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Part 1




‘Two pounds of chicken feed and ten bales of hay?’ I don’t know why he bothers asking. It’s the same order I’ve placed every other week, without change, for the last year and a half.

‘Yeah. That’s it.’ Mr. Sanchez moves his glasses down the bridge of his nose to check the amount on the receipt and I stand there with the $78.53 in my hand, all counted out and ready to go.

I’m not sure why I still call him Mr. Sanchez. I’ve known him for most of my life and at this point, I’m in my late thirties, not the eight year old kid who came in here with my dad to pick up the same order when he was still alive.

Almost everything in my life has changed, but for some reason, this is the one thing that hasn’t.

‘Seventy eight dollars and fifty three cents.’ He straightens back up and pushes a button on the register as I hand him the cash. I’ve thought about opening an account, but why bother? I have the proceeds from the previous week’s farmer’s market and since he’s one of the last people I know who takes cash, it’s easier to just pay him this way.

‘Thanks for your business, Christopher.’ I nod and throw the big bag of seed over my shoulder. ‘Drive around back and Eduardo will load up your hay.’

‘Thanks Mr Sanchez.’ I wait for him to tell me to call him Al or Alberto or something more familiar, but he just waves me off and turns to sort through a vat of screws. The old shop is a staple of Arlington and he’s owned it for almost fifty years. As I walk through the familiar glass doors and throw the feed into the back of my truck, I look at the rolling hills and distant mountains and a frustrated sigh escapes my throat.

'Screw this place.’


I’m not bitter.


The old truck roars to life as I turn the key and shift into reverse. It’s late March but the morning air is still crisp and as I pull towards the back of the shop, I roll down the window and honk.

‘Eddie!’ I’ve been friends with Eddie Sanchez since high school and like me, he ended up moving back to Arlington after a stint in the military a dozen or so years ago.

‘Chris. What’s up, man?’ My old friend gives me a firm shake and pulls me into a half hug. He’s a couple of years younger than me, but we played football together in high school and I’ve always liked him.

‘Not much. How’s it going?’

‘You know better than me, man. How’s Whitney?’ I break into a laugh and immediately relax into the conversation as I lean against my truck.

‘Better, I had to call Dr. Fitzpatrick to come take a look, but she seems to be recovering.’ It’s a running joke that I named my prize heifer after my ex-wife. Eddie met her a few times when we were together and told me after we divorced that the cow had a better personality, so I renamed her and every time he asks how she is, I can’t help but be reminded that I prefer the cow.

‘Good to hear.’ He gives me a warm smile. ‘Everything else alright?’ There aren’t many secrets in a place like this and I appreciate his concern. The last year has been a maelstrom, but now that I’m on the other side I’m feeling better. The decision to keep the farm was a tough one, and even though I miss my life in the city, there’s really no place like home. Having a chat like this reminds me of that fact and I feel bad about my earlier frustration.

‘Yeah, I guess. What about you?’ There’s only one piece of information I’m after and I’m hoping that he doesn’t catch on.

‘Everything’s fine. Not sure if Dad told you, but Mari is back.’



‘Oh, really?’

 

Bingo.


 
‘How long is she in town for?’ I try to keep it casual, but I can feel my heart racing a thousand miles a second as I think about his gorgeous sister. He laughs and I’m worried that he can sense the downright nasty thoughts passing through my brain.



‘A few weeks for now, but she’s made some noises about moving back permanently.’



That’s interesting.

 

Very interesting.




‘Cool, I’d love to see her.’ Eddie winks and turns to get my hay.

‘Six bales, right?’

By the time I get home, it’s almost ten and I go out to finish up the morning’s chores. There are a few repairs I need to make today and I sigh as I run through the list. It’s beautiful here, but the same string of doubts trickle through my mind as I grab my tools and walk towards the fence.

Since I haven’t made a firm commitment to stay, I’ve been avoiding any large repairs and work to just keep the place running. Even though I have some friends here, adjusting to being back in Arlington has been tough and I’ve had to pick up some freelance programming to make ends meet. Part of me loves the farm, but I’m just not sure if it’s worth hanging on to.

‘Morning, Whitney.’ I walk towards the brown heifer and scratch the spot between her eyes. A chuckle escapes my throat as I realize that I have more in common with her than her namesake. I have five cows and all the milk they produce has all been spoken for. It takes about an hour to milk them all, but I get to work, enjoying the mindless rhythm the task provides.

The sun is well into the sky by the time I’m done and I busy myself with the other daily chores. This work feels good and honest and a sense of achievement pulses through me that I’ve never gotten from anything else. I close the gate and stand in the sun for a few minutes, enjoying the fleeting sensation of accomplishment. Suddenly a car door slams and I’m pulled out of my brief reverie.

‘Hey Chris.’ It’s Dr. Fitzpatrick. I completely forgot she was coming this morning.

