock salute. I take a look at the status report as she shoves her phone into her pocket.
‘All clear, cap,’ she replies. I hold out the other half of my sandwich and she takes it with a smile. I’m satisfied with what I see and lean casually against one of the consoles as she takes a bite. Jill’s wearing a loose green hoodie over her white tank top and I force my eyes away from her smooth tan legs draped casually over the arm of the captain’s chair. I’ve known her since she was a kid and was worried at first that she would use that to her advantage, but so far, she’s been fairly competent.
‘Thanks. I was desperately hoping for a good looking guy to show up with half a tuna sandwich.’ Her lips curl into a smile as she says that and I can feel myself get hot as she takes a bite. Jill’s fifteen years younger than me and drop dead gorgeous and completely and totally off limits in every way.
‘At least you got one of the two.’ I say with a nervous laugh and she shrugs.
‘What? You’re hot, you know, in a silver fox kinda way.’ Her eyes sparkle as she says that and I hate that she’s teasing me.
‘Silver fox? I just turned forty a few months ago, Jesus.’ It’s her turn to blush and she laughs nervously.
‘I know.’ She tries to weasel out of it and leans closer before running a finger through my hair. ‘But you are getting a few grays. Don’t think I haven’t noticed.’ Her voice is barely above a whisper and I feel a charge as she glides her finger across my scruffy cheek. 
An uncomfortable silence fills the cabin and I’m actually happy to hear the radio surge to life. Jill glances at me one more time before grabbing the headset and relaying our status. A front is coming through the area and heavy rain is expected. Jill acknowledges and by the time she returns her attention to me, the spell is broken.
‘Anyway, I’ll leave you to it.’ I say, balling up the paper towel and throwing it into the bin next to the navigation console before waving goodbye. Jill’s eyes follow me as I leave and I try to forget what she said.
I decide to do a quick inspection before going back to my cabin. When I head out onto the starboard deck, I’m surprised to see Sadie seated in one of the lounge chairs and realize that I should be dressed more appropriately. I turn to leave, but she catches me before I get the chance to make my escape.
‘Where are you going?’ she asks. I feel frozen, unsure about how to respond. Does she actually want to know where I’m going or is she just trying to start a conversation?
‘Just doing a quick inspection,’ I say lamely. ‘It’s a beautiful night.’ Her brilliant green eyes bore into me and she motions for me to sit in the deck chair next to her. I honestly know almost nothing about her and hope that she won’t hold that against me. I pull the small bag of chips from my pocket and offer her one.
‘What’s that?’ She crinkles her nose as she stares at the bag in my hand and I laugh as I lower myself into the seat. 
‘Chunky Chips. I always have a box of them on board for myself.’ I pause and she hesitantly takes a small piece, then opens her mouth and carefully places it on her tongue like it’s some sort of exotic delicacy. A laugh threatens to erupt from my throat, but I manage to hold it back.
‘Not bad.’ She rewards me with a sexy smile and I relax slightly as a wave slaps against the side of the boat. The evening is cool and she pulls her loose cardigan tightly around her shoulders as she looks out at the open sea. The lights of Capri sparkle in the distance and I lean into the seat, enjoying the silence that surrounds us as she discreetly reaches into the tiny bag and grabs another chip.
‘I can get you more if you’d like.’ I offer and she shakes her head. I notice that the swelling around her eye is slightly less pronounced, but the makeup is still there. I think about my earlier conversation with Tim and try to distract myself with identifying the different constellations in the clear sky.
‘Shooting starts soon for my next film and my agent said that if I gain another ounce the director is going to replace me.’ Her words are caked with bitterness and I can’t imagine that anyone in their right mind would consider her fat. ‘Film adds ten pounds.’ She says blithely and I put the chips away as she returns her gaze to the front of the boat.
‘How… how long have you been in the business?’ 
‘My first role was when I was six. I remember because it was on my birthday.’ A low laugh escapes her throat at the memory. ‘My mom had packed us up a few months earlier, moved to LA and put me into auditions almost as soon as we arrived from bumfuck Texas. It’s all been downhill from there.’
‘That’s incredible, though. I mean, you’ve made it, right?’
‘Yeah, but every role feels like I’m leaving a piece of myself behind for others to keep, and after so long, it starts to eat away at you.’ She sounds so unhappy and even though she has everything, there’s something tragically sad about seeing life that way. ‘I’m sure you’ve read something about the divorce.’ Her words are sharp and tinged with bitterness and I shake my head, blissfully unaware of tabloid fodder.
‘Not really…’ She looks shocked and I shrug. ‘Sorry.’
‘No, it’s fine. The whole thing has gotten so out of hand and I just wish he would go away instead of dragging me through the coals.’ Her eyes are wet and sad and I offer her some more chips.
‘No thanks,’ she says with a laugh and I feel genuinely bad for her. Sadie’s rich and beautiful and famous, but having everything must be exhausting, especially if it comes with the amount of baggage she’s carrying around.
‘I was married too.’ I normally don’t like sharing personal information with guests, but it feels good to talk to someone about it and Sadie looks at me sympathetically. ‘She left me for some guy she met online.’ 
‘God, that’s awful.’ Misery loves company and the tears slow as she looks at me.
‘The only thing she left me with was the boat.’ I say as I motion around me and laugh. ‘So here I am.’
‘That’s not too bad.’ Sadie replies. ‘It’s a very nice boat.’
‘Yeah, but I still owe a fortune on it and I’ll be working for the rest of my life to pay it off.’ I realize how bitter I sound and I’m fairly certain she has no memory of how that feels.
‘Do you like what you do?’
‘Yeah… I do, but being tethered to something like this is overwhelming,’ I say, shaking my head and move to get up. ‘Sorry, it’s not your problem. I can leave you alone if you want.’
‘No!’ she says insistently and I sit back down as her sharp gaze meets mine. ‘It’s nice to have a normal conversation for once. When everyone knows everything about you, it’s impossible to do this.’ Her hand draws a circle between us and I shrug.
‘Well, I’m glad my suffering makes you feel better.’ She laughs and leans closer, brushing my forearm with her fingernail and a rash of chills surges through me as I feel an intense urge to kiss her, then look away. The only sound is the lapping of the waves against the boat and I feel like I should probably leave. I’m not the best person to be around right now, and I don’t want to piss her off on her first night here.
‘I, uh, have to go check on something,’ I say lamely. She looks surprised by my sudden and insistent departure, but she’s a guest and if the things Richard told me about her husband are true, her private life is not something I want to get involved in. ‘See you in the morning, ok?’






  
  Chapter 5


The alarm screams at me and I groan loudly as I roll over to turn it off. I get a quick shower, shave and dress before grabbing a mug of coffee and heading upstairs. 
‘How’s everything?’ I walk onto the bridge and take over from Tim, who gives me a quick rundown of our current status. The plan is to move the boat every other day and put down anchor at night. It’s a slow go, but easy enough.
‘All steady. I’m going to get some sleep.’ He shakes my hand and disappears below deck. I flip through the charts as I take a sip of coffee and study the weather reports on my tablet. I’m so engrossed in the data that I don’t hear Jill approach from behind.
‘Morning, sunshine.’ She sounds like she’s feeling better and I hope that she’s gotten over whatever was bugging her yesterday.
‘Morning. Up already?’  
‘Yeah, it’s a beautiful day, isn’t it? What’s my assignment, captain?’ she asks a little too pertly and I roll my eyes.
‘I guess we’ll set up the party equipment. I’m not sure if Sadie’s going to be interested, but we need to give her the option.’ My gaze rests on the dining area and I notice that Sadie and her assistant are having an intense conversation.
‘The slide and the artificial island?’ Jill asks.
‘Yeah.’ I check the depth gauge to make sure there’s enough clearance. ‘Get Tim to help you before he crashes.’
Jill nods and heads off and my attention wanders back to the discussion in front of me. Becca’s waving her hands and it looks like things are getting heated. I don’t want to involve myself in a private matter, but I also want to make sure everyone’s having a good time and it looks like that’s not happening. When Sadie stands and gets in the other woman’s face, I realize that it’s time to intervene and put down the clipboard before stepping out onto the deck and loudly clearing my throat.
Becca looks in my direction and crosses her arms over her chest as Sadie huffs and plops back down in her seat. I walk down the stairs towards them, trying to be casual, even though my heart is racing and I’m worried that I’ll just make the situation worse.
‘How’s breakfast?’ I ask.
‘Everything is fine, thank you.’ Sadie’s tone is frosty, a sharp contrast to how warm and soft her voice was last night.
‘If there’s anything you need, let me know, alright? I’m just up there.’ I point towards the small bridge and lock eyes with Sadie. A faint smile twists her lips and she nods.
‘I wouldn’t mind some more of those chips,’ she says. That’s an easy enough request to fulfill and I nod.
‘If you want, I can show you where I keep my stash.’ My tone is conspiratorial and she arches her eyebrow as Becca shakes her head disapprovingly.
‘Sadie…’ Becca’s voice is a low whine and I offer my hand to Sadie, helping her stand and motioning for her to follow me. I never take guests to the galley, but I get the feeling that Sadie’s sick of being fawned over and maybe if she’s treated like a normal adult, she’ll feel better.
I turn on the lights in the small, narrow room that’s filled with cabinets and squat next to my secret cupboard, then open the door next to it and point towards a discreet button.
‘You’ll need to press this.’ I say as I push the sunken button and my cabinet pops open. The inside is filled with stacks of tuna cans and bags of chips. ‘Don’t tell anyone else about this, ok?’
‘Never.’ She winks as a laugh escapes her lips. The sound is light and effortless and I move out of the way as she bends over and grabs a few bags of chips. The boat lurches slightly as she stands and she falls into my arms. Once she’s steady, she doesn’t pull away and I realize how much I’ve missed basic human touch as her warm body molds against mine.
‘Are you okay?’ I ask hesitantly. The question seems insufficient somehow and I notice that the puffiness around her eye is still there.
‘Yeah.’ She mumbles when she realizes that I’m looking. Her gaze shifts away and a look of shame fills her eyes. ‘It’s what you think it is.’
‘Jesus.’ I have absolutely no idea what to say. ‘Do you want some ice or something for it?’ I immediately feel like an idiot, but I’ve never met anyone who’s been in this situation before. ‘Does it hurt? Is there anything I can do?’
‘No.’ Her voice trails off and I can see her eyes growing wet as the corners crinkle slightly and I instinctively wrap my arms around her. She’s tall, almost my height and she rests her forehead on my shoulder as her body shakes softly. I slide my hand down her back, hoping to offer some comfort, but I’ve never been the kind of guy who knows the right thing to say.
So I don’t say anything. 
I stroke her back as she lets out the pent up emotion. Having her pressed against me like this feels so good and I have to force myself to think about anything else other than how badly I want to fuck her. She’s having a crisis for God’s sake and I can’t stop thinking about how beautiful she is.
I’m such a goddamn prick.
After a few more minutes of a mental boxing match on my part and a few additional tears on her end, she pulls away, gently wiping her eyes as she attempts a brave smile.
‘Thanks for that,’ she says softly and I shrug, not really understanding why what I did warranted any gratitude. ‘I needed to get that out.’
‘Yeah, anytime,’ I reply and I realize that I actually mean it, that I like her and wish there was something more I could do to help. An awkward tension fills the small room as she runs her fingers through her platinum blonde hair and chews her lower lip.
‘Sadie!’ I hear Becca’s shrill voice coming from down the hall and Sadie shakes her head.
‘I hate her,’ she murmurs with a forced laugh punctuated by a sniffle. ‘She’s always there and I swear she’s selling stories to the tabloids.’
‘Then why don’t you fire her?’ I ask, seriously confused. ‘I would never keep someone around that I couldn’t trust.’
‘She knows too much about me, things that could be career ending.’ A few rogue tears escape Sadie’s bright green eyes and she wipes them away. ‘If I fire her, she has no reason to keep her mouth shut.’
‘Didn’t she sign a non-disclosure agreement?’ All of my hands have to sign one before they even step foot on my boat, I can’t imagine that someone like Sadie wouldn’t make the people around her do something similar.
‘I hired her years ago, before I made it really big and never thought she would be capable of betraying me.’ Becca’s voice grows louder and panic fills Sadie’s eyes. ‘Sorry, I have to go.’ She leans forward, kissing me softly and I savor the sensation as her warm mouth presses against mine and my mind empties completely. 
She pulls away suddenly and disappears down the hall, leaving me alone in the tiny galley with more questions than answers.






  
  Chapter 6


A weak thunderstorm rolled in about an hour ago and its severity took me completely by surprise. I’ve taken over from Jill, who’s gone downstairs to talk to Sadie and as the boat rocks violently, I scan the weather reports and decide to wait it out. The system should pass soon and I angle the boat in an attempt to dampen the motion. 
‘Jill?’ I call her over the walkie talkie and wait for her to respond. I hear her voice a few minutes later. 
‘Yeah?’ 
‘Everything ok down there?’ I ask as static fills the silence on the bridge.
‘Yeah. Maybe you could come talk to Ms. Spencer for a few minutes.’ Her tone is tense and I’m worried that something’s happened.
‘Ok, come take over and I’ll head down.’ I swear under my breath and hook the walkie talkie in my belt as I check the weather reports again. We should be out of it in the next fifteen minutes or so, but Sadie’s used to a significantly larger boat and likely hasn’t experienced something like this before.
‘Sorry.’ Jill bursts onto the bridge and gives me a sheepish smile. ‘She’s worried and nothing I say is helping. Maybe if you go talk to her she’ll calm down.’
‘I’ll give it a try.’ I shrug as I run my hand through my hair and take a deep breath. I’m not into customer service and even though Sadie and I had a moment, I know that can change on a dime if she’s unhappy with what I tell her. ‘Keep an eye on the direction of the swell, ok?’
‘Got it.’ Jill gives me a brilliant smile and grabs onto the console as the boat rocks violently. I know she’s fully capable of handling the situation but as I descend into the guest area, I’m reminded that I have a few million reasons to be concerned.
‘Sadie?’ I call out as I enter the sitting area. The lights are dim and it’s quiet and I wonder where the hell she is.
‘Over here.’ I hear Sadie’s soft voice and see her curled up on the sofa with her phone in her hand. I don’t see Becca, but sit down in the soft chair across from Sadie, trying to figure out what to say to make her feel better.
‘It’s only a minor squall and it should pass within the next fifteen minutes or so, I…’
‘I don’t care,’ Sadie interrupts as she fixes her green eyes on me and sets her phone on the table beside her. ‘I just wanted to see you.’ Her voice is low and I’m flattered and slightly confused.
‘You’ve been genuinely nice, Eric, and not because you want something from me.’ She murmurs as I sit next to her as she focuses her gaze on me. She’s wearing a loose fitting caftan and when she shifts, I realize that she’s completely naked underneath it. ‘I can’t even begin to explain how unusual that is.’
I try to relax, hoping that she just wants to talk. A wave hits the boat and she grips the overstuffed arm of the fine-grained leather sofa tightly. Her knuckles are white and she laughs uncomfortably as the sound of the driving rain grows louder.
‘I’m a little nervous,’ she confesses as the faint light hits her eyes and I don’t know what to say to make her feel better.
‘This system should roll through soon. In fact, I think we’ve been through the worst of it already.’ I can tell that didn’t help and try again. ‘You know, I never set foot on a boat until I was twenty.’
‘Really?’ she asks incredulously as she narrows her eyes.
‘Yeah. I mean, I grew up in the Midwest and the closest natural body of water was like a hundred miles away, so there was no reason for me to be on one.’ I continue, noticing that her death grip on the sofa has loosened slightly.
‘So how did you decide to become a yacht captain?’ she asks incredulously.
‘I spent a summer working on a fishing vessel in the Bering Sea. It was so cold, even in July and I swore to God that if I lived through that first storm, I’d get the hell out of there and never set foot on a boat again.’ Her eyes widen slightly and I can tell my story is having the intended effect.
‘But you obviously didn’t keep that promise,’ she says and I laugh, remembering how I felt after that first trip and how excited I was to go back for more.
‘The sea works its way into your soul, you know? It’s this force that you can’t control, but if you know enough about it, you can control how it affects you.’ The boat rocks again, but this time, she looks more relaxed and she pats the empty space next to her, beckoning me to approach.
‘That’s true,’ she says softly and I slide next to her, inhaling her perfume as she draws her knees to her chest and faces me. ‘Tell me more.’ 
I don’t think I’ve spoken about myself this much in years and I can’t imagine that anyone would be interested, but I’ll do whatever it takes to keep her distracted.
‘A friend told me about the Merchant Marines and I liked the sound of it. Six months of hard labor and six months off — it was the kind of life I wanted to live. After a while, though, it began to wear on me and I wanted to have some sort of life. Richard is the one who gave me the idea to run private charters and it seemed like the perfect solution.’ 
I notice that the rain is lighter and the swells lower and hope that I can return to the bridge in a few minutes. Sadie has other ideas, though, and rests her foot on my thigh, sliding her toe towards my crotch as her eyes lock with mine and I realize that she’s not letting me go anytime soon.






