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CHAPTER ONE


“Oh my gosh,” Vi gasps, tugging on my jacket. “What the...”

Normally I'd comfort the blond hanging off my arm — her fingers are squeezing my hand so damn tightly it’s making my digits numb. But I can’t take my eyes off Eden. “Well, well, well.” Words leave my mouth as I stare at the naked brunette. More specifically, at the conjunction of her creamy thighs. The glistening pink center of an Eden sandwich that’s staring me in the face. “What have you been up to while I was away?”

Eden lets a small titter escape. Like her, it’s elegant. Controlled. “Jay, darling. What does it look like? I was waiting for you. Would you think me greedy if I wanted another round?”

Violet scoffs.

Eden sighs, climbs to her knees, and sits side-saddle like. “Violet,” she says in a motherly tone. I try to focus on her words. It’s difficult with her rack now staring me in the face. Large, round, and only sagging slightly. They’re bleeding fantastic. “I’m sorry if you think I crossed a line. I’m having a day and needed relief... and well.” She looks at me with that vixenious hunger. “Can you really blame me?”

She’s looking at me like a piece of meat. I’d be happy to let her devour me for hours.

Vi lets go and folds her arms. It pushes her breasts up and the buttons on her blouse threaten to pop free. The fabric is so taut you can see her bra through the cloth gaps. “I guess not,” she huffs. “It was my fault. I didn’t tell him, and he’s too clueless — for a PI — to figure it out.”

I give the blond a look. The one I reserve for people who insult me behind my back while I’m standing in front of them. “That’s not fair, you cheeky little minx. You said you wanted to stay prof. So we did.”

Vi rolls her eyes, but she can’t hide the grin tugging at her pouty pink lips. “Oh, Jay. Not everything a girl says is what she wants.”

I narrow my eyes at her. She’s not making sense. “Then how the hell can you blame me if I can’t tell the difference?”

She ignores me, returning her attention to Eden. “You’ve already fucked him,” she says with a slight wobble in her voice. “What more do you want?”

Eden shifts position, posing like a model on the cover of a damn porn mag — leaning on one arm to the side, and pushing her breasts out. “I assume you’ve just had a taste of what I had. Can you blame me for wanting more of that?”

Vi bites her lip and looks away.

“No,” I say, stepping in.

“Jay!” Violet hisses.

I slide my arm around her shoulders and pull her against me where she bloody belongs. “It’s okay, Love. Nothing to be ashamed of.” I return my attention to the seductive naked temptress on the bed. She’s tilted her head now, completing the fuck me pose that taunted me as a boy from the covers on my uncle’s dirty titty mags. “No, we didn’t. It’s her first time, and it ain’t gonna be a quickie in a damn closet. She means more to me than that.” Vi gently leans against me and a sense of satisfaction flutters in my chest that she likes me valuing her. Reading the relationship crap in the magazines she left out for clients was good for something, at least.

“Oh,” Eden purrs, and I can see the cogs turning in her emerald gaze. “Then I’m envious. With the right partner, a first can be magical. Though with Jay the way he is, it might be... uncomfortable.”

Violet tenses. “What do you want? We’ve done the job. Your husband is a cheating dirt-bag. We have photo evidence. You’ve even got a free fuck with my boyfriend—”

I cough. “Really?”

She ignores me, continuing. “We’ll be taking the rest of the payment now.”

I cough again. “Yeah, about that. We never negotiated terms.”

Vi doesn’t miss a beat. “That’s fine. We’ll use the standard rate.”

Eden’s seductive expression falters. “Violet, please.” She sits up and wraps her arms around herself, covering her breasts. Well, part of them.

“What do you want, Eden? You want to fuck Jay again? What?”

Eden’s gaze lowers, losing all the glamorous bravado. “I’m sorry. I’m not very good at this. Letting people in and discussing… things.”

Vi huffs again in that adorable little squeak. “You seem okay letting all of yourself bare.”

Eden winces. “That’s what’s expected of me... I’m confident in that way… It’s...”

I try to be sensitive. I try to remember that she’s just had her fears regarding her shitty husband confirmed. But I can’t help blurting, “Spit it out, love. What?”

Eden winces again, and I know I’m being an ass. Even violet gives me a gentle pat to cool it.

“I-I don’t want to take him from you, or use him,” Eden says. For the first time since she waltzed into my office this morning, her voice sounds different. Sincere. Her gaze turns to me. “I like you, Jay. Really. Truly. More than I thought possible so quickly. I don’t sleep with men I’ve just met… or anyone.” Her attention returns to Violet like she’s my owner. I guess she is, in a way. She holds my heart in her tiny, pink, nail-varnished fingers. I never let myself cross that line because I feared it would make me vulnerable, and it has. Christ, what am I doing? “You obviously love each other. I don’t want to interfere with that. I... I want to share it.”

“Share it?” I ask, secretly imagining a filthy scenario involving all three of us. It’s not what I should focus on, but like I’ve said, I’m a filthy sod.

“You’re beautiful, Violet,” Eden says, taking me by surprise. Violet stiffens more, practically falling against me. “I would love to make your first time more special.” The seduction returns, lacing her honeyed words with a sensual purr.

Vi gulps. “Y-you would?”

A mischievous smile slips onto Eden’s lips. I stay quiet, not wanting to influence Vi. I want her to say yes, obviously. I want to taste Eden again on my lips. But I want it to be Vi’s decision. While the idea of us being a threesome is quickly cementing in my mind, it needs to be Vi’s choice. I know not to push my luck with getting something as fantastic as being with Vi. But a man can dream. “You don’t have to say yes right away. We can see how it goes. But I want to be upfront about this.”

