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Kate


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 t shirts 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.’


Chloe


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 scene is heartbreaking and I feel like an interloper as I watch the tragic scene. Not wanting to interrupt, I walk down the hall 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.




The entire scene is 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.


Marisol


Part 1




‘Morning.’ I roll over and focus on the pair of entrancing blue eyes that are currently staring back at me. I blink a few times and smile, stroking Kate’s smooth cheek before kissing her forehead. It’s been almost three weeks since she moved in and I don’t think I’ll ever get tired of waking up next to her.




‘What about me?’ Chloe rests her arm across my chest and I turn back over as she lowers her lips to mine. I can feel her hand reaching under the sheets as she wraps her fingers around my rapidly hardening cock and begins to slowly stroke as my eyes roll back in my head.




The past few weeks have been a wild ride, but my life has changed for the better and I couldn’t be happier. When I moved back to my family farm, I never imagined I would want to stay, but now that I have these two incredible women in my life, I can’t imagine leaving.




There’s also Marisol. She’s my best friend’s sister and when she found out about my current living situation, she seemed really interested. Well, not initially, but I think she might be coming around. I’ve seen her a few times since she came over for dinner, but mostly at the rehab facility where her brother is recovering and we haven’t been able to really talk about the possibility of her turning our threesome into a foursome.




Ken, the asshole who is the cause of all of this, is still on the run, but no one’s seen him in weeks. It’s not safe for Kate and Chloe to go back home and they haven’t mentioned leaving, so as long as everyone is happy, the current living situation will stand.




Chloe leans over to kiss Kate and I can feel myself getting harder. They’re both so beautiful and I still can’t believe they want to be with me. Kate is smart and successful and Chloe is gorgeous and full of energy. Together, they make my life perfect. As Chloe begins stroking me more forcefully, a moan forms in my throat and I realize she wants to do more than tease me.




‘He’s really hard, Kate.’ Chloe bites her lip as I roll over onto my back. I need to get a bigger bed, but for now, I’m enjoying the limited space and how it keeps us close.




‘Well- are you going to do something about it?’ Kate winks at the other woman and giggles as she pulls off her shirt, revealing her large, round breasts. I can’t help myself and reach out to caress one as she leans over me and pinches Chloe’s nipple through the thin fabric of her tank top. The morning sun reaches through the window and I have a million things to do around the farm today, but I think they can wait a few minutes while I take care of Kate and Chloe.




Chloe gives me a cheeky smile before leaning over and wrapping her lips around my cock, circling the head with her tongue before taking me fully into her mouth. I groan as the tip reaches the back of her throat and she sucks furiously, sending me closer to the edge with each movement. Kate runs her fingers through her pink hair and Chloe sits up and gives her a kiss, ceding control of my cock to Kate’s skillful mouth.




Chloe tugs off her tank top and I pinch her light pink nipple as Kate lazily sucks. I can’t believe that this is my life, but I don’t want to start questioning it now. Things are too perfect.




‘Is Chloe wet?’ Kate’s hands have taken over and I see a sparkle in her blue eyes as she directs the proceedings. I’ve never been unhappy with the outcome, so I let her take control. My fingers slide inside of Chloe’s panties and check, confirming that her slick flesh is soaked.




‘Very.’ Chloe leans over to kiss me and Kate pulls her on top of me. As the younger woman lowers herself onto my cock, my eyes roll back in my head and I wrap my hands around her hips as she begins to rock up and down. She’s so tight and it feels good.




Too good.




I watch as Kate gets behind her and pulls her hair aside, kissing her neck and pinching her nipples as she moans with delight. Kate’s hand slides towards her clit and I watch as she teases and strokes Chloe, causing her to cry out as she clenches around me from the orgasm. The whole situation is so sexy and I discreetly pinch myself, just to make sure I’m not dreaming.




‘My turn now.’ Kate helps Chloe crawl off of me and takes her place on my rock hard cock, writhing slowly as she hisses. ‘God, Chris, your dick is perfect.’ I would probably flush if anyone else said that, but coming from her, it just makes me want to fuck her harder. I push her onto her knees and spread her ass apart as I slide inside, enjoying the feeling of her tight channel as I thrust forcefully.




I can’t imagine a better way to wake up.




