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Even with a loyal family and a wonderful harem of women surrounding him, there’s just one problem that Alex Cerrone can’t shake. A rival gang that threatens to disrupt everything he’s trying to build as part of his father’s legacy.

Stepping straight into the lion’s den, an encounter at a massage parlor run by the Triad reveals that they are going on the offensive. And there’s another little wrinkle. Somebody is trying to kill him. An assassin that doesn’t want to let go.

The best defense is a good offense, right? When he makes up his mind to take the proverbial bull by the horns, the result is something more sexually explosive than he could have possibly imagined.

This novella involves explicit sexual situations. 18 plus only.


CHAPTER ONE

“Are you sure about this, Alex?”

My gorgeous assistant Simone sat in the driver’s seat. She drove me around most of the time, acting not only as my security but also an advisor. Call her my right hand woman, she did it all for me. Including making sure I wasn’t doing something dumb.

The building we sat in front of looked like any other building, even though I already knew what was inside. After everything that happened with the Triad, and the fact I knew they were trying to push into territories that my family owned along with other parts of the city, it was definitely time to take the bull by the proverbial horns.

My past couple of weeks had been spent trying to figure out why an Asian gang suddenly thought it was okay to break into a city that had been ruled peacefully for so long. With the death of my father and my subsequent takeover of his businesses, all I’d been doing since his death was dealing with re-establishing my father’s empire. As the unknown son, it had been a struggle to prove to people that I was ready to lead a major crime family.

The first step was to liberate his biggest revenue maker, which was the nightclub I now used as an office. It also meant I had to establish my authority by beating the crap out of an insolent manager that thought he was too good for my rules. A nice little side benefit of that was landing my girlfriend Andi out of the situation, who was the hottest girl I’d ever seen, never mind had in bed with me.

She showed her gratitude by getting her away from her abusive asshole of a boyfriend by becoming a fixture in my home, and we fell in love almost immediately. Lust was definitely there was well, of course. I took her virginity in more ways than one, and now we were mostly inseparable in bed and otherwise. Our sex life was something out of my wildest fantasies.

My assistant Simone was also a big part of my success establishing myself, since she was the one teaching me how to deal with the physical side of things. Learning how to fight and shoot was now just a part of my almost daily practice, and Andi had taken on training as well in order to be safe.

Simone had been my teenage crush, and working so closely together only made it more difficult to hide my feelings for her. When those feeling spilled over into intense sexual heat during my training, our relationship had only gotten stronger. And she wasn’t threatened at all by Andi being in the picture, and the same was true in reverse. In fact, the two women were quite happy sharing me, something they showed during a very physically intense training session.

When one of the other families was being threatened by the Triad pushing into their territory, I’d offered a hand to assist them and the head of their family, Vittoria Ciccone, had initially rejected my thought of working together. She’d been forced into it when she got attacked and I rescued her from a potentially deadly situation.

Of course, that meant she also showed her gratitude to me, and was now another person I could add to my list of incredible lovers. Each one of my lovely ladies had different roles and ways of including themselves in my life, but I loved each one of them and couldn’t imagine a world where my family didn’t include them all.

As a fact finding mission, I had found out where part of the Triad’s operation was taking place, and it just happened to be fronted as a massage parlor. Or at least, that’s what was at the address. Investigating it was going to be another story. It wasn’t like I could just walk in there and introduce myself.

“Well, I need to check the place out. What better way than to do so as a customer?”

Simone laughed. “Come on. Seriously? You know exactly what kind of place that is, and you also know that they know who you are. You’re walking into a literal lion’s den. And somehow, you’re excited about it?”

To be honest, I was kind of curious. And walking straight into the lion’s den was kind of my style, it seemed. And I wasn’t about to turn down a decent massage, after all. “Wait here. If I’m not out in an hour, then send in the cavalry.”

The fear that would have normally been associated with entering a place where gangsters probably hung out wasn’t even on my radar anymore. Thanks to Simone, and in a smaller way Vittoria’s knowledge about how these illicit groups operated, I knew I could handle myself. If it required talking my way out of a situation, then I could do that. If I had to fight my way out, I felt confident I could do that as well.

It was definitely exciting hitting a button and being buzzed into the massage place. Walking up a flight of stairs, a massive oak door greeted me and when I knocked, another lock buzzed to allow me entry. The place was a fortress.

Walking into a place like it a couple of years before would have been ridiculous to me. In a very short amount of time, I’d had to get to know the seedy underbelly of my father’s true business and the fact that it was a large part of what had made our family so wealthy and successful. Opening the heavy door, I entered an opulent looking lobby area with a counter and a lovely older Asian woman behind it. She looked me up and down right away, clearly evaluating me, and I was happy I’d dressed decently.

“You have appointment?” the tone was curt. She was almost frowning, likely because I was unexpected. Did places like this get walk-ins?

“No. I heard about this place from a friend.”

“What are you looking for?”

“A decent massage. To relax.” I replied. It was pretty clear what the place was all about, but I wasn’t about to walk into a business and ask for anything illicit right off the bat. From what I knew, it was totally legal to offer massage services, and then anything that happened inside the room was up to the individual woman.

She paused, and then finally nodded, pointing through a doorway. “Go to room number four. Down hallway.”

Easy enough. Now I had no idea what to expect. I took my time walking through the place, which seemed quiet. Lots of doors lined the long passage and when I listened a bit, there was no audible noise coming from any of them. Either the place wasn’t busy, or they were pretty soundproofed. No sign of any women walking around, and no sign of anything else. Where was everybody?

My plan was to get into a room with one of the girls and see what information I could get from her. There had to be something here that would give me information about the Triad, because they had quickly established the business as they infiltrated the city, and it was the only place we knew of that had any members as part of it.

Barring that, there had to be somewhere inside this place with information in it. Not that they would voluntarily give it up, but maybe I could get lucky somehow. I went to the end of the hallway to check the whole place out, but there were only a couple of rooms that didn’t have numbers on them, and they were closed and locked.

Entering room four, it was a fairly large room with a big massage table in the middle covered with a white sheet that was folded with some fluffy towels sitting on top. A couch was on one side of the room and a mirror dominated the other side lengthwise. In the corner was a large shower stall.

I sat down on the couch, and after a minute the door opened and a few girls walked in along with the older woman from the front. All of them were young, Asian, and all of them were stunning. Dark eyes, lithe little perky bodies, and each one was dressed in some form of skimpy lingerie. A lineup on display for me to choose from. It made me feel slightly dirty.

All their eyes were down. Each one looked quite similar. They were going for an innocent vibe, even though their bodies were clearly on display for me. A couple of them made eye contact nervously. There were at least a couple who looked older. All of them were gorgeous, like they’d just stepped off the page from a modeling agency.

Still, I wasn’t sure that any or all of these girls weren’t part of being trafficked. So somehow I had to circumvent that little item. The woman stood there expectantly, and I decided to get arrogant about it, just to see what might happen.

“Come on. These women are beautiful, but I’m expecting your best experience and I’m willing to pay for it. I don’t care who you send into the room, but just make sure it’s your top girl.” All the young ones looked at each other, and the older woman frowned, but then opened the door and motioned them all out.

“You wait.” She curtly said.

Looking around at the room, it was beautifully appointed. They had spared no expense when building the place out, that was for sure. Sitting there felt awkward, but then the door opened, and another woman stepped in, who absolutely took my breath away. Just the way she swayed into the door was hypnotizing. When she turned to face me, I knew this was definitely their top performer.

Her dark brown, almond-shaped eyes were the best feature, deep and piercing, but the other thing that I saw right away was her body was even more incredible than any of the nubile young girls I’d just seen. Two perfect breasts were jutting from her chest, covered only by a thin film of transparent mesh, and her hips swelled into two muscular legs that were as defined as Simone’s were. “Good afternoon.” I offered.

When she walked across the room, I saw her ass cheeks flexing under her clothing, two lovely firm mounds. “I was told you are looking for our best possible experience. My name is Yuki.”

“Nice to meet you, Yuki.” Her English was flawless, so that told me she was likely on the level. And she was definitely older, at least in her late twenties, so the idea that they sent an underage girl in was gone. “Is there anything you would like me to do?”

“I’d like you to enjoy yourself, sir. Why don’t you sit down, and we can begin?” Her movements were almost catlike as she swept around the room, turning on music and turning off the lights so the room was shrouded in a dimmer glow. She had motioned to the couch instead of the table, and that threw me off a bit.

The couch was luxurious and deep, and when she stepped closer, she danced in front of me, her sexy hips swaying back and forth. The mesh garment she wore certainly didn’t hide anything. “I always make sure we are nice and warmed up before we get into the shower to wash together.”

“Sounds good.” I knew from my experience that touching her probably wasn’t allowed, but it was tempting with her exquisite legs only inches away from mine as I spread them. She was rubbing them lightly against my calves and beckoned me to lean forward. When I did, her hands trailed down my sides, and she deftly slid off my shirt in one smooth motion, tossing it aside and then using her nails to rub down my chest as she pushed me back onto the couch.

I was rock hard already under my pants, and when she turned around and bent forward, I could see her thong disappear into two incredibly round ass cheeks. Sexy, dark pussy lips were barely visible underneath the sheer material. Her hand swept between her legs, touching her mound and with a swap of her ass back and forth, it made me wonder what it would feel like to have her grinding that butt on top of me.

“Stand up.” She turned around, and I noted that instead of asking, she was telling. Once I stood up, she was only inches away and I could smell her exotic scent. The olive complexion looked incredible in the sultry light, as did her body. “Take my clothes off so we can shower together.” She said, raising her arms.

Just as slowly as she had done for me, I lifted the thin shift up her body, and when her bare breasts came into view, they bounced lightly. The globes were fully round and smooth, two perfectly proportioned tits that begged to be touched. Now that I was closer, I could see all the definition in her muscles. She breathed slowly. “Okay, we will get into the shower now.”

Turning away, I watched her slip her thong panties down and then turn on water inside the glass enclosure, making sure it was warming up. My pants were off in a heartbeat, and my cock popped out, bobbing in the air as hard as it had ever been. I had a feeling this was going to be the type of research I’d thoroughly enjoy. Being naked with her in the enclosed room was driving me wild with anticipation of what might happen.

