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A funeral and a spontaneous sexual encounter within an hour of each other. Is this what a man goes through when he takes over a family run business?

Alex Cerrone has a lot to process. Not only taking over for his father, who ran an enterprise that was questionable most of the time, but dealing with having to learn the tricks of the trade from his gorgeous assistant Simone. Those tricks include a lot more than just business skills.

When Alex is confronted by somebody challenging his empire, he has to become the man everyone expects him to be, even if he doesn’t want to be like his father. And the reward is not only Simone, but another sexy employee who surprises him beyond his wildest expectations.

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


CHAPTER ONE

The day was cold and rainy, and that was completely appropriate for a somber event. As the slow buzzing of the lift lowered my father into the ground, it was finally over. For a couple of weeks, the entire funeral had been planned by someone else, but now that it was over, I knew exactly what was going to happen.

Or at least, what was expected of me. As the only son of the great Jackson Cerrone, I was the one who was going to have to take over.

The problem was, I had no idea what the hell I was going to do.

Lots of people came up to me and squeezed my shoulder, telling me how sorry they were for my loss. And now, a lot of them probably worked for me even if I didn’t know it. That was the way these businesses were run, and I’d tried most of my life to avoid being involved. Now, because of a sudden heart attack, I was in charge.

“Alex? The car is waiting. We have to head to the party.” A stunning brunette stood in front of me, her light blue eyes always piercing through my thoughts. Simone had been my father’s right hand woman, someone he’d been involved with previously, but in past years their relationship had changed to a business one only.

I’d be working closely with her as I took over, and the problem with that was I was completely infatuated with her. She was the hottest woman I’d ever been close with, and just as smart and capable in business. A deadly combination for a guy just barely out of college who didn’t really know the way of the world.

With a taut, athletic body poured into a tight black suit, her perky breasts poked above the vest encasing them, showing me just the slightest bit of her cleavage. Long, firm legs cascaded down coated by thin stockings, and as she walked toward the line of cars, it was impossible not to check out her firm ass swaying back and forth.

I had to get my head in the game. Fantasizing about a woman I’d be working closely with was a quick path to ruin. She’d never be interested in a guy like me. I was the black sheep of a very small family, and had no idea what I was going to do about the family business.

My father had, unfortunately, been a very dangerous man. Someone that people feared even when he walked into a room because he carried the type of aura that said he’d happily beat you senseless for daring to look at him the wrong way. The Cerrone family name was one in our city that carried a lot of weight, and not just because of the multiple businesses we owned. My father made sure that he had many people indebted to him, and through that leverage, he managed to build something massive.

And now it was all at risk because he’d passed away. Even though there were a lot of sympathizers at the funeral, I knew the wolves were circling, trying to figure out who was going to be the new alpha male.

It was supposed to be me, and I was terrified of that idea.

Mom was a saint, even though she was the type of saint that would absolutely run you down with her SUV if you tried to cut her off in the school drop off line. I’d seen her slap more than one soccer mom who pissed her off. But being raised in my father’s world, she shielded me from a lot of it. At least until she passed away.

After that, I was left to fend for myself a lot because I was a teenager and avoided confrontation with most people. The kids of the guys my father dealt with just didn’t appeal to me, so I’d worked my way through high school and entered college across the country, which seemed fine with him.

But now, I had to come home. I knew what his passing away meant. One of two things. Either I could step up and take over the family business and all the responsibility that entailed, or I could flee across the country again and let the entire thing implode. Either way, it definitely wasn’t going to be a fun time.

There was enough money to not have to worry about it for the rest of my life. What I did have to worry about was the legacy of my family. It was important to me, as much as I knew little about what my father did, to carry it on if I could. But for that, I’d have to completely change myself.

Following Simone, it was impossible to ignore the surrounding people who were offering condolences, and frankly, I didn’t want to hear it. I just wanted to get this day over with and figure out how to live with what my future looked like.

When we reached the car, the driver opened the door and Simone stood there. “I’ll be in the next car.”

“So I’m going to the house by myself?”

“Not exactly.” She said. “Kelly Farsell wants to talk to you.”

I turned around and there was one person I hadn’t expected to see up close that day. Kelly Farsell was the woman who owned a dress boutique that I knew was a place my father had his hands in. But it had fallen on hard times and the doors were about to close. She was a gorgeous blonde, exactly my father’s type. I was pretty sure they had some kind of arrangement, like he probably did with half a dozen other women.

“Can I ride with you, Alex? I have to talk to you. It’s really urgent.” Kelly said. “I know it’s not great timing.”

It was better to have company in the car. “It’s fine. Let’s get inside.” The ride wasn’t long, after all. She slid inside before I did, and as I bent down to join her, I saw a smirk on Simone’s face. The driver had the partition up, and the windows were tinted.

Kelly was wearing a tight black skirt that probably came from her boutique, and it clung to her legs. When she scooted across the car, it was impossible not to notice the dress ride up and that she was wearing stockings. I almost shook my head at the fact I was getting distracted by a hot older woman, although she was an exceptional specimen of one.

“First of all, I want to say how sorry I am for your loss,” Kelly said. Her hand reached out and grabbed mine. “I know you’re going to be able to follow in his footsteps.”

“Honestly, I haven’t had a chance to think about it yet.” I told her. “What did you need to talk to me about?” Her hand massaged mine. That was weird. Although not entirely unwelcome.

After all, her coat was undone, and it wasn’t like Kelly wasn’t a gorgeous older woman. She had a voluptuous body that had definitely drawn my attention when I was a teenager. Even though I was still reeling from the funeral, it was impossible not to notice how friendly she was being.

“I needed to talk to you about the shop as soon as I could. Your father and I were just on the verge of working out something for repayment, and I wanted to see if the terms were still agreeable for you.”

I wasn’t exactly in the mood to talk business. “And what were the terms you discussed?”

“I just need to settle my debt.” She said, shifting beside on me on the seat. “Simone told me you might be interested in something I had to offer.”

Seeing the sweater stretched tight across her breasts, there was definitely something that caught my eye. “Simone is a smart woman. What did you have in mind?” Her cleavage was threatening to burst open. Suddenly I was hard as a rock, and eagerly wondering what kind of arrangement she had in mind.

Her skirt had ridden up high, and she hadn’t bothered to tug it down. I could see just the tops of a garter belt holding her stockings on. When she crossed her legs back the other way, I caught a brief glimpse down below, and there was a thin silk pair of panties underneath. “Well, why don’t we start here?” Her hands took hold of her blouse and with one easy practiced movement, she had it over her head.

My cock had already been hard, but when she stripped off her top so easily and showed off two massive breasts barely held in by a black lace bra, it almost made me shoot in my pants. Tossing the sweater aside, she hefted her luscious looking chest. “You like these? I saw you checking them out. I think maybe you’re just like your father. A breast man.”

With a dry mouth, it was impossible to really say much except a croak. “You’re a very sexy woman.”

Grabbing my belt, she unbuckled it slowly. “So, we agree then. I can settle my debt with something that we will both enjoy?”

If that meant I was going to have a chance to fuck this sexy woman, then I was more than willing to forgive a debt that wasn’t even really mine. My head was spinning at the fact that I’d buried my father less than half an hour ago, and now one of the hottest women I knew was about to strip my pants off.

Once my pants were undone, she reached inside and her hand gently grabbed my rigid shaft. Her eyes widened as her fingers cupped my cock. “Alex. You’ve been blessed.” She pulled out my erection and looked down. “Wow. If I’d known what you were packing, I’d have done this a while ago. You’re impressive.”

Her hand gripped me firmly but was warm and she slid my foreskin up and down, making my cock throb between her fingers. I took the opportunity to take hold of one of her breasts and cup it in my hand, with the fleshy mound overflowing her bra cup. She gave off another sexy little moan, and I watched her lips part. The nipple underneath was big and hard, with a little point at the tip.

Leaning in, that gave me the opportunity to kiss her and hungrily she fused her lips into mine with ease, a tongue sliding between my lips and vibrating inside my mouth. Kelly was hot as hell, and devoured my tongue while her hand slowly jerked me off. While we kissed, I quickly lifted my hips and shucked my pants down the rest of the way.

With my cock fully exposed, she slid one of her sexy thick legs over my hip and I felt the nylons slide against my shaft, making me gasp into her mouth while we continued to furiously make out. One of her gorgeous tits finally popped out of the bra and she offered it to me. Letting my tongue dance across her hard nipple was new and thrilling, and when I teased her nipple with my tongue she moaned into my ear and skimmed her hands through my hair.

The whole experience was new. Having a woman throw herself at me so happily, especially a gorgeous one like Kelly, wasn’t something that happened to me. Maybe it happened to my father a lot, and if that was the case, taking over the family affairs was going to be something I’d enjoy more than I suspected.

Devouring her luscious tit, I sucked on the engorged teat and felt her clutch at the back of my head while her hand stroked my throbbing cock. When I leaned back, I watched Kelly’s smiling face as she adjusted herself in the seat beside me and knew exactly what was coming.

I knew I was decently endowed, but had never really had a chance to use it. Busy with school and shy, it’s not like I was a Casanova with the ladies. Her hand wrapped around my length, and she dipped her head so her lips engulfed me. When her mouth circled my throbbing cock head, it felt like someone had shot me with a bolt of lightning. “Uhhh…wow…Kelly, that’s…amazing…” I gasped. I’d never felt anything so good.

She sucked my cock all the way down with one eager swirl of her tongue, and feeling the sensation of a woman’s mouth wrapped firmly around my shaft for the first time was enough to make my head spin. There was a sensation of my cock receiving resistance at the back of her throat and she let out a little choking sound, pulling herself off with a gasp.

Looking up at me, her makeup was flushed. “Oh my God, this is a great dick. I’m definitely going to enjoy this.” She sighed. Her sinuous body slid off the seat, and I spread my legs as she knelt between them. I’d seen scenarios like this many times in porn, but never thought for a moment it would happen to me.

Kelly took me in one hand and stroked me, while the other deftly unhooked her bra and suddenly the most gorgeous pair of tits I’d ever seen were revealed. They were full and round and sported large, dollar sized dark nipples that just begged to be sucked. Something else I’d never experienced, and I desperately wanted to taste her skin. They looked like two perfect pillows.

Her mouth plunged down on my cock again, and this time I was ready, but that just meant the pleasure didn’t make me almost blow in her mouth right away. The hot tongue curled around my shaft and stroked me like fingers as her lips pulled and tugged at my skin at the same time. It was heaven for a moment while she kept me close to the edge of heaven.

Finally finding my voice, I gave words to something I’d always wanted to do. “Can I…fuck your tits?”

She smiled up at me, licking around my shaft one more time. “Absolutely. But in order to do that, we need lots of lube.” Her mouth pursed and a glob of her saliva fell on the tip of my cock. Leaning back, her hands cupped her breasts and then she did the same thing to her own skin. It was sexy as hell watching a woman lubricate herself for me while her lipstick was smeared all over my shaft.

“Slide forward.” She urged. My cock was standing straight up like a pole and when I got closer, she opened her sexy chest and then wrapped her magnificent soft globes around my shaft. “Okay, Alex. Slide it in. Fuck my tits. You can cum all over them if you want.”

I’d jerked off many times, but what I felt when her skin warmly covered my shaft was so far beyond a hand, it was mind blowing. Thrusting between her sexy pillows, I was treated to an incredible view while she looked up at me with an eager smile. “You have such a nice big dick. You’re going to be beating women off you very soon. Glad I got to be the first.”

All I could focus on was the way her breasts jiggled while I fucked them. Her head dipped down, and she licked the tip of my cock, moaning every time I kept pushing my shaft through the glorious cavern of her chest.

