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Part 1





‘I have to go to the hospital.’ I look at Kate, then Chloe and make the decision to leave. My mind is going faster than a bullet train and I’m feeling detached from my body as I turn to Kate. I don’t know what to tell her and the last thing I want is to leave them alone, but my friend needs me and I can’t help but wonder if this whole thing is my fault.


If it was Ken, why did he go after Eddie? Why not me?


‘Will you be alright waiting here? I need to find out what happened.’ She nods and wraps her arm around Chloe’s shoulder. I kiss them both before turning to go and jump into my truck, peeling off as worry wrecks my brain. The drive over is slow and I pull into the hospital parking lot, then run inside. The building is calm and it’s hard to believe that my friend is upstairs in Intensive Care and that the entire staff isn’t rushing around in a panic trying to save him.

‘Where’s the ICU?’ The guard points towards the elevator.

‘Fourth floor.’ I push the button but it’s taking too long so I find the stairs and rush up, panting as I go through the door and look around frantically for the nurses’ station. The entire floor is nearly silent and when I finally locate the small room, the nurse on duty looks less than plussed to see me.

‘I’m here to see Eduardo Sanchez.’ The stern woman looks at me over her glasses and returns to her computer.

‘He’s in the ICU. Family only right now.’ My heart is racing as I look around. I act like I’m walking out but head towards the end of the hall, hoping I can at least get a look at him. Guilt pulsates through me- if I hadn’t gotten him involved in this, he wouldn’t be here right now. I take a second to catch my breath and see a familiar face figure at the end of the long corridor.

‘Thomas. What happened?’ I can see Mr and Mrs Sanchez and Mari standing in the room, staring at Eddie as the monitors beep. His body is lifeless and I wonder if he’ll be able to recover from this.

‘Chris- I’m glad you’re here.’ The sheriff reaches out his hand and we shake before continuing. ‘Our best guess is that it was Ken Early, looking to get back at him for what happened at the bar last night. It looks like he went over to Eddie’s house this morning and waited outside for him to come out. He shot Eddie in the chest and the bullet grazed his heart.’ Thomas shakes his head. ‘I had to give him his gun back when I let him go. If only I’d known…’ I reach out and squeeze his shoulder as his shoulders slump with the weight of his guilt.

‘It’s not your fault.’ He gives me a weak smile but I can tell he’s going to regret the decision he made for the rest of his life. ‘Is Ken in custody?’

‘My men are out looking for him and there’s a statewide alert. He won’t get far.’ My thoughts immediately go to Kate and Chloe. If Ken was that pissed, there’s no reason he would stop at Eddie. I can feel my stomach sink to the floor.


I never should have left them alone.


‘Could you do me a favor? I have a couple of, uh, friends at my house. Could you send someone over to keep an eye on them? I don’t want Ken showing up for an unwelcome visit.’

‘Yeah, of course.’ He walks off and I hear him making a call. I head towards Eddie’s room and look inside. The pained expression on Mr. Sanchez’s face is heartbreaking and I don’t want to interrupt them, so I wait outside.

‘A deputy’s going over to your house now. I’ll have him stay there until we catch Ken.’

‘Ok, thanks Thomas.’ I send a message to Kate, letting her know a little bit about what’s happening and instructing her to stay put for now. The entire situation is heartbreaking and I feel like an interloper as I watch the tragic scene unfold. Not wanting to interrupt, I walk down the hall to catch my breath and feel my phone buzz.


Is Eddie alright?


He and Kate only know each other casually, but something like this can shake anyone.


He’s asleep right now. Will let you know if anything changes. Did the deputy arrive?


I watch the dots move as she types.




Yeah, a car just drove up. What’s going on?


 
I feel terrible that she’s worried, but there’s too much to explain over text and I’m still uncertain about the whole situation myself.




Will let you know when I get back.


I put my phone away and walk back to Thomas. We chat for a few minutes and I hear footsteps behind me.

‘How could you bring Eddie into your bullshit?’ Eddie’s sister Marisol glares at both of us and I can understand that she wants someone to blame.

‘I’m sorry, Mari. It never should have happened.’ I shove my hands in my pockets and wish I could sink into the floor as her seething gaze bores into me.

‘And what do you have to say? You let a murderer out of jail?’ Her wrath turns to Thomas and I can tell the sheriff feels genuinely guilty about the entire situation.

‘Listen, Mari, the only person you should be blaming right now is Ken Early. This never should have happened, but it’s not our fault. Eddie tried to do the right thing- you know how he is.’ Her face crumples and she comes closer. I wrap my arms around her and rub her back gently, attempting to comfort her. Her body feels good against mine and I have to force myself to remember why we’re here and why she’s hugging me.

She sobs softly and I can feel her hot tears against my skin as she lets out her frustration. Suddenly there’s a commotion in Eddie’s room as the monitors begin to beep and the medical staff rushes in. Her parents move away from the bed and watch the doctor work on their son.

This is all so tragic and pointless and I pull Mari closer, wanting to protect her from what’s happening inside. Even if Eddie makes it through this, I think we all know deep down inside that he’s never going to be the same.



Part 2





‘How’s he doing?’ Kate has a worried look on her face and I can see her eyes drift towards the window as she stares at the deputy’s car parked outside.