When she turned and looked down, a smile danced across her lips. “Very hard already. You like me?”

“You do very good work. And yes, you are absolutely gorgeous.” I replied with a grin.

Stepping into the enclosure, right away we were close again and now I had a big item sticking out that I couldn’t avoid brushing against her skin. Yuki didn’t seem to mind. Putting some soap into her hands, she began to lather me down, cleaning me from my shoulders down to my hips in a gentle, circular motion. When she arrived at my cock, her hand slipped around it and I had to give off a groan as her slick fingers cleansed the shaft and she dipped down to my balls.

“Turn around, please.” As I did, she performed the same motions on my backside, even cupping my ass cheeks and making sure they were clean as well, but then she wrapped her hands around my body and stepped into me, rubbing her perfect breasts against my back. I could feel two hard little points sliding up and down my skin, and when her light pussy hair scraped against my skin, it made me wonder how it would feel rubbing against the front. Again, her hand drifted around and encircled my dick, slowly pumping up and down.

I turned around and decided to satisfy my urge to touch her. A gentle tug of her body into mine and suddenly my cock was trapped between us, her sexy breasts pushing against my chest. As if she expected it, she started to grind against me like she’d undulated on the couch and her head tilted back, her mouth opening slightly. The urge to kiss her was strong, but I didn’t want to cross any lines only minutes into our session. She was tempting me beyond belief.

The way she was stimulating my cock had my shaft quivering. Before I did something premature, she finally turned around and rubbed her sexy backside against me while turning off the water, making me wonder what it would look like to plunge my cock into her pussy. Quickly, she grabbed two towels. “Time for your massage now. Dry yourself off and get on the table.”

It was quick because the towel felt fantastic, and I loved the free way she walked around the room naked, her sexy body almost flowing from place to place. The music turned up, and I lay down on my stomach as she indicated. It was hard to trap my dick between the table and my body because it was so hard.

“You have a very nice body.” She commented, oiling up her hands and then beginning with feathering strokes down my naked back. “Excellent muscle tone.”

“Thank you. I can say the same about you. You must work out.”

“Martial arts training.” She commented. “It helps.” Her hands felt like heaven gliding across my skin. Such a stereotype that an Asian woman was talking about martial arts, but the way she moved kind of reminded me of Simone. I made a mental note to ask my sexy consigliere if she ever provided massages.

Hands glided down my back and then both legs, and she wasn’t shy about touching my ass cheeks and spreading them, getting into a lot of the nooks and crannies that I didn’t even know were sore. Honestly, it was a relief to get some attention to some areas that were feeling fatigued.

There were mirrors placed around the room, and the way I could see her sexy ass when she bent over was amazing. Her lovely little pussy lips winked out from between her legs and it just made me wonder what it would feel like to have her thighs wrapped around my face. Mental note: Asian massage parlors were definitely fantastic.

Although I also had to keep my mind on things. I was there to check out the operation, not sample the wares. At least, not really. If I talked to her a bit, maybe she would reveal some things.

“How long have you been working here?”

“I come over from China two months ago.” Her body presented itself at my head as she swept her hands over my upper back, and it was tempting to grab her sexy ass with the way my hands were placed. Down, boy.

“You speak English very well.”

“I take lessons. It’s important.”

“And how are your bosses to work for?” that was a probing question for sure, but maybe I could get away with it.

“They are nice. No problems.” Okay, she wasn’t going to give me anything. I might have to play the long game on this one. Or take a look at things after we were done somehow.

“Okay, you can turn over now.” Yuki said, and that presented a definite problem. Mostly that my dick had never been so hard, and with it exposed, I hoped she might give me a bit more of what I’d sampled in the shower.

When I flipped, my erection was like a tent pole, sticking straight up. Her eyes darted to it, and I saw the hint of a smile flit across her face. At least she liked it. “Sorry.” I said. “It’s hard to get it to calm down.”

“No worry. I am used to it.” Her hands traced a path up my legs, and she rubbed my thighs with oil, going just high enough to make me think she was going to graze my dick, but then the hands darted away. Like a tease. Which made me quickly realize that was exactly what she was doing.

“Do you work only here, or other places as well?” I asked. Now that I could get a good look, I could see her rippling body again in the dim light. Her well shaped breasts were capped with two hard nipples, and they jutted out perfectly from her compact frame.

“You ask a lot of questions.” She said bluntly. “This is all about massage. Get pleasure. Not business. Relax and enjoy.”

Well, it was worth a try. At the very least, I was definitely getting my money’s worth. Her hands slid up and around my hips, again coming within inches of my throbbing pole, but not actually touching it. She massaged my stomach and then went up to my chest. Leaning over a bit, her breasts grazed my arm as she reached across my body.

“Now we do body slide.” She said, pumping oil into her hand. Instead of being rubbed on me, it was rubbed across her glorious little tits and her stomach, her hands coating her entire upper body and even drifting down her thighs. It glistened on her skin in the light.

I’d heard the term before but didn’t know what to expect. Yuki lifted a leg and with agile ease climbed onto the table on top of me, her hips straddling my chest. I wasn’t expecting it, and my cock twitched as her light frame settled down and I felt her hands massage my chest again. Once it was nice and slick, I saw exactly what she had in mind.

Leaning down and extending her small body, her legs slid down my thighs and her breasts lowered themselves to my chest as her mouth moved down beside my ear. I could feel her breath hot against my neck and her perky hard nipples rubbing against my chest. I’d never felt anything so intimately erotic, unless I was in bed with one of my lovers.

Moaning lightly in my ear, her skin moved against mine and her crotch slid down until she was rubbing herself against my shaft. The sexy way she moved her pussy up and down, just teasing my cock, drove me absolutely wild. Moving herself up, the sliding continued.

Sliding herself up and down my body, I’d rarely felt anything so erotic with my cock being so stimulated. Even her lips just gently grazed my face and cheeks, almost as if she was going to kiss me but keeping me on edge with anticipation. My dick was being masturbated between her legs, back and forth like she was jerking me off, but with her entire body, not just her hands. It was incredible.

“You pay me extra, you get full service. I think you want it.” She sighed into my ear. “And my pussy wants your cock inside. So tight. So wet. That’s full service. We fuck.”

Jesus. With what she was doing, I could understand that men would probably pay anything at that point, and Yuki had me by the balls, almost literally. I couldn’t say no. “Okay. Full service.”

A smile danced across her lips. “Smart man.” She sat up on top of me and leaned back, showing off her perfect pussy and moving it closer to my face. I almost could have sat up and tasted her lovely lips, but one hand reached back and grabbed my shaft, the oil quickly lubricating the entire thing when she gave it a couple of pumps.

Lifting her body back up, she arched above me and let her tantalizing breasts hang just above my mouth. Close enough to stick out my tongue and lick the rigid teat, but I didn’t know if that would get me in trouble. Just as I was about to succumb to the sensation, she slid back down my body, except this time a slight adjustment of her hips took place, and before I could barely gasp with pleasure, my cock slid deep into her tight little tunnel.

Whatever she was using for lube, it was perfect. I’d never felt anything so tightly gripping me, even though both Simone and Andi were perfect fits for my size. She gave off a loud groan. “Ahhhh…so big…so very thick cock in my pussy.” Her eyes opened, and she kissed my chest, using her fingernails to rake across the skin. “I enjoy this.”

I didn’t even need to respond. Her hips rocked and it was as if she had me in a tight grip, my throbbing cock feeling every inch of her tight muscles tugging at my nerve endings, sending my body into spasm. “Holy…shit…” I gasped. It was going to take her about twenty seconds to make me blow like a fountain, but just when I crept up to the edge, she stopped moving.

Panting for breath, I felt my body come down from the edge and gain some relief, and then as soon as it did, she undulated again on top of me, sending me right back hurtling towards that magical edge of ecstasy. It was amazing that she seemed to know exactly the moment that would send me over the cliff and she stopped beforehand again. I couldn’t stop myself from giving off a little mewl of desperation.

“You enjoy this?” her lips lowered until she could take my bottom lip in her teeth and she tugged on it gently. It wasn’t a kiss, but it sent a shiver through my body nonetheless.

“I enjoy this. Jesus fucking Christ, Yuki. You’re insanely hot.” I gasped. She gently brushed my lips with her own and then slid off me, but only turned herself around. The spectacular ass I’d been craving to touch revealed itself, and one leg bent as she crouched over my cock in a partial catcher’s position. Grabbing me, she placed me against her lips and sank down again. The angle was even better, as was the view.

Her sexy ass cheeks flexed as she lowered her wet pussy down and enveloped me again, and she leaned forward to expose her cheeks. I grabbed her ass and massaged it gently, enjoying the sight of her dark lips sucking at my shaft while she rocked slowly on top of me.

The sight was mind blowing, and even better because of the fact I barely knew her. It wasn’t like I normally had to pay to get laid anymore, but she was absolutely worth every penny of what she was charging for the experience. And, I hoped that after we were done, maybe she would divulge some secrets that she was unwilling to before.

I could tell she was an expert on pleasure, moving with sensual slowness but speeding up when she needed to in order to take me right to the edge without allowing me to spill over. She leaned back and let me grab her sexy tits, turning her head and licking my ear as she lay on her back, right on top of me without letting my cock disappear from her pussy. “That feel good, baby? Your dick feels so good in my pussy. You going to cum for me?”

Was I ready? Absolutely. Without waiting for an answer, she tightened herself to the point of almost ripping my cock off. “Oh, FUCK…” I gasped. “I’m going to…can’t…”

As soon as she felt me pulse, her hips quickly dismounted me and she spun over like a gymnast, sucking my cock into her mouth until I was buried to the root, my dick fully engulfed. I erupted with a loud gasp, pulsing thick streams of heat into her throat. The motion of her tongue continued, draining me completely, and I felt her mouth tighten as she swallowed my load.

It was well practiced and incredible, and I gasped a couple of more times while she swallowed. My hips were shuddering on the table, my legs drumming. Even though I had some pretty incredible lovers, it was one of the best orgasms I’d ever had.

I lay there on the table panting and trying to calm down while she stood up and quickly headed to the sink, washing her mouth out with some mouthwash. “You enjoy?”

My mind was totally disoriented, and after she was at the sink she moved around the room, turning down the music and picking up my clothing, folding it for me. It took a moment for me to recover and get up on one elbow to watch her again.