  
  Chapter 7


‘And now you’re here.’ Sadie says as she slides her finger down her neck and into the delicate chain of her gold necklace. 
‘Yeah, but I do miss the large boats sometimes.’ I ramble as she slides the same manicured fingernail down her chest and into the neckline of her caftan, playing with it as she shifts her gaze to her foot. ‘There was more purpose and structure. Here I’m completely in charge, for better or worse.’
I swallow and realize that I’m the one who’s nervous now as her foot slides closer to my cock and I’m getting stiffer with each passing second. It’s not going to be too long before she notices and I realize that if I don’t leave now, things could get very uncomfortable.
‘Well, it looks like the worst of it is over. I should probably head back to the bridge to check on Jill.’ I start to get up, but she holds me in place, her feet pushing me back down as she grabs my hand and slides her fingernail over my palm, tracing the lines as she bites her lip.
‘I’d really like you to stay, Eric.’ Her voice is soft and husky and I can’t believe that I’m hearing her correctly. This is a woman who could have anyone she wants and she’s somehow settled on me.
‘Sure, whatever you want, but maybe Jill could come back down. It’s important for the captain to be on the bridge during a storm.’ 
‘But you said the worst of it is over,’ she says as she rests her arm on the back of the sofa and her toe reaches the tip of my cock. Her plump lips form a victorious smile and as her foot caresses me, my heart races as my body responds involuntarily. 
My sex life has been officially dead since Susan left and I haven’t even had the urge to jerk off. Concern about my finances has combined with my current work schedule to create an environment that’s completely hostile to my libido and the sensation of her toe pressing against my dick is enough to send me into a pleasure coma.
‘It is, but there could be another storm system piggybacking on this one. It happens.’ My voice fades out and I realize that my defenses are crumbling and that I’m going to end up doing whatever she wants.
‘If that’s the case, you should definitely stay. Once you got here, I immediately felt better.’ Her foot is pressed against me, massaging me firmly as I sink into the soft sofa and give in to the sensation. Instead of just getting up and leaving like I should, I’m starting to justify this: we’re both adults, she wants this, it’s my job to give her what she wants.
Her lips are parted and her eyes widen as I lean closer to kiss her, surprising myself as much as her. This time, I allow myself to linger, enjoying the sweet taste of her lips and her short breaths as she tilts her head and rests her hand against my face. It feels so good and she moves towards me, throwing her bare feet on the floor as her soft hand caresses my cheek and I realize that I have no idea what to do now.
She grabs my hand and holds it against her breast. I cup the full mound, then slide my thumb across her peaked nipple as she gasps. Her dress is voluminous, but the material is like tissue paper and the heat of her skin radiates through it as my hand finds her thigh, drifting higher as she parts her legs and allows me in.
‘Hold on.’ She breathes as she pulls the fabric over her head and tosses it across the room. She’s completely naked beneath it and I take a moment to admire her body. She’s thin and lean, her tight, pale breasts tipped with small pink nipples that blend into the ivory of her skin. I lick my lips, staring at her for a second before leaning over and taking one between my lips.
‘Oh God.’ She gasps as I suck greedily, switching to the other as she parts her thighs and I slide my hand between them. The pale pink skin is wet with desire and I shift my attention to her pussy, leaving a trail of kisses down her stomach before reaching her clit. Her hand tangles in my hair as she shifts her hips and I feast on her, unable to get enough of the way she tastes and smells.
Her cries grow louder as I slide my fingers inside of her and I realize that if I don’t fuck her now, I’m going to come in my shorts. I kiss her lips as I unfasten my belt and fumble with my zipper, worried that I’m going to lose it before I get the chance to bury myself in her sweet pussy. She lets out a soft giggle and I’m confused.
‘What?’ I ask, her eyes dancing with mischief as she pushes me against the cushions and straddles me.
‘There’s no rush.’ She murmurs as she leans down to press her lips against mine and her words calm my racing mind as she grinds herself against me, her hips rocking rhythmically as she pulls off my shirt and runs her fingers through the light dusting of chest hair. 
‘Mmmm, I like this.’ She purrs with a wicked smile and I wrap my hands around her slender waist, helping her move as her hand slides down my torso and slips into my shorts. Her fingers wrap around my cock and I exhale sharply as her lips cover mine and she slides off my lap and onto her knees in front of me. She works off my shorts and my cock pops out, swollen and ready, and she eyes it appreciatively before sliding her tongue from balls to tip.
Her mouth is like a vacuum and each movement of her tongue causes me to fall further under her spell as her tongue wraps around me. I hit the back of her throat and dig my nails into my palm as she looks at me and smiles.
‘Do you like it?’ She asks and I can’t form the words to tell her how fantastic it feels, so I just nod, tangling my fingers in her short blonde hair as she resumes the motion and sends me spiraling deeper under her control.
I can’t hold off any longer, the sensation is too intense and it’s been too long. I roughly pull her away and kiss her hot sweet lips before grabbing her hand and leading her towards the large bed behind the sliding glass doors. 
I never imagined in a million years that I would be here, fucking the most beautiful woman I’ve ever seen, but here we are and as she crawls onto the bed, arching her back as she spreads her perfect ass, I pinch myself to make sure it’s not a dream.
Satisfied with the fact that this is really happening, I grab her hips and pull her towards me, causing a low shriek to escape her throat as I position myself outside of her slick slit and ease myself into her. Each thrust is mind blowing and when I’m finally sheathed, I wrap my hands around her waist and slam into her.
She cries out my name and I have to think about anything else other than the way she looks and feels and smells as I give her what we both want. Her back arches down as she buries her face in the pillow to stifle the feral cries escaping her lips and as I feel her clench around me, I pull out, shooting a thick rope of cum onto her back as the room quiets and the only sound is my heart racing in my ears.
It was too fast and I’m feeling embarrassed. She’s probably used to guys that can go all night and will definitely move on.
I collapse onto the bed next to her, doubts racing through my mind, and realize that the storm has passed. The random thought causes a laugh to bubble up in my throat and Sadie rests on her side next to me, her fingernail tracing circles on my chest as she stares at me.
‘It wasn’t that bad, was it?’ She asks, teasing me as she lowers her lips to mine and kisses me softly. There are so many things I want to say, but she seems satisfied and I decide to shut my stupid mouth and just enjoy the moment. We’re so engrossed in each other that we don’t hear footsteps approaching and by the time we do, it’s too late.
‘Sadie! What the hell’s going on here?’ My blood freezes as a shrill voice interrupts the kiss and I turn my attention to Becca, who’s staring at us as she stands, mouth agape, outside of the open door.






  
  Chapter 8


Catania is quiet and I receive permission to pull into an assigned slot at the nearly empty private dock. Once we’re secured, I tell Jill to deal with Becca, who’s locked herself in her cabin and refuses to come out until we reach shore. When we’re finally berthed, I see movement as Becca rushes off the boat and I hope that my mistake doesn’t ruin Sadie’s life. 
It shouldn’t have happened, but I wouldn’t take it back for anything. Every once in a while I get a flash of the way she felt and smelled and tasted and I shake my head to dislodge the memories. I tell myself that it won’t happen again and I plan to stick to that resolution. 
Likely she was just lonely and scared and I was there; I’m sure she’s ready to move on. I have nothing to offer her and she doesn’t seem like the kind of woman who does anything for emotional reasons.
‘Becca’s gone and Sadie’s guest should be arriving shortly,’ Jill says as she enters the bridge, then leans against the console and goes over the spreadsheet of supplies that are being onloaded. I check our fuel reserves and put in a call for more. This should get us to Corfu with some to spare, but I don’t want to take any chances so I fill the reserve tanks as well.
‘So what happened?’ Jill arches her eyebrow as she asks and I completely ignore her question as I head to the engine room to make sure the storm didn’t cause any damage. The inspection is fine and I check out the clock on the wall and exhale sharply in frustration.
We’re supposed to be on our way now, but we’re still waiting for a new arrival, one of Sadie’s friends who will accompany us the rest of the way. I excuse myself and head to my cabin, hoping I can get a few minutes to myself. I shut the small door behind me and lay down on the bed, closing my eyes as I think about Sadie. Her body felt so incredible and I remember every detail and against my will, my cock responds to the memory.
I don’t jerk off that often, but I suddenly feel the need to take the edge off and hope if I can just get it out, maybe I can move on from what happened. I close my eyes and unzip my pants, reaching inside and gripping my shaft, stroking methodically as the entire encounter replays in my mind.
Her lips were so soft and her tits, fuck…
I’m so engrossed in the fantasy, that I don’t hear the faint knock on the door and barely have enough time to awkwardly stuff myself back into my pants before Jill walks in.
‘What the fuck, Jill?’ Her dark eyes are wide and she stares at me, a startled expression on her face as she realizes what she just interrupted.
‘Oh my God, I’m so sorry.’ She covers her mouth with her hands and I sit up, my annoyance bubbling to the surface as a laugh escapes her throat. ‘The door wasn’t locked, were you…’
‘It’s none of your business!’ I’m equal parts frustrated and furious about the invasion of my privacy. I point towards the door. ‘Out. Now.’
Her shocked expression softens and when she doesn’t leave, I sit up, anger racing through me as I decide to drop her here in Catania if she doesn’t listen. Her gaze softens and she stares at me as she rubs her full lips together.
‘I mean, I wouldn’t mind helping you out.’ She lowers her voice and I briefly wonder if I’m going crazy. Then she sits on the bed next to me, as she bites her lip and nods her head towards me. ‘You know, I’ve thought about it a lot.’ Her cheeks flush as she thrusts out her huge tits and rubs her smooth thighs together.
‘No. No! For fuck’s sake, Jill, your dad would kill me if he knew I was even thinking about it.’ She’s not moving, so I stand, taking a step towards her as she presses herself against the door and challenges me with her eyes.
‘It’s just a little fun, right?’ She says as she pulls her tucked in tennis shirt out of her shorts. ‘I mean, maybe blowing off a little steam wouldn’t be such a bad thing.’ She tugs the shirt over her head and stares at me as my eyes drift down to her large tits. They’re nestled in a basic cotton bra and my determination weakens when I see her peaked nipples pushing against the thin fabric.
‘You know that this can’t happen, Jill. There are a dozen reasons why this is a really… bad… idea… ’ My tone becomes less resolved as her shorts slide down her tanned legs and she’s left in nothing but her underwear. 
The light tan lines from her bikini trace down her chest and end beneath the fabric and I feel my mouth getting dry as she reaches behind her back. Her body is flawless and I murmur something incoherent as she unfastens the bra hook and lets the fabric fall to the floor.
Her tits are more spectacular than I could’ve imagined and none of the fantasies I had about what was underneath her clothes even came close to the reality. I have to hold myself back as she stands there defiantly, her rosy nipples puckered and pointing directly at me as she shifts her curved hips and smiles triumphantly.
‘Come on Eric, you can’t tell me that you’ve never thought about doing this before.’ She says as she takes a step closer and presses her soft body against mine. ‘I mean, I know I have.’
My mind goes blank as the lips I’ve imagined kissing so many times find mine and she tilts her head slightly, pushing her tongue into my waiting mouth. The logical part of my mind is resisting, but it’s currently losing the battle and I give in, wrapping my hands around her waist as I return the kiss — hating myself for being so weak, but enjoying every second of it. 
Her lips are soft and I can feel her heart racing as she presses her nearly naked body against mine. I’m so hard that it hurts and as her finger fumbles with my fly, I make one last feeble attempt to stop something that I’m powerless to prevent. My hand grabs hers and yanks it away from my zipper as her eyes widen, then narrow as if she’s in physical pain.
It’s more than I can stand and I give in, pushing her onto the bed. I stand over her, drinking her in as her pouty lips curl into a devilish smile. I sincerely hope I’m not about to make the biggest mistake of my life as I kneel in front of her and spread her taut thighs.
I kiss the soft, smooth skin, her scent overwhelming me as she shifts slightly and I move my lips to the cotton fabric covering her pussy. I push the damp material aside, staring at the dark pink flesh nestled inside before lowering my head and sliding my tongue through the soft, sticky skin. She tastes so good, salty and sweet, and I can’t get enough.
‘Fuck.’ She moans as her fingers grasp the sheets and her hips begin to respond to my touch. I slide off her panties, tossing them on the floor as I spread her thighs apart and kiss her smooth lips. When I find her clit, her hips jerk violently and I hold her down as I tease her, the moans escaping her throat growing louder as her fingers weave through my hair and she pulls me closer.
I push a finger inside of her curling it slightly as her movements grow more erratic and I can tell that she’s right on the edge. The only thing I want to do is bury myself inside of her tight pussy, but I hold off, wanting to make sure she’s satisfied first. Her body shakes and she releases her grip on my hair as a laugh escapes her throat and I pull myself beside her on the bed as I lean over to suck her stiff nipple.
‘Jesus, Eric. If I’d known it felt that good, I wouldn’t have waited so long.’ Alarm bells go off in my head and I stare at her for a few beats as my mind processes what she said.
‘What do you mean?’ I ask as her lips find mine and she slips her tongue into my mouth. Even though every part of me is telling me to fuck her right now, I pull away, locking my eyes with hers.
‘I mean, it’s nothing.’ Her cheeks flush and she chews on her lip, her dark hair framing her face and I’ve never seen anyone so goddamn beautiful in my life.
‘Tell me you’re not a virgin, Jill.’ My senses are coming back online and the logical part of my brain is starting to win the battle.
‘I mean, I’ve done stuff before, but I haven’t, you know…’ Her eyes soften and I swear she looks embarrassed as she sits upright and stares at me with a pained look in her eyes.
‘Ok, I need to go now. This should not be happening. I think it’s best if you get off here. I’ll give you airfare and find you another boat. Maybe Richard can take you.’ I’m rambling and her dark eyes narrow as they fix onto me with the saddest look I’ve ever seen.
‘I don’t understand, Eric. We’re both adults and this is what I want.’ Her confusion turns to anger as I place my hand on the doorknob and turn it, refusing to look at her as I walk out of my cabin.
‘This is not fucking happening,’ I shout as I leave, slamming the cabin door behind me as I head to the crew toilets to get a cold shower.






  
  Chapter 9


I’m trying to avoid both Jill and Sadie, which is an extremely difficult task considering the fact that this is a small boat and there aren’t very many places to hide. We only have a few more hours in port and once we’re on our way, I plan on switching out the rotation so I’m monitoring the overnight shift and sleeping during the day. 
I’m with Tim on the bridge and we’re going over our route for the next week. 
‘The plan is to head straight to Corfu, then spend a few days around the Ionian Islands. The weather looks good and if Ms Spencer wants to go ashore, we shouldn’t have an issue this time of year.’
‘Sounds good,’ I say. Tim’s a good guy and it’s nice to have someone around who actually does what they’re told.
‘Great.’ He says as I fold up the charts and stick a pen behind my ear, then pull out the manifest. ‘Do you know Enid Morgan?’ 
‘Yeah, I met her a few times. She’s alright, but there were always rumors that, you know…’ I hold up my finger, not wanting to hear what those rumors are. It’s none of my business and I don’t want to repeat something I can’t confirm. Tim shuts up and goes back to his paperwork as I check the weather reports for the next few days.
‘Just facts,’ I say. The rumor mill is relentless and unless he’s seen the two of them together, I don’t want to hear about it. ‘Is she easygoing? Will she be able to keep Ms Spencer on an even keel?’
‘Yes and yes. From what I understand, she’s a socialite from New York. The two of them have been friends ever since Ms Spencer made it big. I think she might be the one who introduced Sadie to Ivan, but that’s also a rumor.’
I haven’t seen Sadie since we hooked up and I hope that her friend coming on board will help stabilize her somewhat. Becca was a ticking time bomb and I’m still not sure that she’s going to keep her mouth shut about what she saw.
The boat is ready and now it’s just a waiting game. I look towards the pier and see a woman walking towards us. She’s tall and thin and wearing a long white dress that billows around her in the warm breeze as she moves effortlessly down the wooden pier. She’s alone and I’m hoping that it’s Enid.
‘That her?’ I nudge Tim and he looks out.
‘Yep, I think so. Want me to go down to greet her?’ He asks and I nod, looking for any excuse to spend as much time as possible up here and away from the drama.
‘Yeah, get her settled and make sure the rest of the supplies have been delivered. I’ll finish filling out the paperwork.’ I instruct Tim and start the preparations for departure. 
Fifteen minutes later, I radio the harbormaster and maneuver us out of the relatively empty port. I’m so distracted that I don’t notice that I’m not alone.
‘Need any help, captain?’ Jill’s voice jolts me out of my trance and I try to stay neutral. Now’s not the time to be having a discussion about what did or did not happen between us.
‘No, I think I’ve got it. Go down and make sure the new arrival is getting situated, ok?’ I bark. I can feel her gaze burning a hole into my back and am instantly annoyed. ‘Is there a problem?’
‘No, I’ll get on it,’ she says as she leaves in a huff and part of me wishes that I’d just left her in Catania with Becca. Tim returns a few minutes later and exhales loudly as he shakes his head.
‘What’s up with Jill? She looks fucking pissed,’ he says and I respond by getting him on the radio for the updated traffic report. Once we’re back in the open water, I relax slightly and pull out the charts as Tim takes over. The weather looks good and I realize that I’m exhausted.
‘I need some rest. Come find me if you need anything, ok?’ I head towards the galley to grab something to eat before going to my room and locking myself inside. I pull out my phone and scroll for a few minutes, enjoying the silence and the boat’s gentle movements as we head north.
I tell myself to stop scrolling and just as I’m about to grab my book, I notice a headline.
Sexy Sadie Spencer Caught in Hot Romp With Mystery Man
‘What the fuck.’ I click on the link and see a dim photo of her room and two naked figures on the bed. My heart immediately starts beating like a jackhammer and as I hear a scream coming from down the hall, I realize that I’ve been unwillingly dragged into her world.