‘It’s not looking good. The bullet grazed his heart and there was a lot of internal bleeding. Right now they’re saying it’s fifty-fifty.’ Chloe’s perched on a stool by the kitchen counter and I can tell she feels incredibly guilty about the whole thing. ‘The deputy is here because Ken did it and he’s still on the loose. They’re not sure if he’s going to come after me next.’

Kate crosses her arms, a concerned expression clearly painted on her beautiful face, but it’s Chloe I’m worried about. A few tears roll down her smooth cheek and I want to comfort her, to let her know that this has nothing to do with her.

‘This is all my fault.’ I walk towards Chloe and pull her small body into a bear hug. Kate leans against the fridge and I can tell this whole thing is getting to her, too.

‘It’s not your fault, it’s Ken’s fault. He’s the one that pulled the trigger- not you.’ I wipe the tears from her cheeks and kiss the top of her head.

‘I just want everything to go back to the way it was this morning.’ A sob catches in her throat, but she relaxes into my embrace as I stroke her back lightly.

‘Me too.’ I really mean it. She smiles faintly and I let her go as I return my attention to Kate. ‘I hate to do this to you, but it might be a good idea for both of you to stay with me until they catch Ken. If you want, I can go with you to your house to grab a few things.

‘Sure, I can lend Chloe some clothes for now, too.’ Chloe shrugs as she wipes her eyes and nods, then pushes her pink hair behind her ears.

‘That would be great, thank you. I never want to see Ken’s place again.’ She gives us a bright smile and I’m glad her sadness is lifting.

‘Ok, let me run up and get a shower and we can go. I’ll let the deputy know what’s going on.’ I kiss Chloe softly on the lips, then Kate and head upstairs. I throw my dirty clothes in the hamper and get into the shower. The hot water feels good against my skin and I lean against the wall for a few minutes as it washes over me, thinking about everything that’s happened.

So much has changed, but not all of it has been bad and a grin breaks out on my face as I remember this morning, and last night and how good it was to be with Kate, and then my encounter with Chloe this morning replays itself in my mind.

I turn off the water and dry myself, pausing as I hear voices coming from my bedroom. As I crack open the door, I see Kate pulling off Chloe’s shirt and the three of us freeze.

‘Oh! Hey, Chris.’

‘What’s going on here?’ Chloe is topless and I can’t help but stare at her beautiful breasts as she stands in front of me half-naked.

‘Chloe spilled something on her shirt and I told her you wouldn’t mind if we borrowed one from you.’ I’ve got a towel wrapped around my waist and seeing them like this is doing things to me that I can’t hide.

‘Yeah, the, uh, shirts are in the top drawer.’ Chloe’s pale skin is almost translucent in the morning light and when she runs the tip of her finger across her pink nipple and gives me a smile, the towel starts getting uncomfortably tight. Kate notices what’s happening and winks at me as she brushes her fingers down the younger woman’s arm.

‘Chloe has gorgeous breasts, doesn’t she?’ She reaches out and pinches her nipple. Chloe gasps and a giggle escapes her throat.

‘She does.’ I loosen the towel and sit down on the bed, enjoying the scene unfolding in front of my eyes. I never in a million years imagined that something like this could happen to me and I’m willing to go along if they are.

‘They’re so suckable. Almost like candy.’ Kate leans over and runs her tongue across the sensitive flesh and Chloe grasps her hair, clearly enjoying it. She gives the sensitive skin a light kiss before parting her lips and wrapping them around it, sucking gently as Chloe moans and slides her hand down her stomach.

‘Do you like that, Chloe?’ She bites her lip and nods as Kate moves to the other breast, giving it similar treatment as Chloe touches herself. My dick is like a steel rod and I lean back on my hands, not wanting to interrupt what’s happening.

‘Kate has really nice tits, too. Take off your shirt so I can see them.’ After the crazy morning we had it feels nice to relax for a few minutes and enjoy each other.

Kate’s wearing one of my flannel shirts and she reaches up and begins unbuttoning it as she winks at me. Each button takes an eternity and her slow pace is torture. When she pulls away the fabric, I’m rewarded with the sight of her large breasts and she squeezes them together slightly before letting the shirt fall to the floor.

‘What do you think, Chloe?’ The younger woman reaches out and hesitantly brushes her peach colored nipple with the tip of her finger before bending over to suckle.

‘Oh God.’ Kate gasps and pulls Chloe closer.

‘Chloe, you should kiss her.’ The towel is falling off of me and I reach down and give myself a few firm strokes as I watch them enjoy each other. I see Kate press her tongue into Chloe’s mouth and tilt her head, grasping her hand as their bodies press together. She pulls away and gives me a look.

‘Poor Chris, we’re ignoring him.’ Chloe giggles and drags Kate over to me as they get down on their knees and stare at me. They’re both so gorgeous and as Kate wraps her hand around my cock, Chloe bites her lip, watching intently. ‘I just love his dick. It’s the perfect size.’

Kate leans over and licks the shaft, running her tongue from my balls to the tip of the sensitive head and managing to get me even harder than I already am. When she wraps her lips around it and lowers her head, I feel it hit the back of her throat and my heart begins to race. She sucks as she moves her head up and down and each stroke is mind numbingly awesome.

