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CHAPTER ONE


“C’mon baby, harder.”

“No, papi, to the right.”

“Put your back into it, baby.”

I stop and stare at the grinning beauties before me, sat on the massive bed as they direct my efforts. I narrow my eyes at my stunning blond cohort, Violet in her tiny blue, threadbare denim shorts, and her teasing pink tank with the deep cleavage. The frilly pink lace of her underwear teases me, edging her curvaceous chest. Her eyes sparkle with mischief as she plays with her silky ponytail. I try to continue the scowl at Gabriella, the bewitching Latina, but I can’t. Something breaks in my mind every damn time I gawk at her and her white off-the-shoulder tee. Like my mind can’t process just how gorgeous she is. She shifts onto her knees, and her short, red pvc miniskirt hugs her thighs like a second skin. It shows off the awesome flare of her hips. “Oh, papi,” she coos, adding the fake accent she knows drives me wild. “Don’t stop. I want it by the window.” She copies Violet, giving me a pout while playing with her long, silky black-brown waves in her slender fingers, clumping them over her bare shoulder. “I want to wake up with you in my arms and that view!”

I take a second, standing from the bed they’ve got me heaving. I grin at them. They’re like naughty little nymphs dragging me down into the depths of debauchery. “And I’m happy to oblige, love.” I gage how much further I’ve got to push the massive bit of furniture like the world’s most inefficient chariot. “Not sure how you’re gonna be lookin’ out that window if I’m in your arms… though I’m not a bleedin’ physicist.” I grab the heavy metal rail and push a few more inches. My boots almost slip as I do.

Gabby makes an O with her plush, pouty lips. “Oh, okay. I want to wake up with that view while I’m in your arms, and...” She shuffles closer on her knees, dropping her husky words to a whisper. “Your big, fat cock between my thighs.” Christ alive. My eyes fixate on her full lips as she smirks, fluttering her lashes at me like she’s a damn siren.

Violet puts her hands on her hips. “So, where am I in all this?”

Gabby’s eyes widen. “Oh, right.” I love how much she wants me. I thought as soon as we left the island paradise her dear old dad had squirreled her away on, she’d be off, grinding against anything with a pulse. But nope. She’s barely left my side since, and it’s almost been two weeks. She’s had plenty of offers from guys at the bar, and it fills me with the warm and fuzzies that she’s politely turned them down each time, saying proudly that she already had a boyfriend, and he’s more than enough man for her. Violet wants to get a tee with that written on it to save her the trouble in the future.

“You, love,” I groan, pushing the bed a few more agonizing inches, “Will be where you’ve always been.”

Vi smiles. “And where’s that?”

I grin back — she’s my little ray of sunshine. “You, my delicious Violet, will, like always, have my back.”

Vi’s grin widens. “Oh, that’s sweet.” Then morphs into an adorable scrunch. “Wait. I’m not being on the lesser side of you every time. That’s not fair.”

The bed creaks as that awful screeching noise that furniture makes when you push it fills the room. “I could lie on my back, then you can both have the good side—”

Violet pokes my chest. “No, baby. Then you’d snore.”

Gabby giggles. “Then we’ll share. Take it in turns.” She turns to violet and the sexy brunette takes Vi’s hand in hers. “I’m sorry, Violet. I’m kinda addicted to him... and I’ve been on my own for long enough that I forget I have to share anything.” I push another few inches so the back finally hits the wall. Gabby’s eyes sparkle as she smirks at me. “I feel bad when we don’t get along. We should kiss and makeup.”

Vi’s pretty eyes widen, fighting a frown of confusion. “But we’re not really fighting...” Then she notices the glare the sexy Latina’s sending her way. “Uh, oh, right. Yeah, we should clear the air.” Vi glances at me, then leans into Gabriella and whispers, “how do we do that?”

Gabby rolls her eyes. “Violet,” she says, flashing her dark amber orbs, “we should make up.” Before Vi knows what’s hit her, Gabby leans over and plants her lips on Vi’s. My blond girlfriend gasps into Gabby’s mouth before melting into her kiss.

My mouth drops open. Bleeding Christ. My cock was half mast, but now the bloody thing could launch an object across the room with how quickly it just shot up my jeans. I watch mesmerized as Gabby gives Violet the hottest, most erotic kiss I’ve ever seen — and that’s saying something considering my bored lunchtime Internet search history. Gabriella’s fingers rub up and down Violet’s bare thighs, making the blond mewl, and a groan slip from my lips.

The saucy Latina pulls away, leaving Violet with her lips pursed, looking dazed. “Y-you like girls?” she asks.

Gabby shrugs, looking dead into my eyes, then lets her gaze roam my body, settling at the bulge tenting my crotch. “Not really? I mean, I like you, but... more because of that look.”

Violet turns to stare at me and I’m vaguely aware of the world through the mind numbing fog of arousal clogging up my brain. Gabriella giggles. “Oh, yeah,” Vi says, sniggering at me. It brings the world back into focus.

“What is that supposed to mean?” I stand, giving them a direct view of the bulge they covet so much. “What look?”

They give each other bleeding mischievous looks — Vi catching on quickly — and then my mouth drops open. They shuffle on their knees until they’re face to face on the bed — breasts touching under cloth — holding each other’s hands. Then they kiss again.

My world tilts. My cock throbs in my pants. Their plush, pouty lips slip and smush like bleeding silk — Violet’s hot pink to Gabby’s deep red, mixing into a color that should be called ‘fuck, that’s hot’. Their hands slip free and roam, sliding up thighs, bare arms. Gabby grabs and squeezes Vi’s delicious rump in her hands and kneads through the threadbare shorts.

My hands. What the fuck am I supposed to do with my hands when I’m watching this? My knuckles are turning white, I’m gripping the bed frame so bleeding hard.