‘Kate. Hey, good morning.’ She jumps out of her Jeep and tilts the driver’s seat forward before retrieving her bag from the back.

‘You look surprised. Did you forget about my appointment with Whitney?’ She walks towards me, a radiant smile plastered across her gorgeous face.



‘Uh, no.’

 

I had completely forgotten


 
. ‘Of course not. I was just standing here waiting for you.’ Kate Fitzpatrick is possibly one of the most beautiful women I’ve ever met. Her long blonde hair is swept into a ponytail and her blue eyes sparkle intelligently as she sets her bag down on the ground. The way she wears those old 501s and ties her flannel shirt around her waist make her look more like a supermodel between shoots than a large animal vet, but she’s the best in the area. Even if she wasn’t, I would almost be willing to pay her fees just for a few minutes alone with her.



‘How’s it going?’


Better now that you’re here.


‘Great. What about you?’ Her smile immediately enhances my mood and I can feel my cock jump, imagining what it would be like to kiss her. It’s been almost a year since I've had sex and my hand just isn’t cutting it anymore.

‘Well, you know, the traffic coming here was brutal. Old man Jenkins up the road was moving some equipment and it was a slow ride.’ She winks and walks past me and into the barn. I can’t help but stare at her ass for a few seconds as she walks in front of me and my mind shifts into X rated territory. ‘Is Whitney doing better?’

‘Yeah, the swelling has gone down completely and she’s back to her normal milk production.’ Kate places her bag on one of the supply tables and bends over to inspect the Holstein’s udder. The way she squeezes the teat is doing things to me that make me feel flushed and I turn around before my semi becomes too noticeable.

‘That’s good. I’m glad she’s feeling better.’ Kate stands upright and strokes the cow’s large head before turning her attention back to me. ‘So, how’s farm life treating you. Feeling any better about the decision to move back?’

The last time she was here, I was having a bad day and maybe mouthed off a little too much with regards to my current situation.

‘Yeah, you know- it grows on you.’ I shrug and try to sound casual. Every part of me is pushing to ask her out, but when I take another good look at her, I realize there’s no way she would go for a guy like me.

‘That’s good to hear.’ She shoves her hand into her pocket and crosses one ankle over the other as she takes a look at Chelsea, named after a girl who broke my heart in high school. ‘I was thinking after the last time I was here that maybe you would want to get a drink sometime.’ She bites her lip as her blue eyes bore into me and I wonder if I’m misunderstanding what she’s saying. It takes a few seconds to process and I’m standing there with my mouth agape as she tilts her head.

‘Uh, yeah. I mean yes.’ I don’t want her to think I’m not interested when the absolute opposite is true. ‘I would love to.’

‘That’s great.’ Her eyes sparkle and she grabs her bag. ‘Would tonight work for you? If not, I’m free most nights.’ I find that hard to believe, but my social schedule is absolutely clear and even if it wasn’t, I’d make room for her.

‘Tonight’s great.’ I’m suddenly worried that I sound too eager, but I can’t help it. I’ve been fantasizing about her since I got back and this is my opportunity to finally start dating again.

‘Perfect. Meet you at Flannagan’s at seven?’

‘Ok, yeah.’ I give her a smile as she turns to leave. ‘See you then!’ My heart skips a few beats and I wave as she gets in her Jeep and drives off.


Part 2




‘Chris! Twice in one day, I can’t believe it.’ I see Eddie sitting at the bar and walk towards him as I scan the crowded space for Kate.

‘Hey, man.’ I sit on the barstool next to him. ‘What are you doing here?’

‘Me? I’m here almost every night. You’re the one that never gets off the farm.’ He waves over the bartender. ‘What do you want to drink? It’s on me.’

‘Uh…’ I take a look at the taps and wonder if I should. I don’t really drink that much and I don’t want to take any chances on screwing this up. ‘I’ll take a lager.’ The bartender nods and starts my drink. ‘Thanks.’

‘Sure, no problem. You’re like a fucking hermit.’ He’s right. I rarely go out and when I do I usually leave early.

‘Yeah, well…’ I trail off as I take my drink and hold it up. ‘Tonight’s a special occasion.’ We clink our glasses together and I take a sip.

‘Oh really? What’s going on?’ I arch my eyebrow and lean closer.

‘I have a date.’ He bursts out laughing.

‘That’s a big deal?’ He puts down his beer and shakes his head. ‘I’m not sure if you realize this but most of the women in this shithole would kill to go out with you. Not to mention someone I know pretty well.’ I roll my eyes and take a drink, wondering why he’s blowing smoke up my ass.

‘Yeah, whatever. I know they’re all dying to date some guy who couldn’t hack it in the real world and had to run home when his luck ran out.’