‘He hasn’t fucked me yet.’ Chloe looks like she’s feeling left out and Kate pulls away.

‘Well that’s not fair. I think you’d really enjoy it.’ She looks at me and then at Chloe. ‘Why don’t you do it now? I’d love to watch.’ Her blue eyes sparkle wickedly and I shrug.

‘It’s up to Chloe.’ I run my hand through her pink hair to reassure her. ‘You don’t have to do anything you don’t want to.’

‘I’m not a virgin or anything, but it’s weird to have someone watching.’

‘Well, I don’t have to just watch.’ She kisses the younger woman again and pushes her fingers between her legs and into her slick slit. Chloe moans softly and Kate pushes her onto her back, lightly nipping at her breasts before spreading her thighs apart and licking the delicate pink flesh that’s dripping with arousal.

Chloe arches her back against the floor as Kate slides a finger inside of her, then another and each stroke causes Chloe to moan ferally.

‘Are you ready for Chris?’ She returns to Chloe’s cute breasts and bites at her nipple, causing Chloe to squeal.

‘I think so.’ She stares at my cock and licks her lips as she stands and walks towards me with measured steps.

‘Sit on his dick and I’ll lick your pussy, ok?’ Kate seems to know what she wants and as she winks at me, I wonder if she’s been fantasizing about this. As Chloe eases herself onto me, I gasp, the feeling of her tight pussy overwhelming me as she takes me fully. I wrap my hands around her small waist and move her up and down as Kat sits on her knees in front of us.

She sucks my balls lightly before turning her attention to Chloe’s swollen clit and the younger woman leans back against me as I grab her breasts and lightly pinch her soft nipples. Each lick forces a throaty moan out of her mouth as she slowly grinds herself on top of me. As Kate licks harder, she begins moving faster and her body tenses and I can tell she’s on the verge of coming.

‘Mmm, she tastes so good.’ Chloe throws her head back, moaning loudly and I can feel her clench her muscles around my cock as her body relaxes. A small giggle escapes her lips and Kate kisses her lips, then me. I can taste Chloe’s juices on her mouth and I want her too.

Chloe moves off of me as Kate pushes me onto the bed and climbs onto my dick. Her movements are more assured and I reach out to grab her breast, squeezing her stiff nipple between my fingers as she rides me slowly, grinding her hips against me as Chloe watches, fascinated.

‘Who feels better, Chris?’ Chloe giggles lightly as she begins sucking on Kate’s nipple and I reach out to touch the sticky flesh between her legs before pulling her onto my face.

‘I don’t think he wants to answer that.’ Kate laughs as I begin licking Chloe, burying my lips and tongue in her sticky wetness as she hovers above me. I can tell they’re kissing and I feel the urgent need to come now. I pull Chloe and Kate off of me and begin stroking myself.

‘Come on her tits, I want to lick it off.’ Kate’s lips curl into a devilish smile and I do what she says, unloading thick ropes of cum onto Chloe’s gorgeous breasts. I watch as Kate leans over and carefully licks the cum off her nipples as Chloe squirms beneath her. ‘Mmm. It tastes so good.’ I lay down next to Chloe and give her a kiss as we watch Kate lap the sticky fluid off her body.

‘Did you like it?’ Chloe grins and nods, and I feel my body tingling as I watch the two of them, still unable to fathom what’s going on. They’re both so incredible and I think I’m in love.

‘I liked it, too.’ Kate leans down to kiss me, then Chloe and I can’t help but wonder how long this whole arrangement can last.



Part 3





‘How is he?’ The monitors are beeping steadily and Mari and I are alone at Eddie’s bedside.

‘Stable. That’s the best answer they can give me.’ Worry is painted on her beautiful face and I want to make her feel better, but I don’t know what to say. After sitting with their son for almost 36 hours, her parents finally went home with our assurances that we would stay with him.

‘Listen, Mari,’ I pause, not really knowing what I want to say, only that I need to tell her something, anything to help her feel better. ‘I wish it could have been me.’ I hang my head, really meaning it. If I could switch places with my friend, I would.

‘Don’t say that, Chris.’ She takes my hand and looks at me with those dark brown eyes and I’m reminded why I wanted her so badly. That seems like a distant memory and now we’re two people locked in a terrible and unnecessary tragedy.

‘I don’t have any family. No one would have missed me, but Eddie has you and your parents. There are people who depend on him. I’m…’ A sudden sadness washes over me as she squeezes my hand softly.

‘I would miss you, Chris.’ She moves her chair closer and I feel guilty about turning this into a pity party. I try to brighten things up for her and smile. It’s already bad enough without making her feel bad for me.

She leans closer and presses her lips against mine, sending my heart through the roof as she opens her lips slightly and presses her warm tongue into my mouth. I’m shocked, but pleasantly so and return the kiss, remembering how badly I’ve wanted this. When she pulls away I immediately miss her touch, but her smile reassures me and I cup her cheek with my hand.

‘Thanks. I needed that.’ Everything about her is amazing and I want more, but I don’t want to pressure her.

‘Me too.’ The beeping of the monitors fades into the background and I wrap my arm around her as we return our attention to Eddie. Suddenly there’s movement as I see his arm stretch out and he begins pulling at the cords attached to his body.