Seeing her standing there with her firm body looking at me, my cock didn’t really diminish. “I definitely enjoyed. You have some incredible skills.”

“I practice a lot.” She stepped to the table and slid her hands down my body slowly, looking at my cock that was still rigid. “You still hard? Wow.”

“That’s what a gorgeous woman does to me.” I told her. “And I’d like to see you again.”

Her eyes finally crinkled in a bit of a smile, and this time it was slightly genuine, not just an act to seduce me. “Maybe.”

I got my clothes back on slowly and Yuki was tidying up the room. “Are you going to walk me out?”

“Down the hall, turn left, go to lobby and pay.” She said. “If you take off, we find you. Alex Cerrone.”

My spidey sense went off. How did she know my last name? Had the whole thing been some kind of setup? I decided to just play it cool, as if it didn’t bother me. “No problem. How do I get in touch with you again?”

“I find you. Don’t worry.” Another cryptic statement. Maybe there was more to Yuki than met the eye somehow. There was no way she could be just a regular massage girl.

I walked out of the room and heard a familiar sound of moaning coming from one of the doors I walked past. Obviously, the place was doing very good business. It wasn’t a big place, but she’d directed me back to the front desk area.

That’s when I saw another door that was open, and walking past, I saw it was some kind of office. With nobody inside. Jackpot.

Quickly darting in, I scanned over the massive desk and computer, looking for anything that might lead me towards the people I was looking for. A lot of it was in symbol languages that must have been Japanese. Glancing over to the wall, I saw that there was a map of the city, and a couple of pages beside it. My blood went cold when I saw my face and name attached to one of the pieces of paper.

So they knew who I was. But for whatever reason, they could have ambushed me and didn’t. In fact, what had happened with Yuki was the opposite of being ambushed.

There was also a big pin stuck in a location on the map I recognized as the factory where Vittoria and I had been ambushed, and several more dotted around. My blood went cold when I saw one of them was my nightclub. Were they thinking about coming after me there?

Hearing a door open, I darted out of the office and thankfully, the young woman leaving one of the massage rooms didn’t look my way. I made my way back to the front and ended up paying for my service, with an extra generous tip and one of my business cards. Hoping that Yuki might actually reach out, I quickly texted Simone to come and pick me up.

The car pulled up out front just as another older man, clearly wearing a wedding ring, ducked inside the main doors, trying to avoid eye contact. Some things never changed.

“So, did you get all the information you needed?” Simone asked with a grin as I slid into the passenger seat. “You were in there for quite a while. Did you go for full service?”

“How do you know about that?” I laughed. It was nice to not have her jealous about what she knew I’d just enjoyed, even though it had resulted in some of the information I was looking for.

“Your dad used to partake in some of these types of places sometimes.”

That hit me. I rarely thought about my father and what he’d left me to deal with after passing away, but now his legacy was being carried on. In fact, it was flourishing under my leadership, at least that’s what everyone was telling me. Once this little situation was dealt with, it would clear things to build towards the future.

All I had to do was figure out a way how. And protect what was important to me at the same time.


CHAPTER TWO

“I think they’re coming after you again.” I told Vittoria. “But they’re after me as well.”

I’d told her to meet me at one of her out of the way offices that the Triad likely didn’t know about. Part of what brought us together was the first time she was attacked, and I managed to help rescue her from certain death. There were still men posted outside, just in case.

She looked concerned, which wasn’t normal. Her tight navy blue skirt hugged her delicious legs perfectly, and the lighter blue blouse she wore was unbuttoned enough just to show me a glimpse of her creamy skin that I remembered devouring with my lips. The first time we’d fucked, it had been insanely passionate, and since then it seemed like every time we were alone together, there was no way we could keep our hands off one another.

“These fuckers just won’t go away. Like rats. We will have to wipe them out.” She growled. “I’m telling my guys to prepare for a big war.”

One thing about Vittoria was that she didn’t fuck around. And she was a scary woman, so I was glad she was on my side. “Maybe that won’t be necessary. I can talk to them and see what we can work out, if they’re willing.”

She clicked over to me in her four-inch heels. “Oh, Alex.” Her hand caressed my chin. “You’re cute. But believe me when I say, the only thing these guys know is force. They don’t give a crap about diplomacy, especially from people like us.” Now that she was closer, I could feel the smoldering heat between us. Even though we were talking about killing, her scent and the fact I could see just a hint of a lacy bra under her blouse had my cock stirring in my pants.

The last time we’d been together, like almost every time, she tore my clothes off and within moments my dick was buried in her lovely pussy, fucking each other while clutching to whatever was handy. It was always passionate, intense and resulted in scratches down my back when she came.

Her hand touching me ran down my chest, and she quickly cupped my growing bulge. “God, you’re always fucking hard around me. It’s so hot.”

“That’s because you get me that way.” I replied, letting my hand run down her waist and find the back of her skirt, squeezing her amazingly firm ass. She sighed and wrapped her hands around my neck. “So you think force is the way to go?”

“I like force, you know that.” Her hand squeezed my cock again, and it reminded me of how aggressive she always was. “But maybe we can try it your way first. I’m willing to give it a shot.”

“Their leader seems to be an unknown, at least so far.” I murmured, leaning in and inhaling her scent. She had my erection throbbing in my pants with her touch, and her hips were starting to grind against me. We were all alone, and as usual, it was only minutes before we were ready to tear each other’s clothes off. “But if we find out who it is and reach out, we can set a meeting.”

“As long as I’m there with you. I have just as much at stake.” Her hand slipped into my pants and when she grabbed my cock, I had to let out a slight moan. “Naughty boy. You’re all ready to fuck me, aren’t you?”

I slipped her skirt up and felt the fact her panties were only a small thong. “Naughty girl. You wore this because you want to get fucked, don’t you?”

Our sexual chemistry was insanely strong, and I hadn’t yet introduced her to Simone and Andi, at least not in the bedroom. So far, we’d only met one on one, but in the back of my mind was how much I was looking forward to enjoying her alongside one of my other lovers. Her ass was firm for an older woman, and she loved it when I fucked her hard from behind.

She stepped away from me and turned around, ending over the table that was behind her. “You think I wore these because I want to get fucked?” Her skirt was up and her succulent pussy was framed by the thin thong material, her puffy lips just barely visible. “You think I want my wet pussy filled with a nice, big dick?”

My hand went to my belt to undo it and give her exactly what she was asking for, but there was a sudden shout from outside. Whirling around and dropping her skirt, Vittoria’s eyes went wide, and she ran to the window. “Cars coming!”

It had to be another attack. How the hell did they know about this place? Even the map I’d seen at the massage parlor didn’t have the location marked. They must have been tracking me somehow.

Simone ripped open the door, holding a gun. “We have to get out of here. There’s four cars and we don’t have the protection.” She was never very far from me when I was in any meeting, and was part bodyguard, part assistant. Really, she was my right hand person, and I was completely in love with her. “Follow me. Both of you.” I was glad she included Vittoria in that equation, because my other lover was coming anyway.

As we ran out into the open space, four big SUVs whipped into the parking area. They reminded me exactly of the ones we had to get away from when I rescued Vittoria only a couple of weeks earlier. These guys definitely knew what type of rides they enjoyed using. Big, black and full of assholes.

Two of them screeched to a halt and as soon as men started piling out, all hell broke loose. My guys and Vittoria’s were well equipped, but they were immediately outnumbered and pinned down. The car we wanted to get to wasn’t workable unless we snuck around another way. Grabbing Vittoria’s hand, I dragged her back and then around the side of the extensive structure. “This way!”

“My guys!” she protested. It wasn’t like she had a choice, and her guys knew what they were getting themselves into. They were loyal as hell, and could definitely handle themselves, as could mine. Simone had set up a spot and joined my men in the firefight. Before long, shots and cries were echoing into the air. These Triad assholes meant business, and they were out for blood. Every single time it seemed they had the jump on us, and I needed to figure out how.

For the moment, we were safe, and even though Vittoria was snarling against my side, I was prepared to start fighting back. The element of surprise had been on their side, but they weren’t as outstanding fighters as we were.

A figure suddenly plummeted down unexpectedly from above us, and they crashed into me, sending Vittoria flying and me against the side of the building. Dressed in skintight black, the figure quickly slid up behind me, grabbing my arm and yanking it quickly into a hammerlock.

Thanks to Simone’s training, I knew how to slip out of it, and I grappled with the unknown ninja who was stronger than I suspected. Reversing her hold, I slammed my fist into a pressure point I knew was in their armpit, and a loud cry suddenly told me the person was female. That froze me for a moment, and suddenly I was on my face after I’d had a leg lock applied to me and been sent tumbling to the ground. Being distracted never won any fights.

I heard a pair of zip ties with one piece of thick plastic wrapped around my wrist that they controlled again, and that only told me one thing.

They weren’t coming after Vittoria. They were coming after me. And they wanted me alive, otherwise she would have just killed me. That gave me some leverage.

“Vittoria! Get out of here!” I cried, flexing my elbow just enough to prevent the zip tie going around my other wrist while also levering my hips up and rolling over. Unfortunately, that only put them into a full mount, and I quickly got my guard up while a blow rained down on my face.

There was a moment of panic where I thought I was going to get the crap beaten out of me and then dragged away, but then the person on top of me went flying, giving off another cry of pain. Simone had left the firefight and rescued me, thinking of me before herself as usual. I rolled to my feet as our ninja friend got to her feet, facing off against Simone.

The figure in black was obviously a woman, and she had some skills without a weapon, even though she could have easily used a gun to take care of what she was doing. Instead, she and Simone faced off, circling one another while the din of the firefight went on around us. It was as if her men had explicit instructions not to interfere in what she was doing.

Watching her and Simone fight almost made me forget there were so many other guys trying to kill us. Their strikes were deadly and precise, her movements reminding me of something that sat in the back of my mind. A bullet careening off the moulding next to my head brought me back into reality. I had to defend Vittoria and get us all to safety.

Leaning out of the doorway, I picked off one man in the leg and he went down, clutching at it. That allowed me to yank Vittoria into my arms and get her to proper cover before we finished what was going on. Of course, she fought me off. “Get off me, you fucking idiot!”