‘You’d be surprised.’ Eddie takes a drink and pulls out his phone. ‘Anyway, Mari has been begging me to give you her number and I’m only considering it because I think you’re a good guy.’

I’ve had a crush on Mari since I was in high school and when I found out that her marriage was over, I never imagined that Eddie would let me anywhere near her. We’re close, but he’s her brother and if there’s one thing I know about him, it’s that he’s absolutely protective of her.

We chat about the store and I keep one eye on the clock. It’s a little after seven and I worry that Kate’s changed her mind. Fifteen minutes later I’m about to give up and I see her walk in. My heart starts pounding and I wave in her direction before giving Eddie a pat on the back.

‘Good luck, man.’ I get up and give her a smile.

‘Hey Kate.’ She looks incredible. She’s wearing a cute dress that shows off her amazing figure and her hair is loose and falling over her shoulders.

‘Want to get a booth?’ I notice how crowded the place has gotten and she shrugs, lifting her eyebrow and motioning for me to take the lead. I locate a table in the back and we slide into the padded seats. The waitress brings over the menus.

‘Want another beer?’

‘No thanks, I have to drive.’ I motion towards Kate. ‘Want one?’

‘Ice tea is fine. I’ll need a minute to decide on food.’ The waitress walks off and I feel slightly awkward as Kate stares into my eyes. She’s so hot and I have no idea why she would be interested in a guy like me. ‘What’s good here?’

‘The burgers are alright or we could split a pizza.’ She chews on her lip as she thinks and when the waitress comes back over, we order a large pepperoni. The bar is filling up, but the only person I care about is sitting directly across from me.

‘So how did you end up here?’ As far as I know, Kate isn’t from the area and I can’t imagine anyone moving here unless there’s family or some other pull.

‘I’m participating in a government program that sends large animal vets to underserved communities.’ She shrugs and takes a sip of tea. ‘I agreed to work here for five years and they paid off my student loans.’

‘Wow, I can’t imagine a worse place to be sent to.’ She smiles and leans back as the waitress brings our pizza.

‘There’s worse, believe me. Besides, I think I’m starting to like it here.’ My skin prickles as she winks at me and I smile at her, hoping that she’s talking about me.

Suddenly there’s a commotion in the front of the bar and everyone cranes their neck to see what’s going on.

‘I told you that it’s time to leave.’ Some asshole is clearly drunk and tugging on a scared looking girl who’s stubbornly planted herself on a barstool. The rest of the crowd is just standing around looking, but I feel like someone should intervene. He’s clearly drunk and she’s acting like she doesn’t want to go with him.

‘Fuck off, Ken.’ I don’t recognize her, but smile apologetically at Kate as I slide out of the booth and make my way towards the front. He’s slurring his words as he insults her and I grab his shoulder to let him know that he can’t behave like this.

‘Hey man, what’s the problem?’ I make eye contact with Eddie and he nods to let me know that he has my back if shit starts to go down. This guy needs to be taught a lesson, but I hope it doesn’t turn ugly.

‘This cunt is talking back to me. I don’t appreciate that.’ I take a look at her, suddenly realizing how gorgeous she is. Her green eyes hold mine for a second and I notice that she has a bruise on her arm and I’m pretty sure I know where it came from.

‘Look, I understand that you’re feeling frustrated, but I think you’ve had a few too many.’ This guy is a total dick, but I don’t want to make the situation any worse by getting accusatory. ‘Why don’t I call you a cab? You can go home and sleep it off.’

‘Fuck off, asshole. This doesn’t concern you, alright?’ He’s slurring his words and stumbles a bit as I grab him. He immediately throws off my hand and pulls open his jacket. I see a handgun and this situation has suddenly escalated. The bartender sees it too and discreetly grabs the phone.

I realize that it’s probably better to let the cops handle this one and I back off, but keep my eyes on him and make sure that he stays away from the girl at the bar. She’s clearly scared and there’s no way she’s going anywhere with this asshole.

‘Ok man, I get it. There’s no reason we can’t have a chat about this. Maybe we can have another drink.’ That’s clearly the last thing he needs, but I want him to relax and let down his guard.

‘Yeah, I could go for another one.’ He gives me an unexpected smile and extends his hand. ‘I’m Ken, nice to meet you.’ The feeling isn’t likewise, but I play along, just buying time until the cops come to take him to the drunk tank.

‘What’ll you have? It’s on me.’ I steer him away from the scared girl and towards Eddie, who gets up and offers him his seat. The mood of the bar is returning to normal and I look over at Kate, suddenly worried she’s going to leave. The bartender comes over to us and I smile at Ken.

‘Another Bud?’ Ken nods and I leave him chatting with Eddie. Kate is waiting in the booth and I can’t believe the awful timing of this whole thing. I really felt like I had a chance with her, but I’m worried that the spell has been broken and she gives me a questioning look.

‘What’s going on?’