‘Oh God.’ Mari stands up and rushes to his bedside and I leave the room to grab a nurse.

‘Hello!’ I’m at the nurses station, but they’re all on their rounds and I rush through the halls looking for anyone who can help. I find a dour looking woman and explain what happened and she runs towards Eddie’s room with me.

His eyes are open and Mari is stroking his hair and smiling excitedly. I stand back as the nurse works on him and they explain to him what happened. When he looks in my direction, I give him a wave and pull Mari towards me as a few more people come into the room to check him out.

‘This is good. He’s not completely out of danger, but his body is healing and we should see significant signs of improvement in the next twenty four hours.’ The doctor gives us a smile before leaving and I can see the relief clearly etched on Mari’s face.

She pulls out her phone and calls her parents, filling them in on the good news before returning to his bedside. Once the staff clears out of the room, I walk towards him and take his hand as he gives me a smile.

‘That was a hell of a nap.’

‘You’re telling me.’ Eddie rolls his eyes, grimacing slightly at the motion. ‘Did they catch that fucker?’

‘Not yet. The cops are on it, but he’s managed to evade them so far.’

‘If they don’t get him, I’ll kill that bastard myself.’ I see the anger flaring in his eyes and let him rant. It’s a hollow threat since he won’t be getting out of this bed anytime soon.

‘He should be worried, then.’ We both laugh and I see Mari shake her head angrily.

‘Are you two crazy? Have you already forgotten that Eddie got shot?’



‘It’s ok,

 

mija


 
- we’re just joking around.’ Eddie tries to sit up and flinches in pain as his sister moves to adjust the pillows behind his head.



‘Just stay there, all right.’ A nurse re-enters the room to take a look at his fluids and makes a few notes as we talk about what comes next. When his parents show up, I realize that it’s time for me to go and even though I hate to leave them, it’s better if they get some time together. I say goodbye and head home.

The deputy is still hanging around and as I drive up, I can see he’s not exactly on high alert. I tap on the glass and he jolts out of his nap and rolls down the window.

‘Everything ok?’ He shakes his head and apologizes. I understand that this must be boring, but I also need him to be there to keep an eye on Kate and Chloe while I’m gone. This demonstration isn’t giving me a warm and fuzzy and I consider calling Thomas to see if he can send over someone else.

‘Sorry, man. It won’t happen again.’

‘I get it. You can take off for now if you want. I should be able to hold down the fort.’ He turns on the car and drives off and I can tell he’s happy to be given a reprieve. This whole thing has been stressful for everyone and I can’t wait until they catch Ken and this whole thing is a distant memory.

‘Morning.’ It’s still early and Chloe is in the kitchen getting ready to go to the barn. She’s wearing a pair of tight jeans and Kate leant her some work boots. Her flannel shirt is unbuttoned to the top of her breasts and I can tell she’s not wearing a bra. ‘Is Kate up yet?’

‘Yeah, she went out for a run.’ Chloe hands me a cup of coffee and I take a drink. ‘How’s Eddie.’

‘He woke up.’ Her face lights up and I can sense her relief. She still blames herself for the whole thing and being able to give her this news brightens up my morning.

‘That’s great news.’ She takes a sip of coffee and leans against the fridge. ‘Do the doctors think he’ll make a full recovery?’

‘It’s too early to tell, but he seems to be fine mentally. Only time will tell if he recovers physically.’ I finish the coffee and pull on my work boots. ‘Ready for some honest work?’ She smiles and grabs my arm. At first I didn’t think I needed her help, but now that she’s been working with me for a few days, I realize how nice it is to have an extra pair of hands.

‘So, what’s your plan? I mean, do you want to just keep feeding chickens and milking cows for the rest of your life?’ I don’t want to pressure Chloe and I love having her around, but I’m not sure how long this arrangement will work out.

‘Yeah, I guess. It’s not like my life in Florida was any better.’ She turns and smiles at me even though her green eyes are sad. ‘It’s the usual story- abusive father, alcoholic mother, moving around a lot. After I graduated high school and met Ken, I thought everything was heading in the right direction.’

She pauses, kicking at the dirt and shoving her hands into the pockets of her loose jeans. The air in the barn is warm and I put down the pail I’m holding and fold my arms. It seems like she wants to get this out and I’m more than willing to listen.

‘He was really sweet at first. He told me that I was his dream girl and he would do anything for me.’ I see a tear run down her ivory cheek and walk towards her, wrapping my arms around her thin frame and stroking her back in an attempt to calm her down. We stand there for a few minutes before she pulls away and turns around.

‘When he convinced me to move here, I was so happy. We were going to start a life together and he promised that he would be able to find a good job in construction. When I got here it was a totally different story.’ She faces me again and I notice the intense anger coloring her features. ‘His family was awful. They treated me like shit and after a few weeks, he was saying the most hurtful things. He was like a totally different person.’

‘I know how that is, Chloe. I’m sorry it had to happen to you.’ She wipes her eyes and braves a smile.

‘Thanks, Chris. This whole thing is so weird, but you and Kate make me feel like… like I finally have a real family. I really appreciate that…all of it.’ A warm feeling rushes through me and I want to tell her that I feel the same way, that she and Kate are everything I’ve been looking for, too.

