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Alex Cerrone is getting adjusted quite well. To the idea of having two girlfriends, at least. But there’s other issues to consider, including one of the rival families demanding a meeting to establish some control over the city.

It’s an important step towards creating his own legacy, but a distraction comes in the form of an absolutely gorgeous head of the rival family. And another problem that brings them together in a way he couldn’t have suspected.

With his new skills that come as part of being the head of a questionable enterprise, can he protect the ones that he loves, including somebody that he didn’t suspect needed protection?

My Family Harem 2 is the second part of a series that involves crime, passion, and lots of steamy fun with more than one woman. 18 plus only.


CHAPTER ONE

Waking up in a haze because a gorgeous young woman was sucking your dick had to be the best feeling in the world.

Under the covers, a figure stirred and all I could think about was the warm envelopment I was experiencing from Andi’s expert mouth. She had told me more than once she simply loved to suck me, and even though we’d only been together a short time, it was proven to me almost every morning.

Sometimes she managed to drain me into her mouth without even caring about anything else, but this morning I was in a horny mood thanks to an event we’d been at the night before. It was the first time we’d been photographed in public together, and the fact she was officially announced as my girlfriend made the night even more special.

As did the fact we fucked in the car on the way home. She’d made a big point of taking off her panties at the restaurant and handing them to me under the table. After enjoying the car, we managed to at least make it into the living room for round two on the couch, and then up here to my bedroom for round three.

Even after all that, her mouth instantly had me ready and eager to get inside her again. Just like the night I’d first seen her, the lightning that connected us hadn’t faded, and I hoped it never would. Throwing off the covers, I was treated to her sexy blonde hair bobbing on my naked stomach. She slid her mouth off and looked up at me with a smile.

“There’s something so hot about sucking you after we fucked. Like I’m tasting myself, but still claiming your body.” With those words, she engulfed me again and went deep, making me arch my back and groan.

It was almost impossible to think that when we first had sex she’d been a virgin, but her oral skills were insanely good. Now she was entirely mine, and every time I was inside her, she reminded me of the fact that she knew my dick was going to be the only one she’d ever want again.

“Get up here. I want to watch you.” Seeing her sexy body on top of me was something I’d never tire of. As she smiled and kissed her way up my naked chest, her tight little ass nestled on top of my throbbing cock, and it was a slight movement to slide into her dripping wet hole. As usual, she was so tight it took a moment, and I loved always hearing her little gasp of pleasure as I penetrated her. The way we fit together was absolutely perfect, in more ways than just sexual.

I’d rescued her from an abusive boyfriend at my nightclub, one of the first moves I’d made to establish myself as the head of my father’s criminal family after his death. Being ruthless wasn’t something I was exactly used to because of wanting to get away from that part of my life for so long, but once he passed away, it was down to either me taking over or the entire enterprise getting overrun. And there was no way as a Cerrone I was going to let that happen.

Even though I’d taken care of her ex-boyfriend easily, it seemed like every day there was something new to figure out. I had multiple businesses to take care of, tons of staff, and juggled a dozen balls at once. Andi was eager to be by my side, but she also understood that sometimes there was work to be done.

My assistant Simone was going to be at the house in a while, and she always had some recent issue to take care of. So, if I was going to enjoy the rest of the morning, I would have to take advantage of my sexy girlfriend right now. Her gorgeous hips settled down my entire length and I grabbed her perfectly pert breasts, watching her rock her pussy on top of me. “God, I love you.” I told her.

She arched her back, showing off her taut stomach as her sexy, long blonde hair framed my hands on her breasts. Andi and Simone had been working out together just like I’d started doing when I first took over, and the physical intensity was paying off with some hot muscles. “Mmm…there’s a lot about you I love, but your cock inside me has to be at the top of that list.”

The creamy folds of her pussy slid up and down my shaft, coating me with her juices and with every movement I could feel her muscles milking me, trying to pull out my cum so I could fill her up. Since the first time, she told me she was completely infatuated with trying to make me cum as fast and as much as possible, and I had to make sure I never popped within seconds, even though it was incredibly difficult.

“You like the show?” she’d begun working out with Simone, and the new taut way her body writhed on top of me was incredible. “I’ve been working on my legs.”

“I fucking love it.” I told her, taking a firmer hold of her perky breasts and pinching her nipples lightly. She gasped and her muscles flexed at the same time. I’d discovered that she liked a bit of dominant play, and it was fun to walk up to that line once in a while. “I love watching you fuck me.”

Starting to put on a show, she arched her back and started to moan even more, as if she was my own personal little porn starlet eager to please me. Watching her like that drove me absolutely crazy.

But there was an agenda for today, and as much as I was enjoying the view, I definitely wanted to please both her and myself. Grabbing her petite body around the waist, she squealed as I lifted her and threw her down on the bed without even removing my dick from her pussy. Driving deep inside her, she locked eyes with me.

“Yes, Alex…claim me…fuck me…make me yours.”

“You will always be mine.” I growled as I lifted myself, plunging deep into her tight wetness and watching her grab her own breasts now. I was surely close, but I wanted to cum with her. Every inch of my throbbing shaft felt her lovely squeezing pussy, and it was driving me wild, just like it had ever since the first time. “And you’re going to cum all over me while I cum inside you.”

“Fuck, yes…” she gasped. “I’m close. Please don’t stop…don’t ever stop fucking meeeeeeee…” with that one final squeal, I felt her pussy clamp down on me and a delicious flood of her cum soaked my cock just as I let myself explode and spurt a massive load inside her.

Well, massive considering it was the fourth time we’d fucked in less than twelve hours. Even though we enjoyed each other at least once a day, and many times a few more, my cock never tired of draining itself into her sexy body. 

Wrapping my arms around her, the lips she offered were far too inviting, and we kissed gently until my cock started to finally soften. She was so incredibly beautiful, it was impossible to think that I’d even found her after everything that happened.

And the fact she didn’t seem to mind about my relationship with my assistant Simone was even better. Her confidence that even if I had relationships with other women but she was the primary lover was refreshing.

“I need to get up. Simone will be here soon.” I said, rolling out of bed. “Business calls.”

“Yeah, I’m working out with her this morning.” Andi sighed, stretching her arms and letting her sexy breasts lengthen. “Business, then pleasure, I guess.”

“Oh, I’ve already had my pleasure for the day. Hell, the week is pretty good so far.” I winked.

“Oh, there’s lots more where that came from.” She sighed, moving a hand between her legs. “I just need to rest up. And you need to get to work.”

She was right. Ever since I’d taken over my father’s business, it had been hard to find time to do anything but get myself oriented. There were multiple facets to his empire, ranging from the nightclub where I met Andi, to the clothing boutique where the owner was also a pretty incredible woman, to the shipping company that made most of our income.

And I knew that the things we did weren’t always legal. Accepting that my father had been part of a criminal organization hadn’t been hard, because I knew it deep down while he was alive, which was exactly why I distanced myself from him as soon as I could. But now, I didn’t have a choice. And I was getting used to it.

My wardrobe had been upgraded significantly, and I was getting used to walking into a full sized closet with a hundred items to choose from. For business meetings, it was usually slacks and a decent button down. A far cry from the hoodie and track pants I would have sported at school. Even Andi had her own section of the massive room, since she basically spent most nights at my place now.

That was safer as well. Now that things were public about her, it was good to have her protected. My place had security. If anyone ever wanted to get to me, they could go through her to threaten me fairly easily unless she was protected inside my home.

“We have to ramp up your workouts with Simone.” I told her. “Especially now that things are public about us. It could put a target on your back. And maybe…”

“Yes?” She was standing there in just lace panties and a sexy bra, looking deliciously innocent with that inquisitive look on her face. I wanted to grab her and throw her down on the bed again. “Maybe?”

“Maybe you need to think about moving in here. I want you to.”

It was a step, and a big one, considering we’d only been dating for a little while. But at least then I’d know she would be safe. Plus, the lonely nights I occasionally had alone in bed would be gone. Although I knew if I really wanted her to, Simone would have filled them.

She was my father’s assistant when he was alive, and an absolutely stunning woman who’d taken care of me while I was learning the ropes of taking over my father’s businesses. My high school crush on her had only gotten worse until one day she found out I was a virgin and took care of that with a sexual experience that I wouldn’t ever forget.

Even though Andi knew about our relationship, she wasn’t jealous at all. In fact, I had signs she was more than willing to embrace it.

“Wow. That was unexpected.” She walked up to me and wrapped her arms around me. Kissing her was divine, but being able to kiss her and squeeze her sexy, petite butt was even better. Her hand quickly slapped mine away. “Down, boy. But I’m excited to think about moving in here. Whenever we aren’t in bed together, I miss you.”

The sentiment made me smile. “I miss you too. Hoping that we can go away sometime soon if I can get all this work stuff figured out.”

“I’m patient.” She smiled, turning and showing off her gorgeous butt while she walked past me into the closet. “And I know Simone has a lot on your plate.”

There had been less since I started dating Andi, and I was grateful for the fact things had slowed down a bit. But I also knew that eventually I was going to have to focus more on work than on my relationships.

Watching her put her clothes on was almost as much fun as watching her take them off, but she waved me away. Sighing, I knew she was right. Pleasure could wait. It was time for business.

The chef had a fruit plate ready for me along with an egg white omelette, which was always a nice way to start the day. My former life in college had usually resulted in breakfast being coffee and maybe a sandwich at the Starbucks I worked at as a barista if I was feeling flush.

Now I had a private staff that catered to my every whim. It was a pleasant change, but I was still getting used to people making and serving me coffee instead of the other way around.