Silence fills the hotel room for a good ten seconds before Violet surprises me. “Watching you fuck him made me hot... and you are… attractive. But how do I know this isn’t some game? An exciting distraction to get back at that cheating prick? I’ve seen it before.”

I hold my tongue, enjoying the sight of Eden’s curves, and the feel of Violet nestling tightly against me.

“Fair,” Eden says, letting her arms drop, exposing her hard nipples. “I guess I’ll have to earn your trust? I don’t know how I could prove myself.”

“Do I get a say?” I ask, just wanting to be part of the conversation. Obviously, I’m fully on board, but sometimes it’s just nice to be asked.

Vi titters. “I already know what you’d say.”

I huff. “Doubt that, love.”

“You’d say it was my decision, even though you really want it.” Her gaze flicks to my crotch and the semi-hard I’m sporting on the account of Eden’s nakedness. “Because despite the lovable rogue vibe you try to give off, you’re a big softie underneath.”

“Oh.” Dammit, she’s got me there, though I don’t consider myself a big softie. Maybe a little softie... at least for Vi, though with Violet it’s quickly hard, but now I mixing up my meanings. I have an ace up my sleeve I’ve been saving. “But I would also tell you to follow your moral compass.” I lean in, pressing my head against hers. “What would Captain Kirk do?”

Violet’s laugh is like the sweetest music as she cackles. “He’d be improving interspecies relations right about now,” she chuckles to herself.

I pretend to know what that means. “Right. So what will it be, love?” I ask, placing my hands on her shoulders and turning her to face me. “We go home, or see where this goes?”

Violet stares deep into my eyes, biting her lip. Uncertainty flickers in the pretty blue pools.

“Don’t worry, Violet,” Eden says with a less seductive and more caring tone. “You won’t have to do anything you don’t want to do. This is supposed to be fun.” She flops onto her back, giving me another eyeful of her pussy. She arches her back and slides her fingers up the valley of her breasts and then over her head. “It’s supposed to be pleasurable.”

I drag my attention from the vixen on the bed. “She’s right, love. I want you to enjoy yourself. The second you’re not, we’ll go. Okay?” I’m surprised by the depth of the need I have to protect her. Nothing matters more than her happiness. Is this what all those sappy love songs are about? At least the ones not written about getting down.

Vi thinks for a few seconds before nodding her head. “Okay. I trust you. I am kinda curious.”
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CHAPTER TWO


I can’t contain my grin. “That’s the spirit, love.” I slide my hands over her shoulder and cup her face, leaning in. Her pouty lips conform against me as I kiss her. She mewls a quiet breath, parting her lips as she fists my coat.

“Excellent, darlings,” Eden purrs somewhere outside the bubble of just me, Vi, and her licking tongue. “This is going to be so much fun... not that this is purely about fun... we’ll get to that.”

The kiss deepens as Vi fists my coat, crinkling the leather. She makes these little ‘Mmmm’ sounds as our lips slide, touch, and taste. As we delve deeper into each other, my hands slip down to her collarbone, sliding my meaty digits over the slippy silk until I reach the top blouse button straining against her plump bosom. It practically pops open with a quick pinch. Vi moans more of her little whimpers as I continue, popping each button, freeing her satin encased breasts. Then her toned tummy until I reach the waistband of the skirt. This time I don’t stop there. I slide my hands around her waist, feeling her smooth skin. Vi grips harder, pulling me against her lips. With a quick flick outwards — that has her moaning into my mouth — I release the black satin blouse to drape behind her.

Then there’s a warmth on my neck. Fingers trail over my shoulders and they aren’t Vi’s. “Let me help,” Eden whispers, back to her seductive tone. “You’re looking after Violet. Who looks after you?” she hums into my ear, breasts pressing against my back.

My hands slide up Vi’s tummy until I find her plentiful mounds and cup the mountains of satin. She whimpers again, and it’s almost shocking how needy she’s become. She’s always been fiercely independent. Capable. But now I have her on my lips and in my hands, it’s like something’s switched inside her. “Oh, Jay,” she mumbles as we take a quick breath before the kissing resumes. It’s like something out of a dream. I could record her needy little whimpers and never need porn again.

I slide my hands up over the exposed parts of her breasts, curl my fingers under the satin and over the silky, perfect skin of her, slipping the blouse down to her arms, exposing her gorgeously sculpted shoulders in one smooth movement. As I marvel at how much I just love touching Violet, Eden slides her hands up the sides of my neck. She’s purring in my ear as her slender digits force their way under my coat and ease the heavy leather off my shoulders. She gets as far as my elbows because I’m too busy undressing Vi, and she’s reluctant to release her death grip on my lapels.

We stay like that for a minute — stalemate — as I eat up Vi like my favorite dessert. Her lipstick’s gone after I smudged it with my hand in the closet, so now it’s just pure Violet. But we can’t go on forever. Eden’s insistently tugging. I let go so the seductive brunette can pull the coat off my arms, and Vi instinctively switches to fisting my shirt.

She makes another of those little whimpers as the satin slinks down her arms, then one of annoyance of when she has to let go so the blouse can come off.

“That’s better,” Eden purrs into my ear, still making my cock throb. Her sneaky digits slide all over my back before slipping around the front and inside my jeans.

My hands return to Vi’s gorgeous rack, squeezing them through the silky black fabric. I’m too eager, because I’m unclasping the front clip before I’ve really got going, and her naked flesh bounces free. Her nipples are springy against my palm as I feel her up, loving how fully she fills my palms. She whimpers into my mouth as I squeeze harder, then mewls as I thumb her poky little nipples.