‘I’m happy to hear that.’ I pause as a flood of emotions pulsates through me. ‘Listen, you can stay as long as you like and I don’t want you to feel like you owe me anything, alright.’ I grab her hand, squeezing it lightly as she smiles before throwing her arms around my neck and planting her lips on mine. The moment is over and she heads towards the chicken feed and I grab the milking bench. I sit down and as I lean forward and grab Whitney’s udder, I feel her straddle the stool behind me.

‘Did you feed the chickens?’ Her arms wrap around my waist and slip underneath my shirt, brushing against my torso and letting me know that she’s not really interested in watching me work.

‘Yeah, they’re all present and accounted for.’ She sits up a little and nibbles on my earlobe. My cock is getting hard as she strokes my chest and I shift in my seat to relieve the pressure. As I squeeze Whitney’s udder, I feel her hand searching for my dick through my jeans. ‘What are you thinking about?’

A stream of milk gushes into the bucket and Chloe begins toying with my zipper. The tension is incredible and I can only imagine what she has planned for me as her hand presses against my rock hard cock.

‘Not much, just remembering the last time we were milking Whitney together.’ Her small hand squeezes into my pants and I feel her fingers wrapping tightly around my dick. I briefly wonder if this is going to happen every time we’re in the barn alone and I realize that wouldn’t necessarily be a bad thing.

The milk is coming in strong gushes now and I manage to keep the rhythm as she gives me a few firm strokes. Her soft hand feels good and she matches the milking motion. After a few more, I’m finding it hard to keep up and feel my heart race as she bites my earlobe.

‘It’s really sexy watching you do this, you know.’ Her breath brushes across my ear and her voice is barely above a whisper.

‘I’m glad you enjoy it.’ I break the rhythm as she runs her finger over the tip and gasps as she presses her body against me.

‘It was nice fucking you with Kate, but I’d really like some time alone with you too.’ I lean against her slightly as she continues to stroke me.

‘If that’s what you want, I think I can help.’ I pat Whitney and promise to get back to her, but some things are more important and I turn around on the bench, ready to give Chloe all the attention she wants.

I unbutton her shirt and grab her bare breasts, squeezing her nipples lightly as she moans. As I lean over to take one into my mouth, she arches her back against me and unzips her jeans. I want her so badly and when I reach my hand into her underwear, she’s already soaking wet.

‘You’ve been thinking about this, haven’t you?’ She bites her lip as she nods and I stand and pick her up. She squeals and I sit her on one of the shelves that line the barn and help her out of her clothes. I stand there for a second, looking at how gorgeous she is and she spreads her legs and I can see how badly she wants me.

I lean over and taste her sweet nectar, running my tongue through her pink flesh as she squirms and moans. Her hands grasp the shelf and she shifts her hips to give me better access. She tastes so good and each time my tongue brushes over her swollen little clit a little squeal escapes her lips. Her hand ruffles my hair as she pulls me closer, wrapping her ankles around my neck and panting with desire.

When she looks like she’s about to come, I pull out my cock and press it inside her tight slit, easing in as her eyes widen and her gasps grow louder. Each thrust is like heaven and I lean forward to kiss her, pressing my tongue into her mouth as she wraps her legs around my waist. Her breasts bounce enticingly and I take one of her nipples into my mouth as she arches her back against me.

‘Oh fuck, Chris.’ A loud moan escapes her throat and I look across the field, hoping the deputy can’t hear what’s going on. As her body goes limp, I thrust a few more times before pulling out and shooting my load onto the straw. We’re both panting with satisfaction and I lean over to kiss her lips, savoring the sensation before pulling her down and getting back to work.



Part 4





Chloe and I manage to finish the rest of the chores and I hear the shower running in my bedroom, smiling as I think about what just happened. I get undressed and wait my turn as a list of chores that need to be done runs through my thoughts.

‘Nice shower?’ Kate emerges from the steamy room with a towel wrapped around herself and looks happy to see me. As she perches on a chair in the corner, I pull off my clothes and step inside to wash the morning grime off. She hangs around and watches me as she rubs some lotion into her arms, raising her eyebrows as I emerge and grab the towel from her, enjoying the sight of her gorgeous naked body as I dry myself.

‘Did you and Chloe finish the chores?’ She comes closer and smiles as she trails her fingers down my bare chest. I can tell she’s interested in more than an update on the daily chores and I brush my fingers against her hard nipple as she inhales sharply.

‘Do you really want to know?’ Her expression changes as I grab her around the waist and pull her closer, pressing my body against hers as she kisses me.

‘It depends.’ I lift her up and carry her to the bed, wanting her badly. She’s the perfect woman and I still can’t believe that she wants me too.

‘Depends on what?’ I’m already hard and ready to go, but I want to spend some time on her, to give her the pleasure she deserves.

‘Why don’t you tell me and I’ll let you know.’ Her voice is husky and soft and her blue eyes hold mine as I grab her breast, squeezing it softly before bending over to take her nipple into my mouth. As I bite and pull, she squeals and I spread her thighs apart, sliding my finger through her wet slit as she closes her eyes in bliss.

‘Well, she wasn’t too interested in milking the cows.’ I run my finger over her clit as she gasps. ‘She wanted…something else.’