  
  Part 2









  
  Chapter 1


I haven’t manned the overnight watch in years, and as I yawn loudly and take a sip of coffee, I’m reminded why.  
The lights on the bridge are low and with the almost imperceptible rocking I feel as though I’ve been transported into a void. A sudden wave of drowsiness overwhelms me as I check the time again. I shake my head and step out onto the deck, staring at the bright stars for a few minutes before resting my forearms against the railing and staring at the horizon.
It’s been three days since our stop in Catania and we’re moored in the Ionian Sea off the western coast of Corfu. Sadie’s been MIA, locked in her cabin with Enid since the other woman arrived. I haven’t been so lucky with Jill and even though things have been intensely uncomfortable, I was shocked when she gave me her resignation. There’s zero chance that she doesn’t know about what happened with Sadie and that’s likely adding to her frustration.
She promised that she would stay on board until we reached Crete and Richard has told me that there’s a position for a third mate available in his crew. At this point, she’s logged enough hours, so I should be able to sign her off for school, but the fact is that I’m going to miss her. 
It didn’t have to be this way, but life is like that: a few missteps and boom, everything changes. 
I take another sip of coffee and try to figure out who to bring on to replace her. Kevin said he’s unavailable and I have a few other calls out, but if worse comes to worse, I might just have to make do with a two man rotation until the end of the month.
I yawn again and my thoughts shift to Sadie. I had a feeling that her interest in me was fleeting, but the fact that she shut me out so quickly has my head spinning. The news story about us being together died out quickly and I haven’t seen any other leaks from Becca, even though I tend to ignore that kind of stuff. 
A crack of orange peeks over the horizon and I watch with fascination as the faint sunlight begins burning the edge of the dark sky as night becomes day and my shift comes to an end. 
‘Morning.’ I mumble, stifling a yawn as Tim comes onto the bridge. The bright morning sun is invigorating and I suddenly feel wide awake. My gaze drifts around the perimeter of the boat and I notice Sadie walk out on to the aft deck, wearing nothing but a loose robe as Enid joins her. I watch as the gorgeous redhead slides her hand beneath the silky fabric and leans in to kiss Sadie’s pouty lips. 
I haven’t spent any time with Enid yet, but from what Tim’s told me, I’m not missing much. She’s a socialite from a rich New York family who’s had the world handed to her on a silver platter. My gaze follows her as she stands and stretches, shedding the robe that’s covering her curves and when I get a look at her full breasts that are barely covered by a tiny bikini, I immediately feel guilty about the dirty thoughts filling my mind.
‘How’s it going?’ He asks as he slides on his sunglasses and takes a look at our status. I clear my throat and return my attention to him, the image of the two women’s kiss locked in my mind as I attempt to answer. 
I’m fairly certain that he knows about Sadie and he definitely knows that something is going on between me and Jill, but I’m glad he hasn’t said anything and I hope he keeps it that way.
‘Ready to crash,’ I say as I fill him in on our status. ‘We’ll stay here for another day, then start easing down the coast. Did Jill tell you that she’s leaving?’
‘Wow, really? That’s too bad.’ He double checks to make sure we’re alone before continuing. ‘Between the two of us, I always thought she was pretty hot. Maybe she’ll be willing to give me a going away present if you know what I mean.’ 
Tim laughs at his crude joke and I feel a surge of jealousy race through me as my heart pounds in my chest. I hope my annoyance isn’t too obvious and try to calm myself down as I give him a casual smile and grab my things.
‘She’s off limits. Ok?’ It’s not a threat, but the last thing I want is his grubby hands on her perfect body.
‘Yeah, no problem,’ Tim says, holding his hands up defensively as he laughs it off and I hope that I’ve been clear. She’s hot, and it’s no surprise that he’s interested, but just thinking about him trying anything with her pisses me off.
I head downstairs, taking a few deep breaths as I toss my things onto my bed and just as I’m about to start settling in, my stomach growls insistently. The coast is clear, so I head towards the galley to make a sandwich. 
Tim’s smug face invades my thoughts and I toy with the idea of leaving him in Corfu, but I can’t run the boat by myself and we need to finish this cruise before I can make any more personnel changes. My mind is overflowing with random thoughts and by the time I realize that I’m no longer alone, it’s too late to leave.
‘I don’t want to go.’ Jill’s cornered me in the galley and I feel like I’m getting whiplash. I’m not used to dealing with drama, but now I feel like my world is revolving around it.
‘I never said you had to go, Jill, it was your decision.’ I’m trying to keep my voice low, but my frustration is getting the better of me. 
The tension only increases when Sadie’s cook, Miranda, wanders in, grabs a few things from the fridge and gives me an awkward nod before walking out. This is not the place to be having this discussion, but I don’t want Jill in my cabin and Tim’s on the bridge. 
‘I know, but…’
‘What?’ I ask. I’m exhausted and need to get some sleep.
‘I mean, the reason I wanted to leave is because I thought you were mad at me,’ Jill says softly and I lean against the cabinets and cross my arms over my chest, trying to parse what she’s saying.
‘I’m not mad, Jill. It's just that what happened is an incredible breach of protocol, not to mention…’ My voice trails off and I realize that even though the entire situation is making me miserable, I don’t want her to leave. ‘I can control myself, I’m not some sort of animal, but you can’t put the genie back in the bottle. You know what I mean?’
She scrunches her nose and runs her fingers through her dark hair as she groans, processing what I said and I give her a few seconds to collect her thoughts. The galley is completely silent as she puts her hands on her hips and tries again, looking more determined this time around.
‘You acted like you were into it, but everything changed when I told you that I’m still a virgin.’ She says, rolling her eyes as she exhales sharply. ‘We’re not living in the nineteenth century; what difference does it make?’
‘It’s not that…‘ 
I’m lying, it’s mostly that.
‘It’s also the fact that I’ve known you since you were a kid and I don’t want to ruin the relationship that we already have,’ I say, trying to recover. 
I hate having discussions like this.
‘I mean, it’s not a bad thing, right? I trust you, you know and I mean…’ She laughs in frustration, tears filling her eyes as she twists a strand of dark hair around her finger and her gaze meets mine. ‘You’re the reason I wanted to become a sailor.’
Jesus.
‘Jill, I don’t feel like playing games. I told you that the whole thing was a lapse that never should’ve happened. If you feel like you need to leave, that’s fine, but please make up your mind. I also need to remind you that, either way, nothing is going to happen between us, do you understand?’ I put extra emphasis on the last part, feeling like the worst kind of asshole for being so abrupt, but I don’t want there to be any misunderstandings if she does decide to stay.
‘I’m really tired and need to get some sleep. Think about it and let me know by the time I get up, ok?’ She looks like she’s about to cry, but I don’t want to get drawn in, so I grab my sandwich and walk out.
I shut the door of my cabin behind me and get undressed before sliding the shade over the tiny porthole window above my bed and tossing my sandwich in the garbage. This whole situation has gone completely off the rails and I realize that it’s probably better if she just leaves.






  
  Chapter 2


I watch as Sadie pulls a lounge chair onto the aft deck and spreads her towel across the slatted wood. It’s slightly overcast and the early morning sun is warm and inviting. She looks around, catching my eye as she shifts her gaze towards the glassed in bridge and smiles as she reaches behind her neck and unties the string holding the tiny triangles of her bikini top in place. 
As the material falls away, my gaze rests on her perfectly formed tits and I can feel myself getting hard as I remember how the soft mounds felt in my hand as I pinched and sucked her sensitive nipples. The sun caresses her body and she stretches out in the chair, completely aware of what she’s doing to me right now.
‘Eric.’ Tim’s voice brings me back to the present and as he notices where I was looking he gives me a smile. ‘Yeah, she’s so fucking hot, isn’t she? She used to lay out on Ivan’s yacht topless all the time and I swear there wasn’t a guy on board who didn’t walk around with a permanent stiffy.’
I know he's just feeling chatty, but I'm not in the mood to talk and grab the piece of paper he’s holding out as I give him a dirty look.
‘What’s this?’ I ask gruffly as I see Jill’s name crossed out of the crew rotation.
‘Jill’s getting off tomorrow in Crete, so I’ve moved us to a two shift schedule if that’s ok with you. Twelve and twelve?’ My thoughts are still on Sadie and I nod, forcing my attention to Tim even though I want to be down on the deck with her, burying myself inside that perfect body and forgetting about the rest of this bullshit.
‘Yeah, that’s fine. I tried to find a replacement, but no one was available on such short notice. I’ll make sure you get paid extra for the hassle.’ In the back of my mind, I’m doing the calculations and this, on top of paying Jill’s full salary, is turning this trip into a complete bust.
‘I can make a few calls if you want,’ Tim offers and I shake my head. I’d rather just suck up the misery and do it this way rather than bringing on some stranger. I inadvertently shift my gaze towards the aft deck again and see Enid coating Sadie's breasts with sunblock. Her strokes are slow and languid and when she reaches her breasts, she pauses to give her nipples a pinch.
‘No, thanks. We’ll be fine.’ I say as I head downstairs and grab my things for a shower. As I walk through the narrow corridor, I notice Jill’s door is cracked open and take a look inside. She’s on the lower bunk, scrolling through her phone and when she realizes that I’m looking at her, she rolls over, exhaling angrily.
I genuinely care about her and hate that it has to end this way, but I don’t know what to say to her to make it better. I’m not the kind of guy who talks about feelings and emotions and even thinking about having conversations like that makes me feel nauseous. I lock the bathroom door behind me and turn the shower on, staring at myself in the mirror for a few minutes as I wait for the weak spray of water to heat up.
I’ve got way more grays than I used to. It’s normal, I get it, but I’m still not happy and even though this is the life I wanted, everything feels like it’s starting to collapse around me. I step into the shower and relax slightly as the weak spray of the lukewarm water washes off the salty grime and helps ease the stress of this unbelievable week. 
Things aren’t going well. I’ve been trying to avoid thinking about it but bills are piling up and I don’t know how much longer I’m going to be able to keep this operation going. Susan left me in a lurch and I don't know if I have it in me to keep fighting for something I'm not even sure I want.
I finish up the mediocre shower and dry myself off, noticing how rough the crew quarters have gotten over the past six months. The guest rooms are still passable,but if I don’t get them renovated soon, I’m going to have a hard time selling this as a luxury cruise. At this point, I’m hemorrhaging money with every trip and I’ve seriously been considering getting rid of the boat, tucking my tail between my legs and taking a job on a billionaire’s yacht like Richard did.
I’m distracted as I walk back down the narrow corridor towards my room and duck inside, shocked to see Sadie sitting at my desk. I’m wearing nothing but a towel and she gives me an appreciative look as I lean against the doorframe, mildly irritated about the intrusion.
I need to start locking my door.
‘Hi, Sadie, uh- is there something you needed?’ I’m sure she can tell that I’m annoyed, but she’s the one invading my space, so I feel like it’s justified.
‘No, I just wanted to thank you for everything. Outside of what happened with Becca, this whole trip has been exactly what I needed.’ She smiles and tucks her blonde hair behind her ear. ‘Now that Enid’s here, I feel like everything is going in the right direction for once.’
Her green eyes widen as her gaze drifts over my exposed torso and unwanted memories begin to take over my thoughts. She’s wearing a loose sundress and as she shifts her body, I get a glimpse of nipple that’s making it difficult to keep my body neutral.
‘You and Enid are really close,’ I say awkwardly. It feels like an invasive statement, but I’m genuinely curious about their relationship. Sadie picks up a pen and studies it, placing it back on the desk before responding.
‘Yeah, that was always a big part of my problem with Ivan.’ Sadie says as she tugs the strap of her dress and shifts in the chair. I toss my things onto the bed, realizing that this isn’t just a casual visit- she’s in the mood to talk. ‘When we got together, I told him that I was bi and he said that he was cool with that as long as there weren’t any other guys, but the longer we were married, the more it bothered him.’
‘Is that why he…’ My voice trails off as I motion towards my eye and she nods.
‘Yeah, it was the final straw. Enid visited for a few weeks and when she left he called me a whore and...’ As the memory returns, her eyes fill with tears and I wait for her to continue. ‘He was the only man I was with when we were married, but I know he cheated on me.’
‘It sounds like a terrible situation.’ I say. I wish I had more to offer her than my words, but she gives me a weak smile and I can tell that she appreciates even the slightest hint of compassion at this point. That makes me sad and I feel terrible about snapping at her. Sadie wipes her eyes and clears her throat, then stands, her body close enough that I get a whiff of her floral perfume and remember how her lips felt pressed against mine.
‘Sorry about invading your space, I just wanted to let you know how much I appreciated what happened the other night. It felt good to be with someone who just wanted me, you know?’ Sadie narrows her eyes as she turns towards the door and gives me a smile. 
‘No, it’s fine.’ I don’t want her to go, but can’t think of a reason to keep her there. As I watch her walk down the narrow hallway, I’m relieved to know that what happened meant as much to her as it did to me.






  
  Chapter 3


We’re a few dozen nautical miles away from Crete and should arrive by tomorrow morning. Jill and I are on the bridge and I stare over the railing at the rippling wake behind us. It’s another beautiful day and I watch the sun as it drifts closer to the horizon. 
‘Eric.’ I snap out of my thoughts when I hear my name being called and see Sadie waving at me from the aft deck. ‘Come here for a sec.’ 
Now’s really not a good time, and I can’t imagine what she could want, but make my way down the steps towards the guest suite. She's curled up next to Enid with a bottle of champagne and a look of mischief fills her eyes.
‘Sit down.’ Sadie instructs. ‘We’re bored.’
‘Oh, ok.’ I awkwardly perch on the edge of one of the chairs as Enid bursts into raucous laughter, covering her mouth with her fingers as she tries to calm down. Sadie’s wearing a thin sundress that grazes the top of her thighs and Enid's in a loose T-shirt and biker shorts that emphasize her long, tan legs. 
‘Enid and I are playing a game and we want you to join us,’ Sadie informs me as she rests her hand on Enid’s thigh and narrows her eyes.
‘I’ve got some paperwork I need to finish up, but maybe Tim’s free. I’ll go see if I can find him,’ I say as I motion towards the crew quarters. I don’t want to tell Sadie no, but I also don’t feel like I should be getting involved with whatever is going on here.
‘Come on, Eric, just a few rounds. We promise we won’t go too hard on you.’ Enid’s slurring her words and as she takes a swig of champagne, I realize that I need to humor them.
‘Ok but just an hour. Jill’s shift is ending and I’ll need to take over.’ I try to relax as Enid passes me the bottle of champagne and I wave it off. ‘Sorry, back on duty soon, I can’t.’
‘Oh come on, we’re anchoring here for the night, maybe Tim could cover for you.’ I’m surprised that Sadie knows our rotation. 
‘He needs to rest.’ I start and Sadie shakes her head as she takes the bottle from her friend and pours another glass, leaning closer and handing it to me.
‘This is what I want, Eric,’ she says vehemently and I’m starting to understand what Richard was talking about. So far she’s been well behaved, but I can tell that having Enid around is reminding her that she’s really the one in control. ‘Besides, it looks like you could use some fun.’
‘Yeah, sure.’ I relent. I want to get out of here, but it doesn’t look like that’s in the cards so I take a sip of the expensive champagne and accept my fate. ‘What are you playing?’
‘Truth or dare,’ Enid says as she wraps her arm around Sadie and pulls her close. They know exactly what they’re doing to me, but I still have no idea why they’re doing it.
‘Sorry, Eric. She brings out the bad girl in me, you know?’ I don’t know, but the way Sadie is looking at me right now reminds me of what happened between us and my skin prickles pleasantly.
‘I’ll go talk to Tim, but I’m not making any promises, ok?’ I point towards the door to the crew area and Sadie shrugs.
‘Don’t forget, you’re the boss.’ Her words ring in my ear as I leave them on the sofa and leave the room, skirting around the side of the boat before entering the crew quarters. I hope that Tim’s asleep and knock softly on his door. If he doesn’t answer, which he’s not required to do, then I’ll have my excuse.
‘Hey Tim? I need to talk to you.’
‘Yeah, gimme a sec,’ he shouts. 
Fuck.
I wait patiently in the corridor, trying to figure out what I’m going to say. It’s not that I don’t want to hang out with Sadie, but the situation could so easily get out of control and I don’t want to make the situation worse. I think about the way they looked on the sofa and the way that Sadie bit her lip and her body when I was pounding into her and I realize that I do want to join them. I’m the boss, Tim can cover my shift and I can go have a good time for once in my goddamn life.
‘Hey man, what’s up?’ Tim opens the door and gives me a sleepy look.
‘I need you to cover my watch tonight, ok?’ 
‘Yeah sure, man, no problem.’ That was way too easy and I give him a wave as he shuts the door and goes back to whatever it was that I interrupted. Now I have a new situation on my hands and as I return to the guest area, I realize that I’m in for a hell of a night. Sadie uncorks a fresh bottle of champagne and pours each of us a glass, then holds hers up.
‘Yamas.’ I say as Enid bursts into another fit of giggles and Sadie leans over to whisper something into her ear.
‘Ready?’ Sadie asks and I nod truthfully, ready to get this over with. ‘Ok Eric, truth or dare?’ She asks and I remember how much I’ve always hated this game.
‘Truth.’ I respond and Sadie looks disappointed, but immediately recovers as she thinks for a second.
‘Ok, who’s hotter: me or Enid?’ Enid shoots her friend a dirty look before focusing her attention on me and I feel the gears grinding in my head with frustration at how juvenile this whole thing is.
‘You’re both very beautiful,’ I say diplomatically and Sadie rolls her eyes, clearly not happy with my attempt at playing it safe.
‘Oh come on.’ Enid is even less convinced by my response as she blows a raspberry and takes a sip of her drink.
‘Ok, I’ve always had a thing for redheads,’ I confess and Enid gives Sadie a victorious smile.
‘Me too,’ Sadie purrs as she traces her finger down the other woman’s smooth cheek. I watch with renewed interest, my thoughts flashing back to what I witnessed earlier today and realize that this might be fun after all.
‘Ok, who’s turn now?’ I got out of my first round fairly unscathed and am feeling good about my prospects so far.
‘My turn,’ Enid says and looks at Sadie. ‘Truth or dare?’
‘Ummmm…,’ Sadie says as she bites her lip and gives me a wink. ‘Dare.’
‘Ok,’ Enid thinks for a few beats and a wicked smile curls her lips. ‘Kiss me.’ Enid shifts her gaze to me and I feel like this is more for my benefit than theirs as all of the blood in my body rushes straight to my cock. Sadie shrugs, then leans forward and brushes her lips against the other woman’s. She lingers, her eyes wide open as she rests her hand against the back of Enid’s neck and pulls her closer.
It’s so fucking hot and I never in a million years thought I would be here watching something like this happen, but as I see Sadie push her tongue into Enid’s mouth, I realize that this would be happening whether I’m here or not so I might as well enjoy it the show.
I can feel my heart racing as I relax into the chair and Sadie pulls away from her friend, her cheeks lightly flushed as she returns her gaze to me. Her glossy lips are slightly parted and she rubs her thighs together, clearly more affected by the kiss that she’s willing to let on.
‘Your turn, Eric,’ Sadie giggles as she pulls her legs towards her and Enid refills her glass. The sky is growing darker with each passing minute and the mood in the room has shifted and I can’t wait to see where this goes.