“You need to get into the car. They’re after me.” I told her. “Simone can hold her off until you’re safe.”

She looked at me and nodded. “Just wait here.”

Tossing her high heels aside, Vittoria ran bravely into the open across the space towards the running SUV, almost diving inside the vehicle. I heard the rev of the engine and the car exploded forward, but before it turned around, I saw Vittoria’s grim face while she bore down on one of the other vehicles, shearing off a door and sending two men flying through the air, limp and lifeless.

It was kind of hot to watch her take the men out, to be honest.

The car gunned backwards and whipped around while I watched as Simone kept battling with her assailant. “Simone! Let’s go!” She deflected a blow to her head and struck back. I could see that she didn’t exactly want to leave the fight, but she knew it was a good idea to get the hell out of there.

I grabbed Vittoria, and she quickly jumped over the seats to join me in the back seat, just as Simone turned and ran towards the vehicle. Her opponent didn’t bother to pursue. If that was a woman, I definitely needed to know who it was and find out if I could get them on my payroll. Having somebody else that could take on Simone and battle her to a standstill meant she was a person I definitely wanted to meet under better circumstances.

Simone barely closed the door, and the car accelerated. Rocketing past the firefight, I felt terrible leaving the men behind, but she’d always told me I was far more important and getting me to safety had to be first, otherwise the whole thing would be useless. And the men understood that.

“Okay, we’re clear. We’ll head to a safe house and regroup.”

Vittoria was wringing her hands. “I don’t like leaving my guys.”

Pulling her into my arms, I tried my best to reassure her. “They’ll be okay. My guys will help them.” Her face nuzzled into my neck, and with everything that had gone on, it was impossible not to let my body respond. Somehow, it seemed like the lust we’d felt between one another right before the invasion was still lingering, and now we could set it free.

Her legs were spread and I touched her thigh, squeezing it. “It’s going to be fine now.” I could feel her entire body shaking. Lips kissed my neck, surprising me. Especially when a tongue licked my sweaty skin. She was just as horny as I was.

Even though we were racing down the road, Vittoria looked up at me and licked her lips. I knew that look. Her hand fell to my lap, and it wasn’t a surprise that I was hard as steel under my pants. With the way my heart was racing, I had gotten erect as soon as she touched me, and it told me what we both needed.

Turning her head, her lips hungrily found mine, and she began to unbuckle my pants. The adrenaline was still pumping through all of us, and I could see Simone watching out of the rear-view mirror. “Jesus, you two. Can’t you wait until we get to safety?”

Quickly, my cock was freed from the shackles of my pants, and Vittoria felt like she was gobbling down my shaft. Her soft plump lips encircled me perfectly, making me give out a groan as she took most of my cock into her mouth with one hard suck. I felt the car shimmy a bit and looked up to see Simone still looking in the rear-view mirror. “Eyes on the road.” I told her.

“Fuck this. If you’re going to do that, then we need to park.” She said from the front seat, and the wheel was suddenly turned hard to the left, heading down a long alleyway that stretched behind some apartment buildings.

Meanwhile, Vittoria’s tongue was sweeping around my shaft, her sexy little moans adding vibration to the sensations of her oral skills. Coming up enough to tease my sensitive head, she would suck gently there and then lick her way down my shaft, teasing me along my veins and finally end up with my entire length nestled in her throat.

If it had been any other situation, it would have been very hard not to blow my load in her mouth within a minute. I stroked her long hair, and she lifted her head, diving onto my mouth with a passionate kiss and moaning. “I really need you to fuck me. Now.”

“Hold on.” Simone said from the front seat. I felt the vehicle stop, and she slammed the parking brake on, then turned to face us. “I’m getting back there too. You’re not the only ones who need it.” She quickly adjusted the seats and then slipped her tight shirt over her head, revealing a black sports bra that barely contained her gorgeous breasts.

A threesome in the back seat of a car? Was that even possible? Simone slid through the seats to join us, and I grabbed the adjustment knob, sending one seat flat back and making sure we had as much room as possible. Vittoria quickly did the other, and suddenly it was like we were on a bed, except with a gap between the seats and a roof over our heads.

Vittoria’s dress was already hiked up and her stockings were tattered from earlier, but she shucked off her shoulder straps and slid it down her body. It seemed as if all of us knew exactly what was about to happen and none of us could get clothes off fast enough. Only in her sheer bra, she tugged it down so her gorgeous tits spilled out and I eagerly grabbed her, hauling her on top of me. One lovely peaked nipple went straight between my lips as I felt her damp panties sliding up and down my shaft.

Reaching between her legs, she tugged the dripping wet material aside and lowered herself down onto my waiting cock, a loud gasp escaping her. “FUCK! Yes…so fucking big, baby…I love your dick in my pussy.” With how wet she was, she sank down all the way with one drop of her hips, enveloping me in delicious wetness.

Simone had taken her pants off as well and was watching Vittoria on top of me, her hand massaging a wet spot between her legs. “Just save some for me.” I reached a hand over and palmed her hand to feel her heat, and she spread her legs wider for me. It was easy to slip a finger inside the elastic and feel the dripping wet pussy underneath, and she moaned softly as I pushed it in to the second knuckle.

Vittoria was doing an outstanding job at riding my shaft, and she reached up to the ceiling of the car, which was rocking underneath us. “Yeah…yeah…my strong fucking man and his strong fucking cock.” I spanked her ass with my available hand, knowing she loved a bit of rough stuff. Tugging on her hair, I pulled her in for a deep tongue filled kiss while she adjusted position to grind her pussy even deeper on me.

Hugging her close, I felt her nipples rubbing against my chest and she started to gasp. “Yyyeeeeesss…I can feel my clit rubbing…that’s going to make me cum, baby…just keep going.” I was thrusting up into her now, and gently grabbed her around the throat, pushing her away to look into her eyes, adding just enough pressure to tip her over the edge.

“AAAAAAHHHHHH…YYYEEEEESSSSS!” she groaned loudly, and I felt her pussy flood me with wetness, her sexy hips continuing to grind on me while she rode out her orgasm.

One down. One to go. Then it was my turn.

My hand hadn’t stopped moving inside Simone and I could feel how tight she was around my finger. As Vittoria dismounted me, I slipped underneath her and knelt on the floor, where there was just enough room to grab my sexy second in command and tug her open legs towards me with her back on the seat. Like Vittoria, her panties were easily tugged aside and I thrust deep into her, hearing a loud gasp.

My sexy Italian lover knelt beside us and I watched as the two women kissed passionately while my cock filled my second woman. It just spurred me on, seeing them in the throes of sexual frenzy while I plunged my slick cock deep into her tunnel. Little gasps and sighs filled the vehicle, and the windows had already fogged.

Not a lot of room, but more than enough to grab her sexy hips and give me lots of leverage to fuck her hard. This definitely wasn’t lovemaking. It was pure, uninhibited fucking and I couldn’t believe it was happening so soon after we’d been ambushed and almost killed. That was probably part of what made it so necessary.

My balls were slapping against her, and as the two women broke their kiss, Simone looked straight at me. “Fuck me harder. I want to feel my pussy throb.” That was no problem. All of my pent up sexual energy was coming out, and I couldn’t wait to feel her explode all over my cock. Vittoria slid a hand between her legs and found her clit, and as soon as she rubbed it, the two women kissed hard again and I heard Simone gasp into the other woman’s mouth.

“Mmmm…mmm…MMMMMMMMMMMMMPPPHHH!” she cried in a muffled gasp as Vittoria kept fiercely rubbing her clit. I felt her pussy clamp down on my cock and suddenly a delicious squirt of her sexy slick coated my shaft. The tight grip she had on me was like a vise and hearing her cum sent a massive shot of tension into my balls.

I pulled out my cock and Vittoria almost dove onto it, sucking me into her mouth again, and there was no way with her oral skills I was going to be able to hold on. All I could hope for was that I didn’t choke her with my load. My cock tightened, and I grabbed her head as my dick exploded, sending thick ropes of cum down her eager throat.

Pulling me out of her mouth quickly, she pointed my spurting cock at Simone’s pussy and two more massive spurts of white cream coated my lovely lover’s pussy and hips. She looked straight at me and swallowed the cum she’d taken into her mouth, then turned to Simone, who grabbed her hair and tugged the two women together. Passionately making out, I watched eagerly as their tongues passed my cum back and forth between their mouths.

Simone broke the kiss and slid her hand into the pool of cum on her stomach and pussy, using her fingers to scoop it off and then feed it to my other lover. “So delicious.”

“I agree. So delicious.” Vittoria purred. “And you are a very good kisser.”

I was kneeling there panting, suddenly very aware that the windows of the vehicle were completely covered by steam and there wasn’t a ton of space. “If that’s what it’s like afterwards, we should almost get killed more often.”

Both women laughed and with the tension all gone, we could get dressed and continue to the safe house. But at least the assassination attempt had brought the three of us together in a more intimate way, and I could tell that if we had a chance to really enjoy one another, a threesome with the two of them would be insanely hot.

And with Andi involved, a foursome was possibly on the horizon. A man could only dream of such an event. Even though there were much more important things to worry about. Like how we were going to defeat this Triad issue.


CHAPTER THREE

Once we were home and safe, my men and Vittoria’s checked in and it seemed like we had gotten away with minimal casualties. The idea of losing people would have been insane to me months ago, murder and mayhem not being entirely familiar to me. But now, it was just another day at the office.

Vittoria had gone into hiding, staying at one of her safe houses that very few people knew about. She didn’t even trust me with the location. Before we separated, we both agreed that was probably the best because whomever was allowing the Triad to figure out where we were might have been in my camp. I had Simone do a more detailed background check of any new people or ones we didn’t a hundred percent trust, but all my guys checked out.

There was only one place that somebody could have planted that tracer. The massage parlor I’d visited. And the only person who had access to my wallet at any point was the woman I was in the room with who fucked the sense right out of me.

Yuki.

So she likely wasn’t just some kind of innocent worker, and the fact she’d suddenly appeared in the room with me was completely understandable now. But did that mean that part of her job was to fuck me until I wasn’t able to pay attention and then plant the bug on me? She must have done it when she climbed off me on the table, and it had to have been fast as hell.