I feel myself about to come and pull out, shooting all over her gorgeous ass and falling onto the bed next to Kate. She pulls my head into her lap and strokes my hair gently as Chloe lays down beside me. The day’s only just begun and I’m already exhausted. 




Taking care of two women is hard work.




‘Time to get up, ladies.’ I slap Kate’s ass and she squeals as we get out of bed and ready for the day.








Part 2




‘How’s it going, man?’ I’ve been trying to visit the rehab facility a few times a week to see Eddie. After his initial incredible recovery, he’s slowed down slightly and the damage to his heart has really been taking a toll. He’s sitting in a chair across from me in the common room and I try to keep it positive.




‘Can’t wait to get out of here.’ He shakes his head. ‘I’m ready to get my life back. Dad needs me at the store and to be honest, this place totally sucks.’ I look around at the other residents and can only imagine what it must be like to be stuck here.




‘How much longer will you be here?’ He shrugs and leans back in his chair.




‘Maybe two weeks. The doctor said that the tests on my heart are improving, but he’s still not seeing what he wants.’ I shake my head.




‘That’s a bummer. I’m here for you if you need anything. You know that, right?’ He smiles faintly and I realize it could be me sitting here instead of him.




‘I appreciate that.’ His expression changes and he gives me a wink. ‘So, what’s going on with you and Mari?’ I’m slightly surprised at his question since I’m pretty sure he would flip out if he knew exactly what was going on in my life.




‘Nothing much, just talking.’ I really like Mari a lot, but with my current situation, I’m not sure how far things will go. ‘We’ll see what happens.’




‘Don’t break her heart, ok?’ He looks deathly serious when he says that and I hold my hands up, wanting him to know that would never happen.




‘Mr Sanchez, it’s time for your afternoon stretches.’ The nurse walks in and I wink at my friend. She’s pretty good looking and he colors slightly at my insinuation. It’s incredible how much he’s recovered and I hope he’ll keep improving over the next few weeks.




‘Yes, ma’am.’ He gets up slowly and gives me a hug. ‘Thanks for coming by- I really appreciate it.’ I follow as they leave the room and watch him for a few minutes as they walk slowly down the hall. 







I have some time to think about his situation during the ride home, but my thoughts turn to Mari and how much I like her. At first it was purely physical, but now that I’ve gotten to know her, I realize that I need her in my life. I haven’t had the chance to have a serious talk with Chloe and Kate since she came over for dinner, but maybe I’ll bring it up later today and see how they’re feeling. 




I pull up to the barn and see an unfamiliar car parked next to it. I turn off my engine and slowly get out. Ken is still very much on my mind and I’m worried that he could show up at any minute and destroy the happiness I’ve managed to carve out for myself.




With that in mind, I grab a shovel that’s leaning against the wall and tiptoe inside. A wave of relief washes through me when I realize who it is.




‘Hey.’ Mari eyes the shovel in my hand and arches her eyebrow. ‘Is everything ok?’




‘Yeah.’ My heart is racing as my eyes drink her in. ‘I was worried you were someone else.’




‘Disappointed?’ She’s wearing a tight white tank top and a pair of jeans that look poured on her curvy body. I have to force myself to stop staring at her breasts and swallow as she comes closer.




‘Absolutely not.’ I can feel my pulse thundering away, but for entirely different reasons than before as my dick responds to her and I shift the way I’m standing, hoping she can’t tell. ‘I just saw Eddie.’




‘He’s doing better. I know he appreciates you coming to visit.’ She runs her hand through her long, dark hair and bites her full lower lip. I’m really happy to see her but wonder why she’s here. As she takes a few steps closer, I realize that I don’t care.




‘How are you?’ 




‘Good.’ She’s close enough now that I can smell her perfume and when she reaches out and brushes her fingers across my arm, a pleasant chill races through me. ‘I’ve been thinking a lot about dinner the other night.’




‘You have?’ Her eyes widen and she smiles.




‘Yeah, but I was wondering….’ Her voice trails off as she stands on her toes and brushes her lips against mine. Her touch is light but intense and she lingers for a few beats as I have to remind myself to breathe.




‘Wondering what?’ I wrap my hands around her waist and pull her roughly against me, needing her to know how badly I want her.




‘How good you must be in bed to make two women want you so badly that they’re willing to share you.’ Her eyes sparkle as I throw my head back and laugh.




