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Foreword


Ethan’s just a normal guy, stuck in a dead-end job.

And then he receives a letter that’ll change his life. His grandfather left him a ramshackle inn in a remote Japanese mountain town — and millions of dollars.

The catch? He’ll have to return the inn to its former glory with his own two hands… and convince three gorgeous, mature women that he’s got what it takes to revitalize this quiet town.

A daunting task.

Luckily, the curvy owner of the local cafe and her bubbly employee welcome him into their shared home with open arms. They will do everything to help Ethan succeed…

Previously published as Harem Inn Part One and Two. Bundled together now in this one package for your reading pleasure. Enjoy.


Author’s Note


Harem Inn is set in the fictional town of Miyago, in the not-so-fictional country of Japan. This story is meant to be read tongue-in-cheek (and hands-in-pants). You will not find an actual inn like this in Japan. Probably. If you do, let me know!

Happy reading.

Bojan.


Chapter 1


The rolling hills of Miyago, Japan stretch out before me. The mountain air is crisp and fresh, and the green trees sway in the breeze. This is easily the most beautiful place I’ve ever been.

It’s been a few weeks since I received the shocking news that my grandfather Otto had passed away and left me a small inn in a faraway land. I was never particularly close to him, and I had no idea he owned property overseas.

But here I am, driving into a small mountain town in Japan, ready to take over a business I know absolutely nothing about.

I’m about to hit thirty, and my life hasn’t quite turned out the way I wanted it to. Stuck in a dead-end job, struggling to pay rent and perennially single is not how I envisioned my twenties. When I got the news, I thought fuck it. Let’s move across the world and see what the hell happens. I’ve got nothing to lose.

As I pull up to the traditional Japanese inn, I’m starting to question the sanity of that decision. I double-check the address, but this is the right place.

And this place is a fucking dump.

The paint is peeling away, the windows are boarded up and weeds grow wildly around the entrance. It looks like something out of a post-apocalyptic horror movie.

“This place needs a shit town of work,” I mutter to myself. “What the fuck have you gotten yourself into, Ethan?”

I run my hand through my hair and take a deep breath.

I need a fucking drink.

Then I can start worrying about what the hell I signed myself up for.

I follow a winding and scenic route into town. As I park my car, the first thing I notice is just how peaceful this place is. There are barely any cars on the streets and no people rushing to work. It’s… quiet. Calm. 

I step out of my car and take a deep breath of fresh, mountain air. Perhaps Miyago isn’t so bad after all. 

There are several small shops and restaurants lining the main road, each with their own unique decorations and signs. One shop catches my eye; a cute little place called Sakura Cafe. Just then, my stomach grumbles, reminding me that I haven’t eaten since my flight landed.

I head inside. As soon as I open the door, the smell of fresh coffee and sweet pastries hits me, making my mouth water.

The cafe is surprisingly busy for such a small town. Most of the tables are filled with locals chatting and drinking coffee.

I make my way to the counter where a cute Japanese girl is waiting for me. She’s wearing a white blouse that she fills very well, with the top few buttons open. Her long, black hair has a streak of hot pink running through it. 

“Welcome to Sakura Cafe! What can I get you, sir?” She asks me in perfect English.

That’s a relief. My Japanese is non-existent. I know, who moves to a country where they don’t speak the language? This dumb fuck, that’s who. 

“Hello! Uhm, let’s see.”

I look at the menu board, which is all in Japanese. Right. Makes sense. Fortunately there are some pictures for idiots like me. 

“Can I have a latte and one of those delicious-looking apple pies, please?” I ask. 

“Sure thing, mister!” The cheery girl pipes up. “Please take a seat and I’ll bring it right over!” 

I take a seat at a small, wooden table near the window and take in the view of the gorgeous mountains. This place really is stunning. I’m starting to see why my grandfather chose to live here.

The only thing I haven’t figured out is: Why me? Why did he leave this inn to me? I rarely saw the old man. My father and he had a falling out, and because of that I rarely spoke to my grandfather. 

I’m not complaining about this opportunity, but I am deeply puzzled.

A few minutes later, the pretty girl places the steaming cup of coffee and the piping hot apple pie in front of me.

“Here you are,” she says. Her eyes twinkle as she looks at me. 

“Thank you, uhm…”  I glance at her name tag. “Hana.” 

“You’re welcome, mister.”

Hana lingers at my table. Her lips curl up into a mischievous smile as she studies me. 

“So you’re here for the ryokan, right?” She says. 

Ryokan. That’s one of, like, four Japanese words I know. Ryokan: a traditional, Japanese inn. Like the one my grandfather left me. 

“Is it that obvious?” I chuckle. “Yes.”

“We don’t get a lot of gaijin out here in Miyago,” Hana answers. She gestures at the patrons of this busy cafe. “This town is full of old farts.”

I nearly spill my coffee as I chortle. “Oh, wow. Yes. I see that.”

Without asking me, Hana sits down across from me. 

“What’s your name?”

“Ethan. Ethan Vale.”

Hana raises an eyebrow, and her gorgeous lips turn into a knowing smirk. “Ethan Vale,” she repeats. “You’re the grandson of Otto-san.” 

“You knew my grandfather?”

“Everyone here does, yes.”