I’m not the only one who’s impatient, and I don’t even mean the mature seductress thumbing my crown inside my pants, but the needy blond bombshell in my grasp. Vi eagerly shucks her bra and unbuttons my shirt, tilting away from the kiss. “I was a fucking idiot,” she says, almost as a breathy gasp. “Can’t believe I kept you at arm’s length.” We kiss in between her bursts of atonement. “You should have just shown me what I was missing.”

I pinch her nipples, tugging them gently. “Would you have let me?” I gasp, needing air. Always needing bloody air.

“Maybe,” she gasps back. “Dunno.” Vi and Eden work in unison to remove my shirt, and then I have two sets of nails raking the surface of my chest and back.

“You know I’d never force you. My dad may have been a sneaky petty thief,” I say, looking deep into her eyes, trying to drag my gaze away from her puckered, well-kissed lips. “But he worshiped my mom like a goddess. I’m a lot like him... apart from the doin’ over a bank and gettin’ nicked for it part.”

“I love you, Jay,” Violet says, and it’s like the sun rising high in the sky on a murky day. “I tired not to.”

My button pops open. “You talk too much, darlings,” Eden purrs. “You’re star-crossed lovers, and I’m a scorned wife. Now, can we get to the fucking?”

“Don’t rush me, love,” I huff. “This needs to be right. Perfect.”

Violet grins. Christ, her eyes are as big as my thumbnails. She cups my face. “It’s okay, baby.” Her grin widens. “Oh, I enjoy saying that. This doesn’t have to be perfect. As long as it’s with you, it’s always perfect.”

I grin back, brushing my thumb across her cheek. “Little liar.”

“Maybe,” she giggles. “But I don’t need perfect. I just need you. Like, right now.”

I sigh. Whoever said romance is dead? “Okay, love. But can I do something I’ve always wanted to do first?”

She raises her wispy eyebrows. “Okay?” she says with uncertainly. She’s unsure she’s gonna like it, but I know she’s gonna love it. Besides, it’s another tick off the spank-bank list.

I give her another quick kiss, then move to her neck. Each brief peck is more involved than the last until I’m sucking her right nipple. She gasps. “As much as I like that, you’ve done that before.”

Eden continues her mission to steal all my clothes, pulling my jeans down to my knees, leaving the enormous tent in my shorts.

“So impatient,” I whisper between kisses, making my way down her tummy. As I approach the skirt’s waistband, I hunt for the zipper and find it at the side, neatly hidden. Luckily I’m a PI. A Pussy Inspector as my old mate John used to joke, which is a damn sight better than Private Dick. Maybe a Privates Investigator? Which is my way of saying that the zipper releases and the skirt slips from Violet’s hips, revealing the sodden back satin panties that are deliciously dipping into her pussy folds. I couldn’t do this in the closet. I didn’t want to risk making a noise, and it’s part of the reason I didn’t want to fuck Violet there. Besides, that seems disrespectful, like. To fuck my new girlfriend near my old cheating one. Call me old-fashioned.

What’s not old-fashioned is the sexy little tattoo she has to the right of her blond fuzz — the tip just visible, peeking out from under the black satin.

Her panties peel from her pussy like dark wrapping sliding from a present. Her beautiful, glistening lips rise into view like the Ninth Wonder of the World, and so does her tattoo. “Christ, Vi. You’re gorgeous.” Of course it’s a Star Trek tat, but I might have to change my mind about this stuff, because it’s sexy as hell. It’s a simple outline of the logo they have on their chests — the ones they’re always tapping in the newer ones. But it’s the text that has my cock throbbing. ’To Boldly Go,’ is written in classy lettering just underneath, and it does something to my mind. Yes, I am. Going down to the Celestial Temple where no one’s gone before. She had this done so whoever went down on her would find it. Was it for me? It’s both a mission statement and a promise, and I fucking love it. It’s even a little dig at our ongoing Trek teasing. Maybe there’s something to this stuff after all. I don’t want to ruin the moment, so I keep quiet.

Her fingers fists my hair. “J-Jay, what are you doing?” she stammers as I drop to my knees, just keeping my balance as Eden pulls the denim down to my ankles.

I look up at her through the valley of her luscious breasts. “What’s it look like, love? I’ve been a good boy, and now the universe is rewarding me.”

Vi looks at Eden with confusion written over her face. “Just humor him. You’ll understand in a minute,” the brunette says, yanking off my boot.

“Wait,” Vi says, scrunching my scalp. “You don’t have to. I know guys don’t—” I shut her up with a quick suck of her clit. It’s engorged, peeking out from her tight hood at the tip of her pretty pussy. She almost screams. She almost pulls my bloody hair out, too. “Oh, fuck, Jay!”

Eden titters, yanking off my other boot, as I lick up through Vi’s slick folds. Her salty musk invades my tongue, coating my lips in her need. I feel like a kid licking the cake mixture off the spoon before the sweet treat is put in the oven. I just don’t have to wait to enjoy this cupcake.

Vi shudders when I push my tongue inside her. “Okay. Okay,” she pants. “I’m on board with this plan. It’s a good plan. Great. Fuck,” she babbles, as I spread her lips with my thumbs and lick teasing circles around her clit.