Just like a ninja. Just like the ninja who had dropped on me and Vittoria at the ambush. Damn. It was all starting to come together in small pieces. She was obviously a major part of their operation, possibly just like Simone was to mine.

Everything had come to a point where I felt unsafe. And that seriously needed to change. Whatever leverage the Triad had, they had to be stopped. Already I was getting reports of new drugs filtering into our territory, and the obvious repercussions that were possible with the police. I’d been trying hard to be relatively legitimate for a long time, and this extra element was hell bent on destroying that.

It was time to get very clear about who owned my territory. I let Simone send out a message to my men that there was a new zero tolerance policy on any illicit activity in any of my businesses. Sending protection to the legitimate ones who had men come in attempting to shake them down was the next step.

All the while, Simone was in the background, making sure that things ran smoothly. There was no way to run things without her, and we’d already expressed intense love for one another, just like I had with Andi. It was just a different dynamic, that was all. Vittoria needed protection as well, part of our deal when we first joined forces.

But there was no way this new situation could last. Eventually, one side had to either give or be conquered, and it was obvious that the Triad wasn’t about to back down soon.

So we’d have to make them.

Before I started planning a proper response, I sent Andi to one of our safe houses as well. It was important to keep her as distant as possible from the family business, even though she vehemently protested about it. At least at that point, I knew she was safe and could concentrate on something else.

Still, that didn’t mean I didn’t miss her in my bed. The lovely little vixen was insatiable when we were together, and there was no way to sleep properly without feeling her next to me.

A couple of nights later, I was in a dream, or at least what felt like one. My cock was like steel, and I could feel one of the hottest, wettest mouths I’d ever felt around it, sucking me hard. The only problem was, when I tried to open my eyes, I was blindfolded. And my arms were trapped.

Whoever was in the room with me, they somehow knew about the buckles under the bed that Andi and I used sometimes to get a bit kinky during sex. She liked to be strapped to the bed and have her pussy licked until she begged me to stop sometimes. Was it Andi? No way, the technique was totally different.

And their mouth was like a vacuum. Licking up and down my shaft, the fact I couldn’t even see what was going on was actually a real turn on. The figure finally slid my cock slowly out of their mouth and moved up my body. I could feel fabric, but some skin as well. “You have been a big problem, Alex Cerrone.”

The voice was definitely female, but wasn’t one I recognized either, and my blood went cold. But then I quickly realized, if it was somebody that was here to kill me, odds were that they probably wouldn’t have been giving me a blowjob. “Who the hell are you? How did you get in here?”

“I represent my employers.” A lithe body slid up against mine, but instead of doing something painful, a tongue licked up my neck, making my cock twitch. “And I’m here to take care of some business. But first, I think we deserve some pleasure. You have a very impressive dick, you know.”

She dove back down between my legs. It was a good thing I always slept naked, because it allowed her to inhale my cock straight down and into her throat without any issues. I hissed and struggled a bit, but it was intensely hot to have a woman deep throating me without being able to do anything about it. Being blind only added to the intensity of it.

“Who are…your…employers?” I managed to gasp out. “I need to tell them how good you are at your job.”

“You know who my employers are.” Now that I had my wits about me, I recognized the voice from somewhere. “And what we want. I can give you anything you like, Alex.” With that offer, suddenly the hot mouth slid all the way down my shaft again, and I was being deep throated. My cock surged inside her mouth, the most exquisite seal placed around me I’d ever felt. The woman was absolutely insane at her sexual skills.

“Jesus…fuck…” I moaned. “If this is your way of negotiating, I’m all for it.”

“You’re just lucky you have such a spectacular dick.” She sighed, licking up my length and tracing the veins with her lips. “And that you made it easy for me with the bondage cuffs on your bed. Does your girlfriend enjoy them? Do you tie her up and fuck her with this nice, big cock?”

“Don’t worry about my girlfriend. She doesn’t have to be involved in this.” I defended Andi. It made me nervous that whoever this was even knew about her, and probably also knew she wasn’t home.

“You’re right. You’re all mine right now.” Another long suck of my throbbing shaft, and then the tongue teased my glans. My cock was lifted up, and I felt her probe at my asshole, making my balls tighten and I was on the verge of exploding, but somehow the woman with me kept me right on the edge.

There was only one woman who could do that. But…it couldn’t be. Could it?

“If this is supposed to be torture, you’re doing quite a good job. I think you should keep going.” Her teeth tightened around my shaft just enough to make me hiss. That definitely backed me off a bit. Even though she was being playful, I was completely at her mercy.

Feeling movement on top of me, I received a further shock when a warm hand took hold of my cock as I felt her move, and then with a body on top of me, my cock was guided into a warm, tight pussy. Somehow, she’d disrobed enough to get on top of me and enjoy my dick, and I certainly wasn’t complaining. “Ahhh…my word, you have an amazing dick.” She sighed. Her tunnel sank down and enveloped me, muscles pulsing like they were trying to milk my throbbing shaft.

The tight sheath around my entire length was insane. Muscles squeezed me with ease, and I could feel every inch of me singing with pleasure, rippling up and down my body as she started to ride me. There was no pleasure for me in mind, although it felt so good I had to moan loudly with the intensity of being blindly fucked by somebody.

No, for whatever reason this was all about her. The eager wetness plunged up and down, using my cock as a sex toy. A very willing, happy sex toy. She moaned and the way her body writhed on top of me, again there was a hint of familiarity, but I was reeling far too much by the fact some sexual goddess had invaded my bed and was fucking the life out of me.

Finally, my assailant let out a lovely high-pitched cry and I felt a shuddering ripple pulse around my cock with a flood of wetness chasing it. It was tight around my shaft and even though she’d obviously just enjoyed herself without any thought to my pleasure, she kept riding me slowly.

Her body leaned down and suddenly her tongue was sliding between my lips, and even though I was still trapped, I sucked on it hungrily. I didn’t know who I was dealing with, but her incredible pussy was sending me in a rapid sprint towards my own orgasm. I didn’t want to let on that I had an idea of who she was, but all the facts came together, including the intense way she was fucking me tied up in my bed.

“You’re going to…make me cum…soon…” I gasped. The thought of saying the name I suspected crossed my mind, but what if I was wrong? If there were two women this good at sex that wanted to writhe on top of me, it would have been unheard of, but I still kept my mouth shut about my thoughts.

Reaching between her legs, she grabbed the base of my shaft while her lips were still sucking at my cock. “No, no. No cum yet. I want more of you.” She moaned. Dismounting me, her sexy ass flipped around and landed squarely on my face while her mouth enveloped my cock again. I felt a warm tongue licking up and down my shaft as her musky pussy almost smothered my face. Licking and sucking at her gorgeous slit, I could tongue out the delicious drops of her pussy onto my lips and soon I was bathed in her scent.

Sitting up, I felt nails dig into my thighs as she rode my face, little gasps of pleasure coming from her throat that only confirmed who I was being ridden by. That sound was unmistakable and confirmed what I knew. I never forgot the sound of a woman having an orgasm, and when her pussy ground onto my face and she shuddered, a fresh sluice of her incredible flavor covered my nose, cheeks and eager mouth.

Sliding herself forward, she mounted me again and started to ride hard and fast. Now there was no way I could hold back, her tightness gripping me like a perfect glove while she launched me towards flooding her pussy with my cream. I started to gasp loudly, the imminent explosion becoming something I couldn’t possibly control.

As she felt my cock flex, incredibly she slowed her rise and descent, only making the orgasm linger even longer and become powerful enough to make me arch my back, almost busting loose from the restraints holding me. Being unable to control what was happening was something I’d never experienced, and it only made the intensity even higher.

“AAAAAAGGGGHHHH! YYYYEEESSS!” I bucked up into her as she plunged down, my cock erupting with hot cum deep into her tight hole. She sat there, slowly grinding and allowing me to pump stream after stream of heat deep inside her. With a satisfied sigh, she finally dismounted me.

I still couldn’t move, but my dick was throbbing. She slid her dark pants back up and then leaned into my ear. “Very good, Alex.”

“Holy shit.” Was all I could gasp. “Who are you?”

“Just remember. We can get to you anytime we like,” the sultry voice said. “So if you do not stay away from us, everyone you know will suffer.”

I definitely recognized the voice now, even if I hadn’t recognized the way she fucked me, and my blood went cold. My hand was released, and I quickly whipped off the blindfold, fumbling for the other buckle attaching me to the bed. Even with light flooding my eyes, I could make her out.

“Yuki! Wait!” her expression was dark, but it was absolutely unmistakable as she looked back at me. Leaping into the night, her silhouette was like a vision in front of the dim light of the moon. Obviously, she knew exactly what she was doing when she seduced me at the massage parlor.

She was working for the Triad and had imposed herself in my bedroom to prove a point. That they could get to me anywhere, even my own secure home. Which also meant that they could get to any of my partners. Andi lived there with me, and Simone was never far away, but it meant that she and Vittoria were possibly in danger.


CHAPTER FOUR

It was almost crazy to look around a table and see three gorgeous women who were all my lovers. Andi, of course, was my girlfriend and my number one woman. She had been privy to everything that had happened so far, but I kept her well out of the way of the family business that might put her at risk.

Simone looked like she could chew nails and was curious about what I was going to tell them about what was going on. Her intense look only made me proud to have her as my right-hand woman. The tight bodysuit she wore that hugged her athletic frame certainly didn’t hurt. She’d just come straight from a boxing workout and there was a light sheen of sweat on her brow as she sipped at an electrolyte drink.

Vittoria was always well put together. In fact, I didn’t know a time I had ever seen her without impeccable makeup and her hair perfectly styled, even right after we’d had sex in the back of my vehicle with Simone. It was like she always jumped off the pages of a fashion magazine, but I also knew that she was deadly in her own right.

All three of them deserved to know what was going on. And now I had a plan to draw the Triad out of hiding and hopefully drive them back across the country. Or even the ocean, if possible. Standing at the head of the table, they all looked at me expectantly.

“I got a visit last night. From the Triad’s head assassin. Who also just happens to be the woman who set us up and tried to have us killed.” I told them.

Vittoria raised an eyebrow. “Last night?”

Andi laughed. “Apparently, our Alex has another admirer. Because she certainly didn’t kill him. Unless he had a heart attack from the sex. When I got home this morning, he was definitely thoroughly satisfied.”