She leans back in her chair and twirls her strand of hot pink hair between her fingers. She enjoys teasing me. 

“Can you tell me anything about him? Or the inn, for that matter?” I ask.

“I could.”

“Are you going to?”

“Maybe,” Hana giggles. “What do I get?”

“I don’t know. What do you want?” I ask, perplexed. 

“A date,” Hana answers. 

I spill my coffee for real this time, all over my pants. A date! This girl is crazy!

“Oh! Let me help!”

Hana’s up in a second and kneels down next to me as she pats me down with a napkin. 

“It’s okay,” I stammer.

“No, no, let me help,” Hana insists as she rubs both her hands across my inner-thighs. I can see right down her white blouse, and her gorgeous full breasts jiggle as she rubs me.

Nature takes its course.

My cock hardens as she rubs her perfect hands all over my thighs and crotch. Hana feels my hardness, but instead of moving away with a yelp, she keeps rubbing. The girl looks up at me and bites her bottom lip. 

I look up, my eyes wide, to see if anyone’s watching us. To my relief, no one’s paying us any attention. All the old people are drinking coffee and talking amongst themselves, completely oblivious to the fact that this gorgeous firecracker is rubbing my bulge in the middle of this damn cafe. 

“So that’s a yes?” Hana says as her hand rests on my throbbing bulge. 

“Y-yeah, sure,” I answer with a shaking voice. 

“Good,” she smirks. “My shift ends at five. See you then, gaijin.”

Hana gives my bulge a squeeze and stands back up. Her cheeks are flushed and her breathing is heavy. She gives me a wink as she struts back to her counter, leaving me absolutely bewildered. 

What the hell just happened?

Am I dreaming? Am I having jet lag-induced hallucinations? 

No, Hana’s scent still lingers at my table. That really happened. Fucking hell. 

I devour my apple pie and slurp the rest of my coffee down as I wait for my throbbing erection to subside. Can’t walk through this packed cafe at full mast. 

Every few seconds I find myself glancing over at Hana, and every time I do another surge of blood travels down. 

Just when I think I’m finally ready, the bell above the door rings. An absolutely drop-dead gorgeous Japanese woman enters. She has long black hair and light brown eyes, and I would estimate her to be around forty years old. She’s wearing tight jeans and a t-shirt that hugs her curves in all the right places. 

Hana greets the woman with a big smile and a hug. They obviously know each other very well. To my surprise, Hana then points at me. I’m sure I look like a deer caught in headlights as the two pretty women look right at me. 

The mature woman waves. My heart skips a beat as I wave back. 

Hana says something. The woman breaks out into a wide, gorgeous smile.

Is Hana telling her how she’s driving me mad?

The mature woman saunters over to my table, her wide hips swaying with every step. 

“Konnichiwa,” she says with a polite bow.

“Uh, hello,” I answer. 

I really need to work on my Japanese. 

“Hana told me you are Ethan, son of Otto. Is that true?”

While Hana has crazy-sexy energy, this woman is graceful and polite. She doesn’t give me the impression she’s going to try and jerk me off under the table. 

But who knows. Today is turning out to be a crazy day! 

“Grandson, actually, but yes. I am Otto’s relative.”

“Ah, grandson, yes. My apologies. My name is Yuki. I was a friend of your grandfather. Can I sit?”

“Please do.”

She sits down and holds her dainty hand out for me to shake. The moment I touch her, a jolt of electricity passes through me. Yuki smiles. 

“You have Otto-san’s eyes.” She reaches into her purse and pulls out a notebook.

“So you knew my grandfather well?”

If she insists I take her on a date as well, I’m going to lose my mind. Then again, that doesn’t sound so bad. There’s a calming presence to this woman. I bet cuddling her feels amazing.

“Yes, we were very close. Let’s see.”

She rummages through several papers and forms, all written in Japanese. I watch her for a moment, bemused.

“May I ask what you’re doing?” 

“Oh, sumimasen! I’m looking for all the right papers. Otto-san asked me to help you when you came into town.”

“Help me? So he knew I was going to accept? That’s crazy.”

“He believed you would, yes.” 

She slides several stacks of paper my way. I glance at them, but they might as well be Egyptian hieroglyphs to me. 

“Uhm, I’m afraid I can’t read these.”

“Ah, sorry! This is all the paperwork for the Sakura Ryokan. The deed, the outstanding payments, and access to your grandfather’s bank account.”

“Wait, what?” 

I look through the papers again. I see several huge numbers. 

“Yes. Did Otto-san’s message not specify this?”

I try to remember what the letter said exactly, but it’s a bit of a blur. It’s buried somewhere in the bottom of my suitcase.I wasn’t thinking all too clearly when I packed up and moved halfway across the world; that much is starting to become clear to me now. 

“I don’t remember,” I say sheepishly. 

“It doesn’t matter,” Yuki says. “You are here now, and I will help you. Have you visited the ryokan yet?”

“I just got here. I saw the state it was in, and decided I needed coffee first.”

Yuki laughs. “Yes, it needs some work, but you are a strong, young man. I am sure you will have it up and running in no time.”

This woman seems to have a lot of confidence in me. Meanwhile, I struggle to put together a cabinet from IKEA. 

I scratch the back of my head. “I’m not so sure about that.”