“Jay, darling,” Eden purrs, pressing her pussy against my cheek. She leaves a wet smear across my skin. “Can we take this to the bed? Then we can both feast.”
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CHAPTER THREE


I grin against Violet’s pussy. This has to be the best job I’ve ever done. I give Vi’s needy little bud one last suck — she cries out, slapping my head — before letting up. “Okay, love. Fair’s fair.” I kick my jeans off and stand. Vi complains that I’ve stopped kissing her pussy. I’ve still got my shorts on, and there’s a wet anticipatory patch on the dark gray surface. Vi kicks off her heels as I snatch her up bridal style and chuck her on the bed.

She bounces with a giggle. “Jay!”

“Christ, Vi. You’re a vision.”

Eden slides her hand around my chest and hugs me from behind. “So pretty.”

A gorgeous crimson blooms across Vi’s cheeks, and she quickly uses her arms to cover herself.

I smile. It feels good on my face for a change, instead of the fake ones I reserve for clients. It’s usually a scowl. I’m gonna get lines on my face if I’m not careful.

“So blond,” Eden continues. “Would look prettier if you take it out of that holder.”

I pry one of Eden’s hands from my chest and grip it, interlocking our fingers. It’s going to take time to get used to, but I’m already attached to her. “Come on, love. Don’t be shy. I’m gonna be inside you in a minute.”

Vi moans, rolling into a ball on the bed. “No, Jay. Don’t say stuff like that,” she whimpers, pulling the holder from her hair, letting the silky strands drape free. Christ, her hair’s gotten long. It reaches past her shoulder blades, dangling over her like golden silk. “It makes me feel funky.”

“So pretty,” Eden whispers to herself.

I chuckle as Vi becomes someone different. Someone new. She hides under her hair, curled tightly into a fleshy ball. Christ, is she shy? I never would have thought it by how brazen she’s been in the past. How much she flaunts her fantastic figure. “Vi, love. Why you hidin’?” I whip my shorts down my thighs so we’re all naked, and almost regret it when my cock pings free, swings up and slaps against the space between my dick and my belly button. “What you mean, funky?”

“Horny,” she squeaks. “So horny. This is why I never... scared.”

I exchange a bemused look with Eden. “Scared?” I try to ignore the concern gnawing at the edge of my mind.

“Yeah,” she huffs from under her blond curtain. “Feels too much like losing control.”

I let out a breath. Eden titters in that motherly tone. “But that’s the good part, love. You lose control, and then, wham. It feels fantastic.”

“Really?” She sounds so bleeding, adorable. I constantly forget that she’s just a year out of her teens. When I was that age, I was nicking quarters from arcade machines with my uncle. Girls were a foreign land I’d yet to explore.

She’s confusing me, because she bloody loved it when I made her come inside the closet. I squeeze Eden’s hand. “Tell her, love.”

“Oh, Violet. Just let it happen. I know it might seem scary, but you’re about to become addicted to Jay’s cock. I know I am.”

I pat her hand. “Steady on, love.” I release Eden and move to the bed. “Come on, sweetheart. Show us what a beauty you are. You trust me, right?” I trail my fingers down her side and down her outer thigh.

“Yes,” she squeaks, peeking through the blond waterfall. Slowly, she lifts onto her butt and grins at me.

“There you are, love. You never have to hide yourself from me. I love every part of you, inside and out.”

She scrunches her face. “Even if I know you're wrong about Star Trek?”

I prowl towards, and boop her on the nose. “Especially because you love that crap.”

“Crap? Not sexy, Jay,” she huffs, and it makes me love her even more.

I lean in and whisper, “what did you say when you caught me reading that dirty book?”

Her eyes widen. “I... I asked why you read that... crap.”

I grin. “Exactly.” My fingers trail over her flawless bare skin, making her shiver. “You really want to discuss which of us has the worse taste?”

Vi shuts her eyes as my digits do loop-de-loops around her nipples. “No,” she says with a breath gasp. “It’s you, but no.”

Eden comes up behind me and grabs my cock, giving the throbbing length a squeeze. “Good. Because I don’t think I can take much more torment. Either let me suck that monster, Jay, or put it away.”

Vi giggles as I give the thirsty vixen a look over my shoulder. One that has her eyes twinkling, and her hand pumping my shaft gently up and down, from base to tip.

“Okay,” Violet says. “I’m ready. Let’s do this. Give me your cock, baby. Get me addicted. Make me yours.”

I chuckle at her awkward babbling. But at least she seems more relaxed.

“Well, first we need to loosen you up, sweetheart. I don’t want to hurt you.”

Violet pouts. “But you’ve got me all hot now. I wanna fuck!”

I lean in and give her pouty lips a gently kiss. “Patience, you needy little minx.” I turn to Eden. “If I’m... and you want to... How do we?”

Eden joins us at the bed and pulls me in for a hungry kiss. “On your back? We can each take an end?”

My grin becomes a mile wide. I never had a threesome in my spank-bank, but now it’s just shot to the top of the list. “I like the way you think, love.”

Eden laughs in that classy way, but there’s a twinge of sadness to it. “Oh, I’ve spent many hours fantasizing about… stuff.”

I take the vixen in my arms and hold her. “I hope you remember most of it, because we’re going to put it to good use.”

She beams. “Oh, I remember.”

“Come on Jay! You promised I’d feel good. It’s not fair making me so wet, then keeping me hanging on.”

I turn back to Violet. “I thought you were scared?” I taunt, picking her up off the bed and holding her in my arms. She’s as light as a feather, and she throws her arms around my neck. “You didn’t seem scared in the bleedin’ closet.” I move onto the bed, roll onto my back, and plop her on my chest.