They both giggle, turning their heads to face me. Gabby’s eyes are alight with mischievous fire, and Violet’s flushed. Both their mouths are smudged, sexy messes. “See,” the smoking hot Latina coos. “It’s the sexiest look in the world. Like he’d fuck me... both of us as soon as he sees our... wet... hot... pink... pussies,” she says in a tone I can’t describe, because I’m too busy trying to not come in my bleeding pants like a teenager at the breathy way she has with words.

“Like he’d bend me over a table and just fuck me so hard I’d be seeing stars?” Vi adds, trying her best, but not being nearly as seductive as the newest member of our little group. She’s still sexy even when’s she’s failing.

Gabby grins, eyes roaming my body. “Something like that.” Her slender fingers reach out and rub the titanium bar in my jeans, making me wince, holding on to the bed for dear life. “But I think we can do better.”

“Better?” I croak. I’m surprised I’m still conscious, to be honest, with all the blood that’s been diverted to my groin.

“Umm. It is kinda hot,” Vi says, touching her smudged lipstick.

“Kinda?” I scoff. “You seemed bleedin’ happy when we are together with Edie.”

“Ooooo,” Gabriella coos. “Now that’s hot.”

Vi touches her puffy lips again. “It is? Isn’t that weird?”

Gabby shrugs. “Why? Because she was married to my dad?” She runs her fingers along Vi’s straining tank top. She gives me a quick glance to check my reaction. Yeah, the bleeding minx knows exactly what she’s doing. She may not be Eden’s actual daughter, but the apple didn’t fall far from that tree, or whatever. “No, Violet. I’ve always had an unhealthy obsession with Edith... just, I don’t think it’s so unhealthy any more. Not since I met you, and...” She turns to look at me again, obviously staring at the pulsing bulge in my jeans, then working her way up. “My papi.”

“Fuck’s sake, love. You’re killin’ me here.”

She pouts. “I know, papi. I want to thank you for moving the bed... but not yet.”

Not yet?

“And Vi needs a little more...”

“More?” the blond asks, before being instantly silenced as Gabby grabs Violet’s ponytail and pulls her into another kiss.

I groan at the sweet, sexy torture. Can you die from blood loss to your dick? Because I’m feeling light-headed.

Their red-pink lips kiss and nibble before deepening. I’m transfixed by silky pillows deforming and... Oh Christ. They’ve turned their head just the right amount so I can see what they’re doing with their tongues. A cool wave flows over my head. Arousal shivers down my spine, making my balls tighten as I watch tongues dance. Gabby’s the leader, sliding her wet, tempting pink tongue over and around Violet’s, flicking the tip as they kiss. She’s doing it on purpose. Doing those little pouty kisses, sliding her tongue out, twisting with Violet’s in the middle, meshing, joining them together.

If I squeeze the rail any tighter, I’m gonna bend it. “Fuck me, loves. Fucking hell, shit balls on a cracker.”

They break the kiss with a giggle. “I think we’ve broken him, Vi—” Gabby starts, before Violet grabs her and pulls the saucy minx back into the kiss. Gabriella stiffens, before melting into Violet, moaning as my stunning cohort takes the lead, pushing her tongue into Gabby’s mouth. Grabs her breasts through the tee and mewls in return as Gabby squeezes her ass, pulling her closer.

How the fuck am I supposed to not come from this? How on earth am I not supposed to be a gibbering mess just watching this? It’s like the best wet dream I’ve ever had... and precariously coming close to the accompanying mess. I wish I could say something, but all I can do is grunt, and try to keep my hips still as I watch my two girlfriends snog like nymphomaniacs on speed.

Violet moans again, flicking her tongue, then quickly pulls away. “Oh, shit. Sorry.” She turns to me. “Baby, I...”

Gabby grabs her chin and turns her gaze back to her. “Don’t apologize, Violet.” The sexy Latina gives me a smirk. “Papi likes what he sees.”

“B-but,” Vi stammers. “I didn’t mean to. I just got caught up in the moment.” She pulls her chin from Gabby’s grasp, turning back to me. “I love you, Jay. I don’t want you to think—”

I grin. “Nah, Violet, sweetheart,” I say, placing my hand on her shoulder. “It’s all good.”

Gabriella’s gaze drifts to the growing dampness in my jeans. I didn’t come, but their antics caused enough pre, that I’m gonna have to wash my jeans again.

“Papi likes it when we do this. But just us. It’s special between us.”

“That’s right.” I give the mischievous brunette a grin. “It’s sexy, and damn hot.”

“Okay,” Vi says, dragging out the word, clearly confused by enjoying kissing Gabby.

Gabriella pats Vi’s thigh. “Don’t worry, mami. You’ll get there. How about we turn our attention back to the stallion?” She shifts her dark and sexy amber gaze my way. “Where were we, papi?” she says in that sultry tone and the hardness returns in full force.

I grip the rail again, leaning forward. “You were earning a spanking for teasing me something rotten.”

Gabby titters. “Oh, papi. But this isn’t about me. I was rewarding you. Now I know you have such a fascination with our mouths. Why don’t we show you what else we can do?” Her fingers reach out and hook through the belt loops of my jeans, pulling my crotch forward.

I croak again, trying to find words. Bleeding Christ, this woman has turned me into a horny simpleton. I’d gladly lick the ground she walks on, and I prefer to be the one looming over my women, but with her... I’d worship her. I narrow my eyes at the sexy minx. It’s worrying how easily she wraps me around her little finger.

Her dark ambers smolder as she pulls on the zipper and they both shift position so they’re kneeling on the end of the bed, looking up through long, dark lashes — looking well-kissed and needy.

Like hungry kittens, they lick their lips when my cock springs free, and my jeans slip down my thighs. “Oh, baby,” Vi coos. “You’re so hard.”

“Oh, papi,” Gabriella moans in agreement. Her fingers are icy against the molten rod in her hand as she pumps my length, spreading the glistening pre all over my shaft.

“You two are gonna be the death of me,” I groan, closing my eyes as I finally get some relief.

Vi giggles. “You love it, baby. I’ve never seen you as happy as you’ve been the past few weeks.”