“Shall we go check it out now, Ethan?”

“Might as well.”

I try to pay for my coffee and pastry at the counter, but Yuki cuts me off. “No, no,” she says. “You don’t pay here.”

“It’s really not a problem.”

“No, you’re our guest, and you won’t pay at our cafe.”

“Our cafe?” 

“Mine and Hana’s, yes,” Yuki says. “Come.”

She leads me to the exit. Behind her, Hana looks at me, smiles, and holds up her hand. The message is clear. She closes at five. 

That’s when we have our date.


Chapter 2


Instead of driving towards the inn, Yuki insists we take a short hike up the mountain. My jet lag is starting to catch up with me and I’m exhausted, but I can follow that big ass in tight jeans anywhere, so I let her lead me. 

While we walk we make small talk. Yuki tells me all about the small town of Miyago and its rich history. Tucked away in the mountains, this place has been almost untouched by time. We pass a bathhouse, a small grocery store and an ancient shrine as we trek up the mountain. 

“Let’s stop here for a moment,” Yuki says as we pass a small stream. She sits down on a bench, slips off her shoes and dips her feet into the water. She gestures for me to do the same. 

I follow her example, and the cold water feels great on my feet. In front of us we have a gorgeous view of the valley. A single, winding road that travels down the mountain is the only way in and out of this place. It’s so far away from all the troubles of my life back home. 

“Why did you come here, Ethan?” Yuki asks as she studies me. “Otto-san insisted you would accept, and I wasn’t so sure. Life in the United States must be much more exciting than some boring mountain town.”

“Boring? Are you kidding me? This has been the most exciting day of my life,” I say. 

“Really? How is that?”

I open my mouth to say ‘this hot girl at the cafe felt me up’ like a total idiot, but my sleep-deprived brain realizes just in time that I shouldn’t lead with that.

“Uh, reasons.”

Yuki’s eyes narrow. “Hana,” she says. “I should have known.”

My cheeks burn bright red. How are these Japanese women reading me like a book? Do they possess mind control along with their stunning good looks? 

“This town is too small for Hana,” Yuki sighs. “She’s 20 years old, but still as mischievous as ever. It’s good that you’re here, Ethan. Miyago needs fresh blood. I just hope you weren’t expecting a vibrant party scene, because that’s not what we have to offer.”

“I’m not much of a partier,” I say. “Beautiful nature and gorgeous women are all I need.”

Wait, did I just say that out loud?

Yuki laughs heartily. It’s a warm sound that makes my stomach flutter. “You also have Otto-san’s charm, Ethan. But you haven’t answered my question yet. Why did you come all the way out here?”

“Looking for adventure. My job was taking me nowhere. Rent’s absolutely out of control, so I wasn't saving anything. The dating scene is awful nowadays. I suppose I wanted a fresh start.”

“No girlfriend, then?” Yuki cocks her head to the side. 

“Nope,” I answer. 

She nods. It looks like there are some gears turning in her mind, but I’m too tired to figure out what exactly. 

“Let’s keep going. We’re close to ryokan.”

“Sure.”

I follow Yuki up the mountain. It’s now midday and the sun is out in full force. Sweat gushes down my back, and I’m starting to see spots, but I don’t want to say anything. This woman believes that I’m capable of restoring a dilapidated old building and turn it into a thriving and profitable inn with nothing but my two hands.

I don’t want to break that spell. Being around her makes me feel like I just might be capable of more than ticking boxes in a stuffy office on the outskirts of town. 

“Ethan, are you okay? Ethan? Ethan?!”

Yuki’s voice becomes increasingly frantic as the dark spots in my vision grow in intensity. What’s that rushing towards my face? It looks familiar. 

Oh yeah. 

It’s the ground.


Chapter 3


Iwake up with my face resting on the world’s softest pillow. This feels amazing. I nuzzle it. I want to bury my face in it. Yes, that’s exactly what I need. 

“There, there, Ethan,” a beautiful, angelic voice says. “The doctor will be with you soon. Hold on just a moment.”

My eyes flutter open. Two familiar eyes peer down at me lovingly.

Yuki.

I’m resting on her heavenly breasts. 

She’s hugging my body, pressing me against her tightly. Above us are fluorescent lights. This is some type of waiting room. A doctor’s office. 

“I think you had a heat stroke, sweetie. Relax.”

I try to sit up, but Yuki pushes me back down. My resistance falters, and my face disappears back into her bosom. Sleep takes me.

I wake up sometime later. My head throbs with a dull pain. Bright overhead lights blind me. I squint. Where’s my pillow made out of heavenly breasts? The slab I’m on is cold and hard. 

“You’re awake. That’s good.”

A female voice. Australian accent. I turn my head towards the source.

“Where the hell am I?”

“Miyago, Japan. A long way from home, Ethan Vale.”

An Australian woman in her late thirties with her blonde hair pulled into a ponytail stands over me. A pair of thick-rimmed glasses are perched on the bridge of her nose. A stethoscope hangs around her neck. A doctor. 

“Who are you?”

“Dr. Kelly.”

“What happened?”

“From what I’ve pierced together, you decided it was a good idea to hike up a mountain in the full sun on an empty stomach after spending over twenty-four hours traveling. Does that ring a bell?”