‘Some asshole in the front is bothering a girl.’ I have an idea. ‘Would you do something for me?’

‘Yeah sure.’ She leans closer and stares into my eyes.

‘She looks really scared. Would you mind…’ I see a look of anger flash across her face and she starts to get out of the booth.

‘Of course, which one?’

‘The one with the pink hair. She’s sitting by herself at the end of the bar.’ I motion towards the girl and Kate follows me.

‘I’ll take care of her if you can deal with the asshole.’ I give her a smile and realize that I’m completely smitten. She keeps an eye on the guy and walks slowly towards the young woman.

‘So, how’s that beer?’ Eddie is keeping an eye on him and I see the sheriff coming in as I glance towards the door. Things could get ugly, but Eddie looks ready for whatever happens. I immediately recognize the sheriff and give him a nod. He takes out his cuffs and walks slowly towards Ken.

‘Is there a problem here?’ Ken laughs and casually takes another sip of his beer.

‘No sir. Just hanging out with a few of my friends.’ He shoots me a dirty look in the reflection of the mirror behind the bar and I make sure that Kate’s moved the girl out of the way. ‘Is there a problem?’

‘I think I’m going to need you to come with me for a chat. We’ve had a few complaints about the way you’re acting and I want to make sure we’re all having a good time.’ Thomas is a good guy and I hope Ken just goes with him rather than causing a scene.

‘Do you mind if I finish my beer first?’ Thomas gives me a look and I realize that’s not going to happen.

‘I think we should go now. I’ve got a few other things to do tonight and the sooner we can get this resolved, the sooner I can move on to those.’ Thomas rests his hand on his sidearm and Ken decides to let it go.

‘Ok.’ He takes a sip and looks at the scared young woman sitting with Kate. ‘I’ll finish this later.’ He motions towards the beer, but as he gives a cold stare to me and Eddie, I realize he’s definitely not talking about his drink.

He follows Thomas out to his car and we all breathe a sigh of relief.

‘Are you two alright?’ The girl looks like she’s about to start hyperventilating and Kate motions towards the exit.

‘I think we should go. Do you mind if we head to your house?’ The only guest I planned on having tonight is Kate, but I don’t want to refuse.

‘Yeah of course.’ I look at Eddie. ‘Thanks, man. That could have been ugly.’

‘That dude is a prick. Do you know him?’ I’ve never seen him, but I also don’t socialize much. I shake my head and my friend leans closer. ‘He’s Bubba Early’s kid.’

‘Aaah, ok.’ That makes sense. The Early’s have a reputation for being no good, this guy appears to only reinforce those allegations. ‘Anyway, I’ll see you later.’ He gives me a wink as I help Kate get the young woman out the door. She’s got her arm wrapped around her and I hold the door.

‘We’ll ride with you, alright? I can get my car tomorrow.’ We leave the bar and after I help her into my car, Kate leans closer and brushes her lips against mine. ‘That was amazing, Chris. You really surprised me back there.’

Her touch is electric and I feel my body respond to her spicy scent as her hand caresses my face and her eyes lock onto mine and she whispers huskily. ‘Let’s get back to your house.’


Part 3




‘I’m Chloe, by the way. Thanks for your help.’ The young woman doesn’t say much else, other than she hadn’t known Ken long and he brought her to live with him here a few months ago.

‘So you knew him pretty well?’ I’m staring at her in the rearview mirror and can understand why he would want her so badly. Something about her is so vulnerable yet undeniably sexy.

‘I thought I did, but I guess people change.’

‘You’re right about that.’ I think about my ex-wife and how her personality morphed into something unrecognizable once we were married.

‘Do you have any friends or family in the area?’ I can tell Kate’s genuinely concerned about her and I appreciate that she’s helping.

‘No.’ Her voice is sad and I don’t want to pry any more. We pull into my driveway and I park near the front door. The house is a little messy but she doesn’t seem to mind.

‘The spare room is over here.’ I find an extra set of sheets and Kate makes the bed. A few spare pillows and a blanket are on the nearby desk and I hand them over. ‘Let me know if you need anything else, alright?’ She nods as I close the door behind us and I’m relieved that Kate and I are finally alone.

‘I need to take care of a few things in the barn. Want to come?’ I usually check up on the animals earlier in the evening, but put it off for my date. The last thing I wanted was to meet Kate smelling like a barnyard.

‘Yeah, sure.’ Her eyes sparkle and I like the idea of having her with me. She hasn’t said anything about the kiss and I’m wondering if she was just overwhelmed by the situation or if she’s really interested in me.

I grab my flashlight and lead the way towards the old buildings, guiding Kate around a few holes as we chat about the evening’s events. We get to the barn and I turn on the lights, then walk around, making sure the animals are locked up and that they have some hay in their stalls.