My grin widens. “Because I’ve finally have you.” I slide my fingers through her hair — silky and soft — pulled tightly into her tail. Vi beams a golden sunshine smile. “Add to that, you,” I say, wiggling my digits through Gabriella’s wavy dark locks. She closes her eyes, letting pure happiness spread across her pretty face. “And Eden. This place? No more sleeping in my office, dealing with cheatin’ husbands? Ugh, I’ve never felt so free... and loved.”

“I love you, baby.”

“I love you, papi. Let us show you how much?”

Securing my grip in their hair, I pull them closer to my throbbing cock. “I thought you’d never ask.”
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CHAPTER TWO


Gabby takes my shaft in her hand and pumps as she kisses the crown. Then Vi leans in and does the same, giving it more, like it’s a competition. After all their teasing, I need more. Using my grip on their heads, I pull them right against my shaft. Gabby mewls, and Violet groans as both their lips press against the slick skin of my cock. “Enough teasin'".

I shiver as Violet runs her tongue from the base to the tip and Gabby gives me a pout, fluttering her lashes. “But, papi,” she moans, licking her lips, hooking her dark waves behind her ears. “You love it. I love that you love it. I love that you love me. So much. I felt it the moment I saw you.”

“I..” I was gonna say something, but it slips from my mind the second the sexy Latina’s lips slip over the head of my crown.

“And I love this cock,” she whimpers, sucking off and joining Violet, mouthing and licking up and down my shaft.

“Bleedin’ Christ,” I gasp. I have to let go of them so I can hold on to the rail and keep standing, keep presenting them with my throbbing tower.

“Baby, you’re shaking,” Violet says, right before she tongues the sensitive underside right at the tip.

The breath leaves my lungs. I shake more, right on the edge of coming, and fight it every step of the way. I will not bleeding come this quickly, not when they’re both kissing and sucking my cock. Not yet. Not yet! “That’s because you drive me wild, both of you.”

Gabby pushes my shaft right to the back of her throat, hollowing her cheeks the entire way down, sucking, waggling her tongue until I slip into her throat and her nose touches my thatch. She breathes in through her nose, gurgling. “Oh, wow,” Violet gasps as Gabby holds herself there, rolling her eyes. “How does she do that?”

“Fuck if I know,” I groan, gripping the rail tighter, desperately trying to not explode.

The brunette smirks around my shaft as she slowly sucks up the length, making me grit my teeth. Then Violet tries, getting halfway before she gags and pulls off coughing. Gabby laughs. “Don’t worry, mami, you just need to practice.”

I pinch Gabby’s chin, tilting her head back. She looks up at me with her lipstick smeared, spit covered puckered lips. “And who exactly did you practice on, my naughty little love?”

She grins wide, flashing her eyes. “Edith had this enormous dildo she left behind one summer. Brand new... seemed a waste to not put it to use, and I had the time,” she says, sounding all innocent.

“That’s filthy... I fuckin’ love it.”

I let her go, and she pushes my cock back into her mouth, bobbing, working me right to the edge again. Recovered from her coughing fit, Violet pushes lower and licks my sac, finding one of my balls, and sucking it into her mouth. “Fuck, fuck, fuck.” I grit my teeth so damn hard, I’m gonna break a tooth. “Fuck! Gonna come.”

Gabby pulls off and takes my cock in hand. Violet joins her and they kneel there, waiting to be fed like a couple of kittens as the sexy Latina jacks me over the edge. There is this second, right before I come, where I marvel at the two beauties before me. They’re bleeding horny, and thirsty for my cock, yes, but they’re also full of love. I can see it in their eyes as they open their mouths, poke out their tongues, fighting each other to be the one directly over my shaft.

Then a great wave of ecstasy floods my body, starting in my sac, and flowing out like an explosion. My balls tighten, my cock hardens, and then I drift on the sensation. Bleeding incredible. The first shot misses Gabby’s mouth by an inch, splashing a rope of cum over her cheek and down her nose. Violet catches the next over her top lip, and she quickly licks it into her mouth. Gabby gets the third right on her lips and chin. With a grunt, I erupt my last over Vi’s nose. “Oh, fuck,” I pant, catching my breath.

“Holy hell, papi,” Gabby coos, wiping the cum from her face and licking it off her fingers.

Violet giggles, feeling her nose. “Oh, that was a lot, baby,” she says, sucking it off her digit like it’s the sweetest cream. It wasn’t that much. I’d already come earlier. Eden and I had a quicky in the bathroom before she left to meet her lawyer and finalize her divorce. She wanted my cum inside her when she faced the cheatin’ wretch.

I stare down at my two beauties as they lick themselves clean — see, just like kittens — enjoying the glazed look in Violet’s eyes, and the contented smile on Gabby’s cum and lipstick smeared lips. “Well, I certainly feel loved,” I joke. “Before we get distracted again, Gabs, is it in the right place?” I tap the bed rail so she knows what I’m talking about.

The naughty brunette flops back on the bed, bouncing — just like her tasty cleavage — then rolling to face the big window with the incredible view of the city. “Oh, it’s perfect,” she coos, hugging herself. “I’m gonna love waking up to this... and you.”

“The feeling, love,” I say, grinning, “Is mutual.”

Violet claps her hands. “This is so great!” She bounces on the bed, making her tits dance, and I’ve never been surrounded by such fantastic tits in all my life.

“Darlings! Are you decent?” Eden’s voice drifts through the spacious apartment like fine silk.

“In here, love!”

“Jay’s got his cock out!”

“Of course he does,” the stunning older woman says, sashaying in through the bedroom doorway. Wearing a knee-length black pencil skirt, a silky white blouse and a matching black blazer, she’s a vision of sexy sophistication. I also know she’s wearing white lace under that skirt. I get a quick flash of it wrapped around her thighs, bent over the feature bathtub this morning. Her eyes lock to the bobbing form of my slick and dripping cock. Then her tight expression softens as her green gaze meets mine.

“So? How’d it go?” I ask, dying to know what her hotshot lawyer and all that money came up with.