She giggles, pushing her blond mop out of her face. “That was just fingers... and it kinda hurt at first.” She slaps my chest when I try to complain she that didn’t tell me I was hurting her. “I didn’t want to ruin the moment... or get us caught. I loved it... in the end. Is it gonna be like that?”

“Gah,” I groan as a pair of plush lips slick over my cock head.

“Mmmm,” the vixen moans around my shaft. “It’s only been a few hours,” she says, twirling her tongue around the sensitive tip. “But I missed this.”

“Christ, love. You’re insatiable,” I groan... then hiss as she makes her point by scraping her teeth down the length. It bleeding hurts, but it’s also kinda hot. I try to refocus on Violet. “Better, sweetheart. Now bring yourself up here so I can finish what I started.”

My stunning blond... girlfriend — Christ, that’s gonna take getting used to — shimmies up my chest until she can place her knees either side of my head. “Like this? I’ve never done anything like this before.”

I grin as I wrap my arms around her thighs and pull her higher so her glistening pussy is inches away from my face. “Remember when we spent time in that club? The one with all the leather?”

“Uh, huh,” she says, grinding her hips in the air. I’m not even touching her yet. “Condor?”

“That’s the one. Knew that would make an impression. When we saw the redhead sit on that guy’s face while the other two sucked him off? This is like that.”

“Oh. That was hot. She screamed and made his face wet.”

“Now you are gonna do the same.” I don’t give her time to respond other than the cry of pleasure as I suck on her clit. As I lick my way around that little magic nub, I try to ignore the suckling lips on my crown. It’s scary how well the seductive brunette can keep me teetering on edge. She can work wonders with her mouth, but she’s just as devious, torturous, even. But I think we’re on the same page — If I’m gonna come, it’s gonna be inside Violet. No other option even enters my head.

As I lick, lap, and slick my tongue through Violet’s silky, dewy folds — filling my nose with her musky scent — I’m confused at how shy she got. Vi is bold. But maybe that’s just a front? A role she plays when she’s with me or working? It’s an excellent distraction to ponder over as Eden sucks my cock like a vacuum, making me clench Violet’s tanned thighs. I groan into slick, pink flesh, and somewhere above me Vi moans as a convulsion tremors through her body. It’s a shame she’s facing the wrong way. I think she’d enjoy watching Eden suck my cock. I could use some filthy, dirty talk on her. I’ll have to remember that for next time.

“Jay, Jay,” Violet pants. “I feel it, fuck, I feel it. Oh, it’s so good. I’m getting...” A shudder has her grinding her pussy against my face. “I tried before, but it was never like this. Oh, crap!” she squeals, almost falling to the side. “Can I just?”

She shuffles out of my grasp and turns. “I need something to hold on to if you’re gonna do that.” Her pussy slides back over my face, now upside down as she supports herself on my chest. Brilliant. It’s like she read my mind.

“Don’t lie, love. You just wanna watch Eden suck my cock, doncha?”

“Oh, oh wow.” More wetness seeps from her tight lower lips. Yeah, she bleeding loves it.

“You just watch the show, while I — Christ, love” I hiss as Eden takes me all the way to the back of her throat and holds me there. Vi’s pussy flutters against my mouth as I push my tongue back inside her. I can feel her pulse, and it’s racing.

I grit my teeth so damn hard trying not to come, I’m worried I’ll break a filling, and I can’t afford to have that bout of medieval torture.

Eden pulls off and I sigh in relief as she switches to stroking the slick length.

“Do you like watching, Violet?” Eden asks as I get back to licking Vi out, remembering why the hell I’m doing it, and the more I think about it, the more I’m dying to be inside her. “Do you like me sucking your boyfriend’s fat cock?”

Moisture coats my tongue. Yeah, Vi bloody loves the dirty talk. “No... Yes,” she pants as I lick her clit, focusing. I have a date with this pretty pussy and it can’t come soon enough. “Ughh,” she moans as I push a couple of fingers inside her and suck her clit. Her whole body locks, shakes, and cries deep guttural sounds, like she struggling to do anything. Her nails scrunch, her pussy twitches in pulses, and then she collapses against my chest. “Oh...” she gasps.

I grin. It wasn’t the most explosive climax, but it should loosen her up enough if I go slow. Vi may have a fantastic rack, but she’s petite everywhere else. “Fuckin’ gorgeous,” I say, giving her a loving lick.

“Can we just change places?” Eden asks. “I don’t want to take away from your first time, but... you try and suck this monster and not get squirmy.”

I laugh, wiping my lips on a clear patch of Vi’s thigh. “I’ll let Vi decide. It’s her first.”

Violet giggle. “Don’t care. I just need you. That’s made it worse, not better. I thought once I’d come it’d be... less urgent, but fuck, Jay.” She slaps my belly. “I need you to fuck me.”

I slide her off my head so I can actually see her. “Tell you what, love. I’ll stay like this, and you can ease yourself into it. Use me for your pleasure, sweetheart.”

Her gaze snaps to the wet shaft standing proud and covered in Eden’s saliva. She bites her lip. The hesitation lasts for a second. She almost tramples me as she scrambles to take Eden’s place, shoving her feet in my face.

“Such a needy little thing,” Eden purrs. “Oh, I’m going to enjoy play time with you, Violet. I have such wonders to show you.” The vixen pulls the wavy strands out of her face as she crawls above me. “You can’t imagine the depths you go to when you have unmet needs, but can’t bring yourself to cross the line.”

“You really didn’t stray?” Vi asks, sitting on my thighs, gently toying with my cock.