‘There’s only one way to find out.’ It’s her turn to laugh incredulously and she kisses me again, this time pushing her tongue into my mouth as she tilts her head. I pick her up and she wraps her legs around me as I carry her to the work bench. She kisses me feverishly and I’m worried that I’ll disappoint her. I like her so much and my heart is racing as my long time fantasy finally becomes a reality.




‘Are you sure you want this?’ I can barely get the words out as she pulls her t-shirt over her head and I get a look at her gorgeous breasts. They’re bigger than I imagined and her light brown nipples are clenched into tight peaks and begging to be sucked. I lean over, taking one into my mouth and she leans against the wall, a husky moan coming from her throat.




‘I’ve wanted this for so long, Chris.’ I’m surprised by her words, but they spur me on as I help her pull off her tight jeans. Seeing her sitting like this is like all of my wildest fantasies come true and I realize how badly I’ve wanted this. I slide my hand into her lace panties and stroke the smooth flesh lightly, watching her expression change as I reach her clit and massage it softly. Her eyes widen and she bites her lip as my finger glides through her wet folds.




‘Oh God, that’s so nice.’ She shifts her hips so I have better access and I kiss her neck softly, breathing in her fruity perfume. Her lips find mine and as I press my tongue into her mouth, my finger finds her slit and I slide it inside. She’s warm and wet and as I add another finger, her cries grow louder and I can tell she wants more.




‘Do you want me to fuck you, Mari?’ She nods and I realize I can’t wait any longer. I unbutton my jeans and pull out my cock, stroking it a few times before roughly pulling aside her panties and forcing myself inside of her wet hole.




She gasps as I inch inside and I can’t believe how tight she is. Each thrust feels like a dream and I try to concentrate as the pleasure overwhelms me. She wraps her legs around me again and pulls me inside, gasping as she completely sheaths me. I thrust forcefully pinching her nipples lightly as she kisses me.




I can feel myself losing control and pull her off the bench, bending her over and fingering her before sliding inside again. Her ass is incredible and I grab it as I thrust, trying to think about anything else right now than the gorgeous woman in front of me. I pull off my shirt and throw it onto the table. Our bodies are covered in a sheen of sweat and the hot morning air that clings to us is calm and still.




She grabs the table and pushes herself against me as I wrap her hair around my hand and bring her body closer. My movement slows and I nibble her ear as my hand finds her large breasts again, then move towards her clit, stroking her as her body molds to mine.




‘I’ve been dreaming about this for so long.’ My words drift off into the ether as my thrusts adjust to her moans and she leans over to grab the bench as her body shakes. She arches her back and I pull out, shooting a thick stream of cum onto the hay as I lean against her, panting slightly from the exertion. I kiss her bare shoulder and she turns to face me, pressing her lips against mine as she runs her hands through my hair.




‘I don’t know if I can share you, Chris.’ Her dark eyes bore into mine and I hope we can make this work out.




‘It’s not a competition. There’s enough of me to go around.’ I grin at her broadly as she rolls her eyes and slaps me lightly on the arm. As we get dressed, I realize that I want her to join us more than anything and I hope we can make it work.











Part 3




‘So you don’t have any clue where he might be?’ The sheriff and I are standing in the kitchen. Chloe looks intensely worried and Kate has her arm wrapped tightly around her.




‘One of my deputies got a tip that he was back in the area and we’ve handed over the information to the state police, but he’s still hiding out somewhere.’ Thomas shrugs and turns his gaze to the two women. ‘I know this is tough on all of you, but he’s unpredictable and the last thing I want is for someone to get hurt because we weren’t careful.




‘I understand, but my practice is really hurting because of this.’ Kate looks at Thomas before shaking her head. ‘I need to be able to see my patients where they live and your deputies aren’t always available to take me. Do you have any idea when he might be caught?’




‘I wish I could tell you, Kate, but his family is doing a great job of keeping him hidden and they know what they’re doing.’ He crosses his arms and shakes his head. I’m tired of this constant threat as well. I’m ready to move on with my life and it’s almost impossible to do that with the threat of Ken’s retaliation hanging over us.




‘I’ll be posting someone here again and I hope to God we catch that bastard soon.’ Thomas says his goodbyes and I turn back to the girls.




‘I know this is miserable for all of us, but it’s going to be ok.’ Chloe looks upset and I wrap my arms around her and rub her back. ‘It’s not your fault, Chloe.’ 