Eden bites her lip. “What do you want first, good news or bad?” Both Gabs and Vi say opposites at the same time. Edie looks to me to make the tiebreaker.

“Good. It’ll soften the bad. Silver linings and all that.”

“Well,” she says, waltzing over, ignoring the mischievous minxs on the fourposter bed, and gives me a kiss. It’s needy, intoxicating, and tastes of Eden. “Better now. So, the good news is I’m free. It was all rushed through. A lot of favors, bribes and all that, but I’m no longer Mrs. Reese.”

Violet pumps her fist. “What about the settlement?”

Gabby sits up to attention from where she’s staring out the window. “W-what about me?”

“Well...” Eden’s gaze slips to my shaft again as she sits on the rail next to me. “Can you put that monster away, Jay, darling? I can’t concentrate.”

I chuckle. “Of course, love—”

“Wait,” she says, stopping me. Slowly, she leans down and pushes my shaft between her lips, sucking the cum and spit clean off.

I groan as it spurs my cock to life. Just as it’s getting good, she stops.

“Please put it away, otherwise I never put these two darlings out of their misery.”

I laugh so loud it echoes as I pull up my jeans and tuck myself away. “Well?” I retake my place beside her, and the other two crowd behind us — Violet pressing her tits against the back of my neck like a pillow.

“Okay, where was I? Oh, right, the settlement. I’m going to get what I’m owed for being a mostly faithful wife, for not putting up a fuss, and fading into the background. His words.” A grin sneaks onto her controlled visage. “The photo evidence of him with his little tramp I threatened to spread made him very accommodating.”

“Good job, boss man,” Violet whispers in my ear, sending a tingle down my spine.

I pat her hand as she grips my shoulder. “Couldn’t have done it without you, love.”

“Obviously, he has photos of us, but I have a lot less to lose than him. So we’re good. Amicable.” Eden grins at me, letting her prim posture slip as she leans against my side, resting her head on my shoulder. Her chocolaty waves drape over me like a silky curtain.

“But what about me?” Gabby whispers. “Is he going to leave me alone? Let me stay... with you.” She squeezes against my free side as she says the word you.

Eden sighs. “And now for the bad news—”

“No. No,” Gabby says, hugging me tighter. “I’m not giving you up. Not now I finally... feel...”

“Gabriella, darling, please. Relax.”

I snake my arm behind and hold her. “You are going nowhere, love. I promise you that.”

“So, here’s the thing. Peter—”

Violet hisses at the prick’s name.

“He will let you go, Gabby, darling, if you take another name and never so much as hint that he’s your father—”

Gabriella chuckles against my side. “Of course. First, he wants to hide me, now he wants to pretend I don’t exist. At least I have you now, papi.”

I use my grip on the sexy little minx to pull her around and into my lap. As expected, she takes it into her own hands and slides herself over my lap, straddling me, placing her head on my shoulder. Now, I’ve never been surrounded by so much fantastic tits and ass in my life.... I’m practically smothered in female flesh and it’s bleeding incredible. “That you do, love.”

“He’s willing to give you Gabriella, Jay,” Eden continues. “And leave us alone if you and Violet apologize to him for the invasion into his privacy, and a bunch of other bullshit he made up on the spot.”

“What! No fucking way!” Violet shouts, almost deafening me.

“At a public gala tonight where he’s announcing his engagement to... your ex, darling.”

I chuckle. “He’s fucking welcome to her.”

“No. Fucking. Way. I am not apologizing to that skank! She treated you so badly, baby. And him? He treated Edie like shit, so no way,” Violet adds, still fuming — she’s digging her nails into my shoulder so much she’s gonna put holes in my shirt.

“Mami, please,” Gabby whispers.

I squeeze Gabby’s curvaceous ass. “Oh, I’ll apologize to him,” I say, grinning. “I’ll apologize the shit out of them both if it gets me you three. I never had a proper family. My mom wasn’t there much and my dad and his brother were not the best examples. But you three complete me in a way I never knew I needed.”

“You just like the sex,” Eden whispers, poking me.

“Sure,” I say, and it’s true. But what’s also true, is “I’d also still love you three if that was off the table—”

“Never gonna happen, papi,” Gabs whispers in her seductive tone.

“So I’ll tell him how apologetic I am, and how I hope I never see him again. How meeting his now ex-wife changed my life, and how grateful I am that he stole my worthless girlfriend from me. How it allowed me to see what was right in front of me—”

“Okay, darling, that might be a bit much... but I love the sentiment.”

“No, I wanna hear the next bit. That was me, right?” Vi asks.

I squeeze her hand. “Yes. Yes, it was.”

“Okay, we’re getting off topic. So is everyone okay with this? A simple apology and we’re free.” Eden gives me a look of pure hope, and I can’t deny her or Gabby. I’ve got a big enough cock that I can swallow my pride for five minutes if it gets me what I want.

“Please,” Gabs whispers, hugging me tightly.

“No worries, love. I’ll do what needs to be done... on one condition.”

The seductive, older brunette raises one of her perfectly manicured eyebrows. “What’s that?”

I grin. “That I have the three sexiest, most spectacular women surrounding me when I do.”

Gabby and eden titter. Vi is still mad. Edie smiles. “Oh, I think we can manage that, darling.” Her gaze drops. “There is one other thing I wanted to bring up. It might be beneficial... a way to change Gabby’s surname. You could... marry her.”

Violet goes ridged behind me. “No. No fucking way... that’s unfair.”

“Oh, wow,” Gabs whispers into my neck.

I’m momentarily stunned. I’d been so preoccupied with saving my livelihood — waste of time, the office is gone, and my reputation smeared — and then getting used to the love of three needy, and demanding women, that I hadn’t even thought beyond tomorrow. Marrying one of them? I mean, I love the thought, but if I did, I imagined it would be Violet. Marrying one over any of them seems wrong, somehow. “I dunno, love, that seems unfair to Violet, to you.” I pause, imagining my sexy Latina in a tight fitting, lacy white dress, and it fills me with thoughts and feelings I can’t even put into words.