Eden’s flushed pussy blocks my view. Flowery petals protrude from her slit in stark contrast to Violet’s neat, almost impossibly unreal entrance. This is a woman I don’t have to be gentle with. She took me like a champ earlier, and I hope she’s genuine and intends to stick around. Having both their pussies on tap would be a bleeding dream. “Not once,” Eden says, the regret clear in her morose tone. “I came close a few times, but... I’m loyal to a fault, I guess.” She sighs, sliding her dewy lips against my mouth. Her musk coats my tongue, and I get to work pleasuring her the way she should be. Not neglected like a damn trophy abandoned on the shelf.

“But not now?” Vi asks, rubbing my shaft against her pussy. She needs to bleeding hurry, or I’ll come before I even get inside her.

Eden titters, still classy and collected. “Nope. I have some self respect, darling. Unhappiness is one thing, but I will not suffer a betrayal... Stop playing with that cock,” she huffs, “and get to it.”

Vi giggles. She’s uncertain again. I decide to help. I reach down and grab her thighs, lifting her. “Jay!” she squeals. “I was doing it.”

“Not bleedin’ fast enough,” I mumble into Eden’s pussy.

“Okay,” she huffs, but I can hear the relief in her voice. She needs it — and I never imagined this about my stunning, blond co-hort — but she’s sex shy, or unconfident. If you’d seen the sexy ways she’s tortured me over the past year, you’d understand my confusion.

I return my focus to Eden as I slowly lower Vi until my crown is pressing against the tight pussy lips guarding her entrance. “Go slow,” Eden warns. “Give yourself time to adjust. Trust me, darling. I once tried to use a monster dildo too quickly, and... let’s just say I couldn’t for a while after that bout of overeagerness.”

I can’t help but picture it. It’s obscene, and it makes my cock flex against Vi’s lips, pushing inside her. I bring her knees down to the bed — she gasps as I go a half inch deeper, burying my crown inside her — letting her do the rest.

“Oh, it’s so big. I feel stretched out. Oh, fuck, Jay, you’re hardly in.”

“Don’t stop, darling,” Eden purrs, fucking my face with her dripping snatch. She’s much more rough and needy than Violet. She knows exactly what she wants this woman.

“Okay,” Violet adorably moans, as she slowly — bleeding slowly — lowers herself onto my shaft. Her impossibly tight pussy squashes my length into the tiny space, aided by just how damn wet she is. It’s a crying shame I don’t get to watch her lips spread open for me, but I have another pussy to deal with. It’s a good problem to have, I think?

A damn ice age later, her thighs finally press against my sides and I thought it would make the urge to come less now I’m fully inside her tight channel, but it’s the bleeding opposite. Her pussy won’t stop fluttering and convulsing around my shaft, like a massage.

“Oh, my God,” Violet whiles, dragging out the o in god to multiple syllable. “I feel like I’m gonna explode. Why does this feel so right? I wanna move, but I’m scared. Is feeling this full supposed to feel so right? That’s wrong, isn’t it?”

Eden sniggers, or tries to, as I suck her clit. “Darling,” she says in a gasped breath. I’ve gone in for the kill, sucking and fingering her pussy, seeking that patch inside her, looking for the big bucks. Her hips are in overdrive. “D-darling... Violet, y-you...” she gives up. “It’s normal. Now fuck him.” The glorious older woman slaps me in the gut so damn hard, I almost double over. It forces my hips up, impaling Violet deeper. She cries out. I accidentally suck harder, causing Eden to wail. She slaps my abs again. “Fuck, you’re going to make me come.”

I ease off for a second. “That’s the idea, love.” Then go right back to torturing her. It’s only fair, because Violet is torturing me. She finds some confidence and slowly lifts her hips.

“Oh, gosh,” she moans, sliding back down.

I groan into Eden’s slick pussy. Christ alive, it’s good. It’s like my cock is on fire — in a good way. I’ve never strained so hard to not come. Vi’s nails scratch my pelvis as she slowly builds to something resembling fucking. It’s slow, labored, and so fucking noisy. She’s spluttering, and breathing like she’s heaving a boulder up a hill. Every sink down is a “ugh,” and each lift is a gurgled breath.

I add a couple of fingers inside Eden’s hole, stretching her out, causing her to cuss-moan. Then she’s coming. The brunette snaps her thighs around my head, flooding my mouth as her pussy convulses, trapping my hand at a bleeding awkward angle. But I don’t care, because Violet is fucking me with languished movements in the tightest fist imaginable, squeezing. Relaxing. Squeezing. Relaxing. I’m overwhelmed with sensation. The musky smell of sex. Sweat. Fucking. Women. Sounds of slick, squelching, moans, and cries. It’s a filthy bastard’s paradise.

Then Vi stops with a gasp. “I-I can’t, Jay. It’s too much. It’s too fucking much.”

Eden flops to the side at just the right moment, sprawling out on the bed, clutching her breasts, enjoying her after glow. It’s perfect, because it’s not only a fucking incredible sight, but allows me to focus on Vi.

She’s kneeling on me, legs spread on either side. Blond clumps in her face, looking so desperate, she’s practically drooling. But it’s the sight of my cock expanding her young, twenty-year-old, immaculate pussy, vanishing deep inside her, — oozing our combined needs. Our eyes meet, and relief floods her blue pools. “Don’t worry, love. I’ve got you.”
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CHAPTER FOUR


“Please, baby. Please,” violet mewls. Her eyes are like dark saucers under her scrunched lashes.

We both moan as I hug her, rolling us over. “Christ, love, you’re bleedin’ tight.”

“Oh, fuck,” she hisses as I pull out. “You’re fucking big.”