‘Did you give her what she wanted?’ I can’t believe she’s so interested in me telling her what happened, but I’m more than willing to go along with it.

‘I think so.’ I brush against her clit again and she moans loudly, arching her back against the bed as she grabs the sheets. ‘What do you want?’ I slide a finger inside of her, then another, and she moans, biting her lip as she closes her eyes.

‘I want you to fuck me, Chris.’ I smile as I lean over to taste her again, sucking lightly on the small nub nestled at the top of her pussy.

‘I can do that, but I want to make sure you’re ready.’ I wink as I spread her thighs and return to her clit. Each moan reassures me and after a few minutes, she cries out my name. When a loud moan escapes her lips, I see her release a gush of liquid onto the bed and she goes limp, smiling at me dreamily as she rubs her thighs together.

‘Are you ready for round two?’ She bites her lip and as I slide my dick inside of her tight wetness, my mind empties and I thrust gently, leaning down to kiss her as she wraps her legs around my waist. I grab her wrists, holding them above her head as I suck on her nipple and the little noises that escape her lips drive me crazy as my body responds to hers.

She rolls me onto my back and lowers herself onto me and my hands wrap around her hips, guiding her as she rocks slowly on top of me. Her blonde hair falls over her shoulders and I can’t keep my hands away from her full breasts as I pinch and squeeze her sensitive nipples. I feel her clench around me as she gasps and lowers herself to kiss me.

‘I want you to come inside of me, Chris. I want you to make me a mother.’ Her words are breathless and a million things run through my mind as I roll her onto her back, unsure if I’m ready for something like that. My ex and I had talked about it, but it never seemed like the right time. Kate and I have only been together for a little over a week and it seems too early to make that decision.

‘I don’t know, Kate…’ Her expression darkens and I feel the need to explain myself. ‘It’s not you, I’m just worried that the same thing will happen with you that happened with my ex.’ Her face softens and she kisses me, wrapping her legs around me and pulling me deeper inside of her.

‘That won’t happen. I promise.’ Her gentle words are all I need to hear and as I release, everything feels exactly the way it should.

We lay in bed and she nestles into the crook of my arm as I stroke her long, blond hair. Her hand traces my muscles and I feel incredible.

‘You know, I lost my parents when I was really young and I think I’ve always been searching for something like this.’ Her words are comforting and I listen intently as she continues. ‘When we first met, I remember thinking that you were different. Even though I’m a woman, you listened to me and took me seriously. I really appreciated that.’

She pulls herself onto her elbows and leans down to kiss me gently, her blue eyes holding mine as her hand finds my limp cock and begins to stroke it softly.

‘Well, I don’t know the first thing about animals and you do, so why wouldn’t I?’ I feel myself getting aroused again and can’t believe she wants more.

‘You’d be surprised.’ She laughs and crawls on top of me again. Just looking at her incredible body makes me hard and she slides on top of me, her pussy still slick from my cum and she pulls my hand towards her breast. She rides me slowly and I wish she could stay like this forever, locked together in bliss.

As I come again, she leans over and kisses me and I’m so happy that we found each other.



Part 5





I’m picking up my weekly order from the feed store. Mr Sanchez is at the register and I’m happy to see that things are getting back to normal.

‘Two pounds of chicken feed and ten bales of hay?’ I nod and give him a smile, holding the cash in my hand. ‘Seventy eight dollars and fifty three cents.’ I hand over the money and await further instructions.

‘Thanks Mr Sanchez.’

‘Call me Al, Chris.’ He gives me a wink and gets back to business. ‘Pull around back. Mari can help you.’

‘How’s Eddie?’ I haven’t been to the hospital in a few days, but by all accounts, my friend is well on the road to recovery.

‘Doing great. They have him going to physical therapy now, but said he should be back to normal in less than six months.’ He’s beaming and I hope that the worst is behind us.

‘That’s fantastic.’ I give him a smile and a wave. ‘Have a good one!’ He waves back and I get into my truck to pick up my order. It’s weird not seeing Eddie, but Mari’s smiling face is even better and I hop out to give her a hand.

‘Morning, Mari.’ Her warm smile makes my skin tingle and I look away as I attempt to push out the dirty thoughts that are filling my mind.

‘Morning, Chris.’ She leans against my truck and crosses her arms, pushing her large breasts together slightly. ‘Dad told you about Eddie, right?’

‘Yeah, that’s incredible news. I’m really glad.’

‘They’re still looking for Ken, but hopefully he’s gotten his pound of flesh and decided to move on.’ I nod in agreement. The sheriff has been keeping me up to date and I told him that we wouldn’t need the deputy anymore.

‘Maybe he left the state, he could be anywhere.’ I kick a rock on the ground. ‘He can go fuck himself for all I care.’

‘Yeah…’ She looks at me and I see a slight flush on her cheeks. ‘So, what happened at the hospital…’ She’s talking about the kiss and I try to brush it off, to let her know that I don’t expect anything else.

‘It happens, you know with all of the stress and everything.’

‘I mean, I really enjoyed it.’ Her voice is low and she winks at me teasingly. I’m surprised, but try not to get flustered.