Eden sighs, then Gabby does, wistfully. “I know,” Edie continues, “but it would solve one of our problems, and make sure he can never try to take her away because she’ll legally be your wife.”

God, I bloody love the sound of that. Gabriella being my wife. It’s so fast — just a matter of weeks — but that’s what makes it so exciting. All three of them smother me. “Violet?” I lean my head back into her so very comfortable bosom, trying to get a read on her.

“I-I know it’s the smart play, and I’m still seething about apologizing by the way. I’ll do it for you, baby, but... I don’t know. It feels like I’m losing you. I always imagined marrying you... fantasized about it.”

“You did?”

“Okay, now I feel bad for wanting it,” Gabriella says, pulling away from my neck, and I see the excitement in her eyes she’s trying to hide.

“Well, I’m not marrying anyone unless it’s something we all want. There is more than one way to change someone’s name.”

“But not as binding in our situation. But we can discuss that later. Right now, I need to know we’re all on board with the plan,” Eden says, rubbing her fingers up and down my thigh. It’s bleeding distracting.

“One apology, that’s all they’re getting,” Vi huffs.

“Oh, I’ll apologize,” I say with a grin.

“Okay, great. Then we can put this distasteful business behind us and...” Eden pans her gaze from me, to Gabby and then finally to Violet. “Start our new life together.”

“I like the sound of that... almost as much as the sound of Mrs. Maxwell,” Gabriella whispers into my ear. It makes my cock harden, seeing her in my mind in that tight white dress. It’s bizarrely off the shoulder, like her tee, and I just want to bite her exposed flesh.

Eden rises onto her heels. “Then we’d better get ready. Jay, darling, I ordered you a suit, and I have a wardrobe at our disposal.”

I groan. “Can’t I crash his party in a torn tee and some cum-stained jeans?”

I smirk as Eden stiffens, like the very thought offends her sensibilities. “No, you will absolutely not. I’m showing you off just as much as you’re showing off us.” She grabs my chin and looks deep into my eyes. Hers are serious, sparkling and so freaking sexy. “I want to show that prick what a real man looks like.”

I give her my best smile. “As you wish, love.”

“You’ll look sexy in a tux, papi,” Gabby says, slipping from my lap.

“So sexy,” Vi agrees.

While they happily picture me dressed as a penguin, I am not looking forward to wearing a monkey suit.
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CHAPTER THREE


Hours later, after my suit arrived, I pull down the crotch for the fifth time to stop it cutting my balls in half. Who designs this stuff? It may be a ridiculously expensive suit, but it was short notice and Eden promises me next time she’ll have a tailor make my suit to measure. I offered to wear a black pair of jeans. She wasn’t enthusiastic about the idea. But what I am more enthralled by is the sexy little dresses my girls are wearing. I almost want them to stay in our apartment because that shit-bird isn’t worthy enough to see their splendor.

Gabriella dances around the couch in a little red, shimmery dress with fluttery silk skirts that flare out around her mid thighs. Her fantastic breasts threaten to spill from the bodice with every movement. Those long, wavy tresses of hers cascade down her back in a loose ponytail. Diamond jewelry glitters around her neck and from her ears. The shimmering bracelet around her ankle is sexy. Her eyes are dark, her lips red, and I’m hard again.

As for Violet, her golden mini dress hugs her thighs so tightly she can hardly walk. It’s confusingly sexy and adorable how she’s waddling around the kitchen in her tall heels — taking tiny steps at a time. Like Gabs, her bosom just squeezes into Eden’s modest bust size, filling out the golden band that loops around her perfect body. It accentuates her long blond locks that shimmer with some kind of product as it flows over her bare shoulders like spun silk. She’s wiggling her ass at me as I watched her make coffee, unable to decide which ass I want to watch more. Both?

Then there's Eden. Like the lady herself, she’d opted for a classy classic — the little black dress. Except it was pvc, and glistened like it was made of pure oil. Gold buckles gave it that expensive edge she liked, and her hair wrapped around her head in a high ponytail. Her dress hung around her knees, but exposed nearly all of her back, looping around her neck halter-style. She was still in the bedroom, messing with her makeup.

“Papi!” Gabs coos, bouncing up to me, yanking her headphones off. “It’s not working.”

I lose myself in her dark, smoky eyes for a second. “What’s not working?”

“My music.” I pull her closer, not liking the distressed look she’s wearing. “It normally settles me, but... it’s not working anymore.”

The smooth material of her dress kisses my tux as she leans into me, and I hold her, sliding my hand up her thigh until I’m cupping her ass and the lacy fabric of her tiny red panties. “Why do you need settlin’, love? There’s nothing to worry about.”

Her eyes widen. “I haven’t seen dad in... ages, and I ran away with you and Edith, and...”

“Gabby, slow down, love.” I cup her cheek in my palm, enjoying the smoothness of her skin more than I should be in the moment. “You’ll be with me, and Edith, and Vi. You’re safe, love.”

She bites her lip, gazing at me adoringly with a twinkle in her eyes. “I-I’m also, really... This dress, you looking so... handsome. Papi, I...”

I grin, realizing. “Oh, dear, my sweet Gabriella,” I tease, kissing her pert little nose. “Are you feeling... tense?”

Her eyes widen as she leans in closer, keeping her precious lips an inch from mine. “Yes, papi, so tense. I wish there was a way I could feel... relaxed.” Her eyes flash again as she bites her lip. “I tried to fight it, but I just got so... worked up.” Her gaze flicks down, and first I think she’s looking at the rapidly hardening bulge in my suit pants, but no. She means something else.

“Have you been a naughty girl?” I ask, sliding my hand from her ass, around and down to the lace covering her core. Wet lace. My eyes narrow. “A very naughty girl.”

She bites her lip harder, somehow pouting at the same time. “It’s not like you could throw me over the couch and make me feel better... is it?” she asks in her coy, sultry tone. “It’s not like I want you to come inside me, or anything, before we go.”