  
  Chapter 4


‘Ok, Sadie, truth or dare?’ I fix my gaze on Sadie and she chews on her lip for a few seconds before answering. 
‘Dare.’ 
The way she says the word is a challenge and I can tell that I’ve got one shot to come up with something really good. Enid pops up and runs towards me, then leans down and whispers into my ear. I can’t believe I’m hearing this and burst into laughter as the redhead rejoins her friend on the sofa.
‘What?’ Enid asks innocently as Sadie glares daggers at her.
‘I heard a rumor from somewhere,’ I wink at Enid before continuing. ‘That you worked at a strip club to learn how to give a lapdance for one of your movies.’ Sadie squeals loudly and slaps her friend on the arm.
‘I’m going to kill you,’ she screams and Enid shrugs, clearly not ready to apologize for letting the cat out of the bag.
‘I dare you to give me a lap dance,’ I say and Sadie buries her head in her hands, then screams in frustration before sitting upright and taking a fortifying sip of champagne. She combs her fingers through her hair then gives me a smoldering look as she stands, smoothing her sundress over her torso as she takes a step towards me.
Her magnetism is on full display as she takes a turn, bursting into a fit of giggles as Enid wolf whistles, breaking the spell completely.
‘What the fuck?’ Sadie says as she lightly slaps the other woman on her arm and attempts to regain her composure. Her eyes lock onto mine and she slides one strap of her sundress off of her shoulder before lowering herself onto my lap and placing her finger under my chin, then tilting my face towards hers.
‘It’s not about the sex,’ Sadie says confidently as she turns to look at her friend, then back at me. ‘It’s about making him feel like he’s the only man in the world for you, that he has the key to your soul.’ Her voice is soft and seductive and as I reach out to wrap my hands around her waist, she firmly pulls them away.
‘No touching.’ She says with a gleam in her eyes and I shrug.
‘It never hurts to try, right?’ I ask and Sadie laughs, the sound like a thousand bells in the silence of the room.
‘Next time, I’ll call the bouncer,’ she says with a wink and I nod, ready to play along. Her hips move slowly, grinding against my crotch as she places her hands on my shoulder and arches her back. The fabric of her sundress barely covers her nipple and I can see the light flush of her areola as her movements continue.
I’m so hard that it hurts, but I manage to keep my hands to myself as she turns around and straddles me again, grinding her ass against me as her back arches and she releases the other strap of her dress. The fabric falls down and I get a look at her tits, her pink nipples sharply pebbled as her grinding continues.
‘I'll let you touch my tits if you give me fifty dollars,’ she whispers and I swallow, feeling myself falling into the scene as she grabs my hand and molds it around her taut breast, brushing my finger against her nipple as she exhales sharply.
‘You’re not going to call the bouncer?’ I ask, teasing her as she places my other hand and continues the slow movement. Her dress is pooled around her hips and as I pinch and pull her nipples, she crooks her finger and motions for Enid to come closer.
‘If you’ve got another two-fifty, I can get a friend to join us,’ Sadie whispers and in this moment, I’d give her whatever she wants.
‘Yeah, sounds good,’ I mumble as my lips brush against her earlobe and she stands up, allowing the dress to fall away from her body as I drink in the curve of her round ass. Her sharp waist flairs out into her slim hips and she bends over, the tiny strip of black fabric that covers her pussy pushes between her legs as she grabs her dress and tosses it over a nearby chair.
‘This is my girlfriend, Enid,’ she says and Enid plays along, sticking out her hand and I give it a shake.
‘Nice to meet you, Enid,’ I say with a grin as Sadie gives the other woman a quick kiss, then moves behind her. 
‘I think her body is incredible, but you should take a look and tell me what you think. If you don’t like her, I’m sure we can find someone hotter,’ Sadie says teasingly as Enid squeals and I have to shift in my seat to relieve the growing pressure in my shorts.
Sadie slides her hand under Enid’s cropped shirt, pinching her nipple as Enid bites her lip and shifts her stance. The redhead looks nervous and I can’t tell if it’s an act or if she’s as affected as me.
‘Hmmm, I like this.’ Sadie murmurs as she kisses the other woman’s neck. ‘Want to show him?’
Enid nods and Sadie pulls up the hem of her shirt, exposing her friend’s full breast. Her fingers drift across Enid’s peachy nipple, causing it to tighten as my heart starts racing uncontrollably. This is the hottest thing that’s ever happened to me and I don’t know how long I’m going to be able to last at this rate.
Sadie helps tug off Enid’s shirt and slides one hand into her shorts, causing Enid’s eyes to roll back in her head as Sadie’s fingers reach their destination. Enid's full hips buck and she rubs her thighs together as Sadie strokes her pussy.
‘So, what do you think?’ Sadie asks and I’ve already forgotten the question.
‘Yeah, uh, yeah. I’ll take both of you,’ I say and Sadie smiles, grabbing her friend’s hand as they come closer and Sadie pushes Enid onto my lap. The redhead smells like roses and I bury my nose in her hair, inhaling as Sadie kneels in front of her, pulling off her shorts, then moving my hands to her breasts.
The full mounds are more than a handful and her thick, stiff nipples respond to my touch as Sadie spreads her legs apart and slides her finger through her friend’s slick folds.
‘Enid’s always been shy, unless you know what you’re doing,’ Sadie says with a wink and I watch as the blonde slides her tongue across Enid’s swollen clit and her hips spasm against me. ‘That’s a good girl,’ Sadie coos as she looks at me and winks playfully.
‘Oh God,’ Enid cries out as Sadie slides a finger inside of her and I roughly twist her nipple. Her body is pressed against mine and I secure one arm around her waist, holding her in place as Sadie continues her assault. After a few more minutes, I hear a deep sigh as her body relaxes and she releases a stream of clear fluid onto Sadie’s open palm.
‘Did that feel good?’ Sadie asks her friend before helping her up and walking her to the sofa. 
‘Don’t worry, I didn’t forget about you.’ She says as she kneels in front of me. Her fingers deftly unbutton my fly and she slides her hand inside, wrapping her fingers around my cock as her eyes meet mine.
‘How much?’ I ask as she pulls me out and presses her lips against the slick crown. I’m so close to the edge that it’s not going to take much and as she slides her tongue over the sensitive flesh, I want her more than I’ve ever wanted anything in my life.
‘Five hundred,’ she says and I laugh.
‘That’s too much.’ The words are forced and as she presses her pouty lips against the skin of my shaft, I realize that I’m done playing games. ‘Maybe you should be paying me.’
I stand up, grabbing her by the hips and pushing her over the chair I was sitting in only moments earlier. She rests on her knees on the seat as I slap her ass, turning the pale flesh redder with each strike before yanking down the black thong that’s soaking wet with her juices. 
I pull off my shirt and shorts and force her thighs apart as she looks back at me, her eyes wide in anticipation. When I push inside of her, I can feel how badly she wants this and each thrust causes her to cry out. I feel like an animal as I take what I want and wrap my hands around her slim hips, going harder and faster as the chair slides across the floor.
She clenches around me, burying her nails in the plush fabric as I glance at Enid, who’s eying us with interest. A few seconds later, I feel a furious release as I fill her with my seed and my entire body quivers with satisfaction.
I take a step back, my eyes drinking in the sight of my creamy cum dripping down the inside of her taut thigh. Enid hands me a glass of champagne and I take a drink.
‘That was nice.’ Sadie says. I collapse into the chair as she joins Enid on the sofa and pulls her friend into her lap, then focuses her gaze on me. ‘Truth or dare?’






  
  Chapter 5


I’ve got a splitting headache as I crack my eyes open and stare at the ceiling. Bits and pieces of what happened last night float around me like a hazy fog and I could really use a few more hours of sleep. 
I sit upright, my head pounding more with each degree risen and I have to stabilize myself with my hands as I throw my feet over the side of the bed and open the shade. The bright light blinds me and I swear as I close my eyelids and attempt to adjust to the bright sunlight.
‘Fuck. Ten am.’ I can’t believe I slept this late and I look outside again, realizing that we’re idling a few miles outside the entrance of the Chania Old Port. I get dressed, then race upstairs. We’re supposed to dock this morning and I don’t want to miss our slot because we’re running late. This stop is extremely popular on Med cruises and if you’re a no show, they’ll give your slip to someone else in a heartbeat.
‘Ugh.’ I groan as I stand upright and feel the blood redistribute itself in my body. I haven’t had that much to drink in years and rarely get drunk. The last time was when Susan left me and I swore it off for the most part, but as I remember how Enid and Sadie looked together, I’m having a hard time regretting any of it.
I open my cabin door and feel a wave of nausea hit me as I drag myself up the stairs and onto the bridge. Tim’s waiting with a huge grin on his face and when I see Jill standing right next to him, my mind begins to race. I think about what he said about her yesterday and notice his lecherous gaze and worry that I’m going to lose it.
‘Have fun last night?’ He asks with that shit eating grin plastered on his mouth and I try to ignore his ribbing as I ask for the status report. Jill turns away, crossing her arms as she stares through the back window and I assume that she knows what happened, too.
‘Why are we holding?’ I ask, not in the mood to share and he returns his attention to the controls.
‘Just waiting for you. Most of the captains I’ve worked for prefer to take it into Chania themselves.’ He’s right, it’s a tricky port and I don’t want to take any chances.
‘Good call. I can take it from here.’ I say and another wave of nausea hits me as he gives Jill a wink. The completely innocent gesture makes my blood boil and it takes every ounce of willpower I have to keep from slugging him as he turns to leave. I turn my attention to Jill. ‘Mind giving me a hand?’
‘Sure.’ Jill says with a definite attitude, but when she positions herself in front of the controls, I appreciate that she’s willing to do this. Everything about this situation is fucked up and I don’t blame her for being upset; neither one of us is handling this like a well adjusted adult.
‘Thanks.’ I say as I squeeze my temples and grab a bottle of water from the small fridge. I radio the port for the arrival information and they send over my slip number as well as a few other details. 
‘Here’s an aspirin.’ Jill holds out a white pill and I take it gratefully.
‘Thanks again.’ I motion for her to take the controls and start going over the instructions as I walk her through the arrival. She’s doing a great job and I’m glad that the current drama doesn’t appear to be affecting our professional relationship.
‘So, what happened last night?’ She finally asks once we’re docked and I shrug. When she turns to face me, I can see the annoyance on her pretty face and feel terrible that it’s ending this way. Ultimately, she deserves better and even though I care for her a lot, getting experience on a new boat with a new captain is the best thing for her.
‘Nothing too crazy, just a few drinks.’ I respond belatedly and she rolls her eyes, clearly not pleased with my response.
‘It doesn’t matter anyway.’ She glances at me before grabbing her things from around the deck and shoving them into her messenger bag.
‘So you’re leaving?’ I ask and she nods, her wet eyes staring at me from beneath her long lashes.
I’m surprised when Sadie bursts through the exterior door onto the crowded bridge and Jill turns away, not wanting the other woman to see her tears.
‘Sadie, hi.’ I had assumed that she and Enid were already headed to the villa they booked. Jill wipes her eyes and sniffles and the entire situation is incredibly awkward.
‘Eric.’ She says, biting her lip as she takes a look at Jill and lowers her voice to a whisper. ‘Is everything ok?’
‘Yeah, what’s up.’ I don’t want to drag Sadie into the drama and hope she’ll get to why she’s here. 
‘Enid and I thought it might be fun if you came along. We’ve rented a pool villa at the Constantine Resort for the night. Our friend who was supposed to join cancelled and it wouldn’t be any fun with just the two of us.’ Sadie explains and I look at Jill, not sure if I want to leave her here like this. ‘Jill can come too if she wants.’
I appreciate the offer, but I don’t know how much fun either of us would be right now and I don’t want to ruin their good time.
‘I don’t know, I have a lot of stuff to take care of before we leave tomorrow.’ I say and Sadie looks upset. ‘But, maybe I could get away for a few hours.’ Her face brightens and she shifts her attention to Jill.
‘Jill? What about you? We have plenty of room.’ 
I’m surprised when Jill turns around with a smile plastered onto her face and hope that whatever’s going on between us doesn’t spill over into Sadie’s party.
‘I’d love to go!’
‘Perfect. Let’s meet on the pier in thirty minutes.’ Sadie says as she squeezes my arm and a shiver races through my body.
‘Are you going to be alright with this?’ I ask Jill after Sadie leaves. When she nods, I realize that I don’t have a choice at this point and head back into my room to pack a towel and some spare clothes.






  
  Chapter 6


I join Sadie and Enid on the pier thirty minutes later. Sadie's wearing a full caftan with a massive sun hat and Enid’s dress barely covers the top of her thighs. Her long, tan legs are on full display and every guy that walks by gets an appreciative eyeful as the wind blows the dress up and reveals her pert ass that the bikini bottom in name only is barely bothering to cover. 
Jill comes rushing out wearing a pair of short denim shorts and a loose linen blouse that billows around her in the warm breeze. The memory of the way she looked lying beneath me comes rushing back and I have to force the image out of my head as we pile into the waiting van.
Sadie and Enid are chatting non stop and I can tell that Jill is making a concerted effort to ignore me as I try to figure out how I fit into this group. 
The van departs the busy port and merges onto one of the small roads that’s packed with summer traffic. The surrounding landscape is breathtaking and as we reach the summit of one of the hills, I get a full view of the white sandy beach below us. When I first started this business, I had to decide between the Med and the Caribbean and every time I see a view like this, I’m reminded that I made the right choice.
‘You’ll love this villa, it’s got an amazing pool and is located right on the beach,’ Sadie says and Jill grins, just happy to be here. Her initial obsession with Sadie has definitely dulled after the events of the past weeks, but it's good to see her happy.
‘Thanks for inviting me.’ She says as she turns to face the other women and Sadie gives her an incredible smile.
‘The two of you have been so nice to me and I thought this would be a good way to thank you for everything you’ve done.’ Sadie says as Jill beams excitedly and I realize that I’m actually hoping that she’ll change her mind about leaving. We weave through the winding road towards the beach and stop at the sprawling compound at the end.
I’m familiar with the Constantine Resort. Several of my clients have stayed here overnight while we resupply, but I’ve never visited myself. There’s usually too much to take care of while we’re in port and, to be honest, this is the first time I’ve ever actually visited one of the luxury hotels that dot the coastline.
Sadie grabs Enid’s hand, pulling her out of the van as Jill and I follow. I can tell that she’s impressed, but even though it’s a spectacular resort, the list of tasks that I need to deal with is overwhelming me, especially with Jill leaving.
It’s hard to relax when your livelihood is at stake.
We walk into the open air lobby, the warm breeze of the Aegean winding around us and I take a minute to admire the surroundings. The building is clean and bright with concrete floors and white walls that open to the sea and allow the smell of the surf to permeate every inch of the space. Thin linen curtains provide some protection against the bright sun and the low concrete sofas look as though they rose out of the sand organically.
‘What do you think?’ I ask Jill as she takes it all in. A beautiful dark haired woman offers us juice and I take a glass.
‘Efcharistó.’ I use one of the three Greek words I know and return my attention to Jill before taking a sip of the sweet drink. I look over and see a group of girls staring in our direction. One pulls out her phone and the others push her towards us as her face turns beet red.
‘Sorry to bother you, but are you Sadie Spencer?’ The girl asks, clearly terrified about being yelled at but too overcome by curiosity to ignore the superstar in her midst.
‘Yes,’ Sadie responds with a brilliant smile. ‘Who are you?’
‘Christina,’ the girl stutters as she stares. ‘Could I get a photo with you?’ 
‘Of course,’ Sadie says graciously as the girl gets a selfie of the two of them. The bellman arrives to escort us to the room and Sadie says goodbye. The entire exchange was only a few minutes but I couldn't imagine constantly dealing with shit like that.
Sadie and Enid go ahead and Jill joins me as we follow closely behind. The open hallways look towards the blue sea and umbrellas and lounge chairs dot the sandy beach.
‘It’s incredible.’ Jill says, giving me an awkward smile. We walk along the beach, the hot sand sliding across my toes as the sound of the waves fills my senses and I decide that I need to spend more time ashore. The past year has been chaotic and after five minutes, I’m feeling more relaxed than I have in a while. We walk into a large suite of rooms at the end and the bellman bows slightly.
‘This is your villa, Ms Spencer, please don’t hesitate to contact us with any requests, no matter how small.’ Sadie gives the man a warm smile as he closes the door behind him. I drop my bag and take a look at the immense suite. 
Enid walks towards the lanai and slides the thin curtains aside. To the left is a large, scrubby mountain and in front of us, the sea stretches as far as the eye can see. I almost feel as though I’m still on the boat, but the solid ground beneath my feet tells me otherwise.
‘Wow,’ Jill says, still dumbstruck as she walks outside. ‘I’ve never seen anything like this before.’ 
Sadie smiles as she joins the other woman and Enid answers her phone, speaking in fluent French. I have no idea what she’s saying, but she retreats to one of the bedrooms and closes the door behind her, continuing the conversation in private. Jill and Sadie are oblivious and I try to mind my own business, but when I hear the name Ivan, I’m suddenly concerned.
‘Come out here Eric!’ Sadie shouts and I walk out just in time to see Jill slip out of her shorts and dive into the deep end of the private swimming pool. She takes a few strokes, then emerges, her eyes sparkling with excitement as Sadie moves towards me.
‘See, everything is going to be fine,’ she says softly as Jill takes a few backstrokes, then floats in the clear water. Her tan body is glistening and smooth and I have to force my attention back to Sadie as I try not to think about what happened between us. 
‘We’ll see. I’m more pessimistic than you.’ My response feels unnecessarily grumpy, even for me, but Sadie brushes it off as she stands on her toes and gives me a kiss. I notice Jill look away and immediately feel a wave of guilt pulse through me. She knows about what happened between Sadie and me, but seeing it is a completely different experience.
The pool is enticing and I watch as Enid emerges from the villa and dives in, swimming closer to Jill and going under as she reaches the end. Her taut body glides gracefully through the water and when she emerges, she pushes her auburn hair back and takes a seat on the submerged bench, motioning for Jill to join her in the shade. Sadie lays out on the sunbed behind me and I tug off my shirt before joining her.
Voices from the other villas fill the space around us and I’m surprised when Sadie turns to stare at me. The sun is inching lower and even though the air is still hot, it's cooled off significantly since we arrived.
‘I noticed all of those bills on your desk when I was in your cabin,’ she says and I hate that she saw that. 
‘Oh, yeah- I’m working on those. They’re just a little late,’ I reply, grimacing. The last thing I want is to have to get into details about my financial situation with someone I barely know.
‘I could help you out.’ That is not what I was expecting her to say and I’m not sure how to respond. She rolls onto her side and slides her manicured finger down my arm. ‘Between us, Enid and I have over ten million followers on social media. All we have to do is mention something and they pull out their wallets.’
‘It’s not a bottle of perfume. It’s a luxury cruise.’ I laugh and realize that I’m being a jerk. ‘I appreciate your offer, but I’m not sure if that’s going to help me.’
‘I totally understand, but I like you, Eric- both of us do,’ she moves closer and brushes her lips against mine. ‘Just think about it, ok?’
A loud squeal interrupts the moment and I look towards the pool and see Jill and Enid splashing each other. Enid reaches for the string on Jill’s bikini and starts laughing as the other woman tries to get away.
‘Why is Jill leaving?’ Sadie asks and I shrug. 
‘Personal issues,’ I say, not wanting to get into the details. Sadie already knows too much and I feel the need to pull back slightly before she becomes too entwined in my personal life. 
‘I get it.’ She says with a smile and I laugh as I run my fingers through my hair. It’s time to change the subject and I decide to throw my buddy under the bus.
‘You know, I shouldn’t be telling you this, but Richard warned me that you could be difficult.’
‘Difficult?’ She asks with a laugh as her eyes widen in mock fury. ‘That’s it. He’s fired.’
‘No, don’t do that.’ I say as I hold up my hands. ‘It’s just that I was expecting someone completely different and you’re so…’
‘Normal?’ She asks and I nod. My attention drifts back to the pool and I realize that Enid finally got her way as Jill’s bikini top floats on the surface of the clear water. Enid has her cornered at the other end of the pool and Jill looks like she’s enjoying herself.
‘Jill’s cute, I’m surprised that you two never…’ Sadie starts and I watch as Enid slides her finger across Jill’s full bottom lip, then leans closer for a kiss. Jill’s not bothering to protest and I can feel myself getting stiff as Enid straddles her and dips her hand beneath the water.
‘No. She’s off limits,’ I say, feeling almost as if those words are a useless shield that’s gradually being worn down to nothing.
‘That’s too bad.’ Sadie responds as she watches what’s happening. The silence is interrupted by my phone beeping and I see a message from Tim.
Sorry to interrupt but we’re having an issue over here with the deliveries.
‘Fuck.’ I’m genuinely annoyed that he can’t figure it out and tell him I’ll be there shortly.
‘What’s going on?’ Sadie asks and I pull my shirt back on and take one last look at the sparkling pool.
‘I have to go back to the boat, there’s a problem and Tim can’t deal with it.’ My annoyance is cutting through my words and Sadie looks upset.
‘I can go.’ Jill bursts out as I return my attention to the pool. She moves towards the edge, resting her arms on the side as she stares at me with a smile.
‘No, it’s your last day, you should enjoy yourself.’ I say.
‘I think I might have changed my mind.’ She says as she leans closer to Enid and gives her a kiss. ‘Besides, I forgot something and can grab it before coming back.’
‘That's a good idea.’ Sadie says. ‘Take the van over and call the driver once everything is settled.’
Jill pulls herself out of the pool, the water glistening on her full tits as the sun hits her body. She grabs a towel and wipes herself down, then gets dressed before walking towards me and squeezing my arm.
‘I’ll be back soon. Don’t have too much fun without me.’ She gives us a wave and I sit back down on the lounge, happy that she volunteered, but worried that she won’t be able to handle whatever issue came up.
The bellman returns with a large tray of fruit and lights a fire in the pit in the center of the veranda. Enid takes a few more laps before hopping out of the pool, grabbing a piece of guava and walking towards us with a gleam in her eye.