The sensation was better than any masturbation tool I’d ever come up with. My thoughts were flooded with the fact I was fucking a perfect set of tits, and Kelly was one of the hottest women I’d ever met. Giving herself eagerly to me. Was this what my newfound role was going to be all about? If it was, the benefits were obvious.

“I need that monster back in my mouth.” She growled, lifting her breasts off and sucking my entire length into her mouth with one deep drop of her head. My tip hit the back of her throat and she gave a sexy little choking sound. Just then, I felt her throat relax and suddenly my entire length was sliding into a tight tunnel. She was deep throating me, something I’d never felt before, and it instantly made my balls tighten.

Before I knew it, my erection tightened and cum rocketed to the tip of my dick, spurting out violently while I arched off the seat, almost hitting my head on the roof of the car. Her throat flexed with skill, and she slid me out just enough to swallow with a deep moan, taking my load down her gullet with a broad smile and a tongue that swept around my shaft, milking every last drop out of my pulsing dick.

Looking up at me, I saw the residue of my cum on her tongue and she swallowed one more time with another little sigh. “Mmm…that was delicious. And so hot. I really hope you enjoyed that.”

It was hard to even speak, and what came out was more of a groan. “It was…wow. That was nice.”

She climbed back up onto the seat and kissed me on the cheek, then leaned in to whisper in my ear. “I think maybe we should get together again. There’s a lot more fun we could have together.”

Seeing her sexy naked breasts and looking between her spread legs to see a sexy pair of panties, I didn’t want our fun little encounter to end. There was a lot more of her sexy body that I eagerly needed to explore if she was going to let me. Especially because I could see how wet her panties were and knew how easy it would be to finally lose my virginity in the back of the limo.

What a day that would have been. Bury your father, take over a business and lose your virginity on the same day. The car turning and slowing down made the decision for me. I tugged up my pants and buckled my belt just as we pulled into the driveway of my father’s sprawling mansion grounds. Well, actually, now it was my sprawling mansion grounds.

One more ferocious kiss as the car stopped. “You know where to find me,” Kelly said. “I assume the debt is paid. And I hope you call me.” The door opened, and I was treated to one more view of her sexy ass as she exited the limo. Taking a deep breath, I climbed out and walked towards the massive front door that I’d come to dread walking through when my father was alive.

The dread was still there, but it was different. Especially because my cock had just been drained by the best blowjob I’d ever experienced. Not that I’d experienced more than two before, and both of them had been very clumsy. It showed me experience made a big difference.

Simone was waiting for me at the door, and as Kelly walked past, she gave her a smile that looked like something a viper would give before it was about to strike.

“Have a fun ride?”

My blushing face was probably enough to give away what happened.

“I really hope you didn’t fuck her. She’s like a praying mantis, that one. She’ll bite your head off in a heartbeat. Although I get the appeal.”

I flushed even deeper red. “We didn’t.” There was no need to explain what had happened.

“Good. That one isn’t getting her hooks into you.” Simone snapped. “You have better things to do. It’s my job to keep you on track if we want to put you in charge.”

“Is that what we’re doing? Putting me in charge?” I asked her. “Because I have a feeling you have your work cut out for you.”

“I’ve been taking care of your father for almost a decade. I can take care of you.” She said firmly. “But you’re right. We have a lot of work to do. Starting tomorrow, you’re going to learn everything about what the Cerrone family is all about. Deal?”

“Deal.” I nodded. “And Simone, know that I couldn’t do this without you.”

“You’re right.” She said. “I promised your Dad I’d take care of you, and I intend to do that. Whatever it takes. You just have to promise me you’ll do what it takes too.”

“I promise.” As I said it, her eyes softened.

“Okay. People are arriving. Say your hellos and have something to eat, then you can relax a bit.”

As if I was going to relax. The next day was going to be the first day I was introduced to the man behind the curtain. What my father and my family actually did. What I was going to have to turn myself into.

Shaking hands with people I barely knew, I could tell quickly that a lot of them were sizing me up, especially the men who wielded power in the city. That was going to be my priority. Establishing myself as the heir to a family that I told myself for years I never wanted to be a part of.

And I had no idea what I was doing.


CHAPTER TWO

True to her word, the next morning, my first meeting was with Simone. I’d slept over at the main house, which technically was mine now, even though I hadn’t lived there for a few years. It was a sprawling mansion with far more bedrooms than people.

My father had a personal chef and a gardener, and I wanted to make sure they were kept on full time. Just because my father was gone didn’t mean others should suffer. There was Simone, who I was definitely going to keep around. And then I knew my father had his hands in a lot of businesses, both legit and not so much.

The food and coffee were excellent, and honestly it was kind of nice to just have it waiting for me instead of having to walk to the store or cook it myself. That side of things I could definitely get used to. When Simone walked into the breakfast room, she was dressed in her usual business attire.

She’d always been a crush of mine because she was a stone cold fox. I had no idea how my father hadn’t been sleeping with her because she was hotter than the sun. A tight pair of slacks cupped her sexy hips and perfect ass, and the blouse she wore had just enough open to show me a bit of the cleavage that I wanted to explore. High heels clicked underneath her feet and made me wonder what it would be like to hold on to her ankles while she had her legs on my shoulders.

Like a kid, I was reduced to stammering around her. Plus, I found it incredibly hot that she was so damned smart and savvy about our family and business. She was a shark through and through. “Enjoying yourself?” she asked. “Nice to have a personal chef, yes?”

“Do you want anything?”

“Just coffee.” She walked to the sideboard and poured herself some. “We have a lot to talk about. The wolves are already circling.”

Those wolves were probably anyone in business with my father. He had a lot of friends, but also a lot of friends who would probably drop him in a heartbeat if anything happened. “Okay, lay it out for me.” I nodded. “I guess I finally need to know everything.”

After my encounter with Kelly the day before, it was a good exposure to the true nature of the business my father dealt with sometimes, but I knew there was a lot more. Part of me hoped that some more of it involved spending time with that sexy older woman, but there was a lot of other stuff to worry about first.

She sat down. “Okay. The key priority is making sure that the principal places know it’s business as usual for now until you get settled. You have all the assets transferred to you, so even if they don’t like it, you own the places. It’s up to you how to run them.” That made perfect sense.

“I guess I need to know the truth now. What goes on behind the scenes?”

Simone grimaced. “Right. So, the Velvet club is the first and biggest asset. Then there’s the massage place. The restaurants, both of them. The garment boutique, which you learned about yesterday.” She sipped her coffee and broke into a smile when I blushed. “I guess the garment place is status quo for now.”

“Okay, Simone, you need to level with me. I know there’s a lot of stuff that people don’t know about that goes on. Be honest. I can take it.”

She sighed. “Fine. The club is a centre for a couple of dealers and a bit of laundering of that money. The massage place is the most popular one in the city, and there’s a lot of sex work that goes on there. No trafficking. Your father was very specific about that. One restaurant is a front for some acquisition activity. The other is actually legit.” She paused again. “There’s a lot of money that flows in and out. Mostly in. Your lawyer doesn’t know about some accounts.”

“And how did my father keep all this going?” I asked. “I mean, is it old school, like breaking fingers? I know there’s lots of people who would love to get a piece of what he has.”

I’d never seen any direct arguments before, but I knew that other people around the city who were supposed to be doing the same things had a tentative agreement to stay out of each other’s way.

“He had his ways.” It was cryptic enough to tell me she wouldn’t betray anything she’d seen. Better to start off with a new slate.

“Oh, and we need to start physical training as well. That’s my job. This afternoon in the gym downstairs. You have to learn how to carry yourself properly.”

Whatever that meant, at least it sounded fun. I needed to blow off some steam.

“The tailor will be here in half an hour to measure you for a new wardrobe. The pyjama pants and t-shirts will have to go.”

“Hey, I love these pants!” I laughed in mock protest. Sounded like things were going to change significantly in a short period. Simone just rolled her eyes.

Even though she was insanely hot, she was also a very savvy woman and I could tell pretty quickly she was going to be an excellent assistant to me. Just like she’d been to my father. And she was smart enough to ease me into knowing everything rather than just dumping it all in my lap.

The tailor showed up soon after to take measurements, and he adjusted one suit for me immediately so that I’d have something to wear for the evening Simone had promised. Then there were some other custom-tailored items he was going to produce for me. I had to admit, when I looked at myself in the mirror it was a needed change. After all, if I was going to be the boss, I had to look the part. Even if I didn’t feel like it right away.

Before I knew it, lunch was being served and then it was time to head downstairs to meet Simone for my physical training. Was this how I was going to spend my days from now on? I was used to things like studying, maybe smoking a bit of weed, and then going out with friends to party. That all seemed a million miles away all of a sudden.

My father had a full gym in the basement with a squat rack, every toy you could think of, and a wide area that one could easily use for floor hockey because it was big enough. He’d been in very good shape for his age, which was why dropping dead of a heart attack was unexpected. Well, maybe not considering his lifestyle.

Simone was already in the room moving around, showing me she had a lot to show me. Her movements were elegant and fluid, and instantly I thought of being told that how somebody moved told you how they are in bed. Thanking the fact I’d worn tight shorts, I approached her.

“You ready for this? I don’t pull any punches. Literally.” She said with a grin.

“Like we’re going to fight each other?”

“Eventually. But I’ll take it easy on you today.”

We did some easy stretches, a few yoga based things and then she had me move through a simple pattern of movements. Then the technique began. By the time we had worked for twenty minutes, I was dripping in sweat from learning how to punch and evade blows.

Simone eventually tugged her sweatshirt over her head and I was treated to a perfect view of a rippling stomach and two sexy little breasts with hard nipples that showed me she was working just as hard as I was. Watching her breathe hard and move around me was driving me wild. It only got worse when her track pants came off as well to reveal a tight pair of shorts that showed off her lithe limbs and an ass you could bounce a quarter off.

When we moved into working on grappling, she claimed it was to make sure I could respond to any direct attacks or getting grabbed from behind. The problem came when her sexy skin came into contact with my hands and slipped through because she was sweating as well. Being so close to her while both of us were breathing hard and constantly touching had my body going crazy.

It was impossible to concentrate, and I think there was a part of her that knew because she kept telling me to focus and keep my head in the game. Then, of course, she would slip in and grab me in another hold, this time sending me to the ground with an easy sweep of a leg.

Of course, that meant she had to be controlling my body. Rolling on top of me, it was impossible to hide that my body was responding to the adrenaline of having her rubbing against me. An obvious erection was bulging out of my shorts. When she rubbed a bit, it made me gasp out loud.

She looked down at my obvious bulge and laughed. “Well, well. Apparently, there’s more to you than meets the eye. Don’t worry, I’m not offended. In fact, I’d probably be offended if it didn’t happen.”

“Sorry.” I stammered, red faced and trying to roll away, but she kept her legs firmly wrapped around me. My straining cock could feel her heat from between her legs and it was torture of the best kind. If she just wiggled her hips a bit, I probably would have cum in my pants like a teenager.

“Well, you can take it out on your girlfriend later.” She grinned.

My face flushed. “You know I don’t have a girlfriend.”

“Okay, friend with benefits. Or whoever you’re sexing up.” Her eyes explored mine and suddenly they flashed with a familiar look. “My God, Alex. Do you not have a girlfriend? You’re a good looking guy?”

“I just never bothered.” I said, still uncomfortable. We were having the discussion while she had me pinned underneath her wearing only spandex. “Focused on school.”

“Tell me you at least get laid once in a while.” She said. “You’d be like a powder keg otherwise.”