“Ugh,” I croak. “That does sound like me.”

“Yuki brought you in. You scared that woman, Ethan. You owe her an apology.”

“Sorry,” I mumble. This woman is serious. I haven’t been scolded like that since high school. 

I try to sit up, but a wave of dizziness hits me instantly. Soft hands push me back down. 

“Don’t rush,” she says. “Your body took a big hit. I need to do a full check-up.”

My heart races as she pulls my shirt over my head. My mind tells me her touch is purely clinical, but as she runs her nails down my chest, I’m starting to have my doubts. She presses on various points.

“Does this hurt?”

“No.”

She presses the cold stethoscope against my chest. I suck in a breath. 

“Everything sounds fine, but you need to be more careful, Ethan. The Japanese summer is no joke.”

“I realize that now.”

Without saying a word, Dr. Kelly unbuttons my jeans. 

“What are you doing?” I say. 

She looks at me sternly. “A full check-up, like I said. Can I continue?”

I hesitate for a moment. “Okay.”

The woman in the white coat pulls my pants off. I’m left on the examination table in nothing but my boxers as she examines my legs and tests my reflexes. I try to keep a blank mind. Instead, my thoughts drift to Hana, and to Yuki. To the soft breasts I woke up on. To the hand sliding up my leg right now. 

Nature takes its course once more. 

My cock grows, and this time, there are no jeans to hide my throbbing erection. 

“Hm,” Dr. Kelly says professionally as her hand slides up my thigh slowly. “What is the last time you ejaculated, Ethan?”

“What?” I stammer. 

Her hand rests on my naked thigh. 

“A young, virile man like yourself needs to ejaculate often. When was the last time you did so?”

“I-I don’t remember.”

It’s hard to think clearly with the hot doctor’s hand drifting closer and closer towards my throbbing erection. 

“I think I’ve diagnosed the issue. I personally recommend three releases per week, minimum. I will show you what you have to do.”

In one swift motion, Dr. Kelly hooks her thumbs into my boxers and pulls them down to my ankles. My hard cock flops out, hitting my stomach, already dripping pre-cum. All I can do is stare in shock as the female doctor puts on a pair of gloves, puts some lube on her hands, gives me a slight smile, and then grabs hold of my pulsing cock with both hands. She squeezes my erection hard, and a deep, primal groan leaves my body.

“Oh god,” I utter. 

“Yes,” Dr. Kelly says. “I can feel you’re very backed up. You need to relax, Ethan.”

Her hands pump my cock expertly. This woman knows exactly what she’s doing. She kneads my sensitive balls with one hand as she strokes my cock with the other. Her tongue peeks out her mouth as she focuses completely on jerking me off. 

“That’s it, Ethan. You’re doing great,” she says. 

Her tone remains professional even as my hips buck up and my cock oozes pre-cum. Dr. Kelly speeds up, stroking me furiously. Her hands are a blur, and her grip is tight. 

She leans in closer, her eyes laser-focused on my cock. Her mouth opens, and I can feel her hot breath on the head of my cock. 

I grip the sides of the examination table as a ball forms in my core. I can feel my orgasm building. I’m about to cum. 

All over Dr. Kelly’s face, if she’s not careful. 

“Oh fuck, I’m cumming,” I groan. “I’m cumming!

Dr. Kelly utters a soft moan. “Yes, cum for me baby,” she says. 

The Australian doctor doesn’t stop pumping me. No. She speeds up, her mouth opened wide, her hot breath on the head of my cock. 

I explode.

Hot semen shoots out, covering the doctor’s face in thick globs. She leans down and wraps her hot mouth around the head of my cock as she keeps pumping and milking me, making sure every drop of cum is drained from my balls. 

My hips buck and I moan loudly as wave after wave of intense pleasure hits me. Dr. Kelly swallows my full load, draining me like a vacuum as she keeps milking me until I’m dry.

After a solid minute the doctor finally lets go. My spent cock flops onto my stomach, drained and satisfied. Dr. Kelly licks her lips and swallows, and then straightens her back. Her demeanor is once again calm and professional. 

Except thick goblets of cum still drip down the gorgeous woman’s cheeks. 

She removes her cum-covered gloves methodically, and then grabs a tissue to wipe the cum off her face. 

“How are you feeling now, Ethan? Better?”

“Ugh,” I groan. “Yes. Fucking hell.”

“Excellent. Your sperm is of excellent quality and texture, by the way. From now on, I want to make sure you release yourself this way three times per week at a minimum, understood?”

“Yes, doctor.”

“And be sure to apologize to Yuki.”

“Yes, doctor.”

“Excellent. I will tell Yuki you’re ready to leave.”

I get dressed slowly, wondering what layer of heaven I’m in. My body still tingles with the after-shocks of my powerful orgasm. Yuki and Dr. Kelly are in the waiting room, chatting. 

“Ethan!” Yuki yells the moment she sees me. She rushes towards me and wraps one arm around my waist, like she’s afraid I will collapse at any moment again. “Dr. Kelly told me the heat was too much for you, but you’re feeling much better now!” 

“Oh yeah. Much better.”

Dr. Kelly smiles professionally, but there’s a gleam in her blue eyes. “Ethan needs to rest and recover for at least two full days before he can do any sort of manual labor. The longer he rests, the better.”