‘I think I can declare Whitney healed.’ Kate pets the large cow’s head and smiles radiantly.

‘She has an amazing vet. I can introduce you if you want.’ She lets out a chuckle and rolls her eyes. A charged tension fills the air and I feel the need to say something. ‘I really appreciate what you did back there. Chloe has to be scared to death right now.’

‘I’m just sorry that she got caught up with a guy like that.’ Kate comes closer and I feel myself getting hard as I think about the way she kissed me earlier. I want to do it again, but I also don’t want to turn this whole thing into a sorry attempt to get laid. My heart is racing and when she presses her lips against mine, I give in and wrap my arms around her, pulling her close so she can feel how badly I want her.

Her mouth opens and I feel her slip her tongue past my teeth and my hands slide lower on her back and rest on her full ass. Everything about her is so perfect and I want her more than I’ve ever wanted anyone.

‘Do you want to go back to the house?’ I don’t want to destroy the moment, but she deserves better than being fucked in the barn.

‘No.’ Her hand flits down my chest and towards my stiff cock. ‘It’s nice in here.’ She squeezes lightly and suddenly I worry about all the things that can go wrong, but when she slides off her dress and it falls to the ground, all of the negative thoughts slip from my mind. She’s wearing a tiny black lace bra that barely covers her nipples and her waist is small and flares out into full hips. I’ve only seen her in the loose flannel shirts she normally wears and even though I knew she was hot, I never imagined her body would be this amazing.

‘You’re beautiful, Kate.’ She smiles as she brings my hands to her breasts and runs my thumbs over her hardened nipples. I squeeze lightly as she unhooks her bra, letting the straps fall down and when I move my hands, the lace material falls away from her body. Her breasts are large and full and her puckered nipples are peachy and thick.

‘I’ve wanted to do this since I first met you.’ She bites my lip as she kisses and begins unbuttoning my shirt. I let her pull it off me and she runs her hands over my chest. In my previous life I was a desk jockey, but the last year of working on the farm has improved my physique and I can tell she likes what she sees. Her hands fumble with my jeans and I help her pull them down, freeing my cock as she falls to her knees and begins kissing the sensitive skin.

‘Oh, fuck…’ I tangle my hands in her thick hair as she wraps her soft lips around the tip of my rock hard dick and slowly takes the entire length into her warm mouth. ‘Kate, ohhh…’ My body is melting and as her hand and tongue work on me, I try to think about anything else. When my eyes lock onto Whitney, I feel a laugh bubbling up in the back of my throat as memories of my ex-wife flit through my mind.

‘I want you inside of me, Chris.’ Kate stands back up and kisses me again. Her words are like gasoline on a fire and I want it too. I don’t want to be gentle or thoughtful- I just want to fuck her. I push her against the wall and reach between her legs, fingering her clit and savoring how wet she is. My finger slides inside of her and I can tell she’s ready for me as she arches her back and pushes her round ass against me before bracing herself against the wall.

I kiss her neck and slowly slide myself inside of her slick hole. She’s tight and wet and as I go deeper I hear her moan lightly. My body fits perfectly against hers and I thrust slowly, moving my right hand back to her clit as I use my left to pull her closer. My fingers drift to her breasts and I pinch her nipples lightly enjoying the feeling of her clenched muscles wrapping tightly around my cock as a throaty moan escapes her lips.

Each movement is intensely pleasurable, but I don’t want to come yet. I need to taste her, to show her how much she means to me. There’s an old blanket hanging over the railing and I throw it on the fresh straw and push her down, staring at her naked body for a few minutes before joining her.

‘I didn’t imagine our first time would be in a barn, but it seems right.’ I kiss her lips before turning my attention to her breasts, sucking lightly on her nipples before kissing the soft skin of her torso. By the time I reach her dripping pussy, I can tell she’s on fire and as I press my lips against her clit, she shifts her hips, spreading apart her thighs to give me easier access.

She tastes like honey and when I run my tongue through her slick, pink folds, she grasps the blanket and arches her back against me. I can’t get enough and by the time I’m done, her hands are entangled in my hair, pulling me closer.

She sits up and licks her juices off my lips, then pushes me onto my back, sliding herself on to me. I fit inside of her perfectly and as she begins to rock, I reach up and caress her full breasts. She leans over and presses her body against mine as I roll her over and begin thrusting forcefully. Her cries grow louder and when her body goes limp, I pull out and come on her stomach.

‘Oh God.’ I collapse next to her, panting as she rests her head on my chest. Her fingers stroke my chest hair and I wrap my arm around her, kissing the top of her head as my heart returns to its normal rate. It was everything I imagined it would be and as she pulls herself onto her elbows and stares into my eyes, I wonder if I’ll ever be this happy again..