Simone was always part of my mornings, and a welcome one. She was all business lately, and I missed the flirty side of things we’d established. I cared about her deeply, just differently than Andi. In our dynamic, she was my assistant, but she was more than that. I couldn’t do my job without her, so she was more like a partner.

And she was an absolute knockout. Taut, rippling with muscles, sexy deep eyes and gorgeous dark brown hair. Sometimes I wondered if the outfits she wore were designed to drive me crazy because they usually involved some kind of tight skirt and a top that showed off her flat stomach, along with a pair of insanely full breasts that almost tore through the tight tops she liked.

Today was no exception. She swept into the room wearing something that wouldn’t have been out of place in a boardroom. But it instantly brought blood down to my cock, even though Andi had just drained it. I handed her a coffee, knowing exactly how she liked it.

Even her smile still blew me away over the tip of her mug. “Thanks. I trust you had a fun evening with Andi?”

I could never resist flirting a bit. “I know what you like. And yes, we sure did.”

“Is she still here?” I knew it wasn’t a jealousy statement. Simone tried to keep Andi insulated from the inner workings of the business as much as possible so she could be separated from it. “We have a serious thing that happened yesterday I need to discuss.”

“She’s still here. Just getting ready to head home so she’s still upstairs. What’s going on?”

“We had a couple of feelers put out regarding our warehouses. Not only the property, but that the contents came off a cargo ship and are being distributed. Not an attack, but somebody was sticking their nose where it doesn’t belong.”

It was one facet of my father’s business I had no idea about before. Goods that came into the country and were diverted for him to resell. Not stealing them, more of “whoops, look at this load that fell off a truck”. My father was quite good at keeping his nose clean as much as possible.

The main issue was that it was easy for other people to suddenly have those loads diverted to them instead of me. And that was the thing we needed to watch out for. Bribing the right person or taking control of the shipping company would yield the same result as simple robbery. Except it was sort of legal.

It was actually quite surprising how much money was made by exploiting loopholes rather than outright theft. And we weren’t the only ones that did it.

We just did it best. At least, for now.

“Who was it from? Is it a problem?”

She grimaced. “The Marconi family. They’ve been going through some changes as well recently, although the head of their family passed away a few years ago. The daughter became the one in charge.”

“Daughter?” That was unusual.

“No male heirs. A bit of a power struggle at the beginning, but all that resulted in was her cutting through them like scissors through paper. She culled out a massive amount of people.”

“Damn.” Simone showed me a picture, and the woman looked older than I was. Definitely had a look in her eye, like she wasn’t one to be trifled with. “Looks like somebody I can get along with.”

Simone laughed. “Well, this is someone you have to watch out for. She got into this exactly like you did after her father passed away. Same story, except she’s a total shark. Not somebody to mess around with.”

“What seems to be the issue?”

“Her outfit is getting squeezed by the Asian Triad. They typically stay in the west, but they’ve brought fingers over here to explore around and probably because she’s a woman, they’ve targeted her first. Idiots think she’s weaker because she’s new and female.”

“I’m assuming that means they might start sniffing around our stuff as well?”

“Definitely. Their M.O. is one facet at a time until everyone is squeezed out. And they’re ruthless when they get their eyes on something.”

I thought for a moment. “This might be an opportunity. If I can establish a good rapport with her, maybe we can end up working together. It’s always better to have people on your side, especially if we are both going to have a problem with the Triads.”

Simone nodded. “Smart. If you come into the meeting from that standpoint, it will be hard for her to turn you down. She knows about what might be coming.”

“See, your teaching paid off.” I grinned.

“Suggestions. You have done a great job figuring out how to manage things on your own.”

“Can’t do it without you at my side.” I told her. And I meant it. “You’re far too important to me. In more ways than business. I hope you know that.”

Her face blushed a bit. “Shut up.”

She never really wanted to show emotion, but I knew how she felt. It was an unspoken thing that she was leaving me alone to explore things with Andi, but I had to figure out a way to let her know that the physical side of things was something I still wanted. A lot.

“Set up the meeting. I’ll need you with me for sure. Do you think we should involve anyone else?”

She shook her head. “No need. I’ll reach out, and they will probably want to talk within the next couple of days.”

Andi walked into the kitchen. “Hey, Simone. Already hard at work?”

“Always.” Simone said, sipping her coffee again.

“I’ll have Luca drive you to work.” I told Andi. She was working inside one of my boutiques now, getting the job as the result of doing a favor for the owner Laura, who had a previous relationship with my father. And, as it turned out, wanted to have a relationship with me as well.

One that got consummated right after Andi was hired in a fun romp right in the middle of her store. I still kept telling myself I needed to pay the shop and Laura a visit again, but there had been a lot on my plate recently.

Already my mind was on the upcoming meeting and what it might mean. It could go one of two ways. I could make a new ally, or a new enemy. Only I could decide which way it was going to go.


CHAPTER TWO

“We’re on their turf, so keep your head on a swivel.” Simone said. We decided to only have the two of us attend so that it wouldn’t be perceived as a power play to have half a dozen men attending the meeting.

Driving to the site, she was still giving me primers on the other organization. Vittoria Marconi was obviously a force to be reckoned with and was not afraid to get her own hands dirty. After her father had passed and there was some friction about who should take his place, she killed half a dozen men she considered unfaithful and fired the rest, replacing them all with a crew of men and women that she knew were loyal.

At least I hadn’t had to murder anyone to keep my place, but I did have to make a demonstration of power with Andi’s ex boyfriend. Beating the crap out of a guy who’d physically abused her was fun, and it also helped that my reputation spread quickly after that. Doing it in a crowded nightclub helped.

My style was much more diplomatic, and I didn’t want to be the type of boss that used intimidation to get my way. Unless it had to be done. Intimidating a woman wasn’t going to be possible for me, so maybe there would be another way to get my point across.

The meeting was set at one of the Marconi properties, and I was surprised at how far out of the city it was. Driving through the area, it felt like we were in an industrial warehouse district, but pulling up to the building I saw cars and men out front.

We pulled up and parked. “Mister Cerrone?” One of the men approached the car. He had tattoos on his neck and looked like he could have played for an NFL line. “Ms. Marconi is grateful you could make it. Please, you and your bodyguard follow me.”

“Thanks.” He led both of us into the building, not even blinking when Simone stepped out of the car and joined me. I knew if anything bad went down she was a good person to have by my side, and both of us were armed. I’d seen her kick some serious ass when she needed to.

Having guns went to waste when we both got patted down and our weapons removed. “We have a policy. No weapons. They’ll be returned when you leave.” Simone told me to expect that, but not having any on us would also make us look weak.

Simone’s body was a weapon anyway, and I could tell she was on guard about what was going to happen. It could go either way. Threats and intimidation, or diplomacy. The latter was preferable, and I had enough knowledge of what was going on to be able to suggest the two groups work together rather than fight when there were more important things to worry about.

One we were settled, Vittoria Marconi stepped into the room and right away, I knew she was different. Powerful. Even if the men standing by the table hadn’t deferred to her, it felt like she could knock any of them onto the floor and step on their necks. With a well positioned Louboutin heel. The way she walked was almost sensual, like a cat.

She was stunning. I felt my heart pick up pace and my cock responded quickly, looking at a woman who literally oozed sexuality even though I knew she wasn’t there to tempt me.

It was very easy to get distracted by her raven colored hair and dark features. Her skin was olive toned and her makeup was done perfectly accentuating her features. Including making her eyes flash. Cheekbones sat high and her lips were full and plump, glistening with some kind of balm.

There was a tempting pair of breasts under her blouse that were enhanced by an hourglass figure. Wide hips under her skirt told me that if I saw her from behind, her ass would be absolutely spectacular.

“Alex Cerrone.” She stated simply. “You look like your father. I’m surprised we’ve never met before.”

“My father wasn’t the type to share his business with the family.” I told her. “Especially me. I was across the country for the past couple of years.”

“Ah yes, the black sheep of the family come back. You know, he was quite proud of you for going your own way?”

“That’s nice to hear. But hearing about what my father used to do isn’t the point of this meeting.” Her eyes flashed with what looked like anger in a brief moment. I could tell right away she wasn’t used to not having control over the dialogue. “Why don’t we sit down and talk about what happened the other day?”

Her eyes drifted to Simone and the fact I was there with another woman. “Does your bodyguard need a chair?”

“She’s not my bodyguard. She’s my right hand. And no, she’s fine.” I said, before Simone could jump in with a snarky comment.

“Get me a drink.” She waved at one of her henchmen. Sitting down at the table perpendicular to me, I couldn’t help but notice her long, sexy legs and the exquisite fit of her dress as she crossed them.

“Well? You seem to have an agenda.” She finally said. A tumbler of something amber was put beside her, and she took a small sip. “The prodigal son has a problem with us?”

“I don’t have a problem with you. But we’re both going to have a problem if we don’t do something about it. I think you know what I mean.” Her pouty lips frowned, but I could see it was like a barracuda. Lots of intention behind her expressions.

“There’s no reason two families can’t coexist in harmony.” I began. “We’ve been working that way for a long time.”

“Times change.” She sipped her drink again. “And you have your fingers in something that will help me.”

“And vice versa.” I nodded. “I don’t see why we can’t help each other.”

“Why should I help you? Do you have something I need?”

“Well, you might want my loyalty someday. And my operation complements yours. Why can’t we be partners?”

“Because a Marconi doesn’t partner with anyone.” She simply said, clicking her mouth closed after she said it like a shark. “We don’t need to. But I’m willing to come to a business arrangement that benefits us both. As long as I’m in charge.”

“Well, if that’s what you’re offering.”

“It is. And you can take it or leave it.”

“Okay.” I decided to call her bluff. I looked at Simone. “I guess we’re done here.”