Yuki nods feverishly. “Of course. Ethan, you’ll be staying at my house. I will take care of you”

“That won’t be necessary, I feel fine,” I protest. 

“Nonsense! It’s my fault,” Yuki says. “And I will make it right.”

Dr. Kelly looks right at me and raises an eyebrow. 

“No, no it’s my fault,” I say as I bow deeply. “I must apologize. Sumimasen.”

“Staying at Yuki’s place is an excellent idea,” Dr. Kelly interjects. “Make sure this young man doesn’t get into trouble, Yuki. And I will see you in three days for your check-up.”

“Check-up?”

“Yes,” Dr. Kelly answers. “I will have to do a thorough, full-body examination before I clear you to start working again, young man.”

Yuki nods in agreement. “Excellent idea, doctor! Thank you so much!”

“My pleasure,” Dr. Kelly answers. She looks at me and smiles devilishly. “Truly. See you soon, Ethan.”


Chapter 4


“More tea, sweetie?”

“No thank you,” I try to protest, but Yuki fills my cup either way. She tied her long black hair into a bun, revealing her slender neck. 

Yuki’s home is cozy and small. Every nook and cranny is filled with knickknacks. It’s situated on a hill overlooking town; the view out here is breath-taking. 

I’m stretched out on a couch as she holds a damp cloth to my forehead. “This is all my fault,” she mutters. “I wanted to show you all of Miyago, but I should have known you needed rest after your long journey.”

“Really, it’s fine,” I protest. “I feel really bad. I don’t mean to be a burden.”

She grabs my arm and squeezes it. “Burden? You’re not a burden, Ethan! You’re moving into our town to re-open the ryokan — if anything, our town is in debt to you! This is the least I can do for you. We take care of each other here in Miyago, so that’s what I’ll do. I want no more apologies out of you, young man. Is that understood?”

“Yes ma’am,” I say with a chuckle. “Understood loud and clear.”

“Thankfully Dr. Kelly could see you right away. We’re blessed to have such a great doctor in our small town.”

Right. The good doctor. My mind drifts back to my examination. 

I don’t think I’ve ever came that hard in my entire life. I’ll never look at medical gloves the same way again. And she wants to see me again in three days…

“What’s her story?” I ask. “We didn’t, uh, really talk all that much.”

“Oh, Dr. Kelly moved here about three years ago. Before she came to Miyago, the nearest doctor was over two hours away! Like I said, we’re blessed to have her here. More tea?”

“No thanks, really,” I say. “By the way, what time is it?”

“It’s a quarter to five.”

“Oh, crap. Hana.”

Yuki’s eyes narrow. “What about Hana?”

“I, uh, was supposed to meet her outside the cafe at five.”

Yuki shakes her head. “I’ll send her a text you won’t be able to make it. Now you need to rest, sweetie. I’ll prepare dinner.”

I close my eyes for a moment as the wonderful smells of Japanese cooking fill the small house. I manage to doze off for a while, because the next time I open my eyes, a gorgeous girl with a strand of pink hair has her face practically pressed against mine. 

“Ah!” I yelp as I sit up.

Hana breaks out into laughter. She changed out of her work-clothes. Now the fashionista is wearing a pastel-colored crop-top that shows off her flat stomach. In fact, it’s so short it shows off the bottom of her large breasts. 

“You jumped!” 

“Of course I did, fucking hell,” I say. “What are you doing here?”

Hana boops my nose with one manicured finger. “I live here, idiot. Yuki said you fainted – is that true?”

“Fainting is such a strong word. You live here?”

“Yes, idiot. And fainting is also the correct one, gaijin. It seems you can’t handle the heat. So much for our hot date. And to think I had such plans for you…”

“Be nice to our guest,” Yuki calls out from the kitchen. “He’ll be staying with us for a few days while he recovers.”

A mischievous grin spreads on the girl’s face. I’m not sure if I ought to be excited or scared at whatever is going on in her wicked mind. 

“Interesting,” Hana says. “Very interesting.”

“Come help me set the table, honey.”

Hana stands up, and from down here I can easily see up her short top. Her full breasts are practically hanging out. Is this modern Japanese fashion? I must have missed the memo, but I’m not complaining. 

“My eyes are up here, Ethan,” Hana says with a teasing smile. “You might want to adjust yourself before you join us for dinner.”

She gives me a final teasing look before she skips off to help Yuki set the table. I glance down and gasp as I realize that I’m pitching a giant tent. Fucking sleep boners. I wonder if Yuki saw that…

Dinner is rice with grilled fish, fresh from the stream that passes through the town. It’s absolutely delicious. 

During dinner, Yuki and Hana explain their history and living arrangements to me. Yuki is the proprietor of Sakura Cafe, and Hana has worked there for years. When Hana’s parents passed away, she decided to sell her home and move in with Yuki. The older woman is a bit of a mentor to her. It’s very kind of Yuki to take care of Hana like this. 

Another thing becomes clear during dinner: the way Hana is dressed is in fact not modern day Japanese fashion. Yuki tuts and shakes her head when she sees what the girl is wearing. 

“This is not acceptable, young lady.”

“Whatever. This is what the girls are wearing nowadays,” Hana says. “Ask Ethan.”