“I’ve never been. I mean…yeah, there’s been girls, but…” If my face got any redder, it was going to be ultraviolet.

“Are you still a virgin, Alex?” Simone said with raised eyebrows. “I never would have thought.”

My face flushed with embarrassment, and she immediately smacked my arm. “Don’t be like that. It’s nothing to be ashamed of. I just assumed, obviously wrongly, that any college guy who looked like you could get laid without even trying.”

“I had better things to worry about.” I said. “And I was waiting for the right person.”

“That makes sense. And it’s smart.”

I didn’t know if I should, but it was time to admit how I felt about her. We’d been spending so much time together that what started as a simple crush had definitely turned into more. And now that we were being physical with each other, it seemed like every time I fantasized about a woman, Simone was right there in my thoughts. Naked, most of the time.

Taking a deep breath, I felt my body calm down a bit. She seemed to have that effect on me. “So, that’s why it’s been hard to concentrate. Especially when you’re around.” Admitting that I had a crush on her felt like I was tugging a monkey off my back. “In case you don’t know, you’re a pretty gorgeous woman. And you do happen to be sitting on top of me.”

Seeing a smile break out across her face was refreshing, considering how serious she was most of the time. “I think you’re a pretty incredible man, Alex. After all, not a lot of people could take on this situation as easily as you have.”

“I don’t think it’s been easy at all.” I replied. “Well, maybe the limo ride with Kelly was pretty awesome.” Simone laughed, and I couldn’t help but still feel how good her sexy hips felt on top of me. “But you’ve helped me a lot, and I appreciate that. We make a good team.”

“Yes, we definitely do.” She nodded. “But I think we also need to take care of your situation. If you want to be able to negotiate, one thing you need is confidence. And in order to have that…” she paused and looked down. “…you need to get laid.”

That made my cock twitch. “So what does that even mean?” I asked. “I don’t want to just have sex with some random girl or an escort. I’m just…not like that.”

Simone nodded, but I couldn’t help but notice she didn’t move. “That’s good. And we can’t have that at all. A random girl will be a waste, and an escort isn’t what you need. Someone in your position needs to make sure whatever relationship you’re in, it’s with someone who genuinely wants what is best for you.”

Well, that sounded pretty good to me, but I also immediately thought about the person sitting on top of me. She didn’t seem to consider that side of things, so I had to let it go. Even though my dick was threatening to burst my shorts open. Finally, she ended the torture and stood up.

“We’re going to Velvet tonight. We’ll make sure you meet somebody there. After all, everyone knows what happened to your father.”

I had no interest in a club girl. All of them at college seemed to just be obsessed with taking selfies and whatever clout they could get on social media. Definitely not my thing. But considering how easy it had been in the limo after the funeral, losing my virginity might be just around the corner. I just had to find the right girl.

Still, I needed to make myself seen at one of my primary businesses. Velvet was the name of the club, and it had been a nerve centre of my father’s operations.

And, now I had some tailored new suits to wear. After dinner when I got the text to come downstairs, Simone whistled at what I was wearing. “There you go. Now you look like a proper boss.” Even my shoes were polished so they shone. A far cry from the hoodie and jeans I normally would have worn out to the campus pub.

She looked like a fucking goddess again. A tight green dress hugged her body like a second skin, matching some heels that made her ass look even better than it had in the gym earlier that day. Her hair was styled in small ringlets down her shoulders, and I could smell a faint fruity perfume that instantly made my pants tighter.

Having one of the hottest women I’d ever known on my arm, even if she technically worked for me, wasn’t going to be a bad time at all. We got into the car, and I was disappointed when Simone got in the front seat instead of sharing the back with me.

“Velvet will be the first target of anyone who wants to make a move on your father’s places.” She coached as we drove. “It’s highly visible and makes a lot of money besides the stuff that goes on behind the scenes. So going there immediately is important. And making sure people know you’re taking over is also important. Don’t be afraid to behave like you’re in charge.”

Whatever that meant.

Having a gorgeous woman on my arm as we approached the door gave me some confidence, but Simone was coaching the entire time. “Keep your head up. Own the room. Every person here is judging you constantly.” She was a step behind me, but I was very aware of her presence.

The security man outside nodded at me and opened the velvet rope. Even a couple of flashes went off as I walked through the doors into the club that I now owned. I hadn’t even been there since the grand opening, which was a gaudy display that my father loved.

Lots of eyes were on me as I walked through the crowd, even though the music was pumping, and people were drinking and dancing. Men sizing me up, but I got more than one smile from the attractive women in the place. And there was certainly no shortage of those. The club was known for attracting wealthy men, and that made gold digging women flock there like ants on a piece of bread.

My father had enjoyed the environment. He made no bones about dating women my age, but he never took on a serious relationship. Probably for protection. All I could hope was that I wouldn’t have to worry about the same thing. Through my childhood and later on, having one woman I could trust was all I really wanted. And now it was going to be even harder to have that.

I was taking in the sights and sounds, and that I owned the entire place hadn’t really sunk in yet. Even though I was surrounded by people I barely knew and people I was in charge of, it was surreal to be telling anybody what to do. Very overwhelming.  

Plus, it wasn’t really my scene. I knew it was important for me to show my face around, but the entire thing was just too much. I fought my way through the crowd with Simone at my side and cleared the way to the back, where she said the office was. Walking in the door with her, the sizeable space was empty. Suddenly, my claustrophobia relented a bit. I leaned against the desk, taking deep breaths. “Is it always like this?”

“You want it to be like this,” Simone said. “Every person out there represents more money. And this club pays for a lot of your lifestyle.”

“Plus some more, according to rumors. We’re going to have to talk about things like that eventually, you know.”

Simone nodded. “Let yourself get settled in. Enjoy the evening. Meet some people. We can talk about that another time. For now, we need a drink.”

When our server walked into the office, my jaw almost hit the floor. Right away, it was like I’d been struck with lightning. I’d seen beautiful women walking through the crowd, but suddenly I was confronted with piercing blue eyes and elfin cheekbones.

The most stunning cute little blonde girl I’d ever seen, and she was wearing a tight dress around her sexy frame that looked like it was painted on. Two cute little breasts were pushed up above the edge of her bra and looked like they would fit my hands perfectly. Even her lips were full and glistening with some kind of gloss that made me lick my own, wondering how it would feel to lick hers.

What the hell was going on? I’d never seen a girl like her before. She worked for me?

“Hi there. You must be Alex?” She smiled, and perfect white teeth emerged. But I couldn’t take my eyes off her lips and eyes.

“Um…yeah. That’s me.” I couldn’t even make out more than a few words. Her breasts were pushed up into gorgeous little mounds that begged to be touched, exactly the size for her frame. Thick legs tapered out of her dress, making me wonder instantly what her ass looked like without it on.

There wasn’t a lot left to the imagination underneath thanks to the dresses I knew my father personally chose. Zero panty lines, which meant a thong underneath or nothing at all. A lot of the girls probably chose nothing. They made a lot of money thanks to all the horny guys outside.

“I’m Andi, your private server. They told me to take extra special care of you.” She said with a brilliant smile. It made me melt instantly. I’d never been hit with what felt like lightning hitting me when I’d seen a girl before, but suddenly I was reduced to almost stammering. “What can I get you?”

Trying to be suave, I came back to myself and thought about what Simone said. “I don’t actually know, Andi. What do you recommend?”

She laughed, and it was the perfect little peal of her voice. Plus, seeing her smile was incredible. “Well, you’re in charge. But I recommend the cocktails. Maybe an Old Fashioned? We make a really good one if you’ve never had it.”

“Sounds good to me. Simone?” I glanced over at her and saw her eyes tracking what had just happened. Nothing got past her.

“Glass of cabernet. A big one.” Simone said. Andi nodded and then as she turned to walk away, I couldn’t take my eyes off her perfect little butt. The dress was tight enough to tell me she was wearing a thong and her sexy cheeks swayed. My pants were suddenly very tight.

Simone laughed, breaking me out of my trance. “Jesus. Down, boy. I said you needed to get laid, but you don’t need to drool all over the floor.” She paused, looking at Andi walking away. “But she is hot. And would be a good match for you. Too bad she’s Mason’s girlfriend.”

“Who’s Mason?” I almost growled. Suddenly I felt a protective urge, even though I didn’t know Andi at all.

“The general manager. He’s an asshole, but he’s good at his job. And he’s definitely got his meathead hooks into her. Although I know he gets a bit physical with her once in a while, according to the rumor mill.” Simone seemed to get information from everywhere.

She paused, looking at me. “Speaking of that. Your physical training continues tomorrow. We need to not only get you good at the diplomacy side of things, but you also need to know how to handle yourself if things go sideways.”

“What the hell does that mean?”

“It means you need to know how to take care of people and send a message if it needs sending. Like your father used to have to do sometimes. We’ll do more physical stuff and weapons training as well.”

I’d only seen it once. My Dad slapping around an underling like he was a rag doll and then when a guy attacked him from behind, he shrugged him off like a coat and then beat the crap out of him as well. He called it a lesson, even though it was one I never wanted to learn.

“You mean I need to learn how to beat people up?” It wasn’t like I wasn’t looking forward to more time with her in spandex. It was just a weird thing to be learning about.

“Yes.” Simone nodded. “And more than that. We’re going to have to get you used to things like this.” She referred to the small bulge under her jacket. “It’s a just in case measure. Much more effective if you can take care of things with your hands.”

I was considering what that meant when Andi walked back in with our drinks. She was beyond stunning, and it was impossible not to pull out my wallet and drop a massive bill on her tray to try to impress her. A big man followed behind her, who nodded at Simone. He let Andi walk by him, but grabbed her firmly by the arm. “Head to VIP. There’s a lot of thirsty people there.” As she shook him off, he spanked her sharply on the ass right in front of us, then kissed her head as she shied away.

The entire display made me tense up. When he reached out a hand, I looked down at it. “Mister Cerrone. I’m Mason, the GM. Just giving my condolences for the loss of your father. I’ve got this place under control, don’t worry.”

So this was the asshole who was dating Andi. I shook his hand and immediately felt more pressure than was necessary, like he was trying to establish dominance. Simone looked on and I could see her wheels spinning. “Thanks for the message. You’ll be seeing more of me around here to make sure things are running properly.”

He laughed, and it just annoyed me. “I’ve been running this place for years. Your dad trusted me, and so can you. I keep my people in line.”

“I can see that by the way you slapped Andi on the ass.” I didn’t believe a word that was coming out of his mouth. And the way he’d treated a woman right in front of me told me a lot about who he really was. “You might want to apologize for that.”

As he looked in my eyes, almost searching for weakness, I could feel the challenge of confrontation already starting between us. “Like I said, I keep my people in line. Your father never had a problem with it. And Andi’s my girl, and she likes it. So why don’t you just let me take care of things around here.”

“If that’s how you take care of things around here, then we’re going to have a problem.” I felt my anger rising, but even though it was getting heated, I also knew that I wasn’t ready to confront things directly. “Make sure it doesn’t happen again.”

His smile was like a viper. “Of course. Andi’s a big girl, though. She knows her place.”

What the hell did that mean? The conversation was rapidly getting out of control and I could see Simone sitting there just evaluating our conversation.

He walked out of the office and I was seething. “Is this the type of guy my father put in charge of places? What an asshole.”

“He’s got a lot of people on his side, though. Like he said, he provides for his people quite well and has garnered a lot of loyalty. Rumors are he wants to take over this place. Thinks he deserves it for all his loyalty.”

“Is he actually loyal?”

“Well, your father didn’t trust him. And you shouldn’t either. But he runs the place well and has good enough connections to keep the wolves away. At least that’s what people tell me.”