I saw Simone’s eyes quickly shift, but she could tell what I was up to. We didn’t need to say words between us most times. Glancing back at Vittoria, I saw her eyes widen just a bit. It felt like the last time I bought a car and just walked out of the dealership after negotiations. The salesperson caught up with me before I reached my car. Simone and I left the room without looking back.

As I suspected, before we got out of the building, a man called out to us. “Mister Cerrone! Ms. Marconi would like to talk further.”

I took my time, pausing just for theatrics, but when I walked back into the room, her attitude had changed. “Nice one. Calling my bluff.”

“You were bluffing?”

“I have to make sure you’re not a pussy.” She bluntly said. “I don’t work with people who fold at the first sign of adversity.”

“So I guess that means we’re working together, then?” I couldn’t help but give her a cocky grin. “I would welcome that.”

Her face reddened a bit, but I could also see a flash of respect come across her face. “For now. Let’s talk about the logistics between our organizations.”

We began to negotiate, and she was definitely not a pushover either, but would concede when she needed to. And I gave her what she needed in return, like two adults would. The interesting thing was, just being challenged by her had made me horny.

Kind of like when Simone did it the first few times. It was hard not to get distracted by her deep blue eyes and the cleavage she had on display. Never mind a pair of legs that looked like they would be very fun wrapped around my waist.

I had to shake my head a couple of times. As attractive as she was, she definitely wasn’t the type of woman I wanted to get involved with. Far too complicated. Plus, I had a gorgeous girlfriend and then still had to figure things out with Simone. There was no need to add another woman into the mix, as tempting as it was to think about.

Once we wrapped up, she crossed around the table and shook my hand. Just the touch of her skin against mine made my body react, especially seeing her sexy eyes up close and the milky white of her skin. “Looking forward to working together.” I told her.

“I hope you’re worth it.” She simply said, and I was treated to a delightful view of a sexy ass and legs as she walked away with her men in tow.

“That went better than I expected.” Simone said as we reached the car and climbed inside. There was a fair distance back to the city, and I decided to take the highway to allow the car to open up. After all the tension in that room, I wanted to blow off some steam.

“Watching you in that room, it’s like you’re a whole different person than the young man I helped after your father passed.” She paused and her legs spread slightly. “It’s kind of hot, actually.” That tone of voice was quite familiar. She was horny.

Instantly, I had a hard time keeping my eyes on the road. Her skirt was high enough I could just see a hint of her lacy panties. “Glad to hear that. Because you have always made me so fucking hard when I look at you. You know I used to masturbate thinking about you? Even when I was a teenager?”

“I had an idea you had a crush on me.” She sighed, her skirt riding up even more. The panties she wore were a lacy blue and it was hard to keep my control over the wheel. “But I’d love a full demonstration, all the same. It’s been too long since I’ve seen that lovely dick of yours. That nice…” her hand drifted between her legs and when she touched herself I almost lost it. “…big, dick.”

I had to laugh. I was doing 80 on the highway. “What, right here? I’m sort of occupied.”

“Maybe you should let me help you, then.” Her hand reached over and deftly unbuckled my belt. Without taking my hands off the wheel, she unsnapped my pants and reached into my underwear to find my rapidly hardening dick. “Oh, is my young man all turned on?” When my cock popped into the open air of the car, it was hard to keep my hands on the wheel, but somehow I found a way.

“Fuck, this cock is always so nice and hard for me.” Delicate fingers slid up and down my shaft, getting me hard within moments. A drop of precum beaded out of the tip and she spread it with her sexy manicured fingernails.

“Take this exit.” She pointed. I wrenched the wheel to the right, taking the sudden off ramp towards an area of the highway I’d never been down before.

“Where are we headed?” her hand traced a slow path down my shaft, still tickling me with her fingernails. The head was teased as well, her palm circling around and making me growl under my breath.

“Somewhere private so you can fuck me with this gorgeous dick of yours.” She bluntly stated. I hit the gas, gunning the car down a road that looked like it hopefully led nowhere. Finally, we hit a stretch with a side road, and I quickly pulled down it, well away from any homes.

“Pull over here.” She said. “I love this car, by the way. The vibrations make me really horny.” Her hand circled around my throbbing dick, still stroking it at exactly the right speed. As soon as the car stopped, she undid her belt and leaned over, engulfing me with her sexy lips. A low moan escaped her throat, vibrating through my whole body.

Without any effort her mouth took all my inches deep, and her tongue teased me, circling my shaft and making ripples of intense pleasure course through my cock. Somehow, I had an assistant who loved to suck cock, and she was an expert at it, just like everything else.

In the position she was in, I could grab her sexy skirt and hike it up with my hands while she continued to run her lips all over my shaft. Her pussy was soaked when I touched her panties. She gasped as my finger penetrated her. Her mouth sealed around my throbbing shaft and she moaned, making me vibrate. I could feel the drips of her desire on my fingers and before I could say anything, she sat up with nothing but lust in her eyes.

“Fuuuck. I’m so wet right now. I need this monster inside me.”

A sports car wasn’t exactly conducive to car sex, especially with a gearshift in the middle of us. “I’ve always wanted to fuck somebody on the hood of a car.” I suggested.

Her mouth came up to mine, and she hungrily kissed me. Our tongues found one another and she gently bit the tip. “You read my fucking mind. Out of the car. Now.”

We had pulled down a long country road that looked relatively deserted, and with how I was feeling in the moment, even if a marching band had come by, it wasn’t going to deny me being able to enjoy Simone’s sexy body. With her, the sex was hot and intense, a slight contrast to Andi and making love to her with lots of affection.

There was more of a craving between us, and as soon as we were both out of the car, our bodies quickly came together again near the hood, lips fused and hands roaming. My cock was already out, and her hand found it again, but her head dipped down and made sure it was still nice and slick as her other hand explored under her skirt to get her panties off.

“Leave the panties on.” I told her. “Don’t bother.”

Without waiting for an answer, I grabbed her hair and yanked her up, spinning her around. She spread her legs without being asked, flexing muscle and taut lines trailing from her defined calves up to her sexy ass. As soon as her skirt was up, I could see how wet her panties were and quickly yanked them aside.

It took one hard thrust and my cock plunged into her wetness, her sexy little gasp echoing in the open air. All that was around us was sunlight and silence, and I could hear the sound of my hips against her gorgeous thick butt as I plunged into her hard. No sense of holding back was needed. We both wanted to fuck each other hard and fast, with grasping hands and lots of slapping skin.

“Yeeeess…fuck me, Alex. Fuck my pussy.” She gasped. “It’s been way too long.”

She was right. As much as I’d been infatuated with Andi recently, Simone was my first crush and the first woman I fell for. She’d become not only my right hand woman, but my lover as well, and the bond between us was intense. Gripping her sexy ass, I slipped a finger into her tight asshole and felt her squeeze me tight with a loud sigh.

Penetrating her with both my cock and my finger had her pussy gushing around me, and her little gasps quickly turned into loud moans, telling me she was close to reaching her climax. I thrust even harder, trying to get as deep as I could to give her exactly what she craved.

Her hands were slipping on the metal of the car, and I quickly pulled out and turned her around. Seeing her hop up on the hood of the vehicle, her sexy rippling stomach and breasts shining in the bright sun, was like a fantasy come to life. She had always been my fantasy, and now she was one of my lovers, one woman I craved constantly.

Lithe limbs wrapped around my waist, and I entered her again, this time a lovely orgasmic gasp coming from both of us. Clutching at her butt so she didn’t slide off, I continued hammering into her slick pussy, feeling her slick flow and coat me thoroughly.

“Ah…yeah…so fucking…good…give me a big load of your cum…” she moaned.

Reaching my hand down, I stroked her clit, knowing it would tip her over the edge, and I was rewarded with a scream loud enough to make the birds in the trees fly away. A delicious looking squirt from her pussy coated my cock and the white cream built as I slid deep into her.

The rush was incredible. Seeing her panting body, her sexy lips pursed in a gorgeous orgasmic look, her firm pussy clenching at my shaft. I let myself go and released a thick stream of my cum deep inside her, pulling her closer as I did. With the second pulse, I yanked her towards me, and we kissed furiously while my cock drained. Her teeth gently bit my tongue, making my dick pulse even harder.

She was just so fucking sexy. Absolutely built for pleasure. Our breathing came down slowly as I continued to feast on her lips.

There was a brief moment where I wondered if Vittoria Marconi would feel the same. Would it be intense and hard? Or would she want more of a slow, passionate lover? Maybe one day I’d be able to find out.  

“Oh, fuck. Wow. I needed that.” Simone sighed. I finally withdrew and helped her to her feet, her legs shaky with the intensity of what we’d just consummated out in the middle of nowhere.

With one more intensely sexual movement, she slid two fingers into her pussy and then sucked my cum off her hand. “You always taste so good. There’s something about feeling you cum inside me.”

Adjusting her skirt, I leaned in and kissed her sweaty neck, licking the salty flavor off her. If we didn’t stop, I was going to have to throw her down on the ground at some point and take her again. She was just that erotic to me.

It was probably a bit of residual lust from being around Vittoria, but Simone was a woman who really had her shit together, and I depended on. Andi was a fantastic girlfriend, but Simone was something more. “You know how much you drive me crazy. And how much I depend on you.”

“I know.” Her hands came around my waist, and she looked up at me. The unspoken words were there between us, even though it felt awkward to say them, so we didn’t bother. I loved her. In a different way than I loved Andi, but I still did. It didn’t make the emotions any less powerful. Loving two women felt somehow natural.

Finally, she broke away. “We should get back.”

“You’re right.” I walked around and opened her car door for her, like any gentleman would. She laughed at the chivalrous moment, which was sort of my way of telling her she was more important than maybe she thought she was. “Milady.”