  
  Chapter 7


‘You know, I wouldn’t mind finishing what we started last night.’ Enid says softly, twisting her hips as she inches closer. She sits on the edge of the lounge as Sadie cocks her eyebrow and stares at us with interest. 
Flames flicker in the stone pit as the sun disappears from the horizon. The mountains jutting from the water are like shadows of giants retreating into the sea and as Enid sits next to me, the back of her hand sliding against my stubble, I realize that she’s serious.
‘Here?’ I ask. The veranda is completely open and even though the lounge bed has thin curtains, it’s not enough to prevent nosy neighbors from getting a peek at what’s going on.
‘Yeah. Is that a problem?’ Enid purrs as she pushes me against the firm mattress and straddles me. The glow of the fire caresses her skin as she leans down to kiss me and I feel Sadie’s hot gaze as she watches her friend. 
The setting is primal and I can hear the conversations of the occupants of the neighboring villas as Enid unties her bikini top and casually tosses the material onto the ground.
Her tits are full and round and her skin pimples slightly as she brings my hands towards them. I try to relax and give into her, pushing everything else out of my mind as her hips begin a slow rhythm on top of me. Sadie takes a sip of wine as she watches and everything combines to make this one of the sexiest things that’s ever happened to me in my entire life.
‘Her breasts are perfect, aren’t they?’ Sadie asks as I twist one of Enid’s peachy nipples and a short gasp escapes her throat. I watch as Sadie reaches out and slides her finger across one of the thick nubs, biting her lip as her eyes widen.
‘Yeah, they’re fantastic.’ My response feels underwhelming and as Enid pulls my hands to her tits, her nipples tightening beneath my fingers. The mood is languid and the heat of the day permeates off the surfaces around us as Sadie squeezes her thighs together and focuses her attention on her friend.
‘You should suck his cock, Enid. Make sure he’s ready to fuck you.’ Enid gives me a wink and slides down my legs, her erect nipples brushing across my thighs as she positions herself over my groin. I help her work off my shorts, my hard dick popping out as she leans over to press her full lips against the head.
I inhale sharply as she takes me into her mouth and Sadie leans over to kiss me as Enid begins sucking voraciously. Sadie pulls aside the fabric of her bikini top and offers me her nipple as Enid continues, my cock pushing against the back of her throat as she takes all of me. I tangle my hand in her red hair as she works her tongue around me skillfully.
Sadie pulls away, removing her top as she joins her friend. They take turns sucking me and I rest my head on my arm as I watch, wishing that this never had to end. I can feel myself getting close to the edge and when my body tenses, Sadie moves behind Enid, sliding her finger inside of her friend as she gives me a wink.
‘Enid’s so wet.’ She purrs and I feel a laugh as Enid swallows me again. I pull her towards me, pressing her lips against mine as she mounts me, adjusting her hips as I ease into her wet hole. She’s tight, like ungodly tight and each movement is pure bliss. I wrap my hands around her hips helping her as she shifts on top of me.
‘How does she feel?’ Sadie asks and I realize that I’m unable to form a coherent sentence. The blonde perches behind her friend, squeezing her tits before sliding her hand down her torso and towards her clit. Enid’s cries fill the cool air and there’s no way the people in the other villas can’t hear her but I don’t give a shit.
Enid begins to move faster and I feel her clench around me as her body stiffens, then relaxes against her friend. She falls next to me on the lounge and Sadie joins her smiling at me as I get behind her and pull her hips towards me.
I slam into her, enjoying the difference between her and Enid and as she arches her back against the mattress, I let go. Filling her to the brim as she collapses beneath me and I enjoy the pounding of my heart as I fall back onto the mattress and pull them close.






  
  Chapter 8


‘Jill should be back by now.’ I say as Enid strokes Sadie’s blond hair and we stare into the night sky. The stars are countless and I identify a few of the constellations out of habit as I try to remember the last time I’ve felt this relaxed. It’s been an amazing day, but I need to make sure that we’re ready for our early departure. 
‘Maybe she decided to stay, I should probably go check to make sure everything’s alright.’ I start gathering my things and shove them into my bag.
‘I’m glad you came. I wish Jill could’ve stayed longer.’ Enid says with a smile and I shrug, secretly glad that she missed out on the earlier events.
‘Yeah, well she's got a job to do and so do I.’ I hate that I have to go, but grab my things and motion towards the exit, genuinely upset that I can’t stay here all night. 
‘The driver can take you back. I’ll send him a message.’ Sadie offers as she grabs her phone.
‘It’s fine, I’ll just grab a cab. I saw a few outside.’
‘No way, those guys will eat you alive. I booked the driver through tomorrow, so it’s not a problem. Hold on.’ Sadie says as she holds up her finger, then sends a message to the driver. Enid joins her friend on the sofa, looking extremely satisfied as she rests her head on Sadie’s lap. Sadie strokes her auburn hair and I’m really regretting that I have to go, but give them a wave as I walk towards the lobby and find the driver.
The ride back is quick and I’m so lost in my thoughts that I don’t realize we’ve arrived at the pier until the driver turns around and asks if this is the right place.
‘Uh, yeah. Thanks.’ I drag myself out of the van and watch as it drives off, then walk down the pier and towards the Nereid. It’s late and the only sound is the slapping of the gentle waves against the boats. A couple of drunk guys are laughing and playing cards a few slips down and I give them a casual wave before stepping onto the boat.
A shriek pierces the silence and I’m shocked when I realize that it’s coming from the Nereid. I toss my things onto the deck and head towards the master suite, looking for the source of the noise.
‘No! Get the fuck off of me!’ It’s Jill’s voice and I wonder if someone is on the boat that shouldn’t be.
‘Come on, Jill, just a kiss- that’s it.’ It’s Tim’s voice and by the time I get to the crew quarters, I hear Jill scream again and burst through the door of Jill’s room. She’s pinned against the wall, Tim’s forearm pressed forcefully against her throat.
‘What the hell’s going on here?’ I don’t think I’ve ever been this angry in my life and when Tim relaxes, Jill manages to escape, darting through the open door as Tim backs away, a look of shock contorting his features.
‘She started it, man.’ Tim says in his defense and before I know it, my fist makes contact with his smug face. The crunch it makes is intensely satisfying and he lands on the floor, a groan escaping his throat as I bend over and grab his collar, then pull him close. I can smell the booze on his breath as he tears up and panic fills his eyes.
‘You have two minutes to get the fuck off my boat.’ I growl. He looks terrified and the scent of whisky wafts out on his breath as a vein pulses in his neck. I let go, worried that I’m going to do something I’ll regret and take a step back as he stands upright and grabs his duffel bag.
‘It’s her fault, she kept giving me these signals.’ He says as a steady flow of blood trickles from his nose and he grimaces as he shoves some clothes into his bag.
‘She was terrified.’ I say, the memory of the expression on her face etched in my mind. ‘What the fuck were you thinking?’ My hand is throbbing but I clench my fists as he finishes clearing out the drawers and turns to face me.
‘She wanted it, man. Don’t get upset just because she’d rather have me than some washed up old loser.’ It takes everything I have not to wrap my hands around his throat and squeeze the life out of him, but I step away from the door and let him walk out. I follow him through the tight corridors and watch as he steps onto the pier.
‘If I ever see you again, I’ll fucking kill you. Do you understand?’ I can feel the adrenaline pulsing through my veins as he gives me a casual wave before disappearing into the darkness. I make sure he’s gone, then turn and head back into the boat.
‘Jill?’ I call out. I have no idea where she went and look everywhere. When I get to my cabin, I realize that the door is locked and knock on it gently. ‘Jill? Are you in there?’
I put my ear against the door and hear quiet sniffles and don’t want to stress her out even more than she already is so I lean against the wall of the small corridor and slide down until I’m sitting on the teak wood. I’ll wait all night if that’s what she wants, but I won’t leave her. She’s been through a lot and I feel like it’s my fault. I never should’ve sent her back alone.
I brought Tim on board and didn’t shut him down when he talked about getting a going away present. I should’ve tossed him then, but guys talk and that’s all I thought it was. Seeing her like that was brutal and as I rest my head in my hands, I realize that my knuckles on my right hand are sore and bruised. I’ll need to call Richard and tell him what happened; I’ll do whatever it takes to make sure that bastard never works again.
My mind is a jumbled mess and when Jill opens the door an hour later, I pull her into my arms, wanting to comfort her, to let her know that everything’s going to be fine.
‘He’s gone.’ I say as I kiss the top of her head and she wraps her arms around my waist and pulls me close.
‘Thanks.’ Her voice is barely above a whisper and she steps away, staring at me before standing on her toes and pressing her lips against mine. I should stop it, but I don’t. She needs to be close to someone and I can feel her heart pounding as her kiss grows more insistent.
‘Jill, maybe this isn’t the best time.’ I murmur, resting my forehead against hers. I’m worried that this is purely a reaction to what happened and I don’t want her to do something that she’s going to regret.
‘I need this, Eric.’ She’s begging me and I give in, unsure of why I waited so long for something that’s been right there all along.
I wrap my hands around her, pulling her up as she circles her legs around me and I cross the threshold into my cabin, remembering the last time we were here. My hesitation is gone and as I pull off my shirt, I stare at her body, remembering how she looked this afternoon in the pool when Enid kissed her. The memory charges me and she sides her toe across the length of my rigid cock as it presses against my shorts, stiffening in response to her.
‘You’re sure about this?’ I ask again, willing to stop the second she says no, but her eyes are telling me to go ahead and I’m tired of pushing her away. When I lean in to kiss her, it’s different than the last time. Her lips are soft and warm and as she tilts her head and pushes her tongue into my mouth, I pull her closer, never wanting to let her go.
I help her with her shirt as she tugs it over her head in one smooth motion. She’s still wearing her bikini and I kiss her again before reaching behind her back and untying it. The fabric falls away from her full breasts and I reach out, cupping the full mound in my hand as I slide my thumb over her peaked nipple. Her back arches against the mattress and my hand slides down her torso and between her legs, slipping into her shorts and past her bikini bottom to the slick folds inside.
Her heart is racing as I pass my finger over her swollen clit, teasing her as she bites her lip. She’s ready and I help her with her shorts as she shifts her hips, sliding away the rest of the fabric as I drink in her perfect body. I take a few seconds to gaze at her soft curves as she spreads her legs and motions for me to come closer.
‘Are you nervous?’ I ask, feeling like I should say something even though the asshole inside of me is pushing me to do it, to take what she’s been offering me and enjoy every second.
‘Yeah.’ She says softly as she pulls her hair out of its ponytail and the dark tendrils cascade over her tan shoulders. She’s breathtaking and she wants me as badly as I want her and as I lean over to taste her, she weaves her fingers through my hair and pulls me towards her. I kiss the soft skin, lingering on her clit as she moans loudly and I realize that I can’t wait any longer. 
I strip, then give my stiff cock a few short strokes before easing inside her tight slit. A gasp escapes her lips and I cover them with mine as I go deeper, ready to stop as soon as she tells me to. She’s so ready and wet and her eyes widen as I push further, cupping her ass with my hand as her expression changes and the nervousness is replaced with a languid smile.
‘You’re ok?’ I ask and she nods, wrapping her legs around me as I enter her completely, thrusting softly as she kisses me again.
‘It feels good.’ Her voice is breathy and soft and relief floods me when I realize that she’s happy. I move slowly at first, allowing her to adjust to me as a moan escapes her lips, followed by a smile. ‘It feels really good.’
After what happened earlier, I want to make her feel protected and safe but as her body relaxes, I begin to push harder, desire filling me as she responds. Each thrust is intensely satisfying and her back arches against the mattress as she presses against me and her tongue slides into my mouth. I’m so close to the edge, but I need to make sure she comes first, so I pull out.
‘What are you doing?’ Jill’s body trembles beneath me and I lean over, taking one of her stiff, rosy nipples between my lips and sucking lightly. My fingers tease her clit and she moans, a smile replacing the concerned expression almost immediately.
‘Don’t worry, I’m not going anywhere.’ I say softly as I kiss her breast, then spread her legs apart and slide my fingers through the glistening pink skin between them. I’m reminded of the last time, only now I’m planning on finishing what I started. I kiss her clit, then suck it between my lips, her hands grasping the sheets and as she bucks her hips and cries out, I push my finger inside of her, wanting to give her the release she deserves.
I hold her hips down with my free hand and enjoy her taste and smell as each movement elicits another cry. Her body shakes violently and a laugh escapes her lips as her eyes widen and she melts into the mattress, then pulls my face towards hers.
‘That felt so fucking good.’ She breathes, kissing my lips that are coated with her juices and I slide into her again, ready to fuck her like she deserves.
‘I’m glad you liked it.’ I murmur as I begin to thrust and her body finds a perfect rhythm against mine. She’s so slick and warm and each movement sends me closer to the edge as I feel her clench around me and I manage to pull out just in time.
I give myself a few jerks and release a thick rope of cum onto her stomach as she watches, then collapse on the bed next to her. She slides her finger through the pool of viscous fluid and pushes it between her lips.
‘It tastes good.’ She teases and we both laugh as I pull her into my arms and she presses her naked body against mine. As we lay in the darkness, I can feel her heart pounding and wish I knew the right thing to say to let her know that I'll always be there for her.
‘Thanks.’ She whispers and after a few minutes pass, I hear her softly snoring and realize that I'll never let her go.






  
  Chapter 9 


Sadie and Enid boarded an hour ago and Jill looks like she’s mostly recovered from what happened last night. I feel like we should talk about it, but I don’t know where to begin. She eases the boat out of the slip and toward the open water as silence fills the bridge and I give her the departure instructions.  
‘Everything good?’ I ask as she keeps an eye out for incoming vessels. 
‘Yeah, everything’s great.’ Her lips curl into a smile and I shake my head as we increase the speed and head into the open water. The plan is to move north towards Milos and onward to either Santorini or Mykonos.
My phone buzzes in my pocket and I immediately recognize the number and tell Jill I'll be right back.
‘Hey Richard! What's up, man?’ I need to let him know what happened with Tim.
‘Not much, saw you called. How's everything?’ Richard's Texas accent is thick and slow and I can't help but smile as I think of the good times we had together all those years ago.
‘I just wanted to let you know that we had an issue with Tim. He tried some shit with my first mate and I had to drop him in Crete. I'd keep him off my boat if I were you.’ I say cautiously, not wanting to tell my buddy how to run his crew, but feeling the need to give him a heads-up.
‘Thanks for the warning.’ Richard pauses and I get the impression that there's something he wants to tell me as well. ‘Eric, uh, Ivan’s on the boat right now and he knows about you and Sadie. He's on the warpath.’
Fuck. The last thing I need is Sadie's psycho ex-husband after me.
‘I’d lay low for a while until he moves on. This guy can cause trouble and I don't want you to get drawn into his bullshit.’ Richard lowers his voice for the last part and I get the feeling that he's giving me a warning.
One that I'm very much willing to heed.
‘Thanks for letting me know.’ I say as I hang up and turn my attention back to the charts in front of me and try to figure out what to do next.