‘You keep telling me that but it is. If it wasn’t for me, you and Kate would be together and living your lives.’ I pull her closer and tilt her head up to brush my lips against hers.




‘But we wouldn’t have you in our lives, and that makes it worth all of this.’ Chloe gives me a faint smile and I hope she’s feeling a little better about the situation.




‘I’m sure they’ll catch him, Chloe. It’s just a matter of time.’ Kate gets up and pours herself another cup of coffee. ‘Thomas said that someone could go with me on my rounds this morning, so if you could stay with Chloe, we should be able to make it work.’




‘Ok sure. I need to do a few things around the barn anyway and I could definitely use an extra set of hands.’ I finish the coffee in my mug and set it in the dishwasher. ‘I’m going to get a shower.’ I kiss Kate and give Chloe a wink before heading upstairs.




The hot water feels good as it washes over my skin and I don’t hear the door open as I wash the soap off my face. I realize I’m not alone when I feel someone press against me and run her hands down my chest.




‘This is a nice surprise.’ Chloe giggles when she reaches for my dick and begins to stroke, the soap making obscene noises as she skilfully slides her hand up and down my shaft. It feels incredible and I let her continue as I finish washing off.




‘Do you want to continue this, or have you had enough?’ My lips find hers and we kiss languidly, enjoying each other's company as the hot water slides over our bodies.




‘I can never get enough of you, Chris.’ Her words send a chill through me and I turn off the water and pick her up, carrying her wet body to the bed as she squeals. I grab a towel and carefully dry her off, paying extra attention to the slick area between her thighs before forcing them apart and running my tongue through the soft flesh.




‘You taste so good.’ She moans as I reach her clit and grasps the sheets as she arches her back. My mouth forms a seal around the tiny bundle of nerves and I flick my tongue over it lightly, eliciting a sharp inhale with each movement. Her hands run through my wet hair and she pulls me closer, smothering me with her scent and I wish I could stay here forever.




Her moans grow louder and when I press two fingers inside of her, I can tell she’s close to coming. I keep going, sending her closer to the edge with my mouth and hand and am rewarded with a gush of liquid as her body goes limp and she begins to laugh.




I pull her into my arms and kiss her neck and am surprised when I hear a car door slam. It’s getting late, so I help Chloe out of bed and throw her a t-shirt before fishing some clothes out of the pile on the floor and getting dressed. I assume it’s Kate returning from her rounds, but as I go downstairs, I realize that I don’t recognize the vehicle that’s pulled into my driveway. Chloe is behind me and I immediately start to worry that it’s bad news.




‘Go back to the bedroom, Chloe, and lock yourself inside.’ Her face contorts and I can tell that she’s afraid. ‘It’s probably nothing, but I want to make sure. She nods and squeezes my hand before going into my bedroom and closing the door quietly behind her. 




A loud knock comes from the front door and I can feel the hair on the back of my neck stand on end.




‘Chloe! I know you’re in there.’ The voice is familiar and I cringe as I attempt to stay quiet. ‘I’ll give you till the count of three to get your ass out here, then I’m comin’ in and taking you.’ His words are slurred and I realize that in his current state, anything could happen.




‘One… shit!’ I hear something fall on the ground and hope he stays distracted with that for a few minutes. I remember my grandfather’s old shotgun in my office. I race in to grab it and realize that I don’t have any ammo. Hopefully he’s drunk enough that he won’t notice.




‘Two!’ I take a deep breath before strolling confidently into the kitchen. I have the old gun over my shoulder and act like I know what I’m doing.




‘What the fuck do you want, Ken?’ He scrunches his face and reaches for the knob of the screen door, twisting it sharply before realizing that it’s locked.




‘I want my girl, Chris.’ He looks exhausted and I can tell he’s not all there mentally. If I can hold him here until the deputy gets back, maybe they’ll finally be able to arrest him. ‘I heard she’s shacked up here with you.’ A few droplets of spit shoot out of his mouth as he speaks and I notice that he’s dirty and unshaven.




‘She doesn’t want you anymore, Ken.’




‘I want to hear her say that, asshole.’ Suddenly the floor behind me creaks and I see Chloe out of the corner of my eye.