“Ethan, is that true? Is this what women wear in the United States?”

Hana and Yuki both look at me. Hana nods furiously. 

“Uhm, not really,” I answer. “Ah!”

Hana kicks my shin under the table. 

“What’s wrong, sweetie?” Yuki asks. 

“Nothing, I, uh, bit my tongue,” I say as I give Hana an angry look. What a brat!

“Oh. You have to be careful. It’s good that you’re staying here and that I can take care of you.”

“Yes, I appreciate it,” I say. 

“So what are we going to do tonight?” Hana asks. 

“Nothing. Ethan needs to rest.” 

Hana pouts. “Oh, come on. He’s fine. Look at him. Brimming with energy!”

“Dr. Kelly says he needs to relax.”

“So we’ll go to the bathhouse.”

“Hm. That’s not a bad idea,” Yuki says. “What do you say, Ethan? Are you up for it?”

Taking a bath with these two hotties? Suddenly, I’m feeling very light headed. “Yeah, that sounds like fun.”

Hana grins at me, and I feel a nervous pit in my stomach. What is that devilish girl planning?


Chapter 5


The communal bathhouse is a place of beauty. As luck would have it, we are the only patrons this evening. I’ve read about these places: Men and women bathe separately. 

Or so I thought. 

“There’s only one changing room?” I ask. 

“Yes, and there’s only one bath, silly,” Hana says. 

“Wait, what?”

Yuki nods. “Most traditional bathhouses are separated by gender, but we don’t do that here in Miyako,” she explains patiently. 

“And we bathe nude. Take off your clothes, Ethan. Don’t worry, we won’t peek,” Hana grins. 

“Uh, alright then.”

Well. When in Rome, I suppose. I start to undress, carefully folding my clothes and storing them in a basket, doing my best not to peek. I can hear the two of them whispering behind me. There’s a tiny towel in the basket that will barely cover my crotch. Am I supposed to use this thing?

When I look up, Yuki and Hana are both walking towards the bathing area, their round butts bouncing with every step. No towel in sight.

“Come on, Ethan,” Yuki says. “First we cleanse ourselves before entering the bath. I will demonstrate.”

She sits down on a wooden stool and pours water on herself. I’m not sure if I’m supposed to look or not. I look. 

The water cascades down her full breasts, past her perky, dark nipples. Blood rushes down to my cock at the sight of the beautiful pair. 

I quickly sit down on a stool of my own to hide my raging erection. I awkwardly fumble with the ladle. 

“I’ll show you, you dummy,” Hana says as she skips over towards me.

The young girl is standing right in front of me. Her pussy is completely shaved and bare as she dips the wooden ladle in the water and pours it over me. The water is cold, but it does nothing to stop my throbbing erection. 

“Do you like what you see, gaijin?” Hana asks softly so that Yuki can’t hear her. 

My eyes drift up, taking in every inch of this firecracker. Her tits are quite a bit smaller than Yuki’s but still a nice handful. Her nipples are pink and perky. 

No cultural guidebook I’ve read could have prepared me for this. 

She pours a ladle full of cold water over my erection and I gasp. Hana laughs and skips towards the big bath, her butt bouncing with every step. Yuki is watching us from the bath and shaking her head. 

“Come in, Ethan. The water is nice,” she says. 

I grab the tiny towel and use it to hide my erection as best as possible as I rush towards the large, shared bath. The water is so hot I gasp when I enter. 

“Relaxing, isn’t it?” Yuki asks. 

I soak myself in the hot water. Yuki is resting with her back against the wall, the top of her breasts visible in the water. Hana is sitting next to her, her eyes closed. 

I’m not sure I would call this relaxing, but I am enjoying every second of it. 

I close my eyes and let myself soak in the hot water. There’s a strange smell to it — those are the minerals, as Yuki explains, and they provide health benefits. I let the steam wipe out all of my thoughts. 

These last couple of days have been rather stressful. I can use a long, relaxing rest…

And then a hand wraps itself around my cock. 

My eyes shoot open. Hana is sitting next to me, a mischievous grin on her face as she strokes me underwater. My eyes dart towards Yuki, who has fallen asleep.

“Sshh,” Hana whispers into my ear as she grabs my hand and places it on her thigh. I grope her soft skin, and my cock throbs hard in her grasp. 

“This is what you wanted, isn’t it, gaijin?” She whispers as she nibbles on my ear. Her thumb rubs across my sensitive head, and I shiver with pleasure. “Don’t worry about Yuki, she always falls asleep in here. Nothing will wake her.”

Easier said than done. Yuki has been nothing but kind to me. What will she say if she finds Hana stroking me? I want to stop the little minx, but I can’t. My cock is doing all of the thinking now. 

“Sit on the edge,” Hana whispers seductively. “Let me see that big cock, Ethan.”

Fuck it. 

I push myself out of the water and sit on the edge of the tub. My hard cock throbs in front of me, dripping with water. Hana’s brown eyes grow big when she watches it bob in front of her. She licks her thick lips. 

“You’re so big, Ethan,” she says with pure adulation in her voice.

I feel the dynamic shift. Seeing a girl as hot as Hana unabashedly lust after your cock can do that to you. 