  
  Part 3









  
  Chapter 1


We’re anchored several miles off the northern coast of Milos. 
The weather is perfect with the bright sun reflecting sharply off the gentle blue waves of the southern Aegean. A warm breeze blows through the open windows of the bridge as Jill turns to face me. Strands of loose hair whip around her face and she tucks them behind her ear as she leans against the console and looks at me expectantly.
‘What’s the plan?’ She asks as she gives me a smile. 
Nothing about this trip is going the way I had expected and even in my wildest dreams, I never would have guessed that it could end up like this. 
Less than a week ago, Jill had decided that she wanted to leave, but after what happened with my former second mate, Tim, I’m never letting her out of my sight again. The past few days have been the most incredible in my life and my only regret is that I kept her at arm’s distance for so long. Even though nothing physical has happened between us since that first time, she stays with me every night and I can’t imagine waking up without her in my arms.
‘Already tired of this place?’ I ask, teasing her as a light laugh escapes her lips, and she rolls her eyes. 
‘No, it’s nice. I was just curious,’ she bites her lip in that way that makes me crazy and I try to calm myself down as I scan the weather reports.
‘Eric!’ Sadie's voice echoes from the bowels of the boat. She knows about the assault and told me I should take care of Jill, that she needs to feel safe. I agree completely, but worry that I’ve been neglecting my VIP.
‘Up here,’ I yell and Jill busies herself with some paperwork. 
‘There you are!’ Sadie says as she bursts onto the bridge in a frenzy and eyes Jill. The two women are friendly, but Jill’s earlier fascination has since dissipated and I sense a certain amount of tension in every interaction. I wouldn’t say that Jill’s jealous, but I’m not sure how she feels about me continuing whatever was going on between Sadie and I.
In all honesty, these are the types of problems I never thought I’d have.
‘I need to go look at the, uh… climate settings.’ Jill says awkwardly and Sadie nods like it’s the most perfectly normal thing in the world. As the brunette brushes past us, Sadie murmurs goodbye and turns her attention to me, her green eyes blazing with concern.
‘How is she?’ Sadie asks once Jill's out of earshot.
‘Ok, I guess. We haven’t really talked about what happened.’
‘It’s something that will be with her forever, even when she thinks she’s over it,’ Sadie says as she turns her gaze away for a second and I can’t believe how great she’s been about this whole thing. ‘She’s lucky to have you in her corner.’
‘I knew something wasn't right and should've let him go sooner.’ That guilty feeling has been nagging at me and I don't know why I'm telling Sadie about it. There was no way to know that Tim would act like that, but there were signs and I wish Jill wasn’t the one who was being forced to pay for it for my stubbornness.
‘It’s not your fault, Eric,’ she says as she rests her hand against my cheek and gives me a brilliant smile. ‘Everything is going to be fine now.’
As she says that, she leans closer and brushes her lips against mine, my body responding almost immediately as I think about everything that’s happened between us. Her breath is hot against my skin and even though I want nothing more than to bend her over the console and fuck her right here, I don’t think it would be the best idea.
‘I hope so.’ I murmur as I take a step back and feel my heart racing in my chest from the brief contact. I haven't spoken to her about my conversation with Richard or why we're hanging out here instead of going to Mykonos, which was the initial plan. 
I'm fully aware of the devastating impact that secrets can have but we're enjoying ourselves and I don't want to throw a wet towel over everyone’s good mood.
‘Enid’s cooking dinner tonight. Want to join us?’ Sadie asks and I laugh as I think about Enid fussing around in the kitchen. I can’t imagine the glamorous socialite doing more than placing an order with a food delivery service, but everything about both of them has surprised me. 
‘Enid cooks?’ The way I say it makes Sadie roll her eyes and I feel like I’m learning something new about them every day.
‘Of course, she studied in France for a few years.’ Sadie shares this information like it’s the most perfectly normal thing in the world and the revelation makes slightly more sense now. ‘So you’re coming?’
‘Absolutely, I can’t wait,’ I reply before taking a step back and admiring the stunningly beautiful blonde. When I first met her, I thought she was going to be an ice cold bitch, but she’s surprised me completely, they both have. I never imagined that things would turn out the way they have, and for better or worse, everything seems to finally be going my way, even though it could all change in an instant.






  
  Chapter 2


I grab a bottle of expensive wine from the pantry and swing by Jill’s room to pick her up, whistling as I weave through the narrow passageway. It feels oddly like a date and when I knock on the door, I stand there waiting like an awkward eighteen-year-old on prom night. A few minutes later, the door cracks open and I almost don’t recognize the woman standing in front of me. 
‘Wow.’
‘Too much?’ Jill asks shyly and I shake my head, unable to speak as my gaze drifts over her. Instead of the usual no nonsense high ponytail, her dark hair cascades loosely over her bare shoulders like finely spun silk. Her lips are blood red and she's put on dark eyeliner that exaggerates the slight tilt of her eyes. The black dress she’s wearing is molded to her curves, highlighting the swell of her full breasts and I feel my mouth go dry as she stares at me expectantly.
‘No, you look, wow...’ I say, unable to form the words to tell her how absolutely breathtaking she is.
‘I always feel like such a slob around Enid and Sadie, so I thought I’d put in a little effort tonight. 
‘You’ll definitely be giving them a run for their money.’ I say as she closes the door of her cabin behind her and joins me in the hallway. She grasps my hand and gives me a nervous smile.
‘What?’ I ask.
‘It’s just, well…’ Her voice trails off and I’m worried that she’s upset. ‘They still make me anxious.’ 
‘Who? Sadie? Has she said anything to you?’ I’m suddenly worried that I’m missing something. ‘If they’re being mean to you...’
‘No!’ Jill says insistently and relief rushes through me. ‘They’re super nice, but you know…’
‘What?’ I laugh and she rolls her eyes.
‘They’re so gorgeous, and I feel almost like you prefer them to me.’ As she says that, she casts her eyes downward and chews on her lip. I lean forward and kiss her forehead, putting my finger under her chin and forcing her gaze to mine.
‘Jill,’ I start. ‘You are absolutely, stunningly beautiful, not to mention the fact that you’re smart and fun and I don’t think that either of them could run a boat the way you do.’ Her eyes brighten slightly as I say that and I laugh. ‘If anyone should feel like slob around the three of you, it’s me. I mean… I’m almost the same age as your dad and I’m not exactly a stud.’
Jill bursts into laughter and the mood shifts as she leans closer and gives me a kiss. It feels strangely reassuring and she rests her hand against my cheek as her insecurity passes and I'm happy I could make her feel better.
‘We all like you because you’re you,’ she says softly and takes a deep breath before continuing. ‘I can’t explain it, but you make me feel good, you know. Like when you’re around, nothing bad can happen.’
I’m not sure how I feel about that explanation, but I let it go. If what she really wants is security, I can give that to her. I’ll do whatever it takes to make sure she always feels protected.
‘Anyway, thanks for that. I feel so much better now,’ she says as she grabs my hand and leads me towards the guest area. Sadie’s setting the table and the large windows that face the back of the boat are open, allowing a gentle breeze to flow through the space.
She doesn't notice us at first and I take a minute to observe her graceful movements as she arranges a bouquet of flowers, then tucks a lock of bright blonde hair behind her ear.
‘Hey!’ Sadie says when she finally notices us. ‘Perfect timing. I could use some help setting the table. Eric, could you make sure Enid’s doing ok in the kitchen? She’s been way too quiet and I’m worried.’
‘No problem,’ I say as I shrug, making sure Jill’s alright before I leave the two of them alone. I had no idea that Jill felt so threatened by the other women and I’m hoping it’s behind her so we can move whatever this is forward. A delicious smell wafts out of the guest kitchen towards me and when I round the corner into the small space, I see Enid expertly filleting a thick cut of tuna.
‘Need any help?’ I ask. She looks up at me and smiles, then shakes her head.
‘No, I think I’ve got it under control.’ She flashes me a brilliant smile as she carefully places the large piece of fish in the heavy frying pan and I lean against the counter, watching her work. ‘Actually, could you hand me that cutting board?’
She points towards the adjoining counter and I grab it, then set the wooden block beside the stove. Her eyes shift to the clock above the door and she stares at it for a few more seconds as it ticks down, then transfers the fish to the cutting board. 
I suddenly remember the phone conversation that I overheard when we were at the resort on Crete and I decide to ask her who she was talking to and why she was bringing up Sadie’s ex. After what happened with Becca, the last thing we need is a rat and Sadie deserves a friend who’s looking out for her, not trying to get into the tabloids.
‘That looks great.’ I say, honestly having no clue if it does or not, but I feel like I should say something.
‘Thanks,’ she says and shifts her attention back to the food. She’s wearing a thin sundress that’s barely being held together by a tie around her neck and I fantasize about tugging on the end of the string and exposing her perfect body. I push the thought away almost immediately and focus on what I want to ask.
‘Actually there’s, uh… something I wanted to talk to you about,’ I start and she grabs a knife from the magnetic strip above the sink, then turns to face me. 
‘Sure, what is it?’ She asks and I eye the sharp knife nervously as she slices the raw fish into fine sheets.
‘When we were on Crete, someone called and I thought I overheard you mention Ivan.’ I say and she pauses for a second, then places the thinly cut strips of tuna onto a plate.
‘I didn’t realize I was being spied on.’ She says with a soft laugh and I feel a tinge of guilt race through me.
‘I wasn’t spying, I’m just worried about…’
‘Sadie?’ She returns her attention to me, a look of frustration painting her pretty features as she narrows her eyes and places the knife on the counter. ‘Me too. That’s why I was checking with a mutual friend to make sure Ivan wasn’t going to be on Crete for the next few days.’
She returns her attention to the fish and I feel like an absolute idiot for asking. Sadie’s her best friend and has been for years- there’s no way Enid would betray her.
‘Ok, I’m sorry. I apologize.’ I say as I hold up my hands defensively. ‘I’m just sensitive about these things after what happened with Becca.’
‘We all are, Eric. She’s been through a lot and I would never do anything to hurt her.’ Enid says as she looks at her handiwork. The thinly sliced tuna covers the plate in a circular pattern and she drizzles some olive oil over it then returns her gaze to me. 
‘But I appreciate that you're concerned.’ She rewards me with a smile and I feel like she's telling the truth. ‘Want to try a piece?’
She picks up a small slice of the fish and holds it in front of me. I'm not sure what to do and she laughs.
‘Open your mouth.’ She orders, widening her eyes and I do as I'm told. It's absolutely delicious and she stares at me for a few beats, waiting for my approval as she washes her hands, then sprinkles some cut parsley over the fish.
‘That's good.’ I say, reaching out for another piece as she slaps my hand sharply.
‘No.’ She says firmly as she cocks her eyebrow and takes a step towards me. Her eyes are on fire and I lean closer, planting my lips on hers as she rests her hands on my shoulders. Her tongue slides into my mouth and brushes against mine as she pushes her hip against my cock, arousing me even more with her touch.
Her body feels so good pressed against me and I reach behind her neck and untie the string that’s holding her flimsy dress onto her body. It falls down and I cup her full breast with my hand, twisting her nipple between my thumb and forefinger as she gasps and her kiss grows more intense.
I move my hand between her thighs, the bare skin slick and wet as I push my fingers inside, stroking her as her eyes widen and she gasps as I brush against her clit. The room is deathly silent and I can feel my heart racing as her eyes widen and she traces my jaw with her perfectly manicured finger. 
‘I want you to fuck me, Eric,’ she whispers and that’s all I need to hear.
I turn her around quickly, feeling a sudden urgency to take what she’s offering and she braces herself against the counter as I unzip my shorts and pull myself out, rubbing my stiff cock against her ass as I reach around and pinch her stiff nipple.
She arches her back, her ass spreading apart as I ease into her tight slit. Each thrust is mind numbing and I continue to work her clit as I hold her hips with my other hand and push deeper. Her moans of pleasure spur me on and when I’m balls deep, I lean over her, biting her ear softly as she braces herself and I pump faster.
The sharp sound of her flesh slapping against mine is intensely satisfying and I slow down, enjoying the sight of my hard cock penetrating her. She pushes me away, then hoists herself onto the small counter, spreading her legs as she grins wickedly. I could stare at her forever like this, but lean over to take her tight nipple between my lips, sucking it softly as I tell myself to calm the fuck down.
‘I love that,’ she moans and I switch to her other breast as my fingers continue to stroke her clit and her hips rock against my hand. I can’t hold off any longer and push myself into her again, this time pounding harder and deeper with every thrust as she cries out my name and the smell of sex fills the small room.
When I come inside of her, my head spins from the release and I exhale as I pull out and watch my creamy cum slide through her folds and drip onto the floor beneath her.
‘Jesus,’ she says as she runs her fingers through her tousled red hair and a laugh escapes her throat. ‘That’s exactly what I needed.’
My heart is racing as I watch her causally hop off the counter and get dressed, then finish preparing the food like nothing happened. I could definitely get used to this, but I don’t think I’ll ever get tired of it.






  
  Chapter 3


‘God, Enid, this looks incredible,’ Sadie says as we arrange the food on the table. 
‘Well, I had some help,’ Enid replies as she looks at me and winks conspiratorially. 
‘Barely.’ I say as I pull out a chair and sit down. My eyes meet Jill’s and she smiles brightly. Hopefully she and Sadie have been able to chat and iron out whatever’s going on, even if it’s all in Jill’s mind.
Enid brings in the last of the dishes, a huge salad with crushed tomatoes and Feta. It all looks incredible and as my stomach growls, I realize that I’m hungrier than I thought.
‘Bon appétit,’ Enid says with a smile and we all dig in. I scarf down the food as we chat about our imminent departure. The sun has finally set and as Jill clears the dishes, Sadie and Enid chatter about something on social media and I tune out, staring through the open windows towards the night sky.
The evening has been really nice, but I’m suddenly exhausted and let out an exaggerated yawn.
‘If we’re heading to Mykonos tomorrow, I should probably turn in.’ I announce. The trip will take around five hours and I need to brush up on the docking procedures.
‘Don’t go yet,’ Sadie says with a frown. ‘It’s only nine-thirty.’ She’s sitting on the sofa with Jill and looks genuinely upset.
‘We should play a game,’ Enid says and I have flashbacks about the last time she said that and I can feel my heart pounding in my chest.
‘I don’t know, I mean the last game night was pretty intense.’ My response feels hollow and Sadie rolls her eyes.
‘Jill wasn’t with us and besides, we’ll play something different.’ Sadie says with a grin as she takes a sip of her drink. ‘I mean, we’re on a boat- there’s not much else to do.’
‘Ok, but no truth or dare. I really need to sleep tonight.’ I say as my logical mind furiously attempts to overpower my dick this one time.
‘Never have I ever,’ Jill mumbles as she sits up and stretches.
‘What’s that?’ I ask and Enid gasps as she covers her mouth with her hands and bursts into a fit of laughter.
‘Only the best game ever,’ she says as she glances at Sadie and winks. I always feel like they’re conspiring against me and now that they have Jill on their side, things are getting even rougher.
‘Ok, I’ll try it, but I reserve the right to opt out at any point.’
One point for logical mind.
‘I have a feeling you’ll enjoy every second of this,’ Sadie says with a gleam in her eye and Enid gets up to grab a few bottles of liquor and places them on the coffee table between us. Jill scoots over when Enid plops down between her and Sadie and I feel like I’m on trial for a crime that I have no idea I committed.
‘Alright, so I’ll say something like Never have I ever eaten lobster and anyone who has eaten lobster has to take a drink.’ Enid’s explanation is simple, but I have a sinking feeling the actual game is going to get much more complex.
‘I’ll go first,’ Jill says and we all pour a shot while we wait for her first turn. ‘Never have I ever skied.’ 
She looks around at us expectantly and there’s a general sense of confusion as we try to figure out what she means.
‘Like water skiing or snow skiing?’ Enid asks and Jill bites her lip nervously.
‘Uh, snow skiing,’ she clarifies and Sadie and Enid take a drink. We go a few rounds with no issue and I have a pleasant buzz going as we all lightly rib Jill about her relative inexperience.
So far so good.
‘My turn but no more softballs, ok?’ Enid says with a devilish grin and I have a feeling that things are about to go downhill, fast. 
‘This should be interesting,’ Sadie mumbles and Enid glares at her as she playfully slaps her arm.
‘Never have I ever watched a guy jerk himself off,’ Enid says triumphantly and I’m honestly shocked when we all take a drink.
‘Now that’s something I’d like to watch,’ Jill says almost imperceptibly and the other girls nod conspiratorially.
‘Maybe we could remedy that tonight,’ Sadie chimes in and they all lock their eyes directly onto me.
‘Ok, I think it’s time for me to go now. You guys should keep playing, though- it’s a great game,’ I say as I stand up and run my hand through my hair. I’m not really interested in giving them a show and I’m starting to think that maybe I’ve let this whole thing go too far.
‘Oh, come on Eric, it’s scientific research,’ Enid coaxes.
‘Scientific research!’ Jill screams as she bursts into laughter and rests her head on Enid’s shoulder. I realize that I’m not getting out of this one and as I lower myself back into my chair, I exhale sharply.
‘I can’t believe this,’ I say as I take one more shot of whisky and lock my gaze onto Sadie. ‘Ok, what do you want me to do?’
‘Just, you know, act like we’re not here and, uh… pleasure yourself,’ she says nonchalantly.
‘Well, it doesn’t just happen, you know. I need something to get me in the mood,’ I respond, cocking my eyebrow as I return her gaze. As much as I hate to admit it, my body is already responding to the situation, but I shift in my seat so they won’t notice. 
I need as much leverage as I can get.
‘I think we can do that,’ Enid says as she moves to the other side of Jill and pushes the other woman closer to Sadie. ‘What do you think, Jill?’
A deep flush colors Jill’s cheeks and when Enid leans over to kiss her, the mood in the room instantly shifts and I realize that I’m in for a rough night. Sadie gives me a sexy smile and pushes the hair away from Jill’s neck, then lightly kisses the sensitive skin as she slides her finger beneath the strap of Jill’s dress and lowers it over her shoulder.
I’m already so fucking hard that I can’t stand it, but I try to act like I see this every day so they’ll keep going. Sadie looks at me expectantly and I motion for them to continue. Sadie pulls on the zipper holding Jill’s dress together and slowly tugs it down. When Jill realizes what’s happening, she sits bolt upright and clasps the fabric tightly against her breasts.
‘Come on, Jill. We’re trying to accomplish something here,’ Enid says teasingly as she slides her finger between the fabric and Jill's tanned skin. ‘I promise you’ll enjoy it.’
Sadie coaxes the material lower and Jill finally gives in, allowing the dress to fall away from her body, exposing her perfect, round tits. Enid looks at me again and clears her throat.
‘Jesus,’ I say gruffly as I undo my shorts and pull out my cock. I’ve never done this with an audience either and a wave of self consciousness roars through me as I wrap my hand around my shaft and give myself a few quick strokes. It’s not going to take much more for me to explode at this point, but I try to think about anything else other than what’s happening in front of me so I can give them a good show.
I do a mental inventory of the pantry, think about the route to Mykonos and my fourth-grade teacher, but as Enid leans down to slide her tongue around Jill’s rosy areola, my mind refuses to cooperate and I fall into that familiar rhythm, the one that got me through my miserable life after Sandra left and everything started falling apart.
‘That’s really hot,’ Enid says as she licks her lips and slips her hand beneath Jill’s dress and across her thigh. Her attention shifts to me and what she says next nearly sends me over the edge. ‘Could you slow down? I don’t want this to end too soon.’
A hot ripple of pleasure courses through me and I comply, pulling my hand away from my cock and stretching my fingers as I watch Jill kiss Sadie, then slide her hand under the other woman’s shirt to cup her breast. When their lips meet, I pause again and when Enid positions herself on her knees on the floor in front of Jill, I doubt I’ll be able to prevent the inevitable much longer.
‘Why did you stop?’ Sadie asks as she stares at me, her eyes filled with a disarming curiosity.
‘I, uh…’ I don’t know what to say and I can barely think. ‘You looked, uh, busy.’
‘Poor Eric,’ Enid says with a fake frown. ‘He can’t handle it if he’s not the center of attention.’
Jill bursts into laughter and I scoff, trying not to let their teasing get to me as Sadie’s fingers pinch and pull Jill’s nipples.
‘Ok, ok, just give me a minute, alright?’ I take a deep breath and think of Sandra and feel myself soften slightly before giving myself a couple of strokes and motioning for them to continue. ‘You know I’ve gotta come at some point, right?’
‘That’s the idea,’ Enid says with a wink as she slides her tongue through Jill’s pussy and the other woman moans. Sadie pulls off her shirt, then leans over to take one of Jill’s nipples into her mouth and begins to suck while rolling the other one between her fingers. When I think they’re not watching, I pause again as my body convulses.
Sadie clears her throat and I start stroking myself again, enjoying the dynamic more with each movement. Jill’s gasps are growing louder and Sadie stands up, then takes a few steps towards me, her eyes fixed on my cock. Her tight, round tits bounce enticingly as she walks closer and she lowers herself onto her knees in front of me and opens her mouth, giving me permission to let go.
I know exactly what to do and after a few more strokes, shoot a thick rope of cum onto her face, not stopping until her lips and cheeks and chin are covered with my creamy cum. When I finish, I exhale with a sharp laugh and enjoy the sight of her pretty face dripping with my seed.
‘Well, now I can mark that one off my list,’ Sadie says with a grin and I relax completely as she licks my cum off her lips, then uses my discarded shirt to wipe her face. Jill’s gasps fill the room and she stares at me as her body relaxes, then gives Enid a grateful kiss.