‘I told you to stay upstairs.’ I whisper and motion for her to leave, but it’s too late, Ken’s seen her and he remembers why he wanted her so badly in the first place.




‘Leave us alone, Ken.’ Chloe’s voice is strong and firm and I realize Ken needs to hear it from her. ‘I don’t want to be with you anymore.’




‘Us? Who’s us, girl?’ He lifts up his shirt and I can see a handgun tucked into his jeans. Memories of what happened to Eddie flash through my mind and I’m suddenly very concerned. I take a step towards Chloe and point the old shotgun towards the ground.




‘Me and Chris.’ Ken’s expression curls into a snarl and a wicked laugh bubbles out of his throat.




‘This loser? You’re choosing this fucking little boy over me?’ He laughs again, shaking his head as he dismisses her words. ‘Come on, baby. Have you already forgotten what it’s like to be with a real man?’ She’s about to respond when I hear a car door close and see the deputy jump out and point his gun at Ken. I hope that Kate stays in the car.




‘Ken Early?’ Ken turns his attention to the deputy for a minute and I whisper to Chloe.




‘Go into the living room. Everything’s all right.’ She kisses me lightly and does as she’s told, giving me a faint smile as she leaves the kitchen. I turn my attention back to Ken and slowly put the shotgun on the floor, not wanting to make the situation worse as I see Ken talking to the deputy.




‘This don’t have nothing to do with you. I’m gonna get my girl and be on my way.’ Ken holds his hands up and I see him stumble slightly as he turns.




‘That’s not going to happen, Ken. You shot somebody.’ I see another car approaching and suddenly worry that things are going to go south fast. Thomas gets out of his car and I see him coming towards my porch.




‘Ken, we need to take you in.’ Thomas has his hands up so Ken can see he doesn’t have a gun.




‘I didn’t shoot nobody.’




‘I know that, Ken, but we have to do our job.’ Thomas shoves his hands in his pockets and acts like he and Ken are two friends having a chat. ‘You understand that, don’t you?’ It’s working and I see Ken relax slightly.




‘Yeah, I guess. I just want you to know that I didn’t do nothing wrong.’ Ken starts walking in Thomas’ direction and I realize that I’ve been holding my breath as my heart slows and it looks like the situation will be resolved peacefully. Ken turns around as Thomas secures his wrists and gets into the back seat of the car. When they drive off, Kate jumps out and runs inside, throwing her arms around me and giving me a kiss.




‘Oh God, I’m so glad you’re alright.’ She’s breathless and I can feel her pulse racing as she strokes my cheek and stares into my eyes. ‘Is Chloe ok?’




‘Yeah, I think so.’ I grab Kate’s hand and we go into the living room. As soon as Chloe sees us, she springs up and hugs Kate, then kisses me. It’s warm and passionate and I can tell that she’s feeling better than she has since the first night we brought her home.




‘Did they take him in?’ Her eyes are wide and relief is dripping off of her.




‘Yeah, hopefully that will be the end of it. I know Eddie and his family will be happy. I guess everything will go back to normal now.’ I realize what that means and sadness washes over me. Having Kate and Chloe around is the best thing that’s ever happened to me and I can’t stand the idea of being separated from them.








Part 4




‘So they’re finally letting you out?’ I’m sitting with Eddie’s family and they’re beaming. The news of Ken’s arrest has gotten around and my role in his apprehension was greatly exaggerated.




‘Tomorrow. I can’t wait to get home.’




‘And back to work.’ We all laugh at Mr Sanchez’ interjection and Eddie rolls his eyes. 




‘I don’t know, Dad. Mari’s been doing so well that I might be looking at unemployment.’ He winks at his sister.




‘Don’t count on it. I’m strictly part time.’ Mari crosses her arms in front of her chest and I try not to stare as the movement pushes her breasts up. I haven’t been able to stop thinking about her, but with everything that’s going on, we haven’t been able to speak with each other since we made love.




‘We’re going to have a party for Eddie later this week. I hope you can come.’ Mrs Sanchez looks at me with tears in her eyes and there’s no way I can say no.




‘Of course. Let me know what you want me to bring.’ We chat for a while longer and I say goodbye as Mari walks me out. Once we’re out of sight of her family, she grabs my hand.