Part 4




I roll over in bed and feel someone next to me. My eyes shoot open and when I see who it is, a smile curls my lips and memories of the night before replay themselves in my mind. I need to pee, but I’m worried Kate won’t be there when I get back, so I lay there for a few more minutes as I listen to her slow, steady breaths.

The sex was incredible, but it was the connection to another person that made it perfect. It’s been so long since I touched another human and she was absolutely incredible in every way. Her blue eyes flutter open and she smiles when she sees me. Part of me was worried that she would regret what happened, but I can tell that she’s as happy as me.

‘Good morning.’ She sits up and kisses my forehead. I realize she’s wearing one of my old tshirts and I can see her nipples pushing against the worn fabric and feel myself getting hard again.

‘Morning. Want some coffee?’

‘Yeah, that would be nice.’ She yawns and pushes her blonde hair away from her beautiful face as she throws her legs over the side of the mattress. ‘Have you seen Chloe?’

It takes me a minute to remember who she’s talking about but my thoughts immediately shift to what happened at the bar and my mood changes.

‘No. Would you mind checking on her?’ I didn’t plan on having a houseguest, but hopefully we’ll be able to get her back home in the next few days so Kate and I can have some alone time.

‘No problem. Get the coffee started and I’ll see if she’s up.’ I really want to spend more time in bed, but the situation with Chloe needs to be sorted first. I grab a shirt and pull it over my head and fish some old jeans out of my laundry pile. Kate gets dressed and I pull her close before we leave my bedroom.

‘I really enjoyed last night.’ She needs to know how I feel and that it wasn’t just a one time thing. I want to get to know her better and to see how far this whole thing can go.

‘Me too.’ Her breathy words send a chill through my body and I give her a quick kiss before opening the door. I watch her head towards the guest room and knock lightly. There’s a response and she slips inside. I go down the back stairs towards the kitchen, whistling cheerfully. The place is a mess and I decide to throw the dishes in the dishwasher and attempt to make it look presentable. By the time I’ve made it through the worst of the chaos, the coffee is gurgling away and I hear footsteps.

‘Thanks so much for your help last night.’ Chloe’s breathy voice is soft and as she sits down, Kate rubs her back reassuringly.

‘How did you get mixed up with an Early? The whole family’s nothing but trouble.’ I’d known a few of them in high school and my impressions of the entire lot were less than favorable.

‘I met him in Florida and he was so sweet, but he changed completely once we got here.’ She shakes her head at the memory. ‘I don’t know, he was like a different person.’ Her face falls and she twirls her pink hair around her finger as she looks away.

‘Do you have somewhere you can go? We can help you get back home if you want.’ Something about her makes me feel protective and I can tell Kate feels the same way.

‘I don’t really want to go back.’ She brightens up as she stares out of the window. ‘Do you need some help around the farm? I love animals?’ My operation isn’t really big enough to hire anyone else and I can mostly manage on my own.

‘I don’t know…’

‘Absolutely.’ Kate winks at me and I feel myself giving in as she cuts an apple and hands half to Chloe. ‘You can shadow me when I make farm calls and I’m sure Chris could use an extra pair of hands around here.’ I shrug and give in. If Kate wants to adopt her, I’ll go along.

‘Ok. I have to go do my morning chores. You can come with me if you want, just to see if it’s something you’re really interested in doing.’

‘You two go ahead. I’ll get breakfast ready.’ Kate starts rifling through my fridge and shakes her head as she stares into the messy void. ‘I’ll go to the grocery store later this afternoon.’ She gives me a kiss and I pull on my boots, motioning for Chloe to follow me. I stare at her for a second and can’t help but notice her nipples pressing against her white t-shirt. I look away quickly and as I try to look at something neutral, my gaze shifts to her feet.

‘Are those your shoes?’ I point at her flats as she slips them on.

‘Yeah. I was at a bar, not doing farm work.’ She shrugs as I retrieve an old pair of boots from the mud room and throw them in her direction.

‘Wear these. We’ll try to sort out something better later.’ I can tell she’s not happy with my big old shit kickers, but she slips them on anyway and I wave to Kate as we go out the door. Chloe’s really cute, but now that Kate and I are together, I force myself to keep our interaction professional. I don’t want to lose the woman I’ve been pining after for over a year.

‘Why did you decide to move here?’ I can’t imagine anyone wanting to move to this place unless they had a relative or some other obligation.

‘I didn’t exactly have the best family situation where I came from so I figured I should give it a shot.’ I’m getting lost in her bright green eyes and as I open the gate, I motion for her to go through. I secure it behind us and walk inside.

‘Ok. First, I feed the chickens.’ The hens are already out and scratching around the hay looking for bugs and feed. ‘You can get the feed from the blue bin.’ I point towards a large plastic container in the corner. She follows me and I grab the scoop. ‘I have two dozen chickens, they’ll need one full scoop every morning.’ I demonstrate by dusting the ground with the feed. ‘Spread it out like this. Then do a head count. Every once in a while, one will go missing.’