‘Me too, but…’ I think about Kate and Chloe and don’t want to hurt them. They’re happy with the current situation, but adding someone else to the mix could cause problems. I’m also fairly certain that Mari would not be happy joining in on our arrangement.

‘Look, I would love to see you again, but there’s something you should know.’ I’m not sure how much I should tell her, if anything. ‘Why don’t you come over for dinner tonight?’ The words just fall out of my mouth and I have no idea why I said that.

‘That sounds nice.’ She seems excited and I realize that I’ve probably screwed up. ‘What time?’

‘Does 7 sound ok?’ I can’t believe I’m doing this. There’s no way she’ll be willing to go along with it and if she tells Eddie, he would absolutely lose it. I’m risking losing everything, but it’s too late to pull out now.

‘Yeah.’ She inches closer and presses her lips lightly against mine. ‘I’m really looking forward to it.’ I reach out, wrapping my arm around her waist and pulling her soft body against mine.

‘Me too.’

I can’t stop thinking about her on the ride home and I seriously consider calling and canceling at least three times. I don’t want to hurt her, but I’ve pined after her all of these years and I don’t want to miss out on the opportunity to be with her. The rush of thoughts is overwhelming and I’m so preoccupied that I almost miss the turnoff to the farm.

I stop by the barn to drop off the purchases and and start the morning chores, completely distracted by my encounter with Mari. Chloe comes out to help and a sense of pride rushes through me as I watch her milk Whitney and leave her to finish the rest of the chores. A few things need to be repaired and by the time I’m done, Chloe is finished as well and we head towards the house.

‘Want some breakfast?’ Kate is all smiles and gives me a kiss before pouring me a cup of coffee.

‘Sure, thanks. I’m hungry as hell.’

‘Eggs and toast?’ I nod and she pops some bread into the toaster as she cracks the eggs. ‘I have a few checkups to make today, Thomas said he could join me. I’m thinking about taking Chloe along, too.’

‘That sounds like a good idea.’ The food smells good and she brings me a cup of coffee, I’m rewarded with an incredible kiss. ‘Did you really mean what you said yesterday? About wanting a baby?’ She shrugs and pops a piece of bacon into her mouth.

‘Yeah, I mean I’m thirty three- the clock is ticking and you’re the person I want to be with. Well, you and Chloe. Maybe we could try again this afternoon?’ Her hand brushes against my cheek and I feel myself getting hard, not wanting to wait.

‘Mmm, what’s going on here?’ Chloe walks into the kitchen and gives me a wink before pulling herself on to the counter. Kate goes back to the stove and starts another serving of eggs.

‘You are going on a few calls with me this afternoon. I’ve gotten behind and Mr Jenkins’ cow is about to give birth. I need to make sure the calf is positioned correctly.’ Kate takes a sip of coffee and winks at the younger woman. ‘Have you ever shoved your arm into a cow’s vagina?’

‘What?’ Chloe looks terrified and a laugh escapes my lips.

‘Oh, yeah, I almost forgot. I invited Mari Sanchez over for dinner tonight. Hope that’s alright.’ Kate nods, but Chloe looks slightly upset.

‘Why?’ I can tell she’s not happy about it, and want to calm her down before she jumps to any conclusions about what’s going on.

‘It’s just a friendly dinner. She’s been through so much and now that she’s moved back permanently, it might be nice for her to make some new friends.’ Chloe is still annoyed, but I brush it off. Just because we kissed doesn’t mean that anything is going to come out of it and there’s no reason not to extend a neighborly invitation.


Well, that’s what I’m telling myself at least.




Part 6





‘Ok, we’re off.’ Thomas is waiting outside and Kate gives me a goodbye kiss, followed by Chloe. I hate that they’re going so late, but Mr Jenkins wanted to be there and this was the only time he could do it. ‘The roast is in the oven, we should be back in a few hours.’

I watch them leave and wonder if I should go along with them. Ken is still on the loose and Thomas told me earlier today that he’d been spotted in the area. There’s no reason to believe that he’s given up on his vendetta and I’m pretty sure Chloe and I are on the top of his shit list.

‘Be safe, alright.’ They walk out and I wave at Thomas before closing the door and taking a quick look at the clock. Mari will be here in a few hours and I’m not sure how much I should tell her about what’s going on. Once Kate and Chloe get back, she’ll probably figure it out, but I don’t want to give up on her. The two of them mean too much to me and I know what I’ll do if she makes me choose.

I answer a few emails and keep myself busy as I try to force myself to not stare at the clock, but when I hear the doorbell, I jump up and run to answer it.

‘Hey Chris.’ Her dark eyes are bright and happy and the tight white shirt she’s wearing shows off her large breasts perfectly. She’s clearly not wearing a bra and her nipples poke through the thin fabric enticingly. Even though I always thought she was gorgeous, having her staring at me like this is doing things to me that make me feel guilty.

‘Mari, uh…’ I try to remember what I should stay as I move aside and motion towards the kitchen. ‘Come on in.’ She smiles and I can’t help staring at her ass as she walks past me. ‘I’m glad you could make it.’ She’s carrying a tray of something.

‘Me too?’ Her smile is radiant and I can tell she’s happy to see me. ‘Where do you want me to put this? It’s dessert- Tres Leches.’