“I guess there’s both good with the bad.” It was going to be something I’d have to consider if I wanted to maintain my father’s empire.

Simone sipped at her wine. “Meanwhile, he skims just enough off the top to buy himself a nice car every year.” I almost choked when I heard that.

“Did my father know?”

“He did, but it never got bad enough and Mason keeps the place in line, like he said. Risk versus reward.”

Well, if things were going to change, the club was as good a place as any to start. And thinking about Andi having to deal with an asshole like that just made me even madder.

Suddenly, I was more than ready for the physical part of the job. If Simone’s reputation held up, she was going to be an excellent teacher, and I was going to make sure that if things came down to it, I could handle myself just fine with assholes like Mason.

When we left the club, I saw Andi working in the VIP area with a grim look on her face, but when we locked eyes, she raised a hand and smiled at me. Her gorgeous countenance was definitely going to be in my dreams that night. Even though we’d barely talked, I already knew that she was somebody I wanted to get to know better.

It was just a matter of making it happen. The head of the family could do whatever he pleased.


CHAPTER THREE

After our first night at the club, I knew that a confrontation with Mason was probably inevitable. Andi was also on my mind. Something about her had hit me like a thunderbolt, and I couldn’t get her off my mind. It didn’t help that whenever we were there, I had to watch Mason treat her like garbage.

There had to be a way to get her out of there. Any interaction we’d had was only subtle and even though I was trying hard to remain like Simone told me I needed to be, it was impossible not to be friendly with her. She had an easy attitude.

I learned pretty quickly that she was an aspiring model, but had gotten a raw deal through a casting couch when she refused to sleep with a photographer and almost been blacklisted. She also loved fashion and wanted to get into the retail side, but you needed connections for that.

She was slightly desperate for work, and that’s how she ended up at the club. It was also how Mason got his hooks into her, promising he’d take care of her. By the time a couple of weeks had passed and Simone and I had made the rounds of our other businesses, I had a chance to put a plan together.

Working out with Simone was hard work, but I felt like with constant training, I was finally getting it. She ramped up the challenge gradually just enough to show me that there was still a lot to learn, and if I ever got too cocky, she was more than willing to take me down a notch.

She was distracting as hell, though. Her taut, athletic body usually started out in pants and a sweatshirt, but as soon as she got warm, she would strip them off and be standing there in only tight shorts and a sports bra. There was no way with how close we were and the adrenaline firing constantly that it wasn’t a battle to keep my dick from bulging the entire time. Extra tight underwear was my best friend.

Boxing moved into grappling and things like takedowns and sweeps, plus defending against them. Whenever she lunged into me and I had to stop her, it was hard to grab her in places that weren’t totally inappropriate. Although, she definitely didn’t seem to mind when I grabbed the occasional breast or linked my hand around her thighs.

Sometimes it was obvious when she was ramped up, because her sexy nipples stood out like little points, but she also had a knack for knowing when I was distracted and calling me out for it. “Come on, Alex. If you get distracted every time you see a pair of tits, you’re going to get your ass kicked.”

Wading in one more time, I grappled with her effectively but as soon as I thought the upper hand was mine, she managed to move out of my grasp and either get me into a lock, an armbar, or just toss me on my ass.

The thing was, it was fun. And hot. Both of us were sweating and breathing hard, and seeing her body sweating was driving me crazy. Just the night before, I’d woken up from a dream with a massive erection that involved Simone, a tight dress, and wrestling. And now she was standing over me sweating and sexy as fuck, having given me enough of a beating to make me hard as a rock.

Glancing down, she frowned again. “Damn, Alex. Can you work out without that thing getting in the way? I feel bad because I’m going to hurt you if I land on it.”

“It’s kind of impossible to control, Simone. Not like I’m getting laid regularly.” I was starting to get pissed off about it. She was basically flaunting her body to tease me and getting upset when I got an erection. I was a man, after all. And had more than just a couple of urges to throw her down and tear her clothes off. As if I actually could.

“What, you mean Andi isn’t going to take a sample? Haven’t you dealt with that already?”

“I’d love that. But she has a boyfriend. Even if he is an asshole.” I fired back. “I’m not that kind of guy.”

But she surprised me. “Okay, but this is becoming a problem. So we need to take care of that little item, like I said. You’re way too edgy, and you need to get rid of that. Which means, you really need to get laid.”

Lying there, I looked up at her panting, sweaty body, and as usual, her wheels were turning. “All right. Let’s just go ahead and do this.” She finally said.

“Do what?”

“I guess I’m going to have to take care of this item myself.” She said, looking directly at my groin. As she did, her tongue slipped out, and she licked her lips. Maybe it was subconscious, but it just made me even harder.

Was she serious? “Uh…are you saying what I think you’re saying?”

“Jesus, Alex. Yes. Is it every day you have a woman telling you she’s going to let you fuck her for your first time? Do I have to spell it out?”

My head almost exploded. The biggest fantasy I’d ever had standing in front of me telling me she was going to claim my virginity? It was beyond belief. But I wasn’t going to ignore it. Instantly, my cock grew bigger with the sight of her sweaty body panting and looking down at my shorts. “So…how do we get started?”

“Well, we start by you taking those shorts off.” She directed. “I heard the buzz going around about your dick, and I want to see it for myself. It definitely looks impressive enough.” I guess after my little limousine encounter, Kelly had spread the word.

After tentatively sliding down my pants and underwear, my dick wasn’t fully hard because I was so nervous, but her reaction was almost the same as Kelly’s. “Uh…wow, Alex. You’re really well hung.” Standing there was sort of strange, as if she was appraising me, but it was turning me on to hear a judgemental voice for whatever reason.

Just being there semi hard in front of such a gorgeous woman made me stiffen even more, even though I was nervous as hell. As my cock grew, Simone watched and smiled. “Damn. I’m really going to enjoy this.”

She stripped off her workout clothes slowly, and as soon as her perky breasts popped into view, my dick regained its life. Like I’d suspected all along, naked she was an absolute vision, and when she was finally fully naked in front of me, my cock was at full mast just looking at her.

Straddling my body, her taut limbs had muscles rippling in them, and looking up at her perfectly shaved pussy the lips looked full and glistening. A flat stomach had just a small amount of definition in it, and her tits were perfect little handfuls, like she’d been built in perfect proportion.

As if it was a standoff like we had during training, except we were naked now. “So…where do we start?” I asked.

Simone laughed. “Well, normally, you’d buy me dinner, and we’d get a hotel room. But I guess we can start like this.” Stepping back, she knelt on the floor and I watched her hand wrap around my erection. As soon as she touched my bare cock, it flexed from the sensation of a gorgeous woman I’d crushed on for years touching it, and her grip was gentler than I expected, sending a ripple of pleasure straight through my body.

“It’s fantastic. So nice and thick.” She said, stroking it and pulling my hand towards her so I had to sit up. Kissing my trainer was totally unexpected and caught me off guard, as was the aggressive way she slid her tongue into my mouth and began jerking my cock at the same time.

I took the opportunity to grab her breasts, the ones I’d been ogling for a couple of weeks in her sports bra. Her perfectly firm ass got a grope as well, and as soon as I spread her ass cheeks she moaned into my mouth. There wasn’t a lot of opportunity for me to practice on anyone, but I’d fantasized about this moment so many times I knew exactly what I wanted to happen.

“One thing to remember when you’re kissing a woman is to make sure you match her energy.” She said, grabbing my lip between her teeth and giving it a gentle nip. “You can be a bit rough with me. I like it.”

Something made me squeeze her ass cheek hard and then I spanked it, hearing the slap echo in the small room. Her sexy gasp told me she was definitely into it. “Oh, yeah. That’s exactly how I like it.” Her hand kept jerking my cock, and when a creamy drip of my precum leaked out, her thumb spread it around the head, the sensitive skin reacting by making me even harder somehow.

“Pinch my nipples. I like that too.” My hands cupped her generous tits and when I hefted them and massaged the soft skin, she leaned into my hands. It was easy to find her big nipples and the hard tips got squeezed between my thumb and forefinger, making her sigh with pleasure. “Harder. You can do it harder. In fact, if you do that while we’re fucking, I can cum really hard.”

While we’re fucking. That told me I was definitely about to lose my virginity. Exploring her was fun enough but thinking about actually getting to put my penis inside a woman for the first time, especially one I thought was so insanely hot, had my cock leaking even more drips she was using as lube.

Pinching the nipples harder, she gasped and squeezed me again. “Yeah…just like that. Why don’t you touch me down there and find out what a really turned on woman feels like?”

Moving a hand down between her legs, when I felt the heat coming out of her pussy, it almost shocked me how hot she was. The sensation of her wetness also felt incredible, better than anything I’d ever lubed my cock up with to masturbate.

It was somehow the perfect combination of slick and heat, and when I separated her lips with my finger and dipped it inside, I felt her body shudder. “Fuuuck, Alex…you’ve got me so wet. This is crazy hot. We need to teach you everything today.”

“What does that mean?” I asked, and as soon as I did, her lips sealed over mine and she shoved me back until she was right on top of me, her naked skin sliding against mine. I felt my cock rubbing against her naked thigh and her slick slit rubbed heat and wetness on my thigh while our kiss passionately continued.

As she straddled me, she broke the kiss, and her hand wrapped around my dick again. “It means we’re going to teach you control. And what everything feels like so that you don’t blow right away like a teenager.”

Without me having to ask, she turned her body around and lifted her leg, giving me a perfect glimpse of her sexy pink pussy right in front of my eyes. As soon as she was on top of me backwards, I gasped as I felt her hot mouth slide down my already throbbing shaft. “Holy shit!” I gasped. The feeling was a hundred times better than her hand, and that was pretty damned good.

What had been a wonderful friction before like I was jerking off, was now wet and slick and hot, with the dual action of a tongue rolling around my shaft and flicking over places that had my cum surging to the forefront. “Fuuucck…holy shit, Simone…I’m going to fucking blow.”

That was when I felt her hand grab my base and squeeze it gently, stopping the movement of her mouth. The surge of almost tipping over swelled and then slowly disappeared, but the sensation of almost orgasming lingered. It was insanely hot, and I couldn’t stifle a gasp of almost having an orgasm.

“We have to make sure you last longer than that.” She said, licking the head of my cock again as I felt shudders ripple up and down my body. “Try to focus on something else.”

Nothing could be better to focus on than the gorgeous ass right in front of my mouth, and I took my first taste of her lovely slit and asshole with a couple of tentative licks. She eased herself backwards and I could get even more depth with my tongue, enjoying her musky flavor. Her mouth wrapped around my dick again, but this time it was steady and slow, lingering enough to make me continue to feel waves of need but not tip me over the edge.

I couldn’t believe I was actually sixty-nining with a gorgeous woman. Every touch and taste of her was overwhelming my senses. She gasped a few times when I hit what must have been the right spots, and I made a mental note of those for any future fun.

Meanwhile, her mouth felt like a wet vacuum on my cock, giving me the best blow job I’d ever experienced. Not that I actually had a lot of experience beyond a couple of tentative encounters with girls that weren’t as enthusiastic.

A couple more times she took me back from the edge until I was throbbing with blood and need. I couldn’t help but ask for what I wanted. “Is that enough? Can I put myself inside you?”

She lifted her sexy pussy up and laughed, dismounting my face. “One major tip. Don’t ask. If the girl is ready, you definitely don’t need to do that. You’ve got me so fucking crazy I can’t wait to feel this monster inside me. Why don’t you start like this?”