A look of horror crosses her face as her eyes follow my every movement and she seems incredibly interested. I relax a bit and take her over to the larger animals.

‘This is Whitney.’ She scoffs and I wonder if she also knew someone with that name. Hopefully she had a better experience with hers. ‘I milk her and the other four every morning. If you want to stay, you’ll need to learn how to do it.’

‘Ok, that sounds fun. I’ve never milked a cow before.’ I grab the long wooden bench and place it in front of Whitney.

‘So, when you’re milking, you don’t just grab and pull.’ I point to Whitney’s swollen udder and gently squeeze it. ‘Wrap your hand around it and pull down.’ I demonstrate and watch as a full stream of milk comes gushing out and into the metal bucket below her.

‘Want to try?’ She shrugs and I get up, pointing to where I was sitting. Hesitantly she sits and I watch as she does the opposite of what I told her. Her expression is deflated when nothing comes out and I try not to be too harsh about it. It’s easy to forget that not everyone is raised doing this shit.

‘Here, let me show you. If you want to help me out, you need to learn how to do it right.’ I get behind her on the bench and slide closer. ‘Sorry, is this alright?’ 

‘Yeah.’ I try to stay back a little, but she pushes into me and I can feel my body reacting to her inadvertently. ‘This is nice.’ Her words are whispered and I can feel myself getting flushed as I reach out for one of Whitney’s udders.

‘Um,’ I shake my head as I attempt to push the dirty thoughts that are currently overwhelming me out of my mind. ‘Grab her like this.’ I take Chloe’s hand and form it gently around Whitney’s full teat. My heart is racing and even though I’ve done this a thousand times, having her sitting here like this is making me forget what I need to do.

I squeeze my hand around hers and gently pull down, releasing the milk into the bucket. As it splashes down, Chloe lets out a gasp and I do it again.

‘Got it?’ She presses her soft body into mine and I can feel her quick breaths as I pull my hand away from hers.

‘Yeah, I think so.’ She leans forward slightly and does it herself. ‘Like that?’

‘Perfect. Normally I’ll work with both hands, but until you get the hang of it, you might want to do it one at a time.’ She bites her lip and nods.

‘Do you think Whitney likes it when you do that?’ Her voice is soft and husky and I swallow as her green eyes bore into me.

‘I, uh…’ I feel my thoughts going to places they shouldn’t and laugh to try to hide my nervousness. ‘I think they get really full and she probably likes the release.’

‘I…I like it.’ I see her cheeks flush as she smiles and looks away.

‘Like what?’ I know exactly what she means and I know I should brush it off and move on, but something keeps pushing me forward.

‘When someone pinches and pulls my nipples.’ I’m rock hard and if I get up, she’s going to see, so I stay put, hoping the moment passes. ‘So I’m pretty sure she likes it, too.’ Chloe swivels around on the bench, straddling it and staring into my eyes. ‘I never got to really thank you for helping me out last night.’ Her voice is soft and I can feel her hot breath dance across my skin as she draws closer.

‘It’s alright.’ I feel like I need to say something else, but my words just hang in the space between us.

‘Are you and Kate…together?’ She traces a vein on my arm with her pink fingernail and the sensation is overwhelming.

‘Um…’ I don’t know how to answer. We fucked, but I don’t know what it means. I want to stop this, to tell her that I’m taken, but I don’t. ‘Not really.’

‘That’s good.’ Her voice is barely above a whisper and she leans forward, pressing her soft, full lips against mine. I feel a jolt of electricity and push back, enjoying the taste of her fruity lip gloss as she pushes her tongue into my mouth. Time comes to a screeching halt and at this moment, we’re the only ones in the universe. As we kiss, she moves closer, wrapping her legs around me and reaching down to rub her small hand against my stiff cock.

‘I think you want this, Chris.’ I nod almost imperceptibly and she pulls off her shirt, revealing a perfect pair of small breasts that are tipped with puffy, light pink nipples. She cups them with her hand, pinching them lightly before grabbing me by the wrists and forming my hands around the fleshy mounds. As I pinch, she gasps and I lower my head to take one into my mouth, sucking and biting as her moans grow louder and more desperate. I move to the other breast and she pulls me closer, running her hand through my hair.

‘That feels incredible.’ I kiss her again, this time with more confidence and she pulls away, a wicked grin painting her lips as she raises her eyebrow. ‘I want to make you feel good, too, Chris.’ She pushes me onto my back and leans over to kiss me again before reaching for my zipper. I realize this is my last opportunity to stop this, but every part of me is screaming to let her continue.