‘I can’t stop thinking about you, Chris.’ She stands on her toes and wraps her arms around my neck before pressing her full lips against mine. I return her kiss, reveling in the feeling of her body pressed against me. I wish we were anywhere else right now and when footsteps echo down the hall, she pulls aways and I can see that she’s flushed.




‘What about the, uh, other thing?’ A nurse is standing nearby and I don’t want to say too much.




‘I think…’ Her eyes follow the woman as she walks away. ‘I think I want to try it… being with the three of you’ Her words send a chill through me and I can’t believe what I’m hearing. I brush my fingers across her smooth cheek before leaning over to kiss her again. We hear her parent’s voices and try to look natural as they approach, but I think they realize something is going on.




‘It’s good to see that Eddie’s doing so well.’ I laugh nervously as Mr Sanchez looks me over, clearly suspicious of my intentions.




‘Yes, it will be nice to have him nearby again.’ Mari moves closer to her parents and I take that as an opportunity to leave.




‘Great. So I’ll see you later this week.’ I return my attention to Mari, wishing I could kiss her goodbye. ‘Let me know what, uh, time.’ She winks at me and her father shoots me a dirty look. ‘Ok, bye.’ I wave as I retreat and start trying to figure out what I’m going to tell Kate and Chloe.







‘She what?’ Chloe is like a different person now that Ken is no longer a threat and I’m thrilled to see the change. She’s more confident and relaxed and I think I’m falling in love with her all over again.




‘She’s interested in, uh, joining us.’ I don’t know why I’m being so obtuse. We’re all adults here and if there’s a problem we need to discuss it.




‘That’s great.’ Kate is smiling and I’m happy that she’s cool with the idea. Maybe she can help me convince Chloe. ‘I’m mostly worried about Chris, though.’ She shifts her gaze to me and gives me a sexy wink. ‘Do you think you can handle three women?’




She’s right and I’d be lying if that thought hadn’t passed through my mind more than once over the past few days. I shrug, hoping they don’t notice my concern. I’ve fantasized about a situation like this my entire life and now that it’s happening, I don’t want to disappoint them.




‘But what if he decides he likes Mari more? Maybe he’ll leave us for her.’ Chloe’s issues are coming to the surface now and I realize that she’s terrified of being abandoned. I wrap my arm around her thin shoulders and pull her close.




‘Don’t think of it as being replaced, think of it as an opportunity to be able to love someone else and to have them love you back.’ She smiles faintly as she thinks about what I said and I can feel her mood shifting.




‘Chris is right. I’m sure Mari will love you as much as we do.’ She grabs Chloe’s hand and squeezes it. ‘I can’t imagine my life without you.’ She shifts her gaze to me, smiling sweetly as she bats her lashes. ‘Without both of you.’




‘I think we can make it work. The house is definitely big enough. You can all have a room and I’ll just need to get a bigger bed.’ I grin sheepishly as Kate swats my arm.




‘I guess it’s ok, but three is enough- alright?’ Chloe looks at me and I lean over to kiss her gently. When her soft lips meet mine, I realize that my life is complete and I’ve never been happier than I am right now.








Part 5




‘When will she be here?’ Kate has been fussing around the house all afternoon and she's making me nervous.




‘Relax.’ I pull her into my arms and give her a kiss, enjoying the feeling of her lips pressed against mine. ‘She wanted this. If she didn't, this wouldn't be happening.’




‘But I really like her. I think she's exactly what we need.’




‘What did I miss?’ Chloe walks in and looks confused.




‘Mother Hen is fretting over our guest.’ Kate slaps my arm and pouts as she rearranges a few cushions on the sofa. 




‘I’m nervous too.’ Chloe crosses her arms and pinches the bridge of her nose. ‘What if she doesn't like us?’




‘Look.’ I feel like I need to take control of the situation before the two of them lose it. ‘Mari is great, but if she changes her mind, it’s no big deal. We still have each other.’ I look into their eyes and give them each a kiss on the forehead. ‘I love you both very much.’




I suddenly freeze, unable to believe I said that out loud. The word slipped out and I worry that it’s too soon, that they’re going to be turned off, but instead Chloe wraps her arms around me and embraces me warmly, sending chills through my body. She pulls Kate into the hug and gives her a kiss. 




‘Listen, you two are the only family I have left.’ Chloe’s eyes are wet and I embrace them for a few minutes, enjoying the feeling of their warm bodies against mine. Suddenly, there’s a loud knock at the door and Kate pulls away abruptly.