Her sexy ass wiggled in the air, and her puffy pink pussy beckoned towards the steel rod that was currently my cock. It was straight out of my fantasies about her. Grabbing her hips, I ran my head up and down her pussy and then without warning she pushed back into me, giving off a loud gasp as my cock was suddenly buried deep into her wet tunnel.

I wasn’t a virgin anymore. And seeing her slick juices coating my shaft as I pulled out and started to thrust was making my head reel. The sensations hugging my cock felt better than anything I’d ever experienced while masturbating or getting a blow job. It was heaven.

“Don’t go too fast. Make it last.” Simone said, but then she gave off a sexy little gasp. “Your cock feels fucking amazing. You’re going to make a lot of women very…happy!” I felt her pussy squeeze around me.

That told me I was doing something right, and instead of changing anything, I kept myself thrusting at a steady pace and squeezing her ass, massaging the cheeks. Within a minute, she was giving off little gasps of encouragement. “Oh, yes…keep going, Alex…holy shit, I think you can even make me cum.” She bent her head down and her sexy ass stuck up even further.

All I needed to hear was to keep going, and only seconds later Simone threw her head back and gave off a sexy high-pitched squeal, pounding her fist on the mat. “OOOOHHHH! YYEESSSSS!” I felt her pussy quiver around my cock and then tighten, a sudden flood coating my shaft as I kept going. Her breath was coming in little pants.

She looked back at me with a grin. “Well, you just made a woman cum with your dick. Congratulations.” I had to grin back, even with myself still buried inside her. “But now it can be your turn. Just always make sure the woman cums first.”

“Good advice.” I said, letting my thrusts speed up a bit. As I did, she paused and rolled away from me.

“Hold on. Get on your back. I want to ride you.”

I wasn’t about to argue. Her sexy body was the subject of a lot of my fantasies and seeing it writhing on my cock was among the top of that list. Rolling over, I let her mount me like she’d done so many times, but now we were naked, and her sexy pussy hovered over me. Lowering herself down, she bit her lip and let her pussy engulf my entire shaft. My eyes rolled back into my head.

“Oh…wow…that’s deep.” She sighed, rocking her hips, and her sexy breasts jiggled.

Now that I knew I didn’t have to hold back, I took in her sexy frame bouncing on me and the way her tight tunnel was milking my dick wasn’t going to have me lasting much longer. “I…think I’m going to…can I…” I couldn’t think about asking a woman if I could cum inside her.

She smiled and started to almost bounce on me. “Yes…I want to feel your cum, Alex. Might as well give you the complete experience, and there’s no better feeling than that.”

I took that to mean being able to cum inside a woman. Now I could let my body relax and as soon as I did, the delicious sensations of friction took over, rocketing my cum straight to the head of my dick. My balls tightened and my head exploded with the feeling of the strongest orgasm I’d ever felt.

Giving off a primal scream I’d never even suspected I could give off, I felt my cock explode. Simone gasped on top of me, moaning as my rivers of cum shot into her hot, wet tunnel. I’d never felt anything like it. She leaned down and our mouths met, her lusty tongue stabbing between my lips while she continued to grind on top of me until I was totally drained.

Pausing her hips, she laughed into my mouth, gently biting my bottom lip. “Damn. That was a lot of cum, Alex. I think you needed that.”

“Jesus.” I exclaimed. “I almost passed out.” I was true. My head was swimming. Despite that, looking into her eyes, I was grateful that if I had lost my virginity, it was to the one woman I’d wanted for years.

Kissing me one more time, Simone dismounted me and grabbed my cock, stroking it. The entire shaft was so sensitive I hissed, but she milked out a couple of drops and licked them up with her tongue. “Just to make sure.” Stretching her arms, she stood up, and I was treated to a gorgeous sight of her pussy again, except this time it was coated with white cream. “I should go get cleaned up. Get showered and dressed. We are heading out tonight again.”

Business as usual, although seeing her sexy naked ass walking away made my cock twitch again. If this was all part of the deal being the boss, I was sold. Not a lot of business owners probably had a sexy second in command that taught them how to have sex.

Would it change things between us? From her reaction, it seemed like she could keep things business like even though now that I’d sampled her, I wanted more. I’d have to let her take the lead on that side of things.

After all, I had other problems to worry about. Like how I was going to make sure the reins of my father’s business were passed properly to me. And knowing what that was going to take, getting laid was low on the priority scale. At least for the time being.


CHAPTER FOUR

Of course, now that I’d been well trained by Simone, my first order of business was to set my plan in motion to get Andi free of the club. And the interesting part was it was going to involve the very first woman I’d encountered after my father’s funeral. Kelly Farsell.

Even though I’d been distracted quite a bit, the blowjob she’d given me in the limousine still resonated in my mind. And now that my virginity wasn’t an issue, maybe there was some more she might want to offer me if it meant getting in my good books and protecting her business. After all, if I could get something good done for Andi, help one of my father’s businesses and maybe flirt with Kelly a bit more, then it would definitely be a win for everyone.

The next time we were at the club, I pulled Andi aside. Every time she was alone with anyone, I could see Mason tracking her as much as possible, and I’d witnessed him berating her a few times for talking to other guys too much. He just didn’t dare do it with me, at least not yet.

“I was wondering if you might be able to help out another friend of mine.” I told her. “She runs a clothing store I own and is looking for somebody to help put the place together and be her manager. It would mean regular hours instead of having to come here.”

Her gorgeous eyes lit up. “Oh my God, really? I’ve been applying for all these legit jobs, but nobody will hire me because of my lack of experience!”

“You’re smart. And I think you and Kelly will get along just great.”

What Andi didn’t know was that I’d already reached out to Kelly, asking her to do me a favour. She happily agreed, especially because I told her it meant I owed her one if anything ever came up she needed help with.

I’d learned pretty quickly that having people in your pocket was a good thing, but you had to give as good as you took. It built loyalty. That was another lesson Simone had drilled into me.

“Be at this address tomorrow at three.” I had it already written down for her, and when I gave her the card, she hugged me quickly. Every time my hands touched her, it felt like fire underneath them. I could only imagine how good her skin would feel against mine. Just thinking about it made me hard, and I had to make sure whenever she was around I had my extra tight briefs on.

“Thank you! I’ll definitely be there!” she gushed. Looking across the bar, I could see that Mason was fuming while watching our interaction. Giving him a cocky wave just felt good, and it only made his expression darken even more.

He was going to be a problem that needed a conclusion. Even though I didn’t want to interfere with how well the club was doing, I had to establish myself as the person in charge so he learned his place. That was a confrontation I was preparing for with Simone.

The next day, it was a quick car ride to Kelly’s shop. I’d never been there before, but she was expecting me and as soon as I walked in she smiled at me and waved, still dealing with a couple of customers. It was obvious to see she’d dressed for the occasion, wearing a flowing long dress that hung loosely on her sexy, thick frame. Even though she was an older woman, the curves were in all the right places.

Her mouth had taken care of me exceptionally well. Now that I’d taken care of my virginity with Simone, there was a newfound confidence that maybe Kelly could also help me with. The bell above the door jingled, and I turned to see Andi walk inside, looking absolutely stunning as usual.

At the club, she was always wearing the tight dresses that were the standard uniform. Today the shorts she wore hugged her long legs perfectly, curving around a lovely firm butt I knew would feel amazing in my hands to squeeze. A cutoff top showed off a flat belly and I got to see that her belly button was pierced. It made me wonder what else on her body I could explore. The shirt she wore was taut over her perky little breasts. It was long sleeved, which was unusual for the weather, but it was still gorgeous.

Even with her hair in a ponytail, she looked sexy as hell. Right away, her smile made me weak as she approached. “Hi, Alex! It’s so weird seeing you outside the club!” I drew her in for a hug and holding her even briefly while the smell of her shampoo flooded my nose was amazing.

“Is this the Andi you were telling me about?” Kelly said as she approached. “Just give me a moment to finish with this customer and then we can talk.”

When I squeezed Andi’s forearm, unexpectedly, she winced. What the hell? “Are you okay?”

“I’m fine.” She quickly said, her eyes dropping but flicking back and forth to her arm.

“What, did you hurt yourself at work? Let me see.” I didn’t take no for an answer, grabbing her sleeve and pulling it up even though I could tell she didn’t want me to. Her face flushed red as I revealed what looked like angry marks on her arm. It was completely obvious it was made by a hand.

“What the fuck happened, Andi?” I said. “Did Mason do that?” She pulled her arm away and rolled down her sleeve.

“It’s nothing. It’s just…”

“Just what?” I felt my temper rising. If that asshole had done what I suspected, he was going to get a rude awakening, that was for sure. “Did he hurt you?”

“He just…got mad when I told him about where I was going today. He gets aggressive sometimes. It’s no big deal.”

That told me everything I needed to know. My rage built up, but it was focused with a laser precision onto the person who deserved it. I was going to make an example of him, and I knew just the way to do it. But for now, I had to take care of Andi and make sure she was okay. “You just come meet Kelly and don’t worry about Mason. I’ll handle him.”

“But Alex, he’s just…I don’t know, he’s just possessive. If I hadn’t told him how much I appreciated you, he wouldn’t have…” her words cut off and I saw a tear forming in her eye.

“That’s no excuse for him to do that. He’s going to get what’s coming to him.” I felt protective of her like I’d never felt with anyone before. She was going to be mine, whether or not Mason or any other men liked it. “Believe me when I say that. You’re under my protection now.”

It sounded cliché, but now that I was so much stronger and capable, I felt like I could defend Andi properly. Even against a guy much bigger than I was. I cupped her cheek. “Let’s talk to Kelly, and then you’re going to take a car to my place. You’ll be safe there while I deal with Mason.”

The customers finished up at the cash and left, and Kelly quickly put on the closed sign and locked the door. “Okay, Andi. Alex tells me you’re looking to get into the fashion world?”

Instantly Andi lit up, starting to tell Kelly about her projects, and she opened up her portfolio. The two women looked like they hit it off instantly. Most of it was Greek to me, but it was really nice to see Andi’s face light up when talking about her plans for the future. It was something I wanted to make sure I was a part of, and Kelly’s place would be a great start for her.

Finally, Kelly nodded. “Okay, Andi. Why don’t you come back tomorrow, and we’ll get you started,” she said. “I’d love to have you working here if you’re a friend of Alex. His opinion means a lot.”

“Thank you so much!” Andi gushed. She turned to me. “And thank you so much for the chance. It means a lot to me.” Without warning, she hugged me. Just feeling her petite body crushed against mine and the smell of her skin and her hair made my lower regions stiffen instantly. What I really wanted to do was grab her and kiss her, but who knew how she might react to something like that?

Too much, too soon. I had to let her come to me if anything was going to happen between us. “Happy to help.” I returned the hug, trying hard not to let my boner poke her in the belly. “I think you’re going to do great here.”

“If you want to learn, this is the place.” Kelly said. “Alex, why don’t you stick around, and we can talk about the financials we need to discuss.”

Of course, we had discussed nothing of the sort, but that was Kelly’s subtle way of saying she wanted to be alone with me, and that made my cock stir. What could be revealed under her dress had been enticing to me as soon as I saw her. Kelly walked Andi to the door and unlocked it, and she gave me a short wave with a big smile, making my heart melt.

I didn’t know how, but that girl was going to be mine. It was just a matter of figuring out how to deal with Mason. Especially since now I knew the guy was an abusive bastard.

Kelly locked the door behind Andi and then turned to face me. Her eyes traveled up and down my body, and I knew there was something on her mind besides business. “She’s a really smart girl. I can see why you like her.” My face flushed a bit, and Kelly laughed. “Oh, come on, Alex. It was obvious as soon as she walked in. Don’t worry, I’m not the jealous type.”