I slowly push back inside her. Back into her warm, welcoming pussy. Despite my bitching, she getting looser, allowing me more freedom. “Nah, love. You’re freakishly small,” I tease, building to a slow fucking rhythm. Violet’s breasts move in that subtle bounce that’s always driven me crazy. She’s fucking perfect.

“Oh, damn. Nope. Big!” she cries out. I lean down and press against her breasts, getting up close to her puckered, panting lips. She hisses through her nose as I kiss her, still fucking slowly, steadily building. How I’ve managed to not come yet is a bleeding miracle.

“Oh, you two are a beautiful fucking couple,” Eden says with a giggle. “A fucking couple. A couple of fuckers.” She giggles like she’s lost it. Maybe she came harder than I realized. “With me, that makes three.” She counts in bleeding French, stretching her arms above her head. I’d gawk if I wasn’t so busy right now with a perfect blond bombshell.

“Fuck, Jay, fuck,” Violet cusses. “Faster.” She looks up at me, hair all mussed over and around her face. Fingers digging into my biceps. Her heels cross over my back, digging in, urging me deeper — like that’s possible.

I lose it. She’s loose enough. She may walk funny tomorrow, but that can’t be helped. I plant my hands on either side of her head and ramp up the tempo. My cock pistons in and out, slapping my pelvis against her sopping thighs. Slap, slap, slap. She moans, wailing, “Yes, yes,” and other nonsense, that quickly becomes gargled, throaty breaths where she’s struggling to breathe.

I fuck her hard. For the past couple of years, I’ve fantasized about this. About fucking Violet. Her smooth thighs brush against my hips, the same thighs that she’s taunted me with in tiny, short-shorts. Her breasts jiggle beneath me — nipples just barely scraping my chest — the ones that frequently poked through her tank when she forgot to wear a bra.

Yeah, this has been a long time coming... unlike me.

With a frustrated hiss, my cock flexes deep inside her hot channel, erupting, and it’s like a dam breaking. I groan, pushing deep. As deep as physically possible, splashing her insides. Through the white flash of bliss, panic sears the world. Vi hasn’t come. Fuck. Quickly, as my strength is sapped with each spurt, each fantastic wave of pleasure pulsing through my cock, I reach down between us for her clit. It’s easy to find. It’s more engorged than ever.

Vi’s back arches when I make contact. “Jay!” she gasps, sucking in a gulp. I grind that bud like I wanna wear it out. An icy wave flows over me as I come my last, managing slow hip thrusts as I work my magic. It only takes a few seconds. She was pretty close anyway. “Jay!” she wails, and I love the sound of my name on her lips. Her pussy contracts, squeezing an aftershocks worth from my shaft. I slump against her quivering form, loving the heat of her body against mine. Her scent. Her shape, and soft, fantastic body. Her eyes pierce my soul as she glares at me through her orgasm. It’s like we’re forming a bond. Forged in fire and years on the job. Solidified right here, right now… or some other sappy shit. All I know is, it’s fucking magical.

A deep breath breaks the spell, as she gasps, suddenly breathing hard. She nestles her face against my neck, and I try my best to not crush her. “Christ, Vi...” I breathe. A drop of sweat drips from my forehead onto the bedding.

“Wow, Jay... I...”

“Better or worse than you imagined?” I whisper.

A breathy giggle fills my left ear. “Better. So much better.” Her head flops down onto the bed and she grins up at me. “It was...” She gulps. “I-I love you, Jay.”

I lean down and hover my lips just above hers. “I love you two, sweetheart. So bleedin’ much.” A devilish grin sneaks onto my lips. “This means you’re not gonna threaten me with HR anymore?”

She giggles. “Maybe. But now... I think it’ll be for withholding sex.”

I kiss her pouty lips. “Not bleedin’ likely.”

Vi just grins at me, and it fills me with such a profound feeling, like my chest just got bigger. “As much as I love this.... you think you can get off me? You’re kinda heavy.”

I chuckle. “You cheeky little minx. Maybe I just like the feel of you against me. Skin to skin, like?”

“You can do that next to her,” Eden purrs, scraping her claws over my back, urging me to roll over.

“True,” I grin. “But what if I don’t want to leave your perfect little pussy?”

Vi giggles again, sounding dreamy. “Then I’ll come with you, silly. I’m not ready to let you go yet, anyway. I’ve just gotten used to it.”

“Then together?” I ask. She nods, and we roll to the side. I stay nestled deep inside her warm heat as she clings tightly to my arms.

A pair of breasts press up against my back. “You two are adorable, if sappy,” Eden whispers.

“Not gonna apologize for wanting the best for her, Eden,” I say, irritated. “I’ve never felt about anyone the way I do about her,” I say, holding Vi tightly against my chest. She hums in agreement. “Don’t blame us because you’re having a shitty day.”

“That was unkind, Jay.”

I sigh. Despite feeling knackered, there’s a fire lit inside my belly. “Sorry, love. I’ve just...” I squeeze Violet tighter. “Ive been in a loveless relationship for too long, looking in the wrong place, and I—”

“And I haven’t?” Eden huffs, sliding an arm over my hip.

I twist so I can look over my shoulder. She’s just as glorious. I keep forgetting her. Vi is like a black hole of familiar-newness and it’s kinda intoxicating. Vi isn’t the only one here, and I need to do better. “Sorry, love. I... I’m not good at this. Probably why I stayed with Maggie. So I didn’t have to do the... relationship part.”