“Oh, Jesus. Never let any of the guys catch you doing that.” She sat down and smoothed her skirt and when I climbed back in, I fired up the car. As we pulled back onto the road and rocketed back towards home, I took her hand. Another easy way to tell her what she meant to me. A slight squeeze, and then that was that. The spell was broken once we pulled into the driveway.

When she got out of the car, she flipped her skirt at me and sent a wink back, showing me that her panties were still soaked with my cum. What a temptress.

It had been a hell of a day. And all I could think about was what might happen if Vittoria agreed to the terms we’d discussed. Things could be quite different for my family in a short amount of time, if that was the case.

I had no idea how different it could be.


CHAPTER THREE

My phone rang a couple of days later, and it was a blocked number. There weren’t a lot of people who had access to it, and there was only one person I could think of that I’d given it to recently I didn’t recognize. “Good afternoon, Vittoria.”

A pause, and then laughter. “Well, you certainly don’t allow people to sneak up on you. What if I was a telemarketer?”

“Well, I don’t think you’d have to put a gun to my head to make me buy anything. At least, I hope so.”

“Touche, Alex. But banter aside, I have decided to take you up on your offer. We just have to figure out the logistics. I guess that means we need to meet again.”

Thinking about the stunning woman again had definitely fueled my passionate times with Simone right after the meeting, and Andi that night. Even though our relationship was likely to be purely business, it wasn’t like I hadn’t thought about the way her eyes pierced into mine and the way her confidence oozed out of every pore. Her dominant stance was something I wasn’t used to dealing with, even with Simone.

“Okay, but it needs to be alone this time. Nobody else. Just the two of us.”

A pause on the line. “Fine. I guess I feel like I can trust you. Can I trust you, Alex Cerrone?”

The words dripped with intention and hearing her say them stirred something inside me. If she would be honest, then I would have to be the same if I wanted to establish the type of relationship that would benefit both of us. And my family. “You can trust me.”

“Good. Meet me at this address. It’s a place I know, but a neutral site. Acceptable? I’ll have my driver drop me off.”

“Yes. And I will come alone as well.” An address pinged through on my phone.

“See you tomorrow.” A click on the line, and I took a deep breath. Meeting her alone was a good step.

There was some danger in doing it. But if I was going to create a partnership with this woman, I needed to earn her trust and she needed to earn mine. I had to assume that nothing bad was going to happen to me if I obeyed her commands.

Simone was going to be upset when I told her she was going to have to trust me in this situation. The good news was, she was already in the house doing a training session with Andi. Since she was going to be moving in, I’d told Simone to train her exactly like she did me. I wanted my girlfriend to be able to handle anything that came at her, especially if I wasn’t around.

Heading down the basement stairs, I could hear the sounds of impact and grunting. Combat training. Simone had drilled it into me when we first started working together, and I considered myself pretty decent even in a short time. She was an excellent teacher, and I didn’t trust anyone else to teach Andi.

My basement supported all different types of training, but the primary spot was a massive mat in the middle of a big room. Two women were standing across from each other, and I could feel the intensity coming from both of them as I entered the room.

The two of them circled slowly around each other, Simone not quite towering over Andi but taller and more muscular. Andi’s hands would flash out and Simone would easily counter them. Then I could see her probing at Andi’s defenses.

Two perfectly framed asses in tight shorts and lovely bodies in sports bras were something out of a fantasy. Especially with the way they were so focused on each other, and a light sheen of sweat was dampening both of their bodies.

It reminded me of the first times I’d trained with Simone, and she took a perverse pleasure in knocking me down over and over again, or putting me into a joint lock that made me tap out almost instantly. At least, at the beginning. I was a fast learner, and after a little while, I felt confident that I could take her on and at least hold my own.

Watching Andi made me both proud and horny at the same time. Seeing them both grunting and being physical just made me horny. It was nice to just stand and watch two gorgeous women while my pants got tighter. Sweat beads were rolling down their gorgeous cleavage.

They threw a few more punches and then the timer went off with a loud buzz. Andi stripped off her gloves and took a long drink of water. “Enjoying the view?”

“Damn right.” I grinned at her. “You look great. Both of you.”

“You enjoy watching us fight, don’t you?” Simone said.

I had to nod. It wasn’t like it wasn’t completely obvious with the way my shorts were being stretched. Simone laughed.

“And why are you suddenly a voyeur? Just want to tell me something?”

I looked at her. “I’m setting up a meeting with Vittoria. She wants it to be just the two of us. To talk business for real.”

She frowned, and I could see Andi breathing hard, looking at her reaction. “Is that safe?”

“I have to gain her trust. So it’s going to happen. We can figure out the logistics. I just wanted to let you know. Get back to your workout. I was really enjoying the view.”

Andi smiled and Simone kept the frown on her face, but looked like she was thinking about something. After all, it was obvious that watching the two of them spar was making me horny.

“Okay. Let’s get back into it. Heads up.” Simone’s hand flashed towards Andi’s face and the smaller woman batted it away. Her leg flashed out in a kick that Simone easily blocked. A sweep, and suddenly Andi was on her back again. Grimacing, she stood up and adjusted her stance.

I was proud of her when she didn’t back down. And frankly, that was just as hot as watching the two women circling each other, sweaty and scantily clad.

Simone shot in and took her in a double arm hold, but Andi countered and slipped behind her, the two women wrestling each other to the ground and working on holds. I could see the more experienced woman wasn’t going all out and was simply countering whatever Andi tried.

God, it was insane watching them slip against each other on the floor. I couldn’t help my response, and I was hard as steel seeing them wrestle with each other.

When Andi finally tapped out once more, Simone let her get to her feet, and they both took sips from their water bottles. Simone glanced down at my pants, and the fact I was erect underneath them.

“See something you like?” I asked. “Watching you two is kind of hot, not going to lie.”

“We’re not doing this for your benefit, Alex. If you want your girlfriend to be able to defend herself, she needs to focus. Otherwise, we might as well just do this.” Grabbing Andi from behind, the smaller girl yelped as Simone took a hold of her sports bra and yanked it up, tangling her in the garment.

Her luscious breasts popped free. “Hey!” Andi twisted her body as suddenly the bra came off and she was standing there topless. That definitely didn’t help matters in my pants.

And neither did the fact she lunged at Simone, beginning to wrestle with her again. Except this time, it was Simone’s top that got yanked off, and Andi quickly got the upper hand and stripped her top half naked as well. Or Simone let her. Either way, I was a very happy man watching two gorgeous women, panting for breath and naked from the waist up.

Andi looked at me and then at Simone. “Maybe Alex needs a bit more training as well.”

I held up my hands in a mock refusal. “Oh, no. Please, leave me alone. I’m just here to watch.”

“Bullshit.” Simone said, circling around behind me. “Maybe you need to learn how to deal with distraction as well.” The two women crept closer, and it was making me look back and forth at both sexy ladies and their perfect breasts coming closer to me. Who did I want to grab first? Either was a great option.

Because Simone had circled behind me, I dropped myself down and swept at her leg, but she saw it coming and nimbly hopped over. Which I was also expecting. Catching her waist, I flipped her sideways and quickly mounted her as she crashed onto the mats.

Of course, Andi was still stalking me, and I spun off of Simone and wrapped an arm around her waist as well. She turned to get away, and I yanked her feet out from under her, a squeal of indigence escaping her as she fell face down on the mat.

“Maybe you need to get these off.” I yanked her shorts down and exposed her gorgeous butt, another gasp escaping her lips. Quickly, I stripped the sweaty garment, along with her panties, off her legs and toss them aside. Straddling her hips, it was easy to rub my erection against her naked ass through my pants. All I wanted to do was slide it inside her.

Simone grabbed me from the side before I could do anything else. Her arm wrapped around my neck, and she rolled me over. As I scrambled, trying to get myself into guard, she took a firm hold of my pants and somehow managed to get my belt undone in an instant.

Of course, I wasn’t exactly resisting. In fact, I was quite happy about the way things were going. After my pants were unbuckled, she undid them and yanked them down along with my boxer briefs. It almost made me wince when the tight material slid across my cock head, but then it was free, and my throbbing dick bobbed into the air.

Still, it didn’t slow me down. While her hands were tangled in my shorts, I got a leg around her and swept her sideways. With a triumphant laugh, I removed her shorts as well. My pants and shirt were gone quickly afterwards.

Now all of us were naked, sweating and panting for breath. And I’d never wanted to fuck two women more in my entire life. Simone was already the closest, so I grabbed her arm and yanked her towards me, kissing her hard while she eagerly returned it, her hand grabbing my throbbing dick.

Two hands slid up my legs and suddenly Andi was behind me, her perfect little tits rubbing against my naked back. We were groping and mauling at each other, both of their mouths finding mine in turn, and then each other as well. When the two women began making out and fondling each other’s breasts, you could have cut glass with my erection.

It was so sensual to see them kissing, and I had no idea that Andi had any sort of bisexual inclinations. Watching the two of them together was a massive thrill, and it was also a bit of relief that I didn’t have to worry about one of them being jealous.

Finally, I had to intervene and grabbed Andi to pull her away form Simone’s lips. “I guess we’re going to have to get used to sharing you.” Andi said, moving herself up and kissing me hard while Simone slid her lips all the way down my shaft and engulfed my throbbing member in her mouth. 

Andi pulled me onto my back and I was treated to Simone’s tongue and mouth coating my dick with saliva, her sexy deep throated moans telling me she was enjoying sucking my cock. Andi’s lips found mine and my hands wrapped around her sexy thin waist, feeling her slick skin and smelling her pussy that I couldn’t wait to devour.