She deftly unzips my pants and reaches inside wrapping her fingers firmly around my rigid cock as she frees it from my jeans. After a few rough strokes, she gently kisses the tip then runs her tongue across the sensitive skin, causing a jolt to pass through my body as my eyes roll back in my head. The pleasure of her lips and tongue is indescribable and as she takes me fully into her warm mouth, every doubt I had fades away and the only thing I want is to give in to her.

‘You have a nice cock, Chris.’ She smiles as she kisses the soft skin of the shaft. ‘It’s much bigger than Ken’s.’

‘Is that so?’ I reach out and pinch one of her pink nipples and she squeals loudly before wrapping her lips around my shaft and sucking. My hands grasp the wooden bench as she gives the best blowjob I’ve ever had and I can feel myself getting close to the edge. I want to fuck her, but she’s so vulnerable right now and something about it seems wrong, so I let her continue- enjoying every second as she works me with her mouth.

‘I want you to come on my face.’ She looks at me as she says it and I shrug. If that’s what she wants, who am I to say no?

‘Ok, sure.’ She smiles as she gets on her knees and begins kneading her breasts as she holds her mouth open, waiting for me to come. It only takes a few strokes and a thick rope of cum sprays onto her pretty face and breasts. I sit back down on the bench and watch as she wipes it off with her hand and licks her fingers clean.

‘It tastes so good.’ She laughs as I hand her a clean cloth to wipe herself off.

‘I’m glad you like it.’ I watch her stand and pull on her shirt. ‘Kate should have breakfast ready. Are you hungry?’

‘Yeah.’ She smiles and kisses me and I let her grab my hand as we stroll slowly across the yard.


Part 5




‘I almost gave up on the two of you.’ Kate winks at me as we walk inside and I wonder why she isn’t slapping me. I figured she would be pissed, but Chloe lets go of my hand and she walks over to kiss me. ‘Did you have fun?’

‘Yeah, we did. I’m going to get a shower. Be right back.’ Chloe perches on her tiptoes and pecks my lips before turning to leave.

‘She’s cute.’ Kate turns on the stove and beats the bowl of eggs. I’m not sure what to say, so I let her continue. ‘She told me she wanted to thank you, but wasn’t sure if we were, uh, together.’

‘What did you tell her?’ I lean against the cabinet, a sly grin painting my face.

‘That we’re not exclusive and if you’re interested, I’m not going to get in the way.’ She winks at me before pouring the eggs into the hot frying pan. ‘Besides, I like her too.’

My mind is swimming as she says that and I can’t believe how lucky I’ve gotten. I went from having no one to being with two incredibly hot women in the course of a day. It’s crazy how life can turn around.

‘Really.’ I walk towards Kate and lean down to kiss her. As I squeeze her ass with my hand, I hear my phone ring. ‘Fuck.’ I’m expecting a call about some goats and don’t want to miss it. ‘Hold that thought, ok?’ I walk towards the table and see an unknown number.

‘Hello?’ I stare back at Kate and wink.

‘Hi, Chris?’ It’s an unfamiliar female voice.

‘Yeah.’

‘It’s Marisol Sanchez.’


Oh shit, Mari.


Eddie must have given her my number. I look at Kate again before turning towards the wall.

‘Hey, how’s it going?’ There’s a long silence on the other end and I wonder if I fucked it up already.

‘You haven’t heard?’

‘Heard what?’

‘Eddie was shot this morning. He’s in the hospital.’ My heart falls out of my chest and onto the floor.

‘Wh-what?’ I can’t believe what I’m hearing. ‘Arlington General? Which room? I’m coming to see him.’

‘He…he’s in the ICU. Right now it’s family only, but…’ Her voice trails off and I hear a sob. ‘But the cops said you saw him last night and there was some sort of altercation.’ I remember the look on Ken’s face when the sheriff hauled him off and the look he gave each of us.

‘That fucking bastard.’ My mind is racing and I try to figure out what to say. ‘We, Eddie and I, helped this girl who was having a problem with Ken Early and…and…’ I want to do something.


Anything.


‘I’ll be there in fifteen minutes.’



------------------------------------



Part 2 Coming Soon
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The Shake Up (part 1)













I moved home to take care of my Dad. After he died, I stayed.






Now I'm running his bar and learning to embrace the life I tried to leave behind. When Cindy comes back into my life, I can't believe that she's interested- really interested. The only problem is that she's still married, to one of the biggest jerks I've ever met.





My waitress Sara is jealous of Cindy and when Polly, the new barmaid starts working, my hands are full. Fortunately it's something we're all enjoying.

















[image: Family Business cover]









Family Business













Never again.










That's what I told myself when my wife left me. All I wanted was a motorcycle and the open roads of Tuscany. That changed when I met Gianna. She was gorgeous, sexy and completely into me. Once she decided to thank me for a random act of kindness with the most incredible night of my life, it was all over.










Then I met Bella...










Now I'm questioning if I want to return to my old life or stay here and see what happens with these two incredible women.
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