“Oh, Jason Maxwell,” she says, using my full name to get my attention. I normally hate my first name — hence why I use Jay — but on her lips, I don’t hate it. “Do you think one day you could love me half as much as you adore Violet?”

Vi pipes up from her snuggled cocoon in my arms. “You’re really thinking of sticking around?”

“If you’ll have me?” she purrs like the seasoned seductress she is. “I am very serious. You weren’t the only investigators I looked into—”

“That’s not what you said.”

Eden titters. “I lied, Jay, darling. I’ve been researching for as long as I suspected Peter was being unfaithful. Which, if I’m honest with myself, was years. I ignored it for far too long. But every time I kept coming back to you. I walked past your shop four times last week, even though it is in the detestable part of town I never frequent. You were a flame to my moth, and I was afraid I’d burn my wings.”

I take my hand in hers where it rests on my thigh. “Did you?”

She leans against my ear and whispers, “Inferno.”

I don’t quite understand what that means. I guess it means hot. “I’d like you to stay with us,” Vi says, surprising me. “The job’s done, but you shouldn’t be on your own. You were right, this was fun. We could do with another voice of reason.”

I nuzzle my nose against her ear. “What you sayin’, I’m not reasonable?”

Vi smiles. “Something like that. Could you?”

“Could I what, sweetheart?”

“Love her? Love more than just me?”

“Do you want that?”

“I won’t be mad at you. You can be a lot sometimes,” she giggles, sounding dreamy again. “But... we can try it? As long as you promise to always love me.”

I let out a sigh, then breathe her in. “Violet. I will always love you.”

“Even if I think those dirty books you read are crap?”

I kiss her cheek, getting a mouthful of hair. “Yes, sweetheart. Even then.”

She sighs with contentment. “You didn’t answer the question.”

“What question?” I ask, as Eden’s wandering fingers slither close to where my softening cock is slowly slipping from Violet’s pussy.

“If you could love Eden?”

“Yes, darling. Could you learn to love, little ol’ me?”

I chuckle, giving myself a second. “I spent two years falling in love with Violet,” I say, like I’m talking to myself. “I can’t lie that I feel nothing for Eden, and who knows? I have a lot of lovin’ to give.”

“You mean love?”

“That too.”

“Ummm,” Eden purrs in my ear. “I think I can make you love me... Mr. Lovelace,” she says, pulling my cock fully from violet and massaging the crown, right on that sensitive spot.

I gasp at just how bleeding sensitive it is and roll my damn eyes. “I don’t doubt it, love.”

“Ready for round two?” she whispers.

I groan. Today is gonna be a very exhausting, filthy, fucking fantastic day.
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The next morning I kick up my boots and lean back in old faithful. The old girl creaks under my bulk. I remembered to wipe my feet this time, so I spare the desk the mud flecks. I close my eyes and drift on the pure sensation of happiness flowing through me. I expect a bleeding bird to land on the damn shop window any minute, and tweet like I’m a fucking cartoon princess. I don’t care how sappy that sounds. Being in love with Violet does something to me. Add in the Eden bonus, and life is damn good.

I shift my cock in its cloth prison. Everything feels too tight around it, it’s so bleeding sore. That’ll teach me to overindulge on sweet pussy. Completely fucking worth it. Yesterday was not only a great payday, but a sexual feast.

The shop door swings open, and I know it’s Violet from the coffee smell that whiffs up my nose.

“Oh, my gosh! It was so busy!” she huffs, gently closing the door. “It was like everyone decided they wanted coffee. My God, that line. There was this guy behind me who kept threatening to touch my ass.”

My eyes bolt open. “Did you get his name? I’ll get my coat.”

“No, Jay,” she chides, then softens. “You’re sweet, but I handled it.”

I narrow my eyes, annoyed someone would bother my sweet Violet, but proud she’s so capable. “What’d you do?”

She winces as she waddles towards me, clearly still sore — tell me about it — and places the cardboard coffee cup on the desk. She takes a sip from hers, then slips onto my lap. I suppress the hiss as she presses against my stiffening cock. “Poured a pot of sugar into his cup when the server wasn’t looking.”

I wrap my arms around her as she giggles. “You, sweetheart, are bleedin’ devious.”

She wiggles her butt, getting comfortable, making me withhold another hiss. The tight little black skirt and tummy revealing crop top are not helping my soreness. “Well, it was that or a kick in the balls. I opted for the less confrontational route. I gave him a sweet smile as I left, too. Almost as sweet as his coffee,” she giggles, leaning back and treating me like her personal chair.

I hold her, breathing in Aloe and Vanilla, sighing.

“What?” she says, sounding worried.

I pick up my coffee. “Nothin’, love. It’s just, I think things are finally going right for a change.

She leans back and rests her head on my shoulder, tickling my neck with her silky blond ponytail. “Mmmmm,” she hums, nuzzling herself closer, then stiffens with a squeak.

“What? What’s wrong?”

“Oh... It’s nothing.”

I take a sip of the caffeinated nectar, and hum. I think I’ve peaked. “It’s clearly something, sweetheart.”

“Nope. Don’t want to ruin your mood.”

“Violet.”

“Nope. I love it when you’re happy, and I don’t want to change that.”

“Then you shouldn’t have bleedin’ said anything. Now you’ve got me on tenterhooks. Just tell me, love. I promise I will stay happy.”

She slaps my chest. “You know you can’t promise that.”

“With you in my lap, and this coffee, nothing could spoil my mood.”

She opens and closes her pouty lips twice, undecided if she should say the words that send a cold shiver down my spine… then she does. “The check bounced.”


CONTINUE THE ADVENTURE IN PART #4
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