It was impossible not to blush, but I had to get serious. This was business. “She tipped me off. Now, here’s the thing. I know it’s a trap. But I think we can turn the tables on them and try to eliminate this issue, or at least drive it back so that they know not to fuck with us.” I grinned. “And all of you can help.”

“Even me?”

Andi had turned into a little powerhouse of her own, thanks to Simone’s training. They had been working hard together for months, and it was like she was a little sidekick now. I’d had more than one bout of fun with the two of them in the gym, especially once they both learned that they were into each other as well as me. The first time they’d seduced me together had been quite memorable.

“Even you. You three can be my team, at least enough to distract people while I deal with the assassin, and then whoever is in charge of this whole thing.”

That meant I was saving Yuki for myself, and that was just the way it had to be. My plan was to see if I could get her to turn. After all, it wasn’t like I couldn’t promise her control and a place at my side, just like she had with the Triad, except without having to deal with real criminals.

The first step was to head back to the very place the whole thing had started. Pulling up to the massage parlor, I had already called and made an appointment with Yuki, so I knew she would at least be there. If she actually met with me after everything that had happened, I was going to be quite surprised, but my plan didn’t a hundred percent require her full participation. All I had to do was get into a room with her.

Expecting to be sent away, I was surprised when the woman behind the counter ushered me straight into a room. I guess they were intrigued about the man walking straight into the lion’s den. But when Yuki walked in, she wasn’t wearing the same lingerie she’d had on the first time we met.

“Alex. You are either brave, or very foolish.” She said.

“Maybe a little bit of both.” I smiled. “I’m glad you decided to see me after the other night.”

“I was intrigued, to be honest. This obviously isn’t a usual appointment.”

“Would you like it to be? I’m happy to strip down and take what you have to offer.” I smiled. “After all, I know how good the service is.”

“Stop it. What do you want, Alex?”

“I want you to tell your bosses to pack up and leave. Gone. And then I won’t come after them.” It was time to challenge her, and that would hopefully result in exactly what I was hoping for.

She laughed scornfully. “You are suddenly arrogant? Do you seriously think that you can take us on?” The tight outfit she was wearing flexed as she stood there, and her incredible legs were causing my pants to get quite stiff. I remembered every inch of her body and how incredible it had felt to have her riding me. Twice. “Get the hell out of here.”

I stepped forward, and she took a defensive stance. “Listen. I’m here to offer you a chance to get out of here. Away from these people. You don’t need them.”

She frowned and I could see wheels turning in her head, but she finally shook it. “Yes. I do. My suggestion is to submit and let us have our way.”

“Come on, Yuki…” I took another step forward and then stumbled. She took a quick step back, but not before I clutched at her leg just above her boot. Her leg flashed away, and she almost kicked me. “I’m sorry. That was clumsy of me.”

Her sexy legs stepped back again. “Get up. You’re lucky I don’t kill you right here.”

“If you were going to do that, you would have already.” I said, standing up and brushing myself off. “And you’d never get away with it. Plus…” I was standing right in front of her now, and even though her eyes were flashing, I could see some signs of arousal. Her entire aura had me ready to throw her down on the massage table and rip her clothes off. But that wasn’t part of the plan. “I think you would miss me.”

Her startled expression was priceless. As was her stammering response. “I…just get out of here.” She stepped back. It was unusual to see her in a submissive state.

I’d gotten what I went there for and turned, leaving the room. Heading out the front, I didn’t experience any resistance. My car gunned away from the parlor, and I phoned Simone. “You good?”

“Absolutely. I’ll call you when we know where to go.”

It didn’t take long. My cell received a map placement, and I drove my car straight there. The location was in one of the warehouse districts, like a lot of them were, but I could tell right away that this place was like a fortress. And it was going to take a lot of people to get in after what we were looking for.

Good thing I had an army pulling up. Several vehicles quickly joined me, with six guys piling out from each armed to the teeth. Simone handed me a backpack with what I’d asked her to bring. “You good?” I asked her.

“Absolutely. This is it, Alex. We probably won’t get another shot at this,” she said. I nodded.

“I know. But this is definitely the place. She went straight here after what I told her. The massage parlor isn’t the major hub. This must be. I don’t know who’s inside.”

“We’re ready.” One of my guys walked up armed to the teeth and I had to take a quick appraisal of Simone, who looked sexy as hell in a full length catsuit. Even though she was holding a Glock. “Just tell us the plan, el capitan.”

“While you guys breach the front, I’m going in another way and trying to find Yuki.” I told them. Simone’s eyebrow went up.

“Are you sure about that? It’s not safe for you to be alone in there.”

I pulled out my gun. “I got it handled.” Plus, she didn’t know that when I finally found my lovely Asian assassin, I had a plan. One that I couldn’t reveal to anyone until it took place. “Give me a couple of minutes and then we will surprise them.” He nodded and gave a signal to the army of men gathering.

There were some obvious lookouts around the building, but thanks to Simone’s teachings I was able to sneak up on one and take him out without killing him to gain entry into a higher level window. As soon as I was inside, I gave the signal and Simone and her team started their part of the operation.

It was mayhem immediately. I could hear gunfire and tons of shouting, and the people who rushed past me told me that at least we had decent numbers against what they had inside the building. Now it was up to me to find my quarry and set the rest of the plan into motion. I’d already laid the groundwork. Now it was time to see if I could pull it off.

Whatever they had here, it would definitely be in the centre of the building, so as I moved towards what looked like a main office complex, I kept low and stayed out of sight. At least, until I spotted Yuki. She was barking orders into a com unit and wearing the same outfit she’d had on at the massage parlor.

The last man left the area, and I quickly slipped into the room. “Yuki!” She was startled and instantly whipped a leg around, almost taking my head off.

“Alex!” This was exactly what I wanted. She and I, alone. “How did you set this up?” she hissed. “There’s no way you could have tracked me.”

“Not unless you fell for the same thing I did.” I told her. “Remember my little visit to the massage parlor?” Her eyes went wide. “When you were distracted, I slipped a tracker into your boot. It led me straight here.”

She’d had no idea when I’d stumbled forward I’d palmed the small tracker and slipped it down her footwear. Thankfully, she hadn’t noticed.

A curse followed in her native tongue, and it was colorful. “This is it, Yuki. We’re going to take out this place whether you like it or not. And if you want, I have a proposition for you.”

She looked suspicious, especially as shouts continued from deeper inside the building. Shots were still ringing out. “What can you possibly offer me?”

“Getting away from the Triad for good. You know I can offer you more than they can.” She circled around me, her sexy body framed in tight black, and looked sensual as well as deadly. “I’m offering you a place at my side. Not under me. Well, at least not most of the time.” I wiggled my eyebrows, and even though the moment was tense, it had the desired effect. She broke into a smile. “You are an equal. Not a servant, Yuki. And you’ll never have to worry about being exploited again.”

“You don’t understand, Alex.” I could see her wheels were turning, though. “This goes back generations. If I break off, I’m giving up almost my entire life. My family would be shamed.”

“Bring them here. I’ll provide a good life for them.” I offered. “If you’re with me, I’m in it all the way. Your family will be given whatever they need, and protected as well.”

A leg flashed out, and I batted it aside with a push, but her fist followed and hit me straight in the chest, sending me stumbling backwards. She was like a whirling dervish all of a sudden, hitting me so fast I couldn’t possibly keep up. I was blocking one flying limb, and then another would crash into my body.

Crap. I was in trouble because if she really wanted to, she could take me out easily. In fact, it almost felt like she was holding back. “Yuki! Please! Just help me and I can help you!”

Her anger was almost visible. “You cannot help me! You will promise me everything and then take it all away.”

There was only one way to show her, and it wasn’t to subdue her. I lowered my arms and stopped blocking. A fist crashed into the side of my head, sending me flying. “I’m not going to fight you anymore.”

She grabbed me and tossed me flying across the concrete floor, sending me skidding to the floor. It hurt like hell, but I knew that the only was to show her I was serious was to stop fighting, and let her make a decision. She could easily kill me, and that’s what her employers wanted. But just maybe my words had taken hold, and she was ready to make a switch. If she trusted me. “Fight back!” she said, climbing on top of me.

“I’m not going to fight you.” I said, my body trying hard not to react. She raised a fist up, looking as if she was going to bash my face in, and I closed my eyes to prepare myself for the worst. Who knew what the Triad would do if they got a hold of me? Torture? Or just simply kill me so they could take over all my territory. What would happen to Simone, Vittoria, and Andi? “You’re going to have to deal with me yourself.”

There was a long pause, and I cracked open one eye. I could hear the fighting going on in the background outside the door.

Yuki was still straddling me, holding her fist in the air. She brought both hands down and grabbed my lapels. “You promise. You swear on your family.”

“I swear.” I gasped. “On my family.”

Suddenly, her lips crashed down onto mine and I felt her hands twine into my hair. The passion behind the kiss made my cock spring to life immediately, especially when her hips started to grind down into me as she sat on top. The kiss was deep, intense, and full of her delicious tongue in my mouth. When she finally broke away, she was panting. I had to shake my head, because even though we were in the middle of a fight, I wanted to throw her down on the floor and fuck her senseless.

“Okay.” she said, grabbing my wrist and pulling me to my feet. “I know where to hit them the most. And I’ll help you.”

Ripping open the door, she immediately grabbed the nearest Triad member, who wasn’t expecting her to turn up. An arm slipped around the man’s neck and she hauled backwards. I heard a loud crack, and the man dropped to the floor, obviously dead.

Damn. So she probably could have done that to me anytime she pleased. “Let’s go. Your men can handle this, yes?”

I nodded and followed her as she ducked, moving like a cat down the hallway and up a long flight of winding stairs. There was a massive door at the end of the hall, and I could hear shouting behind it. She knocked, and then shouted out in Mandarin.

The door opened, and she exploded inside, with me close behind. Five men surrounding the table in the middle didn’t stand a chance with both of us, especially with the element of surprise behind us. A large safe was opened with stacks of money inside and piles of drugs, plus a bunch of papers.

“Get the papers.” She pointed. “Those are the property records, and with them, you can dismantle everything we…they…have.” The money wasn’t a bad bonus as well, but that could be retrieved another time.