Was this really happening? If the entire world was a dream, this was the best dream I’d ever had in my life. And the dream was vivid enough to feel Simone’s sexy tongue swirling around my cock while Andi straddled my body and moved her gorgeous wet slit across my face. I grabbed her ass and pulled her down, taking a taste of her perfect flavor. 

The scent of her was enough to make a thrill rush through me. As if Simone’s mouth around my rock hard shaft wasn’t enough to drive me wild. Her pussy was shaven and smooth. I couldn’t get deep enough inside her with my tongue and enjoyed sucking on either side of her pussy to make her shiver on top of me.

“Ahh…yes…” Andi sighed softly. Her flavor was intoxicating, and her gorgeous little butt rubbed back and forth, coating my entire face with her musky scent. Dipping my tongue in deep, she gripped my hair and moaned on top of my face, writhing back and forth as if masturbating on my mouth.

Devouring her delicious nectar, I felt Simone’s mouth leave me and suddenly my cock was engulfed with a hot, wet tightness that made my back arch up into her. A gasp echoed in the room, a primal sound of pleasure that I recognized as my sexy assistant’s pussy being filled.

She’d mounted me, and was slowly grinding herself back and forth, wet enough to feel drops of her coating my balls and hips. I couldn’t say anything but let out a moan of satisfaction because my mouth was focused on giving pleasure to Andi’s dripping slit.

“Fuck, Alex…yes…you feel so good inside me.” Simone moaned. Her hips undulated steadily, making my entire being have to bear down to not erupt like a teenager inside her within seconds. Andi adjusted her position, turning around so that I was treated to the sounds of two women kissing each other, massaging breasts and enjoying the movement of the two women writhing on my ecstatic body.

Finally, Andi dismounted me, sliding around behind Simone and cupping her gorgeous tits while my assistant kept riding my throbbing cock. It was slick with her wetness.

She was like a vision, her sexy flat stomach flexing while my slick shaft disappeared inside her, every inch coated with her desire. Her moans were lower and more intense, and her skin was glowing in the dim light on top of my body.

“Do it, Simone.” Andi sighed. “Cum for both of us.” Her hands found my blonde vixen’s clit, and she massaged it. It was enough to make Simone’s head throw back, and she pulsed, squeezing me even tighter.

When she let out a loud gasp and a squeal, I felt a flood of her coating me, making my hips dripping wet with her slick. Little mewls came from her throat. I’d never seen anything hotter in my life. Andi had known exactly where to touch her to make her cum.

At least, until she dismounted me, and Andi took her place. “You don’t need to move, Alex. Just enjoy.” Leaning down, her mouth found mine, and I hungrily kissed her as she emulated what Simone had done. Except her petite hips were even more enticing.

A breast came to my mouth, and I sucked hungrily at her nipple as she let herself writhe up and down my slick shaft. Simone, breathing hard, came up beside me and massaged my chest along with touching Andi’s perky breasts as well. “Enjoy him. Enjoy each other.” It was insane to hear one woman encouraging another to give me such intense pleasure.

“Watch me fuck him.” Andi told Simone, and the two women kissed passionately again while they moaned into each other’s mouths. Now I could see their tongues and lips and hands all over one another, two naked bodies in complete passion on top of me.

All I had to do was enjoy. And that was sending me rapidly hurtling off the cliff of my own orgasm, especially with Andi’s tight pussy clenching at my dick.

“I can’t hold on much longer.” I gasped. Simone’s hand moved between our merged legs, and she used her fingers on both of us at the same time, rubbing Andi while stroking my glistening shaft as if she was milking my cum into the other woman.

This wasn’t just sex. I was making love to both of them, and because of all we had been through, I knew I would never hurt them. Both women were perfect for me in different ways, and I was going to make sure they were both happy.

“Give it all to me, Alex. Give me your cum.” The thought of what was happening between us, that we were creating a permanent bond between us, only made me want her even more. Gritting my teeth, I felt a wonderful shudder from the tips of my toes all the way up to my quivering lips as I cried out in ecstasy.

Simone’s hand stroking me was just making me explode even more, and it felt like my orgasm would never stop. I gripped Andi with all my strength, filling her with a powerful cumshot. More followed, as if I’d never cum before in my life.

Her legs were wrapped around me, not letting me go as I flooded her deep. Simone was happily stroking my shaft, making sure that no drop went to waste, and it all flowed freely into my sexy young woman. She kissed me hard when I finally panted and opened my hazy eyes. “I get the next one. Once you rest up a bit.” 

“Ooh, wow. That was really fun. We need to work out together more often.” Andi giggled, slowly removing her pussy from my still rock hard dick. I sat up and enjoyed both women kissing me, taking hold of their sexy bodies once more while we reveled in the fact the three of us had just fucked.

Standing up with her sexy ass swaying, Simone grabbed a bottle of water and tossed it to me. “Nice workout, Alex. You deserve this.”

“Thanks, Coach.” I laughed. Andi grabbed the bottle out of my hand and ran the beaded surface down her sexy chest, giving me a wink as she did. “I think I’m going to have to experience some more hands on training soon.”

They were both so damned gorgeous, and now that I knew Andi and Simone were completely comfortable with one another, it only gave me even more ideas as to how we could enjoy some fun. Business before pleasure, but it felt like there was a lot of pleasure on the horizon.

And with Vittoria potentially being added to the mix.


CHAPTER FOUR

Pulling into the deserted warehouse area, it was hard not to feel nervous. Simone was tracking the car I was in, and my driver Luca was going to be just around the corner after he dropped me off, but Vittoria had made me agree that there wouldn’t be anyone else inside the meeting. She felt like she couldn’t trust me, and it was the only way she’d be able to.

Fine. Whatever it took. I’d have backup close by, and I was sure Vittoria had the same. Although I couldn’t see any signs of anyone as I pulled up to the building. There wasn’t even another car. She’d gotten dropped off as well. At least that boded well from a trust perspective.

“Are you sure about this?” Luca said. “Simone told me to stay on alert. There’s no way you can trust her.”

“I can take care of myself. But Simone’s right. I don’t trust her. At least, not yet. But walking in there with a gang behind me shows weakness, and that’s not our way. Plus, that’s not a good way to earn trust.”

It was kind of ironic I was talking about the “Cerrone Way” as if it was anything that existed two months before. I knew my father was a badass, and there was a part of me that wanted to be perceived that way as well. There had to be a balance between the dove and the hammer. The hammer only needed to come out when necessary.

“Okay. Call me if you need a pickup. I’ll be waiting.” That was his way of telling me if I didn’t call within a certain period of time, the cavalry was going to come running.

He pulled away, and I entered the side door of the building, a big empty office space that looked like it was in the middle of being converted. Supplies and construction equipment were inside, and I could see that a lot of work was being done, just not while we were there.

“Hello?” I called out, and the high ceiling made everything echo. I heard her before I saw her, thanks to the killer heels she was wearing again.

And the outfit she wore was just as jaw dropping as the last time I saw her. The woman knew how to dress. Every sexy curve was hugged and the parts that were begging to be pushed out were up and obvious. It was almost as if she thought if she distracted me with her body, she’d get her way.

She wasn’t entirely wrong. If I didn’t know I had two stunning women waiting for me at home, I could have fallen for it. I saw her eyes dart up and down my body, and I couldn’t lie about the fact I’d dressed to impress as well.

There was no way I could have expected my first mob boss partner to be such a knockout, but there she was. “You came alone.” She nodded.

“I keep my promises.” I told her. “But just like you, there’s people close by.”

“There’s something different about you. Every person I’ve dealt with since my father passed has been a total asshole or thinks they can steamroll me because I’m a woman. Why are you so different?”

“We come from the same place. My father doesn’t have to be my legacy, and neither does yours. So we can change the dynamic. And like I said before, I’d rather be partners.” I let the last word linger, hoping that she caught my double meaning.

“Partners. That’s an interesting word. From what I’ve heard, you have quite a few…partners.”

“Not like you. And there’s always room for one more.” I smiled. This time, she actually blushed.

Standing in front of me, she folded her arms, and it was the first time I saw her slightly vulnerable. “Let’s get down to business. Discussion about personal things can come later.” I said.

“Okay. You know my escort services are the centre of my operation. It’s been that way for a long time. If you want us to work together, then I have to be able to trust you with sensitive information about them. Can I trust you?” It was a direct challenge, and I knew there was no way I had to back down. It was all just part of the game, and I knew she needed me as much as I needed her. If both of us wanted to make things happen.

“You can trust me.” I nodded. “And I can tell if that ever changes, you’ll probably know about it.”

She laughed. “I tend to get information about everything at some point. Which is why I know the Triad is a real problem. As soon as they came into town, they started opening places that are in direct competition for me. But they use trafficked girls, and that is something I can’t abide by.”

“Me neither. We can mutually agree those places need to be shut down.” It was funny to think about “ethical” prostitution, but I knew that Vittoria’s girls were treated well and not forced to give services. That was where the line needed to be. “But I’m not going to touch your stuff.”

She nodded. “Okay. But what we can do is possibly work together. I supply girls once in a while to promote your businesses, and you provide things like materials and labour from your warehouses.”

“Makes sense.” I nodded. “I’m sure my guys won’t complain about that.”

“And it goes without saying if you ever want some company, you’re welcome to it.”

I looked at her. “The only company I need I already have. Except for maybe one woman.”

Her face blushed, and I could instantly tell she wasn’t used to being flirted with blatantly. But I couldn’t help myself. She was gorgeous, and the fact we could talk business plainly just made her even hotter.

I froze when I heard voices after the noise of the main door opening. “Are you expecting anyone?”

She shook her head. “No. And my guys were strictly informed not to follow me. They don’t know where I am.” Reaching under her skirt, she grabbed out a small gun. “They had better not be your guys.”