‘I’ll get it.’ Her eyes dance with excitement and I give Chloe one more kiss on the head before letting her go.




‘Look, if you feel uncomfortable, just let me know. We don’t have to make any decisions today, alright?’ Chloe bites her lip and grabs my hand as Kate and Mari chatter in the kitchen.




‘It’s so good to see you again!’ Kate pulls Mari into a warm embrace and I give her a hug too. Chloe holds back and I can see her staring at the other woman suspiciously. I had hoped that after our last get together, she would be feeling better, but it looks as though her feelings haven’t changed. The four of us stand around awkwardly, waiting for someone to say something, so I break the silence.




‘Anyone want a drink?’ I walk towards the fridge and pull out a beer for myself.




‘Sure, I’ll take one.’ I open bottles for everyone and Mari sits on one of the stools. ‘They’ve set a date for Ken’s trial. They’re trying to get him to plead out, but he refuses to admit he shot Eddie.’




‘That’s unbelievable. Eddie was able to identify him, right?’ 




‘Yeah.’ Mari shakes her head and Kate reaches over to squeeze her hand.




‘The whole situation is just terrible, but we’re all so happy that he’s recovered.’ Kate motions towards the living room and tugs on Mari’s hand as she gives me a sly wink. I follow them and Chloe trails behind. She sits next to me as Kate and Mari take the small sofa across the large open space.




‘I’m really glad you decided to come, Mari.’ Kate smiles at the other woman and leans closer, giving her a kiss as Mari giggles lightly. It’s a total turn on and I can feel myself getting hard as I watch, trying not to be a total creep about it.




‘Oh God.’ As Kate pulls away, Mari sighs and looks at me. The expression on her face is one of surprise and I think she’s shocked by how much she’s enjoying Kate’s attention.




‘How was it?’ Kate’s question is direct, as usual and Mari fingers her lips and smiles as she thinks about her response.




‘It was nice.’ Her hand traces Kate’s cheek and they stare at each other for a few seconds before Kate kisses her again, this time more forcefully. Chloe has a frown on her face and I pull her onto my lap, not wanting her to feel left out. As I run my fingers into her shorts, I notice how wet she is and as my index finger brushes against her clit, a sharp breath escapes her lips. She’s clearly turned on by the whole thing as well.




‘Do you like it?’ I whisper into her ear and she nods, biting her lip as I trace the skin of her pussy and she shifts her hips, moving her thighs to straddle me as she watches Kate and Mari. 




‘I think so.’ She whispers softly as her hand slowly unbuttons my jeans and she slides her hand inside, grasping my cock and stroking me slowly. Kate lowers the strap of Mari’s tank top, revealing her large breast before leaning down to suckle on her hardened nipple. Mari hisses with pleasure and leans against the sofa arm as she gives in to Kate completely.




I can feel the juices from Chloe’s pussy soaking through her panties as she rubs herself on my thigh and strokes me languidly. My hand moves under her shirt and I pinch and tease her small nipples as we watch Kate move to Mari’s other breast, giving it similar attention as the scene unfolding in front of our eyes gets hotter.




‘Let’s get these off.’ Kate winks at me as she struggles to pull off Mari’s skin tight jeans. ‘Have you fucked Chris yet?’




‘Uh…’ She flushes and looks at me. I shrug- it’s up to her to tell them or not. ‘Yeah. It was really good.’ Kate licks her lips as she unbuttons her flannel shirt, exposing her large breasts and placing Mari’s hands over her hardened nipples.




‘Did he lick your pussy?’ Kate’s eyes are sparkling and I can tell she’s enjoying this as much as me. Mari’s flush deepens and I wonder if she’s starting to get uncomfortable with how direct Kate can be.




‘Yes.’ The word trails off as Kate slides her fingers through Mari’s slick flesh and lowers herself to the floor.




Chloe pauses for a few seconds and I can tell she’s not happy about what Mari just said, but when Kate buries her face between the other woman’s thighs, I hear her gasp lightly as she brushes her finger over the sensitive tip of my cock. Kate forces Mari’s thighs apart as she slides her tongue through the soft folds, pausing slightly before showering attention onto her clit. A feral moan escapes Mari’s lips and she stares at me as she pinches her nipples.