‘Wow, that sounds delicious. You can put it on the table.’ She puts it down and hangs her purse on the chair.

‘It smells really good. I didn’t realize you cook.’ She comes closer and presses her lips against mine. It feels so good and I give in, wrapping my arms around her and enjoying the sensation of her breasts pressed firmly against me. My hand trails down her back and when it reaches her ass, she doesn’t pull away. Her full lips feel so good against mine, but I force myself to grab her shoulders and step back.

‘Mari, uh, we need to talk about something.’ Her lips are parted and she looks so beautiful right now, I don’t want to hurt her, but she needs to know.

‘What’s going on, Chris? You’ve been acting weird the last few times I saw you.’ I see headlights coming down the road and realize that shit is about to hit the fan and I need to get this out.

‘Well, I really like you a lot.’ She smiles and her dark eyes hold mine.

‘Me too Chris.’ her hand brushes against my cheek and I want to kiss her again, but pull away slightly when I hear the car doors close outside. Kate and Chloe’s voices are loud and I can tell that Mari is confused. ‘Is someone else coming over?’

‘Well, that’s what I wanted to talk to you about.’ The door opens and the other two women walk in and the atmosphere in the room changes completely.

‘Oh, hi.’ Kate smiles and walks towards us. ‘I’m Kate, you must be Eddie’s sister.’ Her warm smile and friendly demeanor cause Mari to relax and I thank God that Kate is such a chill person.

‘Yeah, I’m Marisol. You can call me Mari.’ They shake hands and Chloe inches closer.

‘This is Chloe. She’s staying here for a while, too.’ I see a flash of anger cross her face and she storms out, clearly not happy with what’s going on.

‘Oh shit. I’ll go check on her. It’s nice to meet you, Mari.’ Kate smiles as she leaves the kitchen and Mari looks perplexed.

‘Are they related to you? I don’t remember you having sisters.’ She steps back, crossing her arms in front of her defensively.

‘No…well…’ My mind draws a blank as I try to think of a way to explain. I’ve had all day, why couldn’t I come up with something?

‘The three of us, well…we’re together.’ A disgusted look crosses Mari’s face and she takes a few steps backwards.

‘Together, like together together?’ Her brow creases as she scoffs.

‘Uh, yeah.’ I clear my throat and shove my hands into my pockets. ‘Chloe is the one that Eddie helped me rescue and Kate is the, uh, local vet.’

‘And you’re fucking them both?’ I nod as she stares at me incredulously. ‘And you were going to try to fuck me too?’ I hold out my hands, trying to calm her down.

‘I thought this was a date.’ Fury rages in her eyes and I see Kate walk into the kitchen.

‘Is everything ok here?’ I’m really glad to see her. Maybe she can calm Mari down before she storms out.

‘Is this true?’ Kate smiles and nods, clearly not ashamed about what’s going on and I wonder what she thinks about Mari.

‘We’re all very happy, Chloe’s just a bit moody with everything that’s going on.’ I see Mari relaxing slightly and breathe a sigh of relief.

‘I mean, I guess if you’re all ok with it, but…’ Mari looks at me with sad eyes. ‘I just thought that you were interested in me.’

‘Well, I was, I mean, I am. Nothing’s changed, I just have more going on is all.’ Mari crosses her arms and laughs.

‘Yeah, you could say that.’ Kate heads to the oven and checks on the roast.

‘Dinner’s almost ready. You should stay- I would be really upset if I didn’t get the chance to try out your cake.’ Kate winks at Mari and the tension is gone, replaced by an odd normality. Chloe joins us and dinner turns out to be amazing.

‘This cake is incredible, Mari. What did you say it is?’ Chloe’s on her third piece and Mari beams.

‘Tres leches- three milks. It’s my mom’s recipe.’ We finish dessert and sit around the table chatting for a few more minutes before Mari looks at the clock. ‘I should probably go, it’s getting late.’

‘Ok, yeah. I’ll walk you out to your car.’ Kate winks at me and I shrug. I think she really likes Mari and Chloe seems to be warming up to her as well. I open the door and walk through, enjoying the warm air as we stroll slowly.

‘It was really nice getting to know them. I think they’re good for you.’ Her voice is low and breathy and as we reach the car, she turns to face me. ‘I wouldn’t mind getting to know them better.’ She leans forward, brushing my lips with hers and I can’t believe what I’m hearing. ‘I think I want to get to know you better, too, Chris.’

I reach out, gently grabbing her shoulder as I pull her close, the taste of the sweet cake still on her lips as we linger. When she pulls away, I’m sad, but I realize that at least it’s not over and I wonder if maybe she’s considering trying something new.

I open the car door and wave as she drives off, thinking about what could happen next and where my future will go from here.



__________________________



Want to meet Kate, Chloe and Mari? Click here
 for the photo gallery.



Stay up to date on my latest releases and get a free short at tate-bull.com
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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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The Lesson Plan: Ashley








History teacher Lukas Parker has been unlucky in work and love.





When he decides to go on a date at the beginning of summer break, he can't believe his luck. Ashley is gorgeous and a law student and way out of his league. As they get to know each other, he learns that there's more to Ashley than meets the eye and he finds out that his summer is going to be more interesting than he ever imagined.
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