My eyes widen. “I thought you didn’t want to risk it?” Every time I’ve come, it’s been inside Violet or over Gabby’s tits or belly. I really hate pulling out, and her words are sweet music to my ears.

She shrugs. “That was before I realized how much I love you, or you love me. And how much I... want to be your wife.” She bites her lip again, and my willpower is rapidly draining.

“Oh, I see. Trying to sway me, are you, love?”

A guilty look flushes her cheeks. “No, but it would mean you could never leave me.”

I sigh. “Sweetheart. I am never leaving you. If coming inside you will make you feel better about that, then that’s what I’ll do.” I know Gabby has abandonment issues, having been discarded by her mother. Hidden and then discarded by her shit-bird father. But I’m not like that. I’m never letting this angel go.

Her worried pout shifts into a mischievous smile, and I don’t know if I’ve just been played.

“You just have to answer one question.”

“And what’s that, papi?”

“Do you want it...” I start, getting to my feet, and taking her ponytail in hand. “Hard, fast, or rough?”

Her eyes visibly glaze over. “All three?”

Without another word, I spin us around and throw her over the couch arm, flick up her skirts to reveal her lacy red panties, then yank them down her thighs. I hear Violet giggle from the kitchen. “I was gonna offer you a coffee. Guess you got a better offer,” she says, sing-song, having gotten over her initial outrage, and focusing on all the clothes she can buy now.

“After,” I growl, unzipping the awful pants and freeing my cock. Gabby whimpers and moans as I stroke myself to the sight of her fantastic ass. The way the fabric gathers over her back. Her panties stretch around her thighs. Her glistening pink pussy isolated by faint tan lines. She’s a work of bleeding art. I don’t have time to marvel. We’ll be leaving soon, and it would be a crime if we had to leave while she was still so... tense.

I lean over and take a bite of her caramel ass, making her gasp. Then slide my tongue through her perfect slick folds — from her throbbing clit, through the musk of her dewy lips and past the tiny star of her ass. Delicious, all of it.

“Oh, fuck, papi.”

I grin at the sexy way she says papi, all breathy and lustful. Wipe my mouth with the back of my hand. Spank the red mark I left on her peach of an ass, and then thrust inside her.

“Fuck! Papi!” she screams, stretching around my girth. I never tire of seeing her lips spread wide around my cock. Eden comes in and then sighs, checking why Gabs is screaming like a banshee, laughs, and returns to the bedroom. And boy, is she a screamer when I take her like this. Her hair is in my fist, pulled tight around my fingers, yanking her head back. Her ass is high, her back arched, and I’m slapping against her ass as I fuck her hard and fast. It’s bleeding incredible, is what it is. Her pussy keeps quivering and fluttering. Squeezing me.

“Bleedin’ Christ, love,” I grunt, bouncing her against the couch arm. Her ass cheeks bounce with every clap. Her little mewls and breathy cries just make it worse, and rapidly I’m on the edge of release. Like we’re perfectly in sync, she howls as I growl — both exploding together. Her perfect, silky pussy floods as it grips, milking the explosive jets of cum I’m painting her insides with. A wave of pleasure meets the contentment that I’ve finally calmed her as mine in the way nature intended.

“Oh, fuck, papi. Oh, fuck, I can feel it. It feels so good. Oh...” Her words descend into moaning gibberish as she’s hit by an aftershock, squeezing a dribble from my shaft.

“Oh, fuck is right,” I pant, catching my breath. I slip out of her, and a dribble of cum seeps down her thigh. Naughty. I scoop up the pearly white fluid and push it back inside her entrance with the rest of the mess, and then pull up her panties. “There you go, sweetheart,” I say, giving her delicious ass another spank.

Groggily, and with a contented smile, she slips off the couch onto wobbly heals and collapses into my arms. “I love you, papi,” she coos, and my heart throbs for this sexy little love.

I tuck myself away and wrap my arms around her. I never imagined I’d love anyone other than Violet, and even that seemed like a bleeding fantasy. But here I am with this incredible woman in my arms—

“Oooo, are we hugging?” Violet slams into me, joining the embrace. “I love you too, you know.”

I laugh as she squeezes the life from my bones. “And I love you both, so bleedin’ much.”

“Oh, darlings, aren’t you... darling,” Edie coos, filing up the vacant space, and completing my world. “Mmmm. You smell of sex.”

I grin. I can’t do anything else except shout from the bloody rooftops at how incredible this all is. How spectacular they are! “Right, then, my loves. Shall we go lie to a dick and his whore?”
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CHAPTER FOUR


I drive Eden’s sporty number as Gabs and Vi chatter in the back. Eden just grins, looking at me from the corner of her eyes, and I feel both on show and desired. My gaze keeps slipping from the road to each of their sexy dresses and the barely contained cleavage within. The event location is a bit of a drive from our downtown high-rise apartment, but it goes by in a flash. Gabs is discovering what it feels like to have cum slowly seep from her pussy, and Vi is enjoying the sexy brunette’s aroused discomfort. When we arrive, we pass through two checkpoints with sniffer dogs, and other over the top security measures. I think the limp-dick has finally realized how exposed he was in that hotel, because this goes beyond paranoia.

Once we’ve finally parked, have our invitations checked for the seventh time, we finally make it inside, and I’m instantly annoyed. The asshole has spared no expense for whatever this event’s true purpose is — probably a sleazy tax right off — and has invited us just to rub our noses in it. Jokes on him, because I’m a simple man, and I have all I need in the world crowding around me like an escort. Eden charges ahead, carving a path, and Gabs and Vi hold my hands on each side. We get looks. Oh, do we get looks! Middle-aged women glance at me, then scowl when they see the hotties on my arms. Men of all ages do double takes, scowling because I don’t just get two, but three. And yes, fella, I think, nodding to a balding guy holding a champaign flute, life is sometimes unfair, but from where I’m standing, the universe is making up for not giving me your life.