Her sexy hips sashayed towards me and the sexual tension in the space ramped up tenfold. The dress she was wearing would easily slip off her body, and suddenly that was all I could think about. “I guess we’re not going to discuss business?”

“Well, we can talk about some of the stock we have?” Kelly said. “Maybe you’d like to see some of the lingerie we just got in. Perhaps something to think about for the special lady that just left the building?”

I blushed. Kelly laughed when she saw my face go red. “Oh, come on. Don’t even try to tell me you’re not completely into her. And…” she paused, “at least she’s your age range. I know old ladies like me aren’t probably your type.”

Even though she was older, Kelly was hardly not my type. Full-figured women were just fine with me, and with age came experience. Simone had told me to broaden my horizons, and that was exactly what I wanted to do. If Kelly was opening the door, I was happy to walk through it. “I think maybe I’d love to see some of that lingerie. If you’re willing to model it for me?”

Her smile got even broader. “I think we have just the item that you’ll love. Give me a minute.” Turning and heading into the back area, I watched her round butt sway under her dress. My erection hadn’t diminished in the slightest after the hug from Andi.

I was going through the racks of clothing when I heard clicking heels and turned to see Kelly walking back into the shop. She quickly moved to the door and locked it. My eyes followed her gorgeous ass the entire way to the door, since there was nothing covering it except a thin layer of mesh fabric. Only a thin strip of thong dove between her round cheeks, and even though she was old enough to be my mother, there was no sag to one of the best asses I’d ever seen in person.

The high heels she wore pushed up her sexy cheeks perfectly, and she turned to reveal that she’d changed into a gorgeous mesh bodysuit. It was entirely transparent, showing off two luscious tits that were cupped and pushed up by the fabric somehow. Seeing her body virtually naked, but just covered enough to know I’d have to strip the bodysuit off her, made my dick instantly as hard as it had been after Andi hugged me.

“This is one of our most popular pieces,” she said, posing for me with her legs spread. A black thong covered her pussy, but there was just a hint of what was underneath peeking out. “I thought you’d want to check it out. I bet your little lady friend there would look pretty incredible in it.”

We didn’t have to worry about being interrupted, so I beckoned her forward. “I think I need a closer look. Let me feel the fabric.”

The four-inch heels she wore put her just a couple of inches below me in height, so it was easy to look her in the eye, even though my eyes instantly drifted down to her massive breasts. She lifted them up. “You like?” Her thumb and finger found her nipple and teased them into full hardness, the little nubs poking through the mesh shield.

Now that she was close, I could feel the intensity of what was about to happen between us. Letting my hands run down her sides, the material felt smooth under my fingers, and she turned to let me trail them down to her sexy ass, where I gave her a gentle squeeze. It was firm, but I knew it would look amazing if I was fucking her from behind.

Bending over, the thong panties slid between her pussy lips, and I could see how wet she was right away. “It’s easy to move in. And you can see that it gives you some imagination without exposing too much. I love wearing it.” She stood up and turned to me. “And I would love to have you take it off me.”

After what I’d done with Simone, all gloves were off in a physical sense. If women were going to offer themselves up, then I told myself I wasn’t going to deny myself pleasure anymore, especially in situations where I could take charge.

My hands went to those glorious cheeks and squeezed them, and Kelly wiggled her butt and moaned low in her throat. “Fuck, your hands. They feel so good.” She stood up, and I wrapped my hands around her, pulling her back into my body. My lips found her neck, and she rubbed her sexy body against me. “Oh, shit. You’re so nice and hard, Alex.”

Her tits filled my hands, and I played with her erect nipples, quickly taking the two shoulder straps and yanking them down. As soon as her gorgeous breasts spilled out, I grabbed them again, massaging them while her hand slid behind my head and she turned. “Suck my tits. I like my nipples played with.”

It was insane how much this voluptuous woman was driving me crazy. Clamping my lips down onto one of her sexy tits, I sucked hard and gently bit the erect teat, making her squeal and throw her head back. My hands quickly undid my belt, and hers went to my shirt, unbuttoning it quickly. “Fuck…I need this body. I want that big cock again. I’ve fantasized about it a lot.”

What had Simone told me? Make sure that she enjoyed herself first. Instead of letting her strip me, I shoved her back against the desk and dropped to my knees. Her pussy smelled delicious and as soon as she spread her legs, I plunged my mouth down on her slit and licked her slowly. The moans that came from her and the way she bucked her hips into my face told me I was hitting all the right places.

“Oooohhh…yyyeeeessss…holy shit, you’re licking me so good…” she gasped. “Fuck me with your tongue. I want to cum all over your face.”

That’s exactly what I wanted as well. Slipping two fingers into her wetness, I felt her muscles pulsing around me and her juices soaked my hand and mouth; the flavour making me want to feel her cum. I took a hold of her sexy thick clit with my lips and tugged gently, rolling it with my tongue and lips.

Kelly went crazy. Her body arched in front of me, and I saw her grab her tits and pinch her nipples, giving off little gasps that got faster and higher pitched. “AAAAHHH…YYYEEEEESSS! Oh my God! I’m going to….AAAAAHHHHHH!”

Her body convulsed and I was rewarded with a lovely squeeze of my fingers and a flood of wetness I instantly lapped up. It was insanely hot knowing that I’d made her cum so hard, and that we had barely even begun our steamy encounter. There was no way I was going to resist her from now on, knowing how hot she was when she orgasmed.

Kissing my way back up her body, I slid my tongue into her eager mouth and she sucked on it, then fumbled at my pants again while I enjoyed her sexy tits a bit more.

As soon as my pants were down, her hand snaked into my briefs and circled my hard shaft, tugging on it while I continued to feast on her breasts. They were delicious, and the more I licked and bit her nipples, the hotter she got. Moving a hand between her legs, she was dripping wet, and I could feel her pussy was begging to be fucked.

The mesh just made it even sexier. I was rapidly losing my ability to keep control, and quickly I realized something important.

I didn’t have to.

Yanking the crotch of her outfit aside, I spun her around again, and she bent forward over the cash desk, looking back at me. “Yeah, get that nice big dick in my pussy, Alex. It’s dying for you.”

It was easy to step forward, her thick ass perfectly positioned and her pussy opened wide as I rubbed the head of my throbbing dick against her lips. Pushing forward, she let out a long, sustained moan as my cock slid into her tunnel, her wetness enveloping me and squeezing me like a glove.

This was the first time I’d been so dominant over a woman, and it felt good. Really good. My hand tugged at her mesh outfit.

“Rip it open.” She begged. “Fuck me like a real man.”

With a primal growl, I grabbed the mesh and tugged on it hard, feeling the satisfaction of ripping fabric. It was time to claim my prize, and taking it one step further, I grabbed her thong and yanked on it hard as well. My new muscles paid off as it ripped off her hips and Kelly gasped, bending forward again. “Ooohh…yes, that’s so fucking hot! Give me that massive dick hard!”

I spanked her fleshy cheek, eliciting another howl of pleasure, and it made me wonder if the people walking outside could hear us fucking. It didn’t matter, of course. Placing my cock against her dripping slit, I shoved it back inside her, bottoming out with one hard thrust and feeling her clamp down around me again. There was no need to hold back.

Lifting a leg up, she placed her knee on the counter and opened herself up even more. I could watch my slick cock pounding into her pussy and heard her climbing towards another climax with the same gasps and moans I’d heard when her pussy erupted on my face. Squeezing her ass, I spanked her hard, and she gasped, then quivered and clenched onto the counter.

The shudder rippled from her legs right up to her head, and again I felt her pussy flood my cock as she screamed loud enough to make it echo in the salon while my dick was coated with cum once more. It was slick with white cream, obviously covered with her juices.

Just as I suspected, her ass cheeks flexed and wobbled while I fucked her pussy, and she turned her head to look at me, smiling and begging me for more. Since she’d already cum all over my face and my cock twice, I knew it was time to unleash the massive load I’d built up inside her gorgeous pussy.

All it took was her begging me for it. “Cum inside me, Alex. Cum inside my pussy. I want to feel every drop of you.”

Gripping her hips with both hands, I drove into her as deep as I could, letting my cum flood to the tip of my cock and then explode inside her tunnel. It sent a massive geyser of my cream into her waiting pussy, her body quivering as she felt me completely empty my balls without holding back. When I stopped shooting my cum, we both paused, shaking.

“Oh, damn…” she moaned. “You filled me right up, Alex. I hope there’s a lot more where that came from.”

When I withdrew my cock, it was so hot to watch my creampie dripping out of her with the tattered pieces of her lingerie still covering her legs. Leaning down, I kissed the cheek of her ass. She moved two fingers between her legs and sighed as she retrieved some of my cum, licking it eagerly with her tongue once her hand was coated.

“I think I’m going to enjoy our business meetings.” I told her. Turning over, she spread her sexy legs again, as if to offer me another sample right away. “And make sure you take care of Andi.”

“No problem at all, boss.” She purred. “Just know that I’m going to want a lot more of that whenever you’re available. You’re a fucking stud.”

There was no need to divulge I’d just lost my virginity a couple of days before. After all, the future was looking pretty damned good, even without the sexy older woman currently panting in front of me with my cum running out of her pussy.

It made me feel powerful to know that I had control over Kelly. The sensation was better than anything I’d ever felt before, but that only told me I needed to be careful to temper my newfound situation with some careful moves.

After all, if I just gave into whatever I pleased, I’d probably end up just like my father. At the end of his life, he was alone and had a bunch of people who hated him. If I was going to be a better boss to my family, it was going to take a different approach.

Kelly smiled at me. “You look like you’re deep in thought all of a sudden. Didn’t think you’d get distracted that fast.”

I shook my head. “Has nothing to do with you.” I leaned forward and kissed her sexy thigh. “In fact, you’ve helped me a lot. And I appreciate it.”

“Anytime.” She moved to stand up, and I helped her to her feet. “And like I said, stud.” Leaning in, she grabbed me and kissed me hard, her tongue sliding between my lips and seeking my own. It made my cock spring to life again as she moaned with desire. “Anytime you want to come by and have a meeting, I’m available.”

Turning away, her sexy ass swayed as she walked into the back to get changed, and I retrieved my clothes. I’d taken care of the piece with Andi and gotten her out from under Mason’s thumb.

Now it was time to finish the job and show Mason what fucking with a Cerrone was all about.


CHAPTER FIVE

With my newfound confidence from fucking Kelly, I knew it was time to finish things at the club that night. Simone could tell there was something different in my eye when I told her we were heading there early. If there was going to be a confrontation, I wanted it to be with only staff around. No customers.

Just me and Mason, and if that asshole thought he was going to walk away without getting what was coming to him, he was mistaken.

“Are you going to do what I think you’re going to do? All about a girl?” Simone asked.

“It needs to be done.” I told her. “This asshole’s been abusing Andi, and he’s been taking advantage of our family for far too long. He’s got to go, and it will make a statement at the same time.”

Her brow wrinkled. “Don’t let emotion get the best of you. This is about business, and it shouldn’t be personal. I know you have a thing for Andi, but don’t lose your head over it.”

“He made it personal, Simone. And he’s going to get what’s coming to him. Don’t worry, I’m ready. Thanks to you.” I grabbed her hand and squeezed it to reassure her.

She simply nodded. “I know you are. I just…you know.”

“Aw, is that your way of saying you care about me?” I laughed. Her face blushed red, but I noticed she didn’t take her hand away. “Just so you know, I couldn’t do this without you.”

It was a strange relationship, but somehow it suited both of us. The sex was one thing, and it was fantastic. But we both fulfilled a need for the other beyond that. I was proud to have her working with me, not for me. If anything happened with Andi, I was just going to have to make sure that Simone continued to be an important part of my life. She wasn’t just my right hand. She was my companion. And a fantastic girlfriend.