I’m shocked when Chloe gets up and joins them on the sofa, looking at me and smiling as she kisses Mari’s lips. She pulls up her shirt and Mari takes her pink nipple into her mouth, sucking softly as Chloe strokes her dark hair. The scene in front of me is incredible and I have to stop stroking myself, worried that I’m going to come before I get the chance to fuck any of them.




Kate is on her knees and I can see her slick pussy beckoning me from across the room. I walk over and get on my knees behind her, sliding my fingers through her soft flesh as she feasts on Mari. 




‘Is it ok if I join you?’ I feel a little bit awkward intruding but Mari laughs as Chloe kisses her again and both watch as I bury myself inside of Kate, enjoying the feeling of her tight, wet slit as it encases my cock. She feels so good and I grab her hips as I thrust slowly, not wanting to interrupt. 




‘This is really nice.’ Mari leans back and I fall back on my knees, pulling Kate on top of me as Chloe gets on the floor and begins to lick her clit, causing her to lose control as her body spasms and she clenches her muscles around me. A laugh escapes her lips as she crawls off and pushes me to the floor.




Chloe takes me in her mouth, licking off Kate’s juices and as I feel my dick hit the back of her throat, I realize I can’t hold out any longer. I explode in her mouth and she swallows my cum greedily, leaning over to share it with Kate before grabbing me with her hand and getting me hard again. 




‘Mari should go next.’ Chloe helps her off the sofa and I’m so happy that she’s getting more comfortable with the idea of Mari being here.




‘Ok, sure.’ She smiles as Chloe kisses her and helps her onto me. It’s incredible how different they feel, but it’s in the best way. 




‘He likes it when you clench your muscles a little.’ I can’t believe Chloe is giving Mari advice but am grateful when I feel her tighten slightly as she moves slowly on top of me. I try not to watch as Chloe traces the line of Mari’s nipple with her tongue, staring at me as she does it. Kate joins on the other side and it’s almost too much. I can tell Mari’s getting close to coming and when Chloe reaches down to play with her clit, I can tell it’s all over.




‘Fuck!’ I feel Mari spasm slightly as she comes and Chloe kisses her softly, helping her off of me as her hands continue to explore the other woman’s body.




‘I had no idea your body would be so beautiful.’ Chloe’s words are soft and Mari smiles faintly at the praise, clearly pleased to be fitting in. I’m happy that Chloe has come around and as I lower her body to the ground and spread her thighs apart, I feel like I’ve found exactly what I’m looking for. She wraps her legs around me and pulls me close and I lean down to kiss her softly.




‘I love you too Chris.’ Her eyes sparkle and I release inside of her, wishing I could stay here forever. I pull away and stare at the thick globs of cum that drip down her slit and she smiles sheepishly as Kate leans over and licks it off, causing Chloe to hiss as her tongue dances across the other woman’s sensitive flesh. I stare at them, feeling myself coming alive again.




‘God, Chris. Don’t tell me you’re ready for more.’ Mari is teasing me as she pulls her arm around me and we enjoy this blissful moment together.




‘What?’ I start laughing as she elbows me softly. ‘It’s hot, right?’ She leans her head on my shoulder and Kate laughs before pulling Chloe’s head into her lap and absentmindedly stroking her hair. 




‘So what do you think, Mari?’ I feel her shrug and lean down to kiss the top of her head.




‘I think I like it.’ I pull her closer and we all enjoy the silence.




‘Do you want to move in?’ Kate seems more excited about the possibility than anyone and I laugh.




‘Let her think about it, Kate. We have all the time in the world.’ I stare at the three women and realize that my life is perfect and I can’t imagine being anywhere else than right here, right now.




◆◆◆




Get a free short, see the full photo gallery and more when you visit tate-bull.com.




















You May Also Like







[image: ]







The Convert




Come on, Keith, you know we both want it. Why don't you just give it a try...




Ok, let me start from the beginning.




A few months ago, my girlfriend of five years broke up with me and I went into a doom spiral. When I reconnected with an old friend, he asked me for a massive favor and now I'm the only guy on Sun Valley University's cheerleading squad.




The women are gorgeous and they're really into me. There's only one problem and I'll have to keep lying to them if I want to stay here. I hope they don't find out and throw me off the team, but it's getting harder and harder to hide the truth.
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The Shake Up




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.
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