I reach out and run my thumb across her cheek. She closes her eyes and moans softly as I rub my thumb across her bottom lip. 

“Oh, gaijin,” she coos. “We’re going to have so much fun.”

Hana reaches out and wraps both her hands around my erection. Her small hands can barely fit around my width, a fact which amazes her. She scoots herself forward, looks over at the sleeping Yuki one last time, grins at me, and opens her mouth. 

Her pink tongue moves out and makes contact with my sensitive head. Pleasure jolts through my vein as the Japanese girl tongues the head of my throbbing cock. 

I watch in amazement as Hana worships my cock. Her soft, wet tongue licks me from my base all the way up to the tip before swirling around the head.

My balls pulse with need. Even after my encounter with Dr. Kelly, I’m not sure how long I can hold out. 

Hana gives me a final wicked grin and then wraps her pink, full lips around the head of my large cock. Her warm, wet mouth envelops me, and I have to bite my bottom lip to stop myself from groaning. 

She keeps taking me deeper and deeper down her throat as she bobs her head up and down, her hands stroking me hard and fast. All her wild movements are causing the water to splash all around us. How is Yuki not waking up? 

I reach out to squeeze Hana’s breasts. Her nipples are as hard as diamonds, and the more I touch her, the quicker Hana bobs her head up and down. 

Yuki stirs. Her breasts rise above the water. Lewd thoughts fill my mind, and I can’t hold back. 

I shoot my load down Hana’s throat. Hot ropes of my white cum erupt from my cock and fill Hana’s mouth. She moans loudly as she swallows as much as she can. When she pulls back, a bit of my cum still drips down her lips. 

She licks her lips and smiles at me. “Yummy. Thank you, gaijin.”

I let myself sink back into the water, and only just in time, because moments later Yuki yawns. 

“Sorry, I get so sleepy,” Yuki says as she stretches her hands above her head. “How are you enjoying the bath, Ethan?”

“He really, really likes it,” Hana says. “Don’t you?”

My heart is still racing and I’m sure I look like the guiltiest motherfucker alive. 

“It’s nice, yeah,” I answer. 

Yuki smiles broadly. “I’m happy to hear that, Ethan. Oh my, look at the time! It’s time we head back.”

As we dry ourselves and change back into our clothes, Hana steps closer to me and pinches me. 

“You owe me one, gaijin,” she whispers. 

Hana walks away, shaking her hips, and I’m left wondering how the hell I’m going to survive living with these two beautiful ladies without causing a world of problems…


Chapter 6


Iwake up the next morning feeling totally rested in an unfamiliar room. For a brief moment I forget where I am, but then I hear Yuki singing to herself from the kitchen, and it all hits me. 

I moved halfway across the world, and I’m living with two of the most beautiful women in the world. 

Yesterday feels like a fever-dream. A sexy Australian doctor and a sultry Japanese girl both jerked me off? Nah. Must’ve been the heat stroke. Things like that don’t just happen. 

I throw on a pair of jeans and a t-shirt and head towards the kitchen. 

“Good morning,” Yuki says. 

My heart stops when I see her. She’s wearing nothing but a thong and an oversized t-shirt. Her long, curvy legs go on forever, leading up to a perfectly plump ass. Yuki turns to grab something from a cupboard, giving me an even better view of her big ass. 

“G-g-good morning,” I stammer. 

Yuki turns to me, sees my shocked expression, and glances down. Her cheeks turn bright red. 

“Am I making you uncomfortable, Ethan?” She asks. “Hana and I are used to wearing only our underwear in the house during summer.”

“No, it’s totally fine,” I say as I bite the inside of my cheek. “We’ve already bathed together, right? It’s, uh, normal.”

And if you would have opened your eyes in the bath, you would have seen Hana’s cheeks bulging with my thick cock. I squeezed her tits and shot my load right down her throat, and she swallowed it all like a good little whore. 

Yuki nods. “Of course. Yes, you are right.” 

She turns back to the stove, but there’s a gloss on her cheeks now. I sit down at the dining room table and try not to stare at the big Japanese ass that’s right in front of me. 

At that moment, Hana enters the living room. She’s wearing pink panties and an oversized t-shirt that rides up as she yawns.

She catches the guilty look on my face and giggles. 

“Morning, gaijin.”

“Hana, our guest has a name. Use it,” Yuki says, correcting her. 

“Yeah, yeah. Did you sleep well?”

“Like a baby,” I answer, as I try to avoid Hana’s inquisitive gaze. 

Okay, perhaps last night wasn’t a fever dream. Maybe this is all happening. Holy smokes. 

Yuki serves us all coffee and breakfast, and I’m happy for the distraction. It’s a traditional Japanese breakfast: rice, miso soup, grilled salmon. It’s not something I would ever make for myself at this time of the day, but it’s nice to have breakfast together. Almost like we’re a happy family. 

Even if this family is two scantily clad Japanese ladies whose hard nipples are poking through their thin cotton shirts. 

“You don’t have a girlfriend, do you, Ethan?” Hana asks. 

“I don’t.”

“Why not?”

Underneath the table I can feel her foot pressing against mine. 

“I don’t know,” I answer.

“Come on, there’s got to be more to it.”

“Hana, stop grilling our guest,” Yuki says. “Besides, you need to get ready to open the cafe.”