After all, I could have more than one. I was Alex Cerrone. I could have anything I wanted.

As luck would have it, our timing was almost perfect to walk into the club before it opened the doors. I didn’t want anyone to see what was going to happen except the staff members present. That would spread the word fast enough around anyone who was involved with the club.

Simone was in the car with me, but when she moved to open the door and come inside with me, I grabbed her arm. “Wait. I need to go in there alone. You stay out.”

Her eyes searched mine, but I knew she was fully aware of what I needed to do in order to establish my power after all that was happening. “Okay. I’ll wait. Maybe go get a drink somewhere. Text me when it’s done either way.”

Grabbing her quickly, I kissed her hard and even though she was tense at first, she melted into me quickly and the way she felt in my arms only made me even more determined to conclude the business I needed to. For her, for Andi and for everyone else that was part of my father’s businesses. They were going to be run the right way from now on.

And part of that was confronting Mason. It was inevitable and necessary.

Walking in the door, it was different than the other times. Andi wasn’t here. The place was quiet, and I spotted Mason standing by the bar right away, surrounded by some cronies.

This time when I saw red, I knew I didn’t have to hide it. I motioned to the doorman, and suddenly the entire place went quiet as he closed the door and barred it. It was a stark contrast from the noise, and it got everyone’s attention pretty fast. Walking towards the bar where Mason was standing, I saw the sea of people part for me, and that felt good.

Really good.

He had a suspicious look on his face even though he still held an arrogant sneer when he saw me approaching. “Alex. What are you-”

“Don’t fucking even start, Mason.” I cut him off. “You know why I’m here. Andi showed me the bruises on her arms. We don’t put up with that shit in my businesses.” His eyes met mine, partly defiant but also wary.

He fired back at me. “What’s between me and Andi is none of your business. She sometimes gets out of line, and I bring her back in. Nothing more.” That statement just made me even madder, and so did his cocky attitude about it.

“I guess you bring her back in by beating her up, don’t you, asshole? Maybe you should try not preying on women and actually take on a man once in a while.”

I knew the easiest way to get him mad was to insult his manhood. His eyes flashed. The guy outweighed me by a good fifty pounds, but after all the training Simone had given me, I wasn’t afraid anymore. “Did you just call me an asshole, you fucking little runt?”

“I don’t think you know who you’re talking to.” I said. “And that’s a big mistake.”

He sneered, and it just pissed me off even more. “What the fuck are you going to do? Who the fuck do you even think you are? Andi is my girl. This is my place. And if you have a problem with that, do something about it, big shot. It’s about time you got put in your place.” He sneered. “I’ve reached out to the Manetti family and they’re going to buy the place out. You’re done here.”

It was right for him to feel cocky about that, especially because the Manetti crew had made serious overtures right after my father’s death towards taking over a couple of my places.

What he didn’t know was that two days before, I’d sat down with Carlo Manetti and we’d settled everything, including the fact he wanted to buy me out. With Simone’s help, I’d figured out how to make sure my family came out on top and that Manetti was still on our side. The side where everyone could do business because nobody was at war.

My only stipulation was that nobody at the club would know about our deal. So, Mason would think that he was blindsiding me, when in fact, he was about to get a big surprise.

Simone was useful for a lot more than just training me. She had her eyes and ears in every part of my father’s businesses and had found out about Mason’s little dalliance with a rival quite some time ago. Instead of starting trouble, we’d compromised like businessmen and it brought both families into a much better place.

It was always better to solve problems with diplomacy whenever possible. But when the situation called for violence, that was when you brought a fist down as hard as you possibly could. I’d been taught by one of the best.

My father.

And now it was time to make an example out of the asshole who’d beaten up Andi and tried to go behind my back.

“This is my place. Mine.” I told him, being very satisfied about the drop in his expression. “I own every fucking part of it, you big, dumb motherfucker. And you’re no longer a part of it. But before you head out the fucking door into whatever rathole you live in, I’m going to beat the living shit out of you and show you who the boss really is around here.”

He obviously had never realized that because of who I was, I controlled everything. Having people like him in charge of places had their merit, and I’d learned that, but he was also going to be a great way to have a public display that would show everyone who was actually leading the family now.

“I’m Alex fucking Cerrone. And I fucking own everything here. Including you. Now, are you going to walk out or get carried out? I’ll give you one more chance to leave on your feet. Because I can’t wait to beat the shit out of you for what you did to Andi.”

It was as if I was speaking to everyone, not just him. Just to make sure he knew I was serious I slid my jacket off, making a point of folding it and handing it to the doorman. When he saw that, I knew he’d see red, and it absolutely had the desired effect.

He looked around at the guys that had stepped forward, and I surveyed the group as well. They knew who I was and what I represented. All of them took a step back and dropped their eyes to the floor. “Motherfuckers. Fucking cowards.” He snarled. “You’re going to let this little bitch do this?” The enraged eyes fell onto me. “You’re fucking dead.”

Lunging forward, he went to grab me and somehow my training kicked in without even thinking about it. Slipping sideways, I ducked underneath his grab and punched him straight in the solar plexus. He grunted, but when he moved to grab me again, I was too fast for him.

My fists flashed out with quick jabs and I hit him twice more in the same spot, and suddenly he was gasping for breath. I kept easily out of arm’s reach. The guy was as slow as he was stupid.

He was bigger, but I was far faster and speed trumped strength every day of the week. I thanked Simone in my head. She would have been proud of me. This was going to be fun.

A ham fist swung out, and I easily dodged it, then peppered his stupid face with two quick hooks, following it up with an uppercut that sent him reeling. My hand instantly swelled, but the adrenaline of finally taking out this motherfucker was coursing through me, and I was feeling no pain at all.

“Enjoying it?” I laughed at him. “You haven’t even touched me, you pussy.”

He spat out some blood. “You fucking little shit. I’m going to fucking kill you!” He bellowed and lunged again.

This time I was ready and when I dodged out of the way my leg shot out, catching him on the side of the knee. He howled in pain and his leg collapsed, sending him to the floor. I followed it up with another hook to his face. It hurt like hell to feel my fist crashing into him again, but because of what Simone taught me, I was ready for the pain.

Spitting out a tooth, he tried to get to his feet again, but there didn’t need to be any more time wasted. Grabbing his back, I sunk in a choke hold and held tightly. Looking around the room, I could see that a couple of the guys were nodding and smiling. They approved of what I was doing.

But just choking him out wasn’t going to be enough. I had to send a message, and it had to be a brutal one. Word would spread, and the rest would fall in line right away. Grabbing his hair, I yanked his head back and punched his stupid face once again, then while he was rolling underneath me, I let him roll onto his back.

I easily mounted him, letting my fists rain down. The pain quickly faded into the background as I used every bit of my pent up anger to turn his face into a bloody hunk of meat. His body took a few good shots and then he went limp, his clutching hands dropping.

Finally, I let myself stop beating him. His face was unrecognizable when I was done, and he lay there barely breathing. Standing up, I walked to the bar and signaled. “Give me a towel. And get this asshole to a hospital.” Wiping off my knuckles, they definitely stung, and it was going to be a few days of swollen hands, but all of it was worth it. Three of his old buddies carried him out the front door.

“Who’s another manager here?” I called out. A guy stepped forward, and this time I noticed he had his head down.

“That’s me, sir. I’m Peter. If Mason is…done…I guess I’m in charge?”

“Okay, Peter, you’ve just been promoted. You’re in charge now. Don’t fuck it up. I’ll be coming in to check on things in a couple of days.”  

“No problem. Sir.” He said. Looking around the room, I had everyone’s attention, that was for sure.

My adrenaline was still pumping, but I cleaned myself up as best I could and waved at the bartender. “Shots. For everyone. On me.”

The crowd of people watching looked like they didn’t know how to react, but as the bartenders poured drinks, I saw they were waiting for me to say something. “To Velvet! And to my father!” A cheer went through the room, and all the people downed their shots quickly with smiles on their faces. I felt the burn as it slid down my throat, and the bartender handed me another damp cloth. My knuckles were swelling up badly.

But the pain felt good somehow. I’d proven myself exactly the way I needed to. Andi was taken care of, and the club was firmly in my hands now, like it should be.

And the amazing thing was, beating up Mason felt good. Really good. The hum of power was something I was going to have to temper, otherwise it would be easy to let it take control.

My cell phone buzzed in my pocket, and another wince escaped me as I pulled it out with my injured hand.

Car’s waiting outside. Someone texted me what happened. Good job.

It was from Simone. And the next item on my agenda was making sure I took care of some of the adrenaline coursing through me with her. Preferably naked and writhing underneath me.


CHAPTER SIX

Riding in the car together, the only thing that stopped me from tearing Simone’s dress off was the fact there was a driver and a guard in the front seat. Her sexy legs just begged to be spread wide, and I couldn’t wait to dive between them. It would just have to wait until we were alone.

Andi didn’t respond to any messages as we drove, but I was still looking forward to the following night and our first date together. She was going to experience what it was like to be out with a real man, and if I had my way, she was going to be by my side regularly, just like Simone was now. As soon as we pulled up to the house, she dismissed the others.

We walked in together, and the massive house was quiet. I could still feel the adrenaline coursing through me, but it felt good now, like I was under control of it and could use it for whatever I wanted. Simone led the way towards the living room. “Drink? I could definitely use something.”

“Absolutely.” Now that the encounter was done, and I’d finished what I needed to do, I could relax a bit. She poured us both healthy fingers of whiskey and handed me the glass, raising hers.

“To your new empire. And new ventures to come. You definitely did all the right things tonight.”

“Like I said already, you have a lot to do with that. And I’m going to make sure that you are well taken care of.”

“I’m already well taken care of.” She glanced down. “Both financially and otherwise. I’m happy to be a part of this whole thing. With you.” Just seeing her eyes drift to my crotch made me harden instantly. There was an insane level of sexual tension between us. “You’re going to be a great leader of this whole thing.”

“Right now, I don’t want to think about that.” I took a hard slug of my drink, feeling the amber liquid burn down my throat. “I’m thinking about being alone with you.”

“Before you get all fired up, there’s a present waiting for you upstairs I think you’ll like. Don’t say I never gave you anything.” She grinned.

I had no idea what she was talking about. “You’ve given me a lot, Simone. And don’t think for a second you’re getting away from me.” I told her. Grabbing her, I yanked her towards me and kissed her hard, feeling her sexy frame melt into mine. Her tongue met mine rapidly and my cock hardened like steel in a moment, ready to tear her clothes off and mount her right there on my living room floor.

Her firm hands pushed me away. “Down, boy. Not this time. Like I said, your present is upstairs. Go see what your reward is for being such a good fighter.” Her hand crept down and squeezed my lengthy cock. “We have lots of time for us. There’s a special treat waiting.”

What could it possibly be? I felt like I’d conquered a big part of my issues and the way forward was going to be much easier thanks to my public display at the club. Already, even though I was going to temper it with diplomacy, people would get the message they could only push me so far before the hammer came down.

Giving her one more hard kiss with some groping, she finally yanked herself away and clicked her heels towards the front door where I knew there was a car waiting. A deep breath came out of me. Goddamn, that woman made me crazy already. My cock was throbbing in my pants and was definitely going to need some relief before bed.

But walking towards my bedroom, I could see a dim light was on as I approached. As soon as I opened the door and saw who was inside, my words caught in my throat. Andi was sprawled out on the bed, and as soon as the door opened, she came up on her knees. “I’ve been waiting for you, Alex. It took you long enough to get up here.”