“There he is,” Eden says, stopping, almost causing a pileup behind her.

My gaze follows hers to a small gathering, centered by a familiar little shit and my cheating ex, Maggie. She’s wearing a dress way too classy for her to pull off. You can clean her up and wrap her in silk, but she’s always gonna be trash. It has never been more apparent as I look at her poor makeup job, how I’ve upgraded way beyond my means, and I’ll always be thankful for that.

Violet hisses. “There she is, the bitch.”

“Violet,” Edie sighs. “Play nice. You don’t have to mean it.”

“Oh, I don’t.”

“None of us do,” I add.

Eden takes a breath, stiffening, standing taller on her skyscraper heels. “Here we go.” She guides us to the little group and easily slips into the role she was born to play. “Charlton, darling, so nice to see you and your lovely new... partner.” I have to hold in a snigger at the sarcasm in her voice.

“Edith,” prick-face sneers down his nose. “So glad of you to come... with your new... partners.”

“Hello, Mags,” I say, pulling the two gorgeous women tight against my side. “Been a while.”

The slut gasps. “Jay? Violet? You’re the...”

“Oh, I am.” I kiss both Violet and Gabby on the head.

“Hello, Maggie,” Violet says coldly, and I’m glad I have a good grip on her, or she’d be clawing the bitch’s face off right about now.

“Charlie, why didn’t you tell me your ex was cheating on you with... him?”

“Charlie,” Violet sniggers.

“I didn’t want to worry you snoopies,” the sick filth says in a baby voice, and I’m gonna need a sick bag if this continues.

“Let’s just cut to the chase,” Eden interrupts before things turn sour and I punch someone. “Jay? Violet?”

The small group gathering around us quiets, reminding me we have an audience.

Violet tenses beside me, and I hear her grit her teeth. “I’m sorry, Peter and Maggie, for invading your privacy. It’s not like you weren’t cheating—”

“And that’s enough, love,” I say, slipping my hand over her mouth before she insults them before I have time to. I place a fake grin on my lips, add a flare of sarcasm to my voice, and begin. “Charlton, ol’ chap. Maggie. Even though you were sleeping together behind my back for a good year, I have found it in my heart to forgive you. I apologize for invading your privacy at the behest of your scorned wife, who you should have bleedin’ treated better, because, fuck, she’s a goddess and you treated her like shit.” Gasps and enraptured silence falls over the room, everyone absorbs as much gossip fodder they can as my sarcasm slips and anger flares. “Then there’s your daughter, from more cheating, I might add, and probably the only thing you’ve created of any worth. Gets it all from her mother, I imagine. Another stunning creature you ignored. I’d think you were gay if you weren’t fucking that slut—”

“Well, I never—”

“Oh, shush, I’m not done,” I continue after he rudely interrupts with his pathetic outrage. “This is the last time you will ever intentionally see any of us. I am taking my spectacular, loving, caring, incredible girls, and we’re going to have a fantastic life together. Right after, I fuck all three of them on the way home. Toodles!”

I can’t grin any wider as I turn, swinging a giggle Vi and a gob-smacked Gabby around. Eden laughs loudly, following along as we cut through the stunned crowd.

“Oh, my god,” Eden gasps as we bound out into the evening air.

“Well, I feel better,” I say, turning to her. She doesn’t look as mad as I imagined.

Violet is in hysterics. Gabs clings to me, unsure if we’ve just fucked up her future. “I hoped you’d do it, but I wasn’t sure,” Eden says, wrapping her arms around my neck and kissing me deeply on the lips.

“Wait, you’re not mad,” the sexy little Latina says, finally finding her voice.

Eden titters. “Darling. That man got what he wanted. An apology. We never agreed to not humiliate him in the process. He swore no one but you to silence about your parentage.”

I sigh. “Fuck, that felt good.”

“Oh, fuck, Jay!” Violet says, gasping after her laughing fit. “I thought she was gonna faint, or the vein in his forehead was gonna pop!”

“S-So we’re okay?”

I pull gabby tightly against my side. “Of course we are, love. We filled our part of the bargain. It wasn’t what the asshole was expecting, but life rarely is.”

“Oh... thank god, papi.”

“I, for one, need a holiday after all this,” Eden coos, as we all march arm in arm towards the sports car. “I got the Villa in the settlement. Fancy a week in a tropical paradise?”

“You read my mind, love. But first I have a promise to keep,” I say, pinning her against the car, pushing my hard cock against her belly.

“W-what’s that?” she gasps.

I give her my best smile. “That I would fuck all three of you by the time we get home, and Edie, you know I keep my promises.”

“Ohhh,” she gasps, as I kiss her hard, hiking up her dress, tearing aside her panties.
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EPILOGUE


Weeks later, I stare out at the clean blue ocean shimmering to the horizon. The warm sun beams down, casting a long shadow from my empty glass as I lay sprawled on my lounger by the pool. Violet and Gabby frolic, splashing about, and Eden lay in the lounger next to me, snoozing under her umbrella.

“He’s watching us again,” Violet giggles.

“Oh, then we’d better give papi something to watch,” my sexy Latina coos, swimming over to Vi. Their hair floats around them as they embrace and kiss, drifting closer to the edge, giving me a show.

“I’ve warned you about that,” I groan, feeling that familiar tingle in my groin. “You know what will happen.”

Eden titters from under her massive hat. Her swimsuit clings to every curve, still damp from her earlier dip. “They know,” she whisper in a sing-song voice, eyes still closed and exhausted from our morning in the pool together. She came five times before the other two realized what they were missing out on, but arrived too late, naked, diving into the pool.

Violet breaks the kiss. “You say that like it’s a bad thing.”

I narrow my eyes at them. Keeping them satisfied is a full-time job. Luckily I have the free time now. “Right. Out!”

Far too enthusiastically, they part and splash their way to the edge and climb out. Both their heavy breasts sag, dripping rivulets onto the tiles. Blond and brunette hair clings to their tanned bodies like silky string as they giggle, bounding over to my lounger like a couple of naughty school girls. “Oh, no, papi. We’re we bad?” Gabriella says, licking her lips.