“I did what I told you. Came alone.”

“Then we have visitors. And that’s not a good thing.” There was a low murmur of voices as I grabbed her hand and pulled her behind a stack of crates. It was a good thing I did, because almost the moment we were out of sight, a group of five Asian men walked into the massive space with guns drawn.

“Fucking bastards. How did they know I was here?” Vittoria whispered. I pushed her shoulder to get her into position. We were outnumbered, but the men didn’t know exactly where we were, which meant we had the upper hand.

They were talking in Mandarin, and the obvious leader told them to fan out, looking confused. Somehow, they knew we were there alone, and if they found us, we were probably both going to be killed. Or worse. Triads weren’t known for their patience or mercy. I pulled out my gun, thanking Simone silently for insisting I carry it.

“Follow my lead.” I whispered to Vittoria. One of the men crossed in front of the pile of crates we were behind, and I stood up and began to push on them. She joined me quickly. As the tower toppled over, the man looked up and screamed, the top crate and the one below crushing him to the floor. All the other men turned and instantly keyed on our position.

One down.

Taking advantage of our position, I leaned out and opened fire, thankful that I’d had so much of Simone’s training with pistols. A second man spun around and went down right away, and because of our position, I took out a third before they figured out where it was coming from.

Cries and gunfire surrounded us, and I knew exactly who they were after. If they got their hands on Vittoria, she’d be probably tortured as an example, and then killed. The Triads didn’t mess around, from what Simone had told me. We weren’t the target right now; she was. But they would probably be happy to take me out as well. Two for the price of one.

It would have been easy to just cut and run, but that wasn’t my style. I’d made an agreement with her to work together, and that meant if she was in danger, so was I.

Scrambling with her hands, I almost laughed as she grabbed a piece of concrete from the floor and threw it towards our pursuers, nailing one of them in the head with ease. He stumbled, and I took him out with a shot to the leg.

“Don’t have a lot of shots left!” There were still two pursuers. And they were advancing on our position, guns held up.

“Don’t need them.” Vittoria threw another small piece of metal and as soon as it rang behind them, the two men turned for an instant. She scrambled up onto the crate we were hiding behind and jumped, kicking one of them in the head and sending him spilling to the ground. Like a cat, she was on her feet instantly and grabbed the man’s gun, shooting his partner directly in the face with a spray of blood.

Holy shit. She really was deadly.

“Glad you’re on my side.” I told her, standing up as she checked the pistol she was carrying. A foot flashed out and kicked the man below her.

“Fuckers. Think they can take me out?”

As soon as we felt a pause, there was more shouts coming from elsewhere in the building. “There’s more of them. We have to get out of here.” I grabbed her, and without waiting for any protest, I pulled her towards the back of the building, pulling out my phone and stabbing at the button.

“Luca! Pull into the back alley!” I yelled into the phone. He could definitely hear what was going on, and I knew I didn’t have to tell him twice. The guy was a pro.

“We can stay and fight.” She said. I could see her breathing hard and there was a light in her eyes that was incredibly sexy, even with her holding a gun and with her clothes disheveled from the fight. “Kill them all.”

“Live to fight another day. We know what we’re up against now.” I didn’t give her a chance to argue as Luca gunned my SUV into the alleyway, and I dragged her out the door with me.

I kept my arm around her waist, almost carrying her towards the vehicle while she struggled against me. “Let the fuck go of me!”

“Shut up.” I bit back, keeping a firm hold even though she threatened to scratch my eyes out. Luca had the back door open and as soon as I threw Vittoria inside, I followed her in, pinning her to the back seat so she could get away.

All at once, being on top of her, I could feel her voluptuous frame against mine and the adrenaline gave me a response I hadn’t expected. I got hard as a rock. Something about the thrill of what had happened sent signals into my brain I couldn’t deny, especially because she was a gorgeous woman. Even though I wasn’t supposed to think that way about her, it was impossible not to.

The car lurched and tires squealed as we pulled away, and finally she shoved me away from her. “Get the fuck off me.”

Suddenly, Luca wrenched the wheel to the side, sending us both flying in the back seat. A large black SUV almost t-boned us but screeched to a halt and the back doors flew open. The men screamed in Mandarin again, training guns on the car.

The car slammed into reverse and the men opened fire, but Luca shot the vehicle down a side alley and avoided most of the gunfire. One shot spider webbed the corner of the windshield, but I kept my body lying over Vittoria, even as bullets pinged into the car and off the seats above us.

Flying through the alley, we crashed through a small fence, bouncing into a parking lot, and then we were away from the building. Luca reoriented the car, and I peeled myself off of Vittoria, her eyes looking up at the torn fabric directly above us.

There was no obvious pursuit. Within seconds we were blocks away, roaring down the road along with several quick turns. After about a minute I popped my head up and took a deep breath.

“We’re good. We’re safe.” I told her.

Vittoria sat up, her blouse askew and her skirt almost rucked up around her waist. It was far too tempting a sight, and I looked at her luscious legs that were covered in sexy stockings. My adrenaline was pumping. If she’d been Andi or Simone I would have torn her clothes off, but somehow, I held back.

Quickly she smoothed down her skirt. “I can’t believe you did that for me, Alex.” Her eyes looked down and I saw a small amount of vulnerability there. It wasn’t anything I expected. “Thank you.”

Another sarcastic response flew onto my tongue, but I bit it away. This wasn’t the time to lord over the fact I’d helped her out. There was something else there between us, a bond that only heads of a family could possibly know, and I knew she needed support.

By giving it to her, I’d have her loyalty, which was much more valuable than any money or business that she might have. “You’ll be fine. We will figure this out together. Your family is going to be taken care of.”

“Tell your driver this address. It’s a safe house.” She rhymed off a long name, and I had him put it in the GPS. He was a former Formula 3 driver, so he was used to tight turns and speeding, and within minutes we were pulling up to the address she’d given him. A completely nondescript house that could have been pulled out of a catalogue of cookie cutters.

“This is good. I’ll be okay here once a few of my guys arrive.”

“Then I’m staying with you.” I told her. “We already know your crew is compromised. They might even know where you’re going.”

“Not these guys.” She said. “My core guys, I would trust with my life.”

“No arguing. I’m staying with you until they get there.”

“Fine.”

I could hear the curt tone of her voice and knew she wasn’t used to anyone else telling her what to do. It was just part of the life. If anyone understood that, it was me. Although I hadn’t had a long time to get used to it. It was starting to get easier and easier.

Pulling into the driveway, we got out and instantly looked around. It was a suburb with cookie cutter houses up and down the street. Not exactly the place an Asian mafia gang would look for their quarry. “Forget about this address.” I told Luca, and he nodded. “I’ll call you if I need a pickup.”

Vittoria was already at the door, unlocking it with a code. She didn’t wait for me to head inside. A lot of the houses looked like they weren’t even occupied.

Once I had the door locked behind me, she was already on the phone. “How the fuck did that happen, Gio!? I want answers!” A pause. “That’s not good enough. Look into everybody. And I mean everybody. If you have to put their dick in a vise and turn the crank, I want answers.”

That statement made me cringe inwardly. She was definitely old school. Having my dick put in a vise wasn’t something I ever wanted to experience.

“Okay. Get it fucking done.” She cut off the call and threw her phone across the counter. “What the fuck!” Glancing at me, she grimaced. “Sorry. I just…”

“You want answers. Why you almost got killed.”

“I haven’t been that close since…my father’s assassination.” She took a deep breath. “I always said I would never go out the same way he did. Guess I need to tighten up my organization a bit.”

“Those guys are relentless. If you need any help, you just say the word.”

“You already helped enough today. You sort of saved my life.”

“So you owe me one.” I laughed. “Not a bad little thing to have in my back pocket.”

“I’m serious, Alex. I don’t take a blood debt lightly.” She actually looked serious. “And I guess I never thought I’d be taking cues from you.” Opening a cupboard, she grabbed a bottle of expensive looking whiskey. “Want a drink? I need one. It will take my guys a bit to get here.”

“Sure.” She poured us both generous glasses of alcohol and it burned my throat going down. In a good way. Now that I was out of the situation, my adrenaline was coming back to normal as well. I quickly texted Simone to tell her I was safe. I didn’t mention my company.

Vittoria took a deep breath. “My guys will be here in a little while. I have to make sure the right ones are in place.”

“Just let me know what else you need. If I can do it, it’s yours.”  

She paused, and I could see wheels turning before she took another gulp from her glass and put the tumbler down.

“Actually, there’s something else I need.” Her eyes flashed with emotion.

Without warning, her body crashed into mine, pinning me against the wall and her lips hungrily kissed me. The adrenaline was still pumping through my body, and even though it was unexpected, I knew exactly what she wanted. What we both wanted, really.

Her smell was intoxicating, a mixture of sweat from all the tension pumping through us and a light scent of sweet perfume. Lips that tasted like cherries somehow, and when her tongue probed into my mouth, I could taste the whiskey on it. With her breasts rubbing against my chest and her skirt trailing down my leg, I got hard in an instant.

She bit me gently, tugging on my lip, and reached down to squeeze my bulge that was getting bigger by the second. “I think I need this. Almost dying made me horny. I need to be fucked properly.” Her lips slid around and bit my ear with an aggressive nip. “Can you fuck me properly, Alex?”

Grabbing her hair, I yanked her head back, making her gasp and trailed my tongue up her sexy neck to her lips. When she tried to kiss me, I pulled her back, and instead traced a path around her gorgeous mouth. She was struggling now, but I was firmly in control.

Her waist was thin enough to lift her and turn her around so now my body was pressed into hers, and there was a sexy little mewl that escaped from her as she felt my erection grinding into her pussy. “My guys will be here soon. We need to be quick.” She gasped.