I gathered everything in my bag I possibly could and then set up a couple of charges I’d placed in my bag. They were originally intended to blow open doors if we needed to, but blowing up drugs and money was just fine with me. “Let’s get the hell out of here.”

We ran back towards the melee and Yuki lifted a finger. “Let me handle this.” She slipped out of my grasp, and I hadn’t even realized I was holding her hand. All of a sudden she vanished and I moved as carefully as I could towards Simone and my men, who were keeping the other side pinned down.

Suddenly a shout came through the air. I couldn’t understand it, but everything paused as Yuki’s voice rang across the space we were fighting in. Then I felt a massive vibration as a loud explosion told me the detonators had gone off with almost perfect timing. Whatever records and supplies they had in this place, it was probably vaporized.

Waving down Simone, I gave her the signal to stop fighting. She looked at me with raised eyebrows, but as Yuki’s voice continued to call out, the men we were fighting against suddenly started shouting at each other. Then we heard footsteps and doors slamming. A screeching car sound came not long afterwards.

The place was suddenly quiet. All the Triad defenders were gone. Yuki stepped out into the open space and Simone quickly trained her gun on her. I placed my hand on her arm and gently pushed it down. “It’s okay. Put your gun down.” She looked at me grimly, as if she didn’t know what was going on, but I knew she trusted me.

Yuki approached us and nodded. “It’s done. They won’t be back after what I told them.”

“What the hell happened? It’s like they just ran away with their tails between their legs.” Simone asked. She looked at Yuki and I could see her tense up. “What did you do, Alex?”

“I brought Yuki into our operation.” I grabbed her hand and squeezed it, and she looked incredulous. “She gave me everything we need to send them packing. At least away from the city, so they won’t bother us anymore. We hurt them, bad.”

“Bad enough. Plus, I told them that the bosses were going to be coming after them for their failure, and that means most of them will head back home.” Yuki said. “The drugs we just destroyed represent the majority of what they were going to distribute. Even if they wanted to, it would take months to rebuild. They’ll move on.” She paused. “But now I will have a price on my head.”

“I’ll protect you.” I told her. “Nobody will harm you as long as I’m around.”

“Are you sure you can trust her?” Simone still wasn’t a hundred percent sure, and that was understandable, considering she was lying on a gurney about to be transported to a hospital because of Yuki’s men.

“You can trust me. I swear on my family.” Yuki stepped forward.

“And I swore on mine that I would protect her. My family includes you too, and you’re going to get the most ridiculous medical care possible.” I said to Simone. She finally nodded with a grim expression. There would have to be some convincing, but that would come with time. Like with anyone else, trust had to be earned, but I knew Yuki wouldn’t betray us.

The attendants came to retrieve Simone and the lead detective walked up to me. “I don’t know how you did this. There’s at least fifty pounds of drugs that won’t make it to the streets, so I have you to thank for that. I never thought I’d be thanking a Cerrone.”

“I think you’re going to see a different way of doing things from now on.” I said. Looking her up and down, her tight jeans hugged her hips beautifully, and even though she was wearing a jacket, it was open enough to show me her tight shirt was stretched across a lovely body. With a ponytail done up and fiery blue eyes that flashed at me, she looked gorgeous even in the haze of all the surrounding activity. “And maybe that means we can work together sometimes.”

I made sure that the words carried the right amount of innuendo, and it was enough to make her blush, but also nod. “Well, you’re on the right track, that’s for sure. Just keep your nose clean.”

“Will do, Detective. Next time there’s something big going down, you’ll be my first call. Or maybe we could have dinner at my place?” After all, she was hot enough that it was worth flirting with her, even if I was standing next to one girlfriend and had another on the gurney.

She laughed. “Damn. You don’t waste any time. You know I’m not supposed to fraternize with people we’re investigating, right?”’

I spread my hands and bowed. “I’m an open book. Think about it.” She nodded and turned away, but not before I saw another smile. Yuki looked at me incredulously.

“Were you just flirting with a cop?”

“Just building better relationships.” I told her, but I took her hand and squeezed it. “Just like my relationship with you. Let’s go home.”

“Home?”

“My home. You need to meet Andi if you’re going to be part of the family.”

It felt like a massive part of what had been causing me trouble over the past while had finally been resolved, and that meant maybe I could relax with the woman I loved. Andi had been pushed to the back of my priority list, but she was the woman I loved and that needed to change quickly.

Bringing Yuki home also might mean if the two of them got along, there could be lots of fun between us all in the future. After all, with a growing harem of lovely ladies, I needed to make sure that Andi knew she was my primary lover, but she never minded having other women in the mix so far.

It was going to be a wonderful way to change things for the future. Maybe there was finally going to be a chance to settle down. I just had to figure out how to get everything lined up. Then my family would finally be complete. And I could finally start thinking about the future.


CHAPTER FIVE

I pulled up in front of the very massage parlor where the whole encounter had begun. Investigating the Triad had led to me meeting Yuki in a very unconventional way, and then all the pieces had begun to fall into place. The only thing remaining was to figure out how I was going to control a much larger piece of the pie than I expected.

Lieutenants. Vittoria would control her family’s side of things, and then Yuki could control the other parts. Along with Simone, they would make a perfect trio of women who could control most of the city. And I could just kick back with Andi and deal with things as they came. Preferably from the comfort of a bed that we were making babies in.

Simone was recovering nicely in a beautiful facility where she had the best of care. There was no way I was going to let anything happen to her while she healed. I made sure she had everything she needed.

Meanwhile, Yuki had suggested that our new arrangement have a sort of celebration, and I was all for that after we finally expressed our need for one another. It felt strange to be adding yet another gorgeous woman to my harem, especially with Andi and Vittoria’s blessing, but whatever she had planned was going to be a great start.

I could only hope it was as explosive as the first time we met, and now that the pretenses were done away with, the idea of having unfettered access to her incredible body had me already semi hard as I rang the doorbell and opened the door once I heard the buzz unlocking the place. My cock was expecting a very enjoyable evening.

Walking upstairs, the place was silent except for a voice that I recognized. “Alex. Come into room number one.” I almost skipped into the room, and when I did, my heart rate that was already racing felt like it skipped a beat. There wasn’t just one woman waiting for me, but three. And all three of them were dressed in sultry robes, telling me exactly what I had in store.

I wasn’t just getting one masseuse. I was getting three.  

“Well, this is a pleasant surprise.” I had been expecting only Yuki, but having Andi and Vittoria beside her was only making my dick throb even more.

As the heads of three families came together, I never could have expected it would be in this way. Yuki’s short robe did very little to hide her incredibly athletic body, and her perky breasts pointed the tips of her cleavage out, making me want to rip it off her taut body.

Vittoria looked almost the same, except that her longer white robe was virtually transparent, and her incredible legs and breasts were clearly visible through it.

Meanwhile, Andi was right in between them, her absolutely stunning chemise doing little to cover her petite frame. “Andi? What is this?”

“It’s a surprise. Now that everything has been resolved, and the city is much safer, Yuki gave us permission to use her place for a little bit of fun. She’s a delightful woman when she’s not trying to kill you.”

Seeing the sexy Asian powerhouse in the same element I’d first met her, plus the stimulation from the two other gorgeous women, I was already thickening in my pants. Whatever they had in store for me, I was all in. “A little bit of fun? What did you three have in mind?”

“There’s something called a nuru massage that Yuki told me about,” Andi replied. “And I think it sounds like a lot of fun.”

Yuki nodded. “Nuru massage is much more sensual and is good for many people together. It starts with a shower.” She pointed at the massive shower stall that dominated one side of the room with two shower heads inside. “We get you nice and clean, and then the massage can begin.”

“But first, I think you need to strip down.” Vittoria suggested. “And then you can strip the three of us.”

As if she even needed to ask. If there was a heaven, what I was going to experience in the next little while was probably as close to it as any man could get. I thought briefly about Simone, who was laid up in the hospital, but she was safe and okay. Now it was time to enjoy the spoils of all the conflict I’d been dragged through since the Triad had emerged on the scene.

It made me feel like I was being worshipped a bit, stripping my clothes off in front of three gorgeous women. When my cock was released and bobbed in front of me, I saw all three take a hard look and then smile at each other. Walking towards Andi with my erection bobbing, I took hold of her robe ties and leaned in to kiss her. “My lady is first.” Sweeping the robe off her shoulders, her compact little body was revealed.

Her perky breasts swept out from her chest, and I cupped them as I kissed her, then slid my hands down to feel her cute little ass cheeks firm in my hands. The temptation was to stay with her, but I knew I had two other women to enjoy as well.

Turning to Vittoria, her robe was long and elegant, and all I did was brush it aside, kissing her long neck and hearing her moan softly into my ear while I hugged her waist and pulled her into me. Her pussy mound brushed my cock, and it would have been so easy to just lift her up and impale her with my throbbing dick. Tasting her skin a couple of more times, I finally removed her long robe and tossed it aside, but not before I gently suckled one of her hard nipples into my mouth.

Now it was Yuki’s turn. The athletic Asian was like a dark statue, and when I leaned my mouth in towards her, the lips parted to give me a passionate kiss, her tongue sliding into my mouth with ease. When we’d been together before, kissing her wasn’t an option, so I took some time to enjoy her plump lips and tease her tongue with mine as I undid her robe. Like with the other two, her body was completely naked and her pussy almost glowed in the light. I knelt down after I removed the robe and kissed her rippling stomach.

Standing up, I grabbed her hand. “I believe you mentioned a shower?” Her lithe legs led me to the massive stall where we all piled in, and the water ran from both sides of the big stall.

I didn’t know where to touch the smorgasbord of lovely ladies surrounding me first. Everywhere I looked there were perfectly shaped breasts, plump lips that begged to be kissed, and wet rivulets of water running down to perfect pussies I was planning on thoroughly enjoying as much as I could.

Andi stepped in front of me and kissed me, grabbing my throbbing shaft first and stroking it. Behind me, Yuki had soaped up her hands and ran them down my back while Vittoria hefted and cleansed her perfect breasts with the same suds. “I definitely need one of these in my house.”

“Me too.” I made a mental note to reach out to a contractor. My shower was great, but it didn’t fit four or five people, and that was definitely going to be on the menu once in a while if I had anything to say about it. Tilting Andi’s chin up, I nibbled at her lips and then soaped up her breasts with some offerings from Yuki.