  
  Chapter 4


I wake up alone for the first time in a while and groan loudly. My head is pounding and memories from the night before flash through my mind as I grab a bottle of water from the nightstand and chug it down.  
When I left last night, the three of them looked like they wanted some girl time so I made a few excuses and finished the evening by myself with a tuna sandwich and a beer from the fridge. I can only imagine what happened after I left and I grin stupidly as I sit upright and attempt to force myself out of bed.
The next order of business is to take a long piss and I stand over the toilet, bracing myself as I empty my bladder. I think about what happened before ending up alone and close my eyes as the small room starts spinning around me.
I want to go check in on the girls but first I need to make sure everything is alright topside. After filling my mug with bitter, black instant coffee, I make my way to the bridge to take a look at our status. We’ve been here too long and I know it. Richard’s warning is still ringing in my ears and the last thing I want is to get Sadie anywhere near her ex.
I like her way more than I’m willing to admit and the thought of losing any of them is almost too much to handle. I’m fairly certain that she won’t go back to Ivan but when her weird fascination with me subsides and she realizes that I’m basically a loser with a boat, I can’t imagine that she’ll want to hang around.
A few gulls circle overhead and I hear a splash from the back of the boat. I turn around to see Enid diving into the cool blue waters and making her way towards Jill, who’s already swimming through the gentle waves. They look like naiads and when Enid moves closer to Jill and gives her a passionate kiss, I feel myself getting hard.
Everything is too perfect right now and I know that it won’t last. I try to force the negative thoughts out of my mind and focus on the paperwork in front of me. I’ve already filed for permission to dock in Mykonos, but I wonder if it’s a bad idea. Maybe staying here would be the better option.
I shake off the ominous feeling and head back down to my cabin to take a look at my schedule for the next few months. I sit down and turn on my laptop, then log into my booking system as I straighten some of the papers on my desk. When I return my attention to the calendar, I absolutely can’t believe what I’m seeing.
‘Holy shit.’ The rest of the year filled up almost completely overnight and I have no idea what happened. Normally I get one or two cruises a month, but as I scroll through the weeks ahead, every available day is booked and more are coming in.
‘Morning,’ Sadie says as she walks into my cabin and perches on the edge of my bed behind me. She looks at the screen and laughs. ‘Oh, it’s working- I’m so excited.’
‘We’re, I’m…uh…’ I’m having a hard time figuring out what to say and lean back in my chair as I run my fingers through my hair. ‘The rest of the year is totally booked and I’ve got about a dozen emails looking to make reservations for next year.
‘Yeah, Enid and I made posts on our socials about how much fun we’re having on the boat. Hopefully it helps.’ Sadie’s eyes sparkle and I can tell that she’s excited about the results of their efforts.
I’ve never had anyone do anything like this for me before and I have no idea how to respond. As I look through the calendar, I see another reservation request pop up and I realize that I’m booked for the rest of the year.
‘I can’t believe that people actually do this,’ I say as I run my hand through my hair and exhale. I was always lucky to pick up a few bookings a month, but with this load, I’ll be able to make my payments on time as well as cover the cost of a full renovation at the end of the year.
‘So you’re glad I posted, right?’ she asks with a sparkle in her eyes and I nod, thrilled beyond words.
‘Yeah, it’s incredible,’ I say. ‘You proved me wrong and I’m really happy you did.’
‘I think I've proven a few things wrong,’ she replies softly and I lean closer to give her a kiss. We’re interrupted when Jill walks in and clears her throat. The sexual tension immediately dissipates and I turn my attention to my first mate, trying not to look annoyed about the intrusion. 
‘Sorry, but there’s something upstairs that you need to deal with.’
‘Great timing as always,’ I say, laughing as I clear my throat and try to calm down.
‘Just a few more minutes, ok?’ Sadie asks as she looks at Jill and the other woman nods, then closes the door behind her as she goes back upstairs. The gorgeous blonde returns her attention to me and I’m suddenly concerned as her expression changes and it looks like whatever was about to happen will need to wait. ‘I… I spoke with my agent this morning and she said that I need to go back to LA for some reshoots by the end of the week.’
My heart drops through my chest and I’m completely gutted. I knew that all of this would be coming to an end, but I had hoped to delay the inevitable. Our initial plan had us going as far as Athens together and I stupidly thought that she would decide to stay longer.
‘You’re staying on the boat through Mykonos, right?’ I hate how desperate I sound, but I suddenly can’t imagine my life without her.
‘Yeah, we’ll stick to the original schedule,’ she replies, lowering her lashes and I’m surprised by how upset she seems. Even though I’m head over heels for her, I always assumed that this was a fling on her end and that once her life went back to normal, she’d move on.
‘I’m sure we’ll see each other again,’ I say, hoping to reassure her. I slide my finger across her smooth cheek and crook my finger beneath her chin as I lift her face to look into her eyes. 
Her lips find mine again and this time the kiss feels different, more urgent and filled with pent up desire. We haven’t been alone together in a while and both of us need this. I stand up, tugging off my t-shirt as she sits on her knees and pulls her thin sundress over her head. Her flawless body is begging to be worshipped and I slide the back of my finger over her pink nipple as she bites her lip in anticipation. 
I take a step back to help as her fingers fumble with the buttons on my shorts, my body relaxing almost immediately as she takes me into her hot mouth. As her tongue wraps around me as she sucks, shifting her head as I push into her throat. It feels so good, but I want to taste her, to show her how much I care about her.
‘I know it’s fucked up, but I don’t want you to go,’ I confess as I pull her head away from my cock and lean down to kiss her pouty lips. I don’t know what compelled me to confess that, so I try to brush it off, pushing her back onto the mattress as I spread her legs apart and kiss the soft skin of her thighs. I desperately hope that I’m not saying things that I’ll regret when she calls to tell me that she’s over me and is ready to move on.
‘I don’t want to leave, either…’ her voice trails off as I rip her lace panties off and bury my face in the soft, sweet skin between her legs. She’s so wet and needy and as I slide my tongue through her slit, I want to show her how much I love her. I tease her stiff little clit and a moan escapes her throat as she tangles her hand in my hair, pulling me close and grinding her hips against me desperately.
She’s on the verge of coming and I slide my fingers inside, wanting to give her the best orgasm she’s ever had so she won’t forget our time together, even if I never see her again once this trip is over. As I work her on the inside, I suck and bite her clit, ignoring my own pressing need as her cries fill the small cabin and she arches her back against the mattress.
‘Oh, fuck… Eric…. I…’ her moans reach a crescendo and I feel her body relax as a stream of clear liquid squirts out of her, covering my hand and soaking the sheets beneath her. She exhales and laughs and pulls one of my pillows over her face as she screams into it and I collapse onto the bed next to her, leaning over and sucking languidly on one of her peaked nipples.
‘I have to go upstairs now,’ I say as I brush my finger down her cheek, then across her pouty lips. I never in my life imagined that I would be with someone so beautiful or that she would want me as badly as I want her. 
‘Okay, but only if you promise me we can finish this later,’ she says with a gleam in her eye and I give her one last kiss before forcing myself off the bed and making my way upstairs.






  
  Chapter 5


I’ve been to Mykonos dozens of times and even though it’s far and away the most popular stop on the route, I don’t really get the fascination. Other than that huge pelican that goes begging for fish from every restaurant, the rest of the hype around the place feels overblown. Don’t get me wrong, it’s nice, but I can think of a few dozen destinations that are just as beautiful and half as crowded. 
‘I’m so excited.’ Sadie says as she claps her hands together and grabs my arm. ‘This is my favorite island.’
I attempt to summon some sort of excitement, but between worrying about her ex and my general disdain for this place, I’m having a rough time.
‘Yeah, it’s great.’ I mumble and Jill gives me a smirk. She knows exactly how I feel since I haven’t stopped bitching about it for the past five hours.
‘At least there’s that pelican, what’s his name?’ I say, dreading this stop for other reasons entirely.
‘Petros.’ Enid chimes in, nearly as excited as Sadie. ‘He’s so cute. Have you met him yet?’
‘No. This is my first time going to Mykonos.’ Jill says with a sparkle in her eyes and I can’t believe how well they’re all getting along. I don’t want to jinx it so I’m trying to be positive about the outing, even though I’m dreading every minute.
‘The last time I was here, we bought a dozen fish and hand fed him. It was amazing.’ Enid’s voice is wistful and I can’t believe she’s getting so excited about what’s basically a flying garbage disposal and change the subject.
‘Could you fill these out?’ I ask as I hand Jill a stack of paperwork and a pouty frown forms on her lips. ‘Come on, I can’t do everything.’ 
‘I know. I’m just ready to get off this boat for a few days.’ She’s whining and I roll my eyes, then shift my attention to my work in the overcrowded space.
‘I’ve booked us a villa on Kalafati Beach. It’s more low key than the resorts and the place I found looks beautiful.’ Sadie says before standing on her toes to give me a peck before heading downstairs. Enid follows, chattering excitedly and I’m left alone with Jill.
‘So, how’s everything?’ I don’t know what I’m asking specifically, but I need to make sure she’s feeling alright about the current situation. What’s going on with Sadie and Enid is not normal and I don’t want her to feel pressured into doing anything she doesn’t want to do, especially after what happened to her.
‘Good!’ She replies almost too brightly and I cock my eyebrow suspiciously.
‘Ok,’ I hate having these types of conversations, but I’m also care about her deeply, even if we never fuck again. ‘You know I’m here for you, right? Whatever you need, just let me know.’
‘Yes,’ she rolls her eyes as her cheeks flush and her voice softens as she leans closer to kiss me. ‘Thank you. I’m sorry we haven’t, you know… since that first time.’ 
‘Don’t apologize, Jill. It’s all completely up to you, there’s no rush.’ She smiles warmly and I’m actually glad that we’re talking about it. I don’t want her to feel any guilt on top of whatever it is she’s already going through. 
‘I really appreciate that.’ She murmurs as she leans closer to brush her lips against mine. We’re interrupted by a call coming from Mykonos telling us that we’re clear to enter the port and I curse the lousy timing.
This is one of the larger ports on the Aegean islands and I take my time as we ease through the fishing vessels and other luxury boats that fill the slips. When we find our spot, I ease in and Jill hops out to tie us off. I finish up the paperwork to hand to the harbormaster and run downstairs to pack a bag. Sadie wants us to stay at her villa tonight, but I hate leaving the boat for too long, so I’ll probably be back tomorrow to make sure everything’s ok.
‘Ready?’ I ask as I meet the girls on the pier and we all walk towards the waiting van. 
The ride to the villa takes about thirty minutes and I can’t wait to take a few laps in the pool and stretch out on the sofa to watch TV. Once we arrive, Sadie and Enid decide to take a walk on the beach and Jill is nowhere to be found, so I meander through the open space, admiring the spectacular natural beauty that surrounds us.
The white sand stretches out into the turquoise water and I can see the famous Mykonos windmills in the distance. It’s hot and dry and the gentle breeze stirs the thin white curtains that keep out most of the intense rays of the afternoon sun. I lay down on one of the sofas around the pool and am lost in my thoughts when Jill joins me on the veranda.
‘Let’s go for a swim,’ Jill leans over to give me a peck on the forehead before shedding her clothes and walking naked across the open living room. Her long legs cover the short distance quickly and my gaze lingers on her taut, tan body. She looks at me with a smile, then dips her toe into the still water, her nipples puckering into tight nubs as she shivers.
‘It’s cold,’ she gasps before executing a perfect dive into the deep end. As she surfaces, she pushes her dark hair away from her face and motions for me to join her.
I shrug off my shirt and dive in, swimming closer as she rests her arms on the edge of the pool and faces me. Her puckered nipples peek above the water line and I swim closer to her, pressing my body against her as I kiss her warm lips. I’m already painfully stiff and slide off my swim trunks then push my cock between her thighs as her breath quickens and her tongue invades my mouth.
The water warms up quickly and I drag her to shallower water, pushing her against the wall again as she wraps her long legs around me and I ease into her. She’s so tight and her lips meet mine as I move slowly, enjoying the sensation as our bodies melt together and her soft moans consume me. As I go deeper, I realize that something is off and as my eyes meet hers, I pull out, worried that she’s not enjoying herself.
‘Are you alright?’ I ask as I brush a few strands of hair away from her forehead and she nods.
‘Yeah, it just hurts a little,’ she says softly and I feel awful.
‘Fuck, sorry,’ I say as I grab her hand and lead her out of the pool. ‘You should’ve said something sooner, maybe the chlorine …’ 
‘It’s no big deal, I swear,’ she laughs it off, then grabs a towel and ties it around her body before heading towards one of the lounge beds in the shade. The sun is starting to sink in the sky and I wrap a towel around my hips before laying down next to her and sliding my finger down her shoulder.
‘It’s my fault, I just kind of went for it. I should’ve made sure you were ready.’ It’s easy to forget how inexperienced she is.
‘Don’t worry about it, seriously,’ she murmurs as she leans over to kiss me. I let her, allowing her lips to linger on mine as her fingers pull lightly on my chest hair. ‘It was really hot watching you the other night.’
‘Really?’ I ask incredulously. I’m still not sure what they got out of the whole demonstration, but as long as she’s happy, I’m happy.
‘Yeah, it was kinda hot to see how turned on you got by watching me,’ her voice is husky and her fingers drift down my torso as she talks.
‘Well, I mean, you’re so beautiful and watching you and Sadie and Enid together is any guy’s fantasy.’ I’m getting distracted by her fingers as they play with the knot holding my towel together and my arousal is fairly obvious, but there’s no point trying to hide it. Her hand slides into the gap in the material and when she wraps her fingers around me, I shudder slightly.
Her eyes widen and when she squeezes too hard, I wince.
‘Sorry,’ she says as she loosens her grip and I laugh, then lean closer to kiss her as her fingernail lightly traces the head of my cock and I shift my hips so she has better access. She pushes me onto my back and undoes the knot holding my towel together as she bites her lower lip and concentrates on stroking me.
‘That feels good,’ I murmur as I reach out and brush her cheek with my hand and she smiles before leaning down to kiss the tip of my dick, pressing her lips against the smooth skin as I feel my heart begin to race. The towel around her is loose and falls away from her body, exposing her breasts as she wraps her lips around me and begins to awkwardly jerk her head.
I feel bad correcting her, but after a few seconds it starts to hurt and I can feel myself getting soft.
‘Did I do something wrong?’ She asks, her cheeks flushed as she stares at me.
‘Well, it’s better if I can’t feel your teeth,’ I’m joking but she looks so serious. ‘It was good, but I’d rather taste you.’
I’m telling the truth, but she looks hurt and I try to push the negative thoughts from her mind. I kiss her softly then slide my fingers into her wet slit. Her thighs part and she leans onto the pillow next to me as I kiss her neck and breasts.
‘It’s nice having you to myself,’ Jill whispers and a jolt of concern rushes through me as I brush my lips down the soft skin of her torso. ‘I mean, being with Sadie and Enid is amazing, but I also like this.’ 
‘I understand,’ I murmur as I kiss the bare skin around her cleft, then push her lips apart with my fingers, admiring the sticky flesh inside. ‘I think they really like you, though.’ I say before sliding my tongue through the soft pink skin and her back arches against the mattress.
‘Yeah,’ she breathes as she bites her lip. ‘I really like them too, and I like this…’ Her voice trails off as I tease her clit with my tongue, her breaths sharp through her open lips as her fingers tangle in my hair.
‘Do you like this?’ I ask as I push my fingers inside her slit, gently pushing up as I continue to tease her clit, relishing her spicy scent as she grows wet with desire.
‘Mmmhmmm,’ she murmurs as she cups her breasts, rolling her nipples between her fingers as her moans come faster.
‘What do you want now?’ I ask as I coax her closer to an orgasm. Giving her pleasure like this feels so good and I could watch all day as she loses control.
‘I don’t… I don’t know,’ she moans and I pull myself closer, kissing her lips and my fingers work her pussy and her body jolts lightly with each movement of my fingers. She brings her thighs together, then pushes me onto my back, leaning over to kiss me as she straddles me. I wrap my hands around her hips, guiding her onto my cock as her eyes widen and she leans down to kiss me.
‘I like this too,’ she purrs as she finds a rhythm and I melt beneath her. She moves my hands to her breasts as she shifts, awkwardly at first, then with more confidence as she finds her rhythm. I’m on the edge and even though it feels so good, I roll her over, taking control again as I push deeper and harder, securing her wrists over her head as I feel her body clench around me and her lips form into that unmistakable O.
‘Fuck,’ I moan as I pull out and shoot a thick stream of cum onto her stomach, falling next to her on the mattress as she pulls me into her arms and I hear laughter coming from the corner of the veranda.
‘What did we miss?’ Sadie asks, laughing as she and Enid approach and Jill runs to the pool for a quick swim before dinner.