“Tell them to set up outside until we’re done.” I growled. “Nobody comes inside until the all clear.”

She quickly grabbed her phone and hit a button, speaking into it rapidly. At the same time, I let my hands grab her ass and hike her skirt up. Instantly I could smell how turned on she was, and her firm butt was easily cupped in both my hands, as I dove in between her cheeks with my tongue once I yanked her panties aside.

To her credit, her voice barely changed when my tongue found her pussy from behind. A small little gasp and that was it. Quickly she cut the call off and tossed the phone aside, but then to my delight she reached back with her hands and spread her cheeks for me, holding her panties. “Ooh…damn…you’re fucking amazing.”

Her flavour was intoxicating to me, as was the fact I was about to fuck a woman I never could have suspected would let me get anywhere near her. Her slit spread wide for my tongue, and I slid it deep between her lips, taking a taste of her sexy asshole as well. She moaned, banging her other hand against the wall. “Che cazzo…merde…”

I assumed that meant keep going and I wasn’t about to stop. She rubbed her ass back into my mouth, and when I slid a finger inside her she started to quiver. “Ahhh….yeeessssss…come on, make my poosy cum.”

There was no need for more words. I just kept up the steady pace of my tongue swiping up and down her dripping hole and my finger plunging in and out, and her tunnel began to pulse while her legs shook. “Madonna!” she suddenly cried, and her body bucked against my mouth. Kissing her folds, I stood up and turned her around, kissing her hard so that she could taste the flavor of her orgasm on my lips.

She unbuttoned her blouse with my help, and every inch of her milky skin that was exposed got touched, kissed, or licked. My pants came undone, and she reached into them. When her hand wrapped around my cock, I felt her smile into my mouth and she jerked it. “Damn. The young man has a big pene.”

Her tits were perky and when I pinched her nipples, she hissed. “Okay, that’s enough. I need this inside me.” The hand grabbed my pants and swept them down. Looking around, I didn’t want to fuck her from behind, but there was a dining room table that was the perfect height.

She was petite enough to lift and then throw onto her back on the table. Without removing her panties, I stepped between her legs, and she looked up at me, biting her lip. The lust between us was intense, pulsing with heat just like her inviting slit. Rubbing my cock up and down her folds, I teased her a bit, enjoying watching her sexy body squirm.

“Fuck me. Fuck me now!” she leaned forward and grabbed my hips, and before I could tease her any more, her body slid straight onto my cock, the wetness more than enough to allow me deep inside her. “AAAAHHHH!” her gasp of sexual need echoed in the small space.

Now that I was buried in one of the hottest women I’d ever met, I grabbed her hips and knew I didn’t have to hold back, pulling her into me as I pounded her depths without any need for restraint. She was loud, gasping with every thrust and closing her eyes. There was a sound from outside and part of me was wondering if we would get walked in on. What would her men think if they saw me fucking their boss?

Even her sexy tits were swaying with every grunt and moan we were giving. The generous globes filled my hands, and I used them to tug her back into me.

A creaking table told me we were playing with fire, and I didn’t want anything to interrupt what was happening between us. It differed from being with Simone or Andi. This was two bosses completely obsessed with a physical act. This was fucking. With Andi, it was making love. With Simone, it was just sex.

This woman I could really fuck. And she wanted it as much as I wanted to give it to her.

With her firmly mounted on my cock, I grabbed her and sat her up, taking another taste of her lovely mouth. Her teeth bit lightly into my lip, and that just made my cock throb even more. If she wanted something rougher, that was exactly what I was in the mood for as well. My adrenaline hadn’t let down from the fight we’d experienced, and I needed to release anything I could.

Grabbing her firm ass in my hands, I lifted her off the table. With a loud gasp, she wrapped her legs and arms around me, her pussy still firmly clamped around my dick inside her as I carried her towards the living room. When I lowered her to the couch, she quickly scrambled off me and turned herself around.

“Fuck me like a slut. Fuck me like I’m your slut.” She begged, her gorgeous ripe ass begging to be spanked. My hands gripped one side as I used the other hand to sharply spank her. A lovely sexual moan escaped her throat. “Yeeeess…I love it. Spank my fucking ass while you fuck me.”

Placing my cock back against her pussy, it took one hard thrust to plunge back into her and she hissed, clenching at the back of the couch and threatening to leave furrows in it with her perfectly manicured nails.

My hand rained hard smack down against her luscious skin, and I reveled in the idea that a woman not only was letting me do it, but was craving it. At least, that’s what her lovely gasps and moans were telling me. “Pull my hair while you fuck me.” She commanded.

Yanking back on her gorgeous ponytail, I felt her go into spasms on my cock as it continued to pound deep inside her. There was no need to hold back. It was just two people consumed by the visceral need to feel each other’s pleasure.

I certainly felt hers. When she let out louder gasps and I could feel her muscles pulling at my shaft, it was hard not to unleash my load inside her, but I gritted my teeth, determined to make sure that she came first. So she knew what I could do for her. Then she would be all mine to enjoy afterwards. Even if it was the first and only time, I wanted her to remember me.

“Damn, your cock is fucking amazing!” She gasped. “Fuck me harder! I’m going to fucking cum so hard!”

I thought I was fucking her pretty damned hard, but with one hand on her hip and pulling hard on her hair, she started to shudder and give off little guttural yelps as her pussy kept soaking my dick with her juices. She didn’t care about volume, and her yelps became little screams and suddenly I felt a gush come from her.

Warm wetness soaked my dick and balls, coming down to my pants and dripping onto the leather of the couch below her, a loud prolonged sigh coming from her as her head finally dropped. “Oooooohhhhhh…fuck, I squirted. That felt so fucking good.”

“Jesus.” I gasped. She turned her head with a grin, even though her sexy ass was still sliding up and down my dick.

“I want to make you cum now.” Pulling herself off my dick, she quickly pushed me down onto the couch. My thoroughly coated dick was standing straight up, and I was treated to the delicious sight of her legs straddling me. Slipping off her blouse and bra, her sexy tits were right in front of my mouth. “Play with them. Enjoy my body.”

At the same time, she eased herself down my throbbing shaft and engulfed me again. The same incredible sensation wrapped around me, except this time she started to undulate her body and tantalize every inch of my dick with her pussy, especially with her panties still on and rubbing against my shaft.

But I didn’t want to kiss her tits. I yanked her chin towards me and kissed her hard, another sexy moan escaping from her as I fucked her hard from underneath, knowing I didn’t have to hold back.

My cock swelled inside her, and there wasn’t any resistance to it. If anything, she squeezed me even harder while her mouth found my ear and hissed into it before she licked my earlobe. “Fucking fill my pussy. I want to feel your cum.” That was all it took.

Like a rushing freight train, my cock exploded into her waiting tunnel, thick streams of my cum pumping deep, and we both gasped out at the same time. My head swam with the intensity of her body still writhing on top of me, as if she wanted to milk out every drop.

Hungrily, we kissed each other again as my dick continued to drain. My breath was coming fast and finally she collapsed against me. “Mio dio.”

I couldn’t get enough of her. The smell of our bodies together, the way her pussy was still pulsing around my erection, the softness of her lips. Even though I felt like I’d just gone four rounds in a boxing ring, I wanted to ring the bell and do another one. It was insane to think that a woman who had been a potential enemy was now one of the best lovers I’d ever had.

Lifting herself off me, her panties slid back into place, and she sighed. “I’m going to feel that for a couple of days. Damn, Alex. If I’d known fucking you was that good, I probably wouldn’t have been such a bitch about things.” She stepped towards her clothing and started to gather it up.

After tossing my shirt and pants to me, we got dressed. “By the way, don’t think this is going to happen all the time.” She said with a grin.

“I don’t care if it happens all the time. As long as it happens again.” I grinned back.

“Oh, that’s a fucking guarantee. You’ve been officially added to my roster. But now that we’ve realized that little problem of ours is mutual, maybe we can also work together.”

“I’d definitely like that.” I replied. “Plus, the business meetings could be quite enjoyable.”

She laughed, and it was the first time I’d heard genuine laughter from her. There was a rhythmic knock against the front door, and Vittoria froze.

“Fuck, that’s my guys. They’re outside. Probably heard everything.” I began to tug my clothes back on, enjoying the sight of her zipping up her sexy skirt. Once we were done redressing, she grimaced. “Okay. Ready?”

“Definitely ready.” I grinned. She stuck out her tongue at me in a playful way. It was kind of cute, especially since I knew what that tongue tasted like. Crossing to the door, she knocked on the inside in some type of code and unlocked it.

There was a brief flash of a smile as two men entered the house and started chattering to her in Italian, ignoring the fact that our hair was rumpled and our clothes were barely on properly. They knew what had happened between us, and if it didn’t need to be said Vittoria pointed at me and one of them nodded. “Come with me. I will make sure you are home safe.”

It was actually pretty hot to know that a big load of my cum was inside her panties as she gave her men commands. And her face was still flushed with what we’d done. To their credit, her men didn’t even blink.

And the fact that she was treating me the way she was, obviously told them we were on the same level, so the animosity that was bubbling under the surface before was gone. Whatever had happened between us between surviving an assassination attempt and the incredibly hot sex, it had established us on the same level.

Entering the car with her driver didn’t even make me feel unsafe after what had just happened. Now that our relationship was more than just diplomatic, I had a feeling that the two of us were going to work together just fine.

All I had to do was make sure Simone and Andi were okay and on board with another sexy woman added to the mix.


CHAPTER FIVE

I was dropped at the nightclub, and when I walked in, the place was mostly empty. Simone was in the back office waiting for me, pacing.

As soon as she saw me, she hugged me. It was a bit unusual to feel that type of affection from her, but considering all we’d been through, it was nice to know she had been worried.