It was enough to take my breath away. Her body was only covered in a filmy negligee, and as I’d suspected, it was absolutely stunning. Long blonde hair flowed across her shoulders and her frame was hugged by the thinnest of garments, leaving absolutely nothing to the imagination.

She looked almost ethereal in the dim light, her gorgeous, petite body glowing. Because of the sheer nature of the nightgown, I could see her perky breasts and delicious looking nipples. Even the thin panties underneath were white as well. “I…wow, you look incredible. But what is this all about?”

“This is about you and me.” She said slowly. “You rescued me. So now I’m yours. If you want me. Because I know I want you. You’ve been so good to me.”

What the hell was she saying? A gorgeous young girl was giving herself to me as some kind of reward? That was the opposite of what I wanted for her. “Andi. You don’t need to give yourself to me. The whole point of getting rid of that asshole was to allow you freedom.”

“This is freedom.” She said, kneeling and leaning back a bit. “This is my choice. My body. And I’m choosing to give it to you. I want to be one of your girls. Simone set it all up. After all…” she let a hand trace down her sexy chest. “A boss needs to have a harem. I want to be a part of it.”

Jesus. “You’re okay with being one of my girlfriends?”

“Alex. You’re the boss. You can have anyone or anything you want. Being a part of that is exactly what I want. And I know you’ll protect me and take care of me.”

“I don’t know what to say.” I told her. It was the truth. There was going to have to be a conversation with Simone, that was for certain. But she was the one who told me to come up here and find Abby on my bed waiting for me, so she must have been okay with it.

As much as I’d learned, it was going to take longer to learn that being with gorgeous women whenever I pleased was something I’d have to get used to.

“You should stop talking then. Come over here.” She crooked a finger at me, and I happily stepped towards the bed. With the shock of seeing her in only a filmy piece of lingerie, I hadn’t noticed how hard my dick was. It could have cut diamonds.

Finding the edge of the bed, she pulled my head down and kissed me hard. It was one of the hottest kisses I’d ever felt, full of passion and need as her hand slid into my hair and tugged on it gently, making sure that our lips stayed fused together. Not only was she incredibly hot, she was also the best kisser I’d ever experienced.

It left me breathless. My brain had stopped processing oxygen because it had all flowed straight to my dick. Which I felt her little hand touch, and when she stroked my erection through my pants, she moaned low in her throat. That sound could probably have made me cum within seconds, but somehow I took a deep breath. “I’m so fucking hard right now looking at you. You’re a goddess.”

“Take it out. Show me.” She said, leaning back and peeling down both sides of her little nightgown. Right away two perfectly perky breasts popped into view, and like I’d already seen, her sexy nipples were dark and hard like little pencil erasers. While she cupped them, she licked her lips. “I want to show you everything I know.”

Stripping my clothes off slowly, I couldn’t wait to be naked with her. “Take your nightgown off. I want you naked.” It was already most of the way there, and just as my pants and shorts came down, I was treated to her sexy pussy being revealed, just the faintest tuft of hair attached. It looked just as cute as the rest of her.

Her eyes went wide as my dick came into view. “Holy shit. That’s a monster. You’re going to have to be really gentle with me.”

“No problem.” I said, approaching the bed. “Come here. I’ve been dying to touch you ever since I saw you the first time.”

Giggling, she moved into my arms and when our lips crushed against each other, it made my head swim. Her tongue eagerly slid against mine and right away I couldn’t get enough of her skin and her scent.

My hands squeezed her perky little breasts and she wound her body sinuously against me, rubbing my cock against her skin. I could have exploded right then, but thanks to Simone, I knew exactly what to do to hold off.

Just kissing her was enough. She was the perfect size for me to touch and enjoy, a contrast from Simone’s harder body. Soft skin gave way to amazing little curves that I wanted to explore. Tossing her back on the bed, she bounced and giggled, and I moved on top of her right away, kissing my way up her legs. “Even your knees are sexy.” I told her.

When I reached her hips and smelled the scent of how horny she was, it made me want to rise up and sink my cock into her right away. But thanks to Simone, I knew how to hold back and take a deep breath. Plus, I needed to taste her. Squirming underneath me, I kissed across her legs and then finally kissed her pussy. Just that slight contact made her gasp out loud. “AH! Oh…wow…I never expected that.”

Ignoring her words, I concentrated on letting my tongue and lips do the talking. Kissing her slowly, I let my tongue slide between her sexy lips and got my first taste of her musky pussy that sent a cascade of flavor onto my tongue. It was sweet and made me crave even more. Grabbing her petite legs, I spread them and opened her wide, looking up at her biting her lip. “You taste so fucking good.”

“Oh, shit…yes…” she gasped, grabbing her sexy little tits. “I’ve never had a guy lick me like that before.”

Music to my ears. Lapping at her slit, I enjoyed exploring her folds and making sure that as I enjoyed myself, her sexy body was breaking out in goosebumps and her juices continued to flow.

When I finally slid a finger into her tunnel, she was so tight it barely moved inside her. Feeling her grip made me wonder how I was possibly going to get my dick into her, but it was exciting to think about trying. She just needed to be nice and wet.

Knowing that I could feast on her sexy clit, I slid my tongue up and into the gorgeous mat of hair and found the tiny nub, stroking it at the same rhythm I moved my finger. The result was explosive, and her sexy hips arched up into my mouth as she began to moan low in her throat. “Oohh…fuck…oh my God, Alex…I’ve never…I think you’re going to make me cum…OOOOOOOHHHHHHHH!”

Tightening around my finger, her pussy let go of a flood of cum onto my lips and as I dipped my tongue into it to lap it up, my cock strained to be felt. Like it was telling me it was desperate to get inside her soon, or it was going to blow like a geyser all over her before I could even enter her pussy.

Kissing up her sexy body, I sampled her little tits and then positioned myself. “Are you ready?” My dick grazed against her wet slit, and it was eager to dive deep into her.

“Yes, Alex. Make me yours. You’ll be my first and my only one.” She gasped. I froze, hovering with my cock head ready to penetrate her, but what she’d just said made me pause.

“You’re a virgin?” It was honestly hard to believe considering where she’d come from, but if it was true, then what we were doing was something I had to take a beat and think about. She bit her lip and nodded.

“I’ve never had sex. I made Mason happy with just blowjobs and other things, but he was never allowed to have me until marriage. At least that’s what I told him. But now, I want you. Inside me. Please, Alex. I want it, I promise.”

Looking down, I was trembling, but placed my throbbing head at the tiny opening of her slit and nuzzled a couple of inches inside. Right away, she gripped me like a vise and she gasped, pushing her hips up and grabbing her breasts. “AH! Yes…please…more…it feels so good.”

Easing myself into her slowly, inch by inch, I felt a small barrier that my cock pushed against, and she gasped, biting her lip. “Go. I can take it. I want it.” She was so incredibly tight and hot around me. I was going to claim her as mine forever.

With a hard push forward, I felt her barrier tear away and she cried out with a sound that was both pain and pleasure. Sliding back and forth a few times, I saw that some blood had coated my cock and knew that what she’d said was true. I had just claimed her virginity and could make her my own.

She looked down at my cock and sighed. “It’s so good. Please, keep going. It feels amazing.” Her pussy was gushing with juices, and as I eased my cock even deeper, she mewled underneath me. “Oh, fuck…I never thought anything could feel this good. Please, Alex…make me cum for you. I want to cum all over your big cock.”

If I could possibly hold on, I definitely wanted to make that happen. The problem was not blowing my load inside her within seconds. Somehow, I took a deep breath and slowly eased my entire length deep into her, finally making our two bodies merge together. Leaning down, she sucked eagerly at my tongue and the way she was writhing underneath me forced me to grip her hips to stop her.

She was like a demon, trying to milk the cum out of me even though I wanted to make sure she was satisfied first. I took one of her firm nipples into my mouth and gently sucked and bit at it, her little coo of need echoing in my ear as she licked my lobe. “Fuck…I never knew it could be this good. I want you all night long.”

“You need to stop saying things like that or I’m going to explode.” I groaned, and her giggle was like music to my ear. Plus, she squeezed her muscles, and it was as if she was jerking my cock with her pussy. So incredibly tight, I could barely hold on.

Grinding into her, I flexed my cock, and she gave a little gasp that was so incredibly sexy. Every movement of the two of us was perfect, her sexy little breasts brushing against my chest and her lithe limbs wrapped around my body. When we kissed, it took my breath away.

“Please…please I want to feel it inside me. I’m on birth control, it’s okay.” Her eyes met mine. “Cum inside me. Fill me, God, please.”

Just hearing her begging for my cum was enough to make my body go into a spasm that couldn’t be denied, and there was no way to stop the rush of cum straight through my cock. I’d held back as long as I could. Grabbing her around the waist and thrusting myself deep into her, I gasped into her ear as my cum flooded her sexy heated tunnel with a deep spurt of cream.

“Ah…FUCK!” she gasped, pushing her hips up into me and milking my dick with her pussy, squeezing out repeated spurts of my seed into her. My head swam, and it felt like I was never going to stop the glorious sensations traveling up and down every inch of my spine. The orgasm was very different from with Simone. It was pure and wonderful, so intense that when I kissed her, immediately my dick begged for more.

“Oh, my God…oh my God…that was amazing.” She purred into my ear, kissing my earlobe and then sliding her tongue eagerly into my mouth again. “I hope you can get hard again quickly, because I want a lot more of that.”

“Wow…yes…” I sighed, even though I’d lost the power of speech. Her scent, her skin, every part of her was filling my senses. Kissing her neck, I let my cock slip out of her and she ran a hand between her legs.

“There’s so much. That’s so fucking hot. I really love feeling you cum inside me.”

“Good.” I told her. “Because if you think you’re ever getting away from me, you’re wrong.”

“How long until you can go again?” she slid her hand down and started to play with my cock. “I want more. Way more.”

Even though I’d just busted what had to be the biggest load of my life, I felt myself stirring rapidly. “Looks like you have that effect on me.”

The second time she slid herself on top of me, and I was treated to a vision of her sexy body riding my cock slowly, each little bounce making her perky tits jiggle and her cries of pleasure echoing in the room.

A third time I fucked her hard from behind, knowing now that I had enough stamina to go for a long time, and when I finally came the third time, it was more than a dribble. When she curled herself into my arms, she sighed with total satisfaction.

“I think I’m going to be sore tomorrow.” She giggled. “I might need a bit of training if it’s going to happen this often.”

Hearing her say the word training made me think of Simone, but I also knew that there was no need to feel anxious about my relationship with the woman who was guiding me through my new world.

Andi, and whoever else was introduced to my new harem, would simply have to accept that in my position, it was expected that I have more than one lover. Girlfriend. Partner. Whatever. The thought of Simone and Abby in bed together, thinking about their two sinuous bodies at the same time, almost made my exhausted cock rally for a fourth time.

Her body curled into mine and I wrapped my arm around her, taking hold of one of her cute little breasts, and she sighed as her breathing slowed. “I can’t wait to wake up with you tomorrow, Alex.” As her little butt rubbed me softly, I knew that as soon as I woke up, there would definitely be some morning sex on the table.

As I drifted off to sleep, I knew my future was assured. I’d established myself as head of the company with Simone’s help and guidance, and now I could create an empire just like my father would have wanted. There were several other pieces I had to resolve and explore before anything was assured. If it would ever be assured because of the life I’d chosen to lead. Or rather, had been chosen for me.

With two women, one as my right hand and the other as my partner, it was going to be a life I never could have possibly expected. Even if it wasn’t a life I chose, I’d made my decision. The path was up to me from now on.

THE END
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