  
  Chapter 6


The sun is setting as we pile into the van that’s driving us into town. A longtime friend has a popular restaurant right on the water and I managed to snag us a last minute reservation. Of course, it didn’t hurt when I told him who I was bringing.  
‘This place has been on my list of restaurants to try for a while now, but it’s almost impossible to get a reservation. How did you manage?’ Enid asks and I shrug.
‘I had to call in a favor,’ I respond vaguely. The favor in question was the delivery of a very important bottle of wine to the owner, Giorgos, via speedboat when I was in port for a few days. Since then, I always drop by his restaurant for a shot of ouzo when I’m in the neighborhood.
Everyone is lost in their own thoughts as the van weaves through the hills that dot the landscape of the island. The sun is sinking over the horizon and the fading orange light casts a warm glow over the black expanse of the Aegean Sea in the distance. I wrap my arm around Jill, pulling her close as I kiss the top of her head.
The driver stops at the pedestrian entrance and opens the door for us to get out. I grab Sadie’s hand and lead them through the winding alleys towards the cluster of buildings that branch off of the main tourist street. A sea of people surrounds us and relief washes through me when we finally reach the end.
Giorgos’ restaurant is down an alley and up a narrow staircase, but when we emerge into the cozy set of rooms, my friend greets us, giving me a warm hug as he shows us to our table on the open veranda that overlooks the port. Crowds of tourists pass below us and as we get settled, Giorgos gives me a jealous look.
‘What have you been up to, my friend?’ He asks with a wink, his thick Greek accent accentuating the question.
‘Life’s good,’ I respond with a shrug, feeling my cheeks flush as I order a bottle of wine and a few hors d'oeuvres. He laughs, slapping me on the back before walking away and I exhale sharply, suddenly nervous about the other guests staring at us when they realize who Sadie is.
‘This place is incredible,’ Jill murmurs softly as she looks over the harbor and for a few minutes, I allow myself to bask in the warmth of my surroundings. Our drinks arrive and I lift up my glass to propose a toast.
‘To the future, whatever it brings.’ I say as we clink our glasses together. The mood is light and Sadie teases Enid gently about her dress which is barely covering her tits and when she shifts in her seat, I get a flash of areola and worry that I’m not the only one who noticed.
The food begins to arrive and I see the other patrons stealing glances at us, snapping discreet photos of Sadie as we enjoy each other’s company. She either doesn’t see them or is so used to the attention that she doesn’t care, but when she leans over to kiss Enid, I’m suddenly concerned that our reckless behavior is going to get her into trouble.
‘Sadie!’ A loud voice suddenly booms out from across the cozy room and the conversation around us dies as everyone turns to take a look at the source.
I immediately recognize him and feel the blood rush out of my body as Ivan walks closer to our table. His lean body moves gracefully and even in the dim light, he’s imposing.
‘Well,’ he says as he stops at our table and eyes each of us individually. ‘It looks like someone is having a party and I wasn’t invited.’
His thick accent rounds off his words and as I lock my gaze onto him, I can feel my heart begin to race. I’m surprised that he’s alone- Richard had told me previously that he normally kept a few guys around for muscle. Maybe he’s attempting to make amends with Sadie; the thought causes my stomach to drop through my body and onto the floor beneath me and I’m suddenly terrified of losing her.
‘That’s because no one wants you around, Ivan.’ Sadie says as she tosses her napkin onto the table and stands. Her steely gaze locks directly onto him and I can tell that she’s done with his bullshit. I’m proud of her, but remember what he did to her in the past and immediately stand to make sure he doesn’t do anything stupid.
‘So this is your new boyfriend?’ Ivan asks with a chuckle as he focuses his attention squarely on his ex wife. ‘He’s ok with you fucking other women?’
I ball my fists and slowly stand, not wanting to get into it with him right now, but the way things are headed, it looks like it’s going to be inevitable. Ivan shifts his gaze between the four of us and Enid gives him the dirtiest look I’ve ever seen. When his gaze moves to Jill, my skin crawls and I realize that I’ve had enough.
‘Who’s this one? She’s cute.’ He walks towards Jill, who’s very clearly uncomfortable with what’s going down as the situation starts to spiral out of control.
‘You need to leave, now.’ I keep my voice low, hoping he’ll take the hint and move on. I see Giorgos out of the corner of my eye and shake my head. I don’t want to escalate this and am fairly certain that Ivan’s drunk out of his mind.
‘Who’s going to make me?’ He asks with a laugh. ‘You?’
I’m a pretty easy going guy, but what most people don’t know about me is that in my twenties, I was fairly serious about boxing, training almost daily with a few professionals. I’ve also been in a lot of fights. Some were stupid, drunken mistakes and others meant something, but if there’s one thing I’ve learned, it’s that the fight needs to end quickly and the first punch is going to determine who wins. This knowledge is something that comes in handy as I deliver a perfectly executed jab right into the fucker’s smug face.
Ivan looks at me with blood streaming out of his nose, his eyes crossing at a weird angle as he attempts to return the punch. I manage to block it and uppercut him in the gut, causing him to keel over in pain as a laugh bursts out of Sadie’s mouth and Jill jumps up to join her on the other side of the table. My hand hurts like hell and I clench and extend my fingers a few times to make sure nothing’s broken.
‘That one’s for Sadie,’ I whisper to Ivan as he attempts to stand and Giorgos rushes over, wanting to calm the situation down before it turns into a brawl. He shoots me a dirty look and helps Ivan out of the restaurant. Everyone is staring at us and I realize that it’s time to go. 
By the time we get outside, there are a few cops approaching the restaurant and I realize that they’ve come for me. Giorgos chats with them as they lock handcuffs around my wrists and I need someone to tell me what happens next.
‘Look, they’re going to take you in, but I told them that Ivan started it. You owe me now, ok?’ Giorgos says with a chuckle as the cops lead me away and towards the small police station on the edge of town. One of them speaks fairly good English and tells me that it’s mostly a formality and that they’ll probably drop the charges since Giorgos vouched for me.
An hour or so later, the girls arrive to bail me out and Sadie throws her arms around me and plants a kiss squarely on my lips. 
‘Thank you,’ she whispers and I shrug. The officers give me a jealous glance and the one who speaks English stamps a piece of paper and hands it to me.
‘No more fights, ok?’ He says with a laugh and Sadie grabs my hand, leading me to the waiting van as we speed back to the villa. 






  
  Chapter 7


‘The expression on his face was so perfect,’ Sadie says as she sits next to me and plants a kiss on my cheek. ‘I’ve never seen him look like that before.’ 
We’re about ten miles off the north coast of Paros, a laid back island to the south of Mykonos. After I was released, the cops told me that it would be better if we left and I couldn’t agree more. Giorgos said he would speak to a few of his friends and get my docking rights back, but to be completely honest, even if he can’t, it was all worth it.
‘Sometimes they’re just asking for it,’ Jill chimes in and I’m not sure who she’s referring to, but for some reason, I’m finally feeling like I deserve her and Sadie and Enid, that I have something to offer them and it’s a massive relief.
‘Where did you learn to fight like that, anyway?’ Enid asks with a teasing sparkle in her eye. ‘I mean, you normally seem so chill, but you really looked like you were going to kill Ivan.’
‘When you’ve been around as long as I have, you pick things up,’ I respond casually, ready to change the subject to something more pleasant. 
I can’t believe the month is almost over and even though we’re all in a good mood, each of us is painfully aware that we’ll be going our separate ways in a few days. The mood darkens slightly and I can tell that everyone is thinking the same thing and I wish there was something I could do to keep us all together.
Sadie skips to the edge of the boat and dives into the cool blue waters as Enid comes to sit next to me on the sofa, leaning her head on my shoulder as I scratch down a few notes of things I need to take care of once we’re in Athens. None of it is important, but it’s a distraction and right now I need something to take my mind off the fact that I’m about to lose the best thing that ever happened to me.
‘What’s that?’ Enid asks and I shake my head as I close the notebook.
‘Nothing, just reminding myself that I need to order some more tuna,’ she laughs and slaps my arm lightly as Sadie pulls herself out of the water and grabs a towel to dry off. We’ll be heading to Athens this afternoon and I feel like my life will have another hard reset.
‘What’s wrong?’ Sadie asks as she wraps the towel around her slim body and sits down next to us, resting her arm on the back of the sofa as she rests her head against her shoulder. The warm breeze blows through the open window and I stare at the island in the distance.
‘This month has been incredible. I’m sad that it’s ending,’ I confess and stare at my hands in my lap as Sadie bites her lip, clearly as upset as I am about her impending departure.
‘I’ll be back, Eric. I mean, it’s only a few weeks and honestly, thinking about living away from here again is soul crushing. I’ll miss this…’ she motions towards the water, then returns her attention to me as she slides her finger across my cheek and leans closer. ‘And this.’
I can taste the saltwater on her lips when she kisses me and it feels like a promise.
‘What about you?’ I ask Enid as I grab her hand and stare into her eyes. 
‘There’s nowhere I’d rather be than here,’ she says as she leans forward and kisses me, then Sadie. I see Jill standing off to the side and worry that she’s being left out. Her arms are crossed defensively over her chest and she’s chewing her lip. 
‘When I thought I was going to leave, it was the worst feeling…’ she starts and her lower lip quivers. Sadie motions for her to come closer and she perches on my lap. ‘I feel like I’ve found a home with the three of you and it’s incredible, almost like I’m finally complete.’
She leans closer and gives me a kiss, then one to Sadie and another to Enid.






  
  Chapter 8


‘So, what do we do now?’ Jill asks mischievously as her finger slides down my chest.  
‘Well, I definitely want the trip to end on a high note,’ Sadie says and I couldn’t agree more.
‘There is something I need to confess,’ Jill chimes in and I’m suddenly worried. My heart is racing and her expression turns completely serious. ‘I have no idea how to give a blow job and I really want to learn.’
Sadie and Enid stare at each other and burst into peals of laughter as Jill’s cheeks turn a bright shade of red and I can’t help but let out a chuckle. It’s true, but I can’t believe she’s actually asking for help.
‘What?’ I ask as she glares at me. ‘It was just the way you said it, I’m sorry.’ I apologize as I lean closer and give her a kiss.
‘I like to think I’m pretty good at it, I can teach you if you want,’ Enid offers and Sadie glares at her friend.
‘I’m way better. If there’s anyone who should be showing her, it’s me.’ I feel like we could resolve this dispute fairly easily and hold up my hands.
‘Ladies,’ I say in my most obnoxious voice. ‘There’s no reason why we can’t settle this right now. Who wants to go first?’
‘Jesus, we’ve created a monster,’ Enid says as she stares at the other girls. Sadie rolls her eyes as Jill stands and motions towards me.
‘I mean, he’s right…’ The tables have turned and I see a wicked sparkle in Jill’s eyes as she eggs them on.
‘Ok, fine,’ Sadie says as she leans over to kiss me. ‘I’ll go first, alright?’ Her fingers unbutton my shorts and she reaches inside, smiling when she realizes that getting me ready will take minimal effort on her part.
‘Jill,’ She says as she turns to face the other woman. ‘The most important thing is making him want it. He needs to be begging you to suck on his big… fat… cock.’ She says the last part with her eyes fixed on me and my skin prickles as I think about her lips latched on to me, sucking me off  like her life depends on it.
She loosens the towel and allows it to fall away from her body as she rests her hands on my knees and positions her face a few inches away from mine. The only sound is the waves outside and I swallow, my mouth suddenly dry as she lowers herself to her knees in front of me.
I’m already rock hard and she motions for Jill to join her. The brunette does as she’s told and gets on her knees next to Sadie, watching with fascination as Sadie wraps her lips around my cock and locks her eyes with mine, softly sucking as she moves her head lower. The tip of her tongue slides across the underside and I grip the sofa as the three of us watch her head bob up and down slowly.
She pulls away with a pop, then looks at Jill. ‘Try it, just remember not to scratch him with your teeth.’
It’s so fucking hot and Sadie pulls Jill’s hair away from her face as Jill makes a timid movement towards me and gives me a wink before wrapping her lips around my cock.
‘Good girl, now suck a little, like you’re drinking out of a straw,’ Sadie instructs and I feel Jill laugh, but does as she’s told. ‘How’s that?’ Sadie asks me and I nod.
‘It’s nice,’ I mumble and Enid exhales in frustration.
‘She should be using her tongue more,’ Enid says and Jill pulls away to look at the other woman. ‘Let me show you.’ 
Enid sinks to her knees in front of me and clears her throat, looking as though she has something of dire importance to say. ‘Look, Jill. Just sucking the life out of him is fine, but if you use your tongue to tease him a little, he’s going to be eating out of your hands.’
‘Oh really,’ I ask, more than ready for her to show us what she’s talking about.
‘Absolutely,’ she replies authoritatively and Sadie starts laughing as the redhead leans over and slides her tongue up the length of my shaft, cupping my balls gently in her hand as she demonstrates her technique.
‘That does feel really fucking good,’ I confess as Enid glares triumphantly at Sadie.
‘Ok, let me try it,’ Jill says as she sticks out her tongue and does exactly what Enid showed her. ‘Like that?’
‘Perfect,’ Enid says. ‘Now, wrap your lips around him, then circle the tip with your tongue.’ When Enid demonstrates, I shift my hips, ready to move on with this as Sadie and Jill watch with interest. Enid’s head bobs up and down expertly and I tangle my fingers in her short, red hair as Sadie moves onto the sofa next to me and gives me a kiss.
‘Happy?’ She whispers and I nod as I cup her bare breast in my hand and slide my thumb over her nipple. Jill and Enid take turns sucking me off as the demonstration continues and I slide my hand to caress Sadie’s soaked pussy as Enid turns her attention to her friend and positions herself between her soft thighs.
Jill’s practicing what Enid taught her and I’m noticing a big improvement already as she wraps her hand around my shaft and jerks me softly as her mouth teases the tip. Enid’s attention is now focused on Sadie’s pussy and as the blonde moans, I pull Jill up and help ease her onto my cock, her body resting against mine as she moves slowly on top of me and I roughly twist her stiff nipple.
I spread her thighs as she rocks slowly on me, arching her back as Enid moves towards us and slides her finger across Jill’s exposed clit.
‘Ohhhh,’ Jill gasps as Sadie kisses me, then leans over to suck on Jill’s tit. Her body relaxes against me and her movements are almost imperceptible as she clenches around my cock. I wrap my arm around her waist, holding her in place as Enid skillfully teases her and an orgasm rips through her body.
She rolls onto the sofa and Enid pulls me to the floor. ‘My turn,’ she murmurs as she mounts me, shifting her hips slowly as she pulls Sadie towards us. The blonde lowers herself onto my face and I lick her as she leans forward to kiss Enid. 
Enid shifts on top of me, moving her hips as my body gives in and I fill her to the brim with my cum. My mind is racing as I hold Sadie on top of me, bringing her to the edge with my tongue as Enid pinches her sensitive nipples. By the time I’m finished, she’s a shivering mess, but I want to fuck her one last time.
I’m still wet with Enid’s juices and stroke myself as I stare at her body, ready to go again almost immediately. She’s so wet and needy and just touching her pussy causes her body to quiver beneath me as I take what I want.
She wraps her legs around me, pulling me closer as we move together and she kisses me then whispers into my ear, ‘I love you.’
I can’t believe what I’m hearing and begin to move faster, spurred on by her confession as confusion and desire and doubt duke it out in my mind. I don’t want to think about any of it and let myself go, pushing her to the edge as I release my seed inside of her as her body shakes and I collapse onto the floor next to her, completely exhausted.
Enid lays next to me, stroking my chest and Jill joins us on the floor next to Enid, siding her fingers across the other woman’s breasts as she kisses her neck. I’ve never felt so incredible or so alive and even if everything falls apart right now, I’m so happy that I was able to experience something this perfect.






  
  Epilogue


Two months have passed since we last saw Sadie. 
‘Forty eight days, actually,’ Jill says as we speed towards the airport to pick up Sadie. The reshoots lasted longer than she thought and I’ve blocked a week out on the calendar for the four of us to head towards Croatia. Enid got in last night and I gave Kevin a week of much deserved time off in the middle of the chaos that our lives have been since all of this started.
Everything has changed, in absolutely the best way and business has been so good that I’m actually considering getting another boat.
‘You’re not thinking about the new boat, are you?’ Jill asks with a sparkle in her eye.
‘No… yes, ok you got me, but it’s a really good deal and…’
‘If you buy it, we’ll see you even less,’ Enid says and I shrug.
‘I don’t think so. A new boat means that I can keep the Naried running full time and we can block off the new one for personal use.’ Enid’s expression relaxes and Jill wraps her arm around the other woman, then leans closer to give her a kiss.
I’ll never get used to watching them together and I can feel myself getting stiff as I imagine what the reunion is going to entail. My eyes lock with the driver’s and I shrug, trying to imagine what he must be thinking.
‘Anyway, I think it’ll be a good investment.’ I say, hoping to cool down the temperature in the car. ‘I found one that’s in great shape and only needs minimal redecorating to get it up to standards.’
Jill rolls her eyes and as we get closer to the airport, I feel my pulse begin to race. Athens is boiling hot right now and waves of heat make the asphalt shimmer as the van barrels closer.
We pull up to the private terminal and as soon as the door opens, Sadie rushes out and into my arms. She gives me a kiss, then greets Jill and Enid. The tabloids know all about our relationship at this point, Ivan saw to that, but we don’t care and her career is thriving, with a new movie set to start filming at the end of the month. 
‘You didn’t bring much,’ I say as I throw her small suitcase into the back of the van and close the door.
‘I don’t think I’ll need many clothes on this trip,’ she replies with a devilish grin and we pile into the van and head towards the port, ready to start the next chapter in our lives.
The future is as bright as a Mediterranean day, and I can’t wait to see what happens now.

      ***Get more at tate-bull.com
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Refuge
https://www.amazon.com/dp/B0FK5GDVL4

The beginning is always the most difficult.

That’s what I always heard growing up, but it didn't take me long to realize those words were a lie. After years of doing the wrong thing, I was on the run for stealing money from some guys who didn't take theft lightly. Just when I thought I was going to get away, a car crash nearly ended my dreams and my life.

Farrah rescued me, took me in, patched me up and gave me my first home in years. I owed her so much and the fact that she was as gorgeous as she was smart made me fall even harder for her. Elle, a tantalizing woman whose life almost ended before it began, wanted me gone and would stop at nothing to get me away from the ranch. When Willa came into the picture, things got even more complicated and I wondered if I had made the right decision to stick around.

They needed another hand and I was ready to help them in any way I could, I only hoped that my past wouldn't catch up with me and ruin it all.
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Reborn
https://www.amazon.com/dp/B0F13ZD3W9

As the sole occupant of Neptune Orbital Station 55792, I have served as its caretaker for nearly a century. I live and work alone, monitoring incoming traffic to the Sol System and making daily reports to my superiors.

An emergency docking request from an alien vessel throws the life I knew into chaos when I discover the creature's human cargo. They reveal the devastating truth about the universe around me and everything I thought I knew is called into question.

The man I was no longer exists.

I am reborn.
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