“Thank God you’re safe.” Simone said. “And don’t worry. I have a lot of information about the Triad already. We will be able to figure out what they’re after and how to deal with them.”

“Make sure you co-ordinate with Vittoria’s men. She’s on board. We’ll be working together from now on.”

Her eyebrow raised, and I knew exactly what that meant. “Oh, really? I guess diplomatic work suits you. She’s a very attractive woman.”

“Yes, she is. Just like you are. And Andi is.”

“You’re building quite the little harem, aren’t you?” she laughed. “Don’t worry. I’m on board, and I know Andi is as well. Especially after the other day. Adding another woman to the mix will only be more complicated for you, not us.”

She was right. Trying to manage a girlfriend, an assistant who was also a lover, and now possibly a partner who was the same meant I was going to have my hands full. And a very tired body. Although I had to admit, the thought of having all three of them in my bed at one time was enough to make my cock recover quickly.

All three of them were different enough to be exciting alone, but experiencing Simone and Andi at the same time was another level. The sex with Vittoria had been another level yet, and that meant having three women to share could be one of the most incredible experiences I could ever have imagined, even in my wildest sexual fantasies.

But that would have to wait for another time. There was an Asian gang with a hit out for me and my new partner, and that meant I had to protect what was mine. Including all of my ladies. Even Simone was probably a target for them. I had to make sure we were all safe, and that whatever I decided to do in order to strike back, the message would be swift and severe.

The Triad had to be taught a lesson. And I was just the man to do it.

My phone vibrated. I’m finished work. Can you come and pick me up?

“It’s Andi. She wants me to pick her up at work.”

Simone nodded. “She shouldn’t be running around alone at this stage. Do you want me to come with you?”

“No. I’ll be fine.”

Our security was going to have to be heightened if the Triad was going to be coming after my crew as well as Vittoria’s. So it was even more important that Andi move into my home as soon as possible.

When I walked into the boutique, it was impossible to forget the last time I was there when I got Andi the job, getting her away from the club where her boyfriend had an iron fist holding her in place. The owner Laura had expressed her thanks in a way I wouldn’t soon forget, by modeling some of her new lingerie and then letting me ravage her voluptuous MILF body.

“Hey, baby.” Andi walked up to me, as usual dressed in a gorgeous short summer dress that showed off every part of her petite frame. When our lips met, I felt a new hunger inside me. The events of the day were completely unusual, but somehow, she always stirred feelings inside me. I knew it from the first moment I met her. “We should head to my place. I have a couple of bags packed.”

“Perfect. I’ll send over a couple of the guys for the rest of your stuff.” As she closed up the shop, I watched her lithe body and sexy hips sway under her dress. Thankfully, her apartment wasn’t far from the boutique, and when we drove to the place, I made sure nobody was following us. Her hand crept into mine, always comforting to feel.

“How was your day?” I had to laugh out loud. Was I supposed to tell her about almost getting killed by a rival Asian gang, and then having some incredible sex with a female mafia boss? I could probably skip it. She didn’t need to be fully involved. “Why so funny?” Her innocence was infectious.

“Just work stuff. Nothing major. I’m glad to end my days with you as usual.”

“Oh, yeah?” she squeezed my hand. “I’m glad to be moving stuff over to your place. Although…” she paused and smiled. “…we’ve never had sex at my apartment.”

“I’m thinking that’s a very good idea.” I squeezed her hand and her finger tickled my palm. A clear sign she was just as horny as I was. Who was I kidding? She made me horny just being in front of me.

What a perfect ending to an intense day. We pulled up out front and she led the way up to her third floor unit, unlocking the door.

As soon as she was inside, I pushed her against the wall and kissed her hard, my hands roaming under her dress right away. The texture of her skin and the way she tasted had me hard in a moment. My lips trailed down her sexy neck and I quickly took the straps of her dress down, revealing her perfect little tits so my mouth could feast on them.

Her nipples tasted so good, and the way she gave off little sighs of pleasure as I devoured her just spurred me on even more.

The apartment was small, and I could easily lift her, feeling her butt in my hands as our mouths fused together again, and I carried her to the kitchen island where she sat in front of me. Locking eyes with her, I grabbed her panties and slipped them down her legs, watching as her sexy pussy came into view with glistening lips that begged for my tongue.

Her fingers spread her lips. “I want you to lick my pussy and make me cum all over your face.” My horny little minx had certainly come out of her shell. A far cry from the virgin I’d deflowered when we finally managed to get her ex boyfriend out of the way. I was always eager to explore new things with her.

Kissing her inner thighs, I could smell the scent of her, and it drove me wild. The taste of her pussy lips was sweet, and when I sucked one side into my lips and teased the folds with my tongue, she sighed and moaned, arching her back and playing with her nipples. “Ah…fuck…yes, lick me all over.”

Sliding my tongue down, I teased her little asshole that was begging to be licked as well, and she gasped in surprise. I’d teased that area of her body before, but never penetrated her there, even though I wanted her to experience it. Maybe she was ready. I slid my hand between her legs and gently massaged her little bud with the tip of my finger. “Maybe we should try something new.”

“Mmm…that feels really good.” Her sexy little ass squeezed my fingertip. “But I can’t imagine your massive cock fitting in there. Will it hurt?”

“I don’t know.” I told her. “I’ve never done it before. But I’d like to try it with you.”

“Please. Share your first time with me. I just don’t want it to feel bad for us.”

“I’ll make sure it doesn’t.” I told her. “Just need lots of lube and to warm you up a bit.”

Looking up, I saw her bite her lip and she spread her legs wider. “I trust you.”

That was all the permission I needed. My finger gently slid into her little asshole and I kept licking her pussy at the same time. Her body responded right away with a cute little gasp, and she lay back, her legs coming over my shoulders to give me the best angle possible to make sure her ass was ready for my cock, which was threatening to tear my pants open.

Moaning into her pussy, I was using my finger to gather up her slick and make sure her ass was nice and lubed, while at the same time, edging her closer to a loud orgasm. When her little gasps turned into loud, sustained moans, I knew she was close. When I added another finger to the one probing her ass and pushed it inside to stretch her even more, she let out a wail and her pussy flooded my tongue with cum, every drop tasting like lust and satisfaction for me.

I stood up between her legs, my rock hard dick ready and poised. Her gentle panting breath was filling the air around us as I placed the tip against her tiny little bud. “Ready?”

“So ready.” She declared, and those words made me even more excited to be taking her anal cherry.

Pushing slowly forward, my dick spread her little rose wide, and it was so incredibly tight when I pushed in, I had to pause as she gasped a sharp intake of breath. “It’s okay. Holy shit…I’ve never felt anything like it.”

“Deep breaths.” I told her, taking my own as I entered her with another inch of my cock, the grip intensely wonderful and sending pulses of her inner heat up and down my spine. “That’s so fucking tight.”

“It feels amazing.” She gasped. A hand moved between her legs and she played with her pussy as my cock continued to push into her depths. “I think I can cum like this. Just go slow.”

Lying back, she rubbed her pussy in a gentle rhythm, and I was treated to the sight of my shaft being gripped hard by her ass, inching myself inside her until finally I was buried deep. The sensation was unfamiliar, but it was still making me crazy to fuck her tight little butt. And the words and little sighs and gasps coming from her just spurred me on.

Little drips of her flowed out and down onto my cock, only adding to the lubrication and allowing me to enjoy her ass even more. It was a clear sign that she was embracing me in all her holes and it was giving her the pleasure I craved giving to her.

Because she was so tight, it was hard for me to even think about holding in my cum. With every thrust, now that I could properly move, it was driving me towards a cliff that meant I was going to flood her sexy ass with my load, and I couldn’t wait to see my cum dripping out of her ass.

“Ooh…shit, yes…I’m close, baby. So fucking close…”

“Me too.” I gritted my teeth. “You feel so fucking good.”

“Oooooohhhhh…AAAAAAHHHHHH!” her hand was like a blur on her pussy, and I felt her muscles clench down, another lovely flood of cum pulsing out of her wet slit and down onto my cock. At almost the same time, I relaxed and allowed myself to feel every ounce of the pleasure she was giving me.

My cock swelled and a thick stream of cum blasted into her tight bowels, followed by another and another, the intensity of my orgasm more than I expected. My body collapsed on top of hers as my cock drained, and our mouths found one another again, little gasps and sighs being shared between us while we both rode an orgasmic wave we’d never experienced.

When my dick pulled out, it was coated with my load, dripping out of her ass. “Fuuuuuck that feels amazing. I’m so stretched out.” She giggled. “And that orgasm was amazing.”

“I’m so glad you liked it.” I pulled her up and her petite legs wrapped around me as we kissed again. It was impossible to get enough of her.

“I’ll be walking funny for the rest of the day. In a good way.” She giggled. “You’ll have to carry my stuff.”

Once we got our hands off each other, I suggested we hop into her shower to clean up, and that resulted in yet another steam filled room where I was pounding her against the shower wall while her cries of pleasure echoed around us. It was incredible what she did to me, and I was happy to have her moving into my bed, and my home.

She had managed, as usual, to transport me into another world where I didn’t have to worry about gangsters, getting shot at and the politics of my business dealings. But I couldn’t overlook them. As much as I didn’t understand my father’s life, I was beginning to understand how his world might have changed him.

And I didn’t want it to change me. With Vittoria on my side, whatever that might look like, along with having to deal with the Triad and anything else that might come my way, having Andi and Simone by my side in different ways was going to be essential towards maintaining my sanity.

When we got into the car, I leaned over. “I love you.”

“I love you too. So much.” She took my hand, and I gunned the vehicle to life, heading towards my mansion and our new future together.

THE END
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