“Yeah, daddy,” Violet asks, copying Gabby. She knows what it does to me, the little minx.

“You want to kiss each other? I can work with that.” I scoop Gabriella up and lay her on the lounger. Her wet, golden skin shimmers in the sun — nipples hard on her swaying mounds.

“Whoa, papi!” she laughs.

“And you,” I say, scooping up a giggling, squirming Violet, placing her on top of Gabs, so they’re facing each other — breasts to breasts.

“Oh, fuck, Jay,” she coos, as I spank her ass, getting her to lower herself. It puts both their pussies together on display, right on top of each other. It’s a little low, but I can work with it.

“You wanted to kiss? To tease me? Go right ahead. Knock yourselves out.” I rub both their slick, swollen pussies, flicking their clit’s in the rapid circular movements I know they like.

“Oh, papi, oh yes!” Gabs cries, and Violet joins her. Quickly, they’re both moaning, and their words are replaced with the sound of gasped kisses.

“You two, honestly. I don’t know what we’re gonna do with them, Edith,” I say, kicking off my swimming shorts, then slicking my cock through both of their folds.

“Oh, Jay, darling, I think you have an idea,” my seductive older woman says, sitting up to watch the show. With a smirk, she pulls aside the damp, stretchy fabric of her suit to expose her pussy, and starts casually rubbing her clit.

“Oh, fuck!” Violet screams as I push inside her.

“You’re right, I do.” I pull out and Gabby screams next as I plunge into her silky depths.

“Oh, fuck, papi, yes!”

They both descend into breathy, kissing moans as I thrust for a bit in each of their pussies, alternating as they make out, rubbing their hands all over each others damp, silky, perfect bodies. The sound of wet slapping flesh and moaning grunts joins the sound of gently lapping waves of our island paradise. The curves of both their asses on display is one of my favorite sights.

I drag out their punishment, just giving each of them enough to keep them mewling and cussing, but switching before they come.

Suddenly Eden cries out — climax number six — shuddering on her lounger, spreading her pussy with her fingers as a dribble of white liquid escapes her entrance. The sight is so bleeding filthy I almost accidentally come. But naughty little teasing kissers don’t get my cum inside them.

Distracted, I fuck Violet too long, and before I realize it, she’s moaning, grasping, and clamping around my cock like a vise.

Fuck. I enjoy the sensation, but pull out before it makes me come. Give myself a minute, enjoying the serene view… and Gabby’s complaints as Violet comes on top of her. Then when I’m ready, I thrust inside my sexy little Latina, until she’s crying out, pinned under Violet, then coming with a cry.

It sends me over the edge, and I pull out and spray both their pussy lips with copious amounts of spunk. Ropes and ropes coat their glistening pink lips as the filthy beauties groan. I stagger back, and let myself fall into the pool, landing, laughing, with a splash, coating everyone. Eden hisses. Gabby and Violet squeal, and before I know it, all three are diving into the pool to clean off.

I’m assaulted by breasts, kisses, and groping hands under cool water, in a tropical paradise with the women I love — all saucy, all needy, all three of them. We still haven’t decided if I’ll marry Gabby, or Vi, or any of them. I figure we’ve got time — fuck dickless’ demands — we’ve got the rest of our lives. Two apartments, a private island, and a small fortune to spend.

Now I just need to decide what to do with myself. Maybe I’ll start back up — well funded this time. As Violet dives under water and pushes her mouth over my cock, and Gabby sucks on my neck, and Eden whispers naughty things in my ear, it makes me wonder.

Maybe I’ll rename the business, Harem Investigations. There’s gotta be more women out there, like Eden, in need of my... services, right?

Violet comes up in a splash, and Gabs takes her place, diving down my body, and sucking my shaft under water. Eden claws at my chest, trying to get my attention.

“Bleedin’ Christ, loves,” I groan, overwhelmed by their affections.

Nah. Who am I kidding? It’s not like I’m ever gonna have the time.

THE END.
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Harem Game Nights

When Clare, Mike’s hot neighbor, invites him to her weekly game night, he didn’t know his life was about to change. Four stunning twenty-something’s, all dressed up, gathering at an older widow’s estate to role play? Who knew? Quickly he’s in over his head, and out of his league. He’s never going to remember all their names — he’s far too distracted for that.

First there’s Clare, his hot blond neighbor — the tiny top and leather skirt are not helping with his infatuation. Tara is Clare’s bestie, and her outfit is more like lingerie. Hayden’s a runner in a tight pair of white jeans, who, despite her earlier shyness, quickly shows her interest in Mike. Sara’s the sheltered and innocent dancer in a tiny silver dress. Finally, there’s Veronica, the seductive widow, wrapped in revealing satin. She’s tonight's game master, and Mike doesn’t even know what that means. He’s given a character sheet that’s practically blank and the role of party healer. Except he has no healing skills.

When Clare and Hayden trigger magical traps that puts the cute blond in purgatory, and poisons the steamy brunette, it’s up to Mike to save them. But the girls have secretly stacked to deck against him, and the only way he can save them is in the best way possible. With his healing nectar sucked directly from his shaft, or erupting into the cradle where new life grows — with Clare bent over the couch, begging to be healed, harder, faster.

Join Mike as he tumbles down the rabbit hole of his new Friday night obsession. How far will they go? Who will need healing next? And will he ever discover what his spells do? Find out in Harem Game Nights, an explicit slice of life Harem adventure.
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Harem Therapy

Nathan feels emotionally numb from a personal tragedy. After months of therapy with the sensual and gorgeous Dr. Samantha Thompson, he’s finally making progress. But today’s session isn’t your average chat about his feelings. Samantha’s edging her skirt higher and higher, asking him provocative questions, pushing him to his limit. She has a special program in mind, one that includes two other gorgeous beauties.

But first she needs to evaluate him, and it’s going to be a bit more intimate than he expected.
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