Turning myself around, now it was time to kiss my new Asian lover, and her kiss was deep and hard, filled with passion while her hand also rubbed my balls and cupped my shaft. Her breasts rubbed on my chest with the soapy water going back and forth. There was a powerful urge to simply turn her around and slide my cock into her perfect, taut ass right there in the shower, but kissing her skin was enough. For now.

My cock was getting teased mercilessly, as Vittoria was the next one to take a hold of it, but this time she dropped to her knees in the water and started to lick and suck at the head. Just the head, tempting me by looking up at me with her deep brown eyes and just stroking the frenulum with her tongue. “You little vixen.” I growled. Andi was caressing my chest and laughed, and Yuki was on the other side. “Just for that, you get fucked last.”

Vittoria smacked her lips and stood up, and I was treated to a lovely three way kiss between her and Andi, and then Yuki took a taste as well, the three lusty women already getting comfortable with one another. “That just means I get your cum in my pussy. So no problem.” Vittoria vamped.

Yuki turned off the water and quickly led me out of the shower room, into another room off to the side. There was a large open space with a mattress placed in the middle. “Lie down, baby. Now it’s really time for full service.” The mattress looked like it was made of some kind of plastic, and when I lay down on the surface, I realized I was right, but it was insanely comfortable and supportive.

My cock was sticking straight up, but she motioned me to turn over. “Don’t get greedy, Alex. We have to rub you down first.” With my cock like steel, it was actually almost uncomfortable to lie on my stomach, and seeing the three naked women all together wasn’t about to help my dick diminish anytime soon.

Especially once Yuki grabbed a bowl that looked like it was full of some kind of liquid. She motioned Andi closer and then took out a handful of something that looked like honey. It was viscous and sticky but clear and she dripped it across Andi’s breasts, rubbing it into her sexy stomach and teasing her nipples a bit with her fingers. “That feels so cool.” Andi sighed. “And it’s warm.”

“Me next.” Vittoria received the same treatment, coating her entire front with whatever Yuki was offering. Both women’s skin glistened in the dim light. Putting the bowl down, Yuki took out two handfuls and covered her own breasts and stomach with it, and I watched whatever oil it was drip down her thighs.

“Now we are ready. Ladies, let’s rub down our guest.” Yuki knelt down beside me and slid her athletic body across mine. Now I could see the effect of the oil. It was like a massage oil but slightly stickier to adhere to my skin and create a lovely friction with her body against mine. Because she was sideways, I felt her two firm breasts skate over my upper back. Two sets of hands descended to my legs, and suddenly I had three women rubbing me down, one on each leg and Yuki on my back.

Andi was working on my foot and calf, making me groan with pleasure while Vittoria had her hands much higher, squeezing and separating my ass cheeks and briefly fondling my balls before she explored my asshole with her finger, making me gasp. “Ooh, I think he likes it, ladies.” She giggled.

Yuki straddled my back and started to actually massage my shoulders and neck, but every few rubs she would lower her body and use her breasts to massage while also teasing and licking at my earlobes. Meanwhile, Andi moved her hands up and now the two women were exploring my balls and buttocks together. I turned my head and could see in the mirror that Andi and Vittoria were also sampling each other’s breasts, the lovely nipples and curved flesh glistening as they touched each other.

There were little sighs and moans echoing in the space as we all enjoyed the sensuality of the moment. I allowed my hands to find Yuki’s naked thigh and rubbed her, tugging her beside me so I could run my hands between her legs and feel her pussy. She was dripping wet between her legs and when I found her moist little petals and stroked them, she moaned sensually beside me.

My cock was straining at the limit to not explode even without being touched. The entire room was rippling with sexual energy, and it was only a matter of time before one of the women surrounding me took matters into their hands. Literally.

Turned out that it was both me and Andi at almost the same time. Her petite hand wrapped around my cock at the same time I grabbed Yuki’s hips and pulled her legs over my body, allowing her lovely pussy to hover over my face. Just as I moaned, feeling the lovely smooth silky movement of Andi’s hand rubbing my cock, her dew covered slit came within reach and I started to eagerly trace her lips with my tongue.

I felt a new sensation, which was another hand on my cock. Vittoria’s hand circled around the top of my dick, teasing the sensitive head while Andi’s continued underneath. I glanced between Yuki’s spread legs and saw the two women both jerking me at the same time, peppering each other’s lips with gentle kisses.

It was enough to distract me from my oral pleasuring of Yuki, at least until she grabbed my hair and forced my mouth back onto her dripping slit. “You make me cum, Alex.”

The problem was with two hands stroking my cock; I was rocketing towards my own completion, except that Andi knew my body well and every time I got too close, she would lower her hand around the base and squeeze gently to stop my thunderous orgasm from reaching the peak. The two women would kiss a bit and then start up again. It was absolute heaven, and I’d never felt anything like it.

Yuki’s tasty snatch rubbing all over my face was driving me wild, and I grabbed her firm ass and spread her cheeks wide, taking a taste of her other hole as well. She gasped above me and said something in another language when my tongue grazed her lovely butthole. Easily finding her swollen clit, I wrapped my lips around the little bud and started to gently suck.

Her response was to start little high-pitched cries, thankfully distracting me from the job that Andi and Vittoria were doing on my cock, because my only focus was to make my lovely Asian counterpart cum all over my face and soak me with her juices. I didn’t have to wait long. Grabbing her ass, I felt her whole body shudder and she let out a high-pitched wail, shoving her pussy down as I opened my mouth and received a lovely squirt of her nectar onto my tongue, which I eagerly swallowed.

Panting, she dismounted my face and Vittoria looked like she was in awe, grinning at us. “Damn. I want some of that, please.”

“Well, I want some of you.” I growled at her. “On top of me.”

“I thought you’d never ask. May I?” she looked at Andi, who held my shaft in position for her with a smile. Watching my Italian beauty swing her leg over me and lower herself down on my dick was a vision I never wanted to forget. As soon as her pussy slid down my shaft, it tightened and squeezed, making me gasp with pleasure.

Leaning back, her perfect tits popped out into the air as I watched her ride me, with the perfect view of my glistening cock moving in and out of her lips, sucking and gripping at my shaft.

Andi cupped her breasts from behind and teased her nipples as she rode me, the two women obviously getting along quite well because they were enjoying making out in front of me. Yuki was still shaking, but continued to rub my chest and slid up above my head to rub my neck. With one woman riding my cock, another straddling my thigh and one releasing tension in my upper half, it was absolute heaven.

“This fucking big dick…God, I love it…” Vittoria moaned, leaning forward and placing her hands on my ribs to give her more leverage. She began to fuck me faster, and my eyes almost rolled back in my head when she sped up. I was having a very hard time not blowing my top, but she found a rhythm that worked for both of us, and I saw Andi’s hand snake in front of her, playing with her full clit.

As soon as she swiped her fingers back and forth on the lovely bud, Vittoria gasped and arched her back, plunging down on my cock as I felt her pussy squeeze me. “FFFFUUUUCCCCKKK!”

Her sexy body shook, and I knew that she’d attained her lovely climax as well. That left only Andi left to receive one before I was finished with my task. It was a good thing Simone wasn’t there, because having to last long enough to make four women cum would have been impossible.

Vittoria slid off me, and I knew exactly how I wanted to claim my sexy girlfriend. Her tight little body always begged to be fucked from behind, and I knew how much she enjoyed feeling me deep inside her. I turned myself over onto my hands and knees and tugged her little body into mine, kissing her hard with a long, sustained moan into her sexy lips. She tasted a bit sweet, and I knew it was from kissing Vittoria, which only made my dick even harder, as if that were possible.

Shoving her down onto her knees, I grabbed her tight little hips and lifted her pussy up, impaling her on my eager dick with my full length. She gave the lovely little cry of pleasure I’d come to love so much and begged me for more. “Harder, baby. I love your cock! FUCK me!”

When she talked dirty, it just spurred me on even more, and I grabbed her waist, pulling her up by her breasts into me as I thrust. Her pussy was like the tightest glove around my cock, and it sent me hurtling towards my orgasm. Just as I felt her body tighten, and she cried out with a familiar refrain that she was cumming, I let myself go as well.

Like a fire hose, I came what felt like a liter of cum inside her pussy, emptying myself of all the pent up tension the ladies had put me through in the shower and on the mat. My head swam, my cock feeling like it would never stop once the floodgates were unleashed. Andi hung in my arms, panting for breath and moaning softly as we both came down from our peaks.

She slipped off my cock and Yuki and Vittoria both grabbed her arms, steadying her as they lay Andi down on the slick mat. Her legs spread and I could see a thick dollop of my cum leaking out of her throbbing pussy. Yuki surprised me when she slid down between her legs and lapped up the white cream dripping out, scooping it onto her tongue. Andi purred while Yuki was between her legs, and then Vittoria grabbed Yuki’s head. “I want some of that.”

The two women kissed and shared my cum. Watching the three of them embraced was making my cock stir again instantly, as if I would never stop getting hard watching the three gorgeous women enjoy one another.

Andi cupped her breasts. “Well, that was definitely fun. Are there any more services you can provide?” she looked at Yuki. “I think I saw a hot tub in another room.”

Yuki laughed. “Yes, I will go and get it ready for us. I think our man is going to be exhausted tomorrow.”

“We’ll just have to keep him energized.” Vittoria said. Her sultry body swayed towards me and she slipped into my arms, kissing me gently. “I think we can manage.”

And of course, manage me they did. The hot tub was just the beginning. By the time we all headed home for sleep, I’d filled every single one of their wombs with my cum and the three women had put on displays of sexual heat for me that had me looking forward to every time we met together as a group.

Now my biggest problem seemed to be how I was going to organize my new territory. And my gorgeous harem of sexy women. The future was looking a lot brighter than it had been, but I also knew that probably just around the corner, there was another problem lurking.

Nobody would let me sit high on a throne for long. There was always somebody looking to come up, and that was the thing I was going to have to be wary of. On the horizon were some amazing times with some amazing women, and the best encounters I could ever dream of when they were all together.

But there would always be a dark cloud looming in the distance. It was just going to be something I accepted from now on.

THE END
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