Hana gives her an annoyed look. “You’re right,” she says. “Work work work.” The young girl stands up and walks away to her room, flashing us her pink panties with every step. 

“I’m sorry about Hana,” Yuki says. “She can be a handful.”

“It’s fine,” I say. 

“This town is too small for her. She’ll be happy that you are here, though perhaps the way she’ll show it will be rather… odd.”

I shrug. Odd doesn’t begin to cover it. 

“I’ll be fine, really” I say. “So what are our plans for today?”

“Plans? You need to rest, remember?” Yuki says. 

“I’m fine, honestly. I feel great. I want to check out the inn and start work there, not be a burden to you.”

Yuki reaches out to grab my hand. 

“Oh, Ethan. You’re never a burden, sweetie. Come here.”

She stands up and pulls me in for a tight hug. Because I’m still sitting and she’s wearing only a t-shirt, my face is smushed right into her big, soft breasts. Yuki doesn’t seem to notice or care. 

“Hug me back, sweetie. Don’t be shy.”

I slowly wrap my arms around Yuki’s form, my hands ending up on the cheeks of her ass. 

Yuki holds me like this for a long time, her soft hands gently rubbing my shoulders. 

“You’re so hardworking, just like your grandfather,” she muses. “You make him proud.”

“Thank you,” I say as I breathe in her scent. I could get used to having this thick woman in my arms. “Can we check out the inn today?”

“You can’t be stopped, can you?” She giggles as she runs her hand through my hair. “Fine. But no work!”

Yuki leaves to get dressed, and I quickly adjust my hardness and down the rest of my coffee. She drives me up the winding road towards the inn, as she hums a catchy tune. 

When it comes into view, my heart sinks. It’s such a mess.

“Where do we even start?” I ask as we sit in the car. 

The wood exterior is weather-beaten. The paint is peeling. The garden is an overgrown wilderness.

“Simple. We tackle one task at a time, until we’re done,” Yuki answers. 

I unlock the rickety front door. It creaks open as I step inside, and the musty smell of neglect hits me instantly. The tatami mats are faded, and a thick layer of dust covers everything. 

My grandfather didn’t leave me an inn — he left me a ruin. 

“This is madness,” I say, my shoulders dropping. “This is going to take months of work, not to mention thousands of dollars to fix.”

Yuki hugs me from behind, and I let myself rest against her soft frame. 

“Don’t lose hope, Ethan. We will bring the inn back to life, together, okay? Let me show you around a bit first. We can make a list, and tackle things one-by-one.”

“But Yuki, I can’t afford it.” Faced with the reality of this place, I realize just how foolish I’ve been. “I could barely pay for my plane ticket here. There’s no way I can rebuild this place.”

“What do you mean, Ethan? Your grandfather has left you plenty of money.”

“Wait, he did?” 

I turn around and look at Yuki. The Japanese woman laughs and shakes her head. “Yes, he did, silly. Look.”

She reaches into her purse and pulls out a thick folder of files. “It’s all here.”

“That’s very nice, but this is all in, well, Japanese.”

“Oh, of course!” Yuki chuckles. “Let me show you. This number here?”

“The big one? With a bazillion zeroes?” 

“Yes. That’s your grandfather’s account.”

I try to count it, but there are so many zeroes it makes me dizzy. “How much is it?”

“Nearly three billion yen.”

“And in dollars?”

Yuki looks up at the ceiling as she thinks. “Around 20 million American dollars, I think? Thereabouts.”

My jaw hits the floor. “Wait, what? My grandfather left me twenty mill?! How am I just hearing of this?”

“Of course he did!” Yuki says cheerfully. “There is just one condition.”

I swallow the lump in my throat. “What’s that?”

“That you reopen the inn, of course; and prove yourself to be a valued member of Miyago. If you live here for five years, the money is yours to use as you please.” 

I nod. “Okay. Who manages this fund in the meantime?”

“The money is stored safely at the Miyago Bank. There are three trustees who have to sign off on any changes, hand-picked by your grandfather. There’s me, our town’s mayor Ms. Nakamura, and Ms. Fuji. She owns one of the farms you passed on your way into town.” 

“Okay. Wow. This is a lot to take in. I thought I was screwed for a moment.”

Twenty million dollars? That’s more than enough to live the rest of my life in peace! I had no idea my grandfather had this amount of cash squirreled away. The old man keeps surprising me. 

“Don’t worry, Ethan. Let me show you around, and we can start making plans, yes?” 

The inn has four guest rooms, a modest kitchen, and a large open common room that includes a big open fireplace and a large varnished bar.

The biggest selling point of the inn is the private hot spring that’s in the secluded backyard. In there you have a beautiful view of the rolling hills down below — if the place wasn’t overgrown with weeds, that is.

“There’s no furniture,” I say. “Any idea where it went?”

“Your grandfather gave the furniture to the people of Miyago when he closed this place,” Yuki answers. “Many people lost their homes in the last earthquake. He helped them as best he could.”

“That’s really cool. My grandfather was a good man.”

Yuki smiles. “Yes. He was.”

I make a list: Fix the roof. Clean up the garden. Paint the exterior. Buy new tatami mats. Furnish the inn. Buy cleaning supplies. 

“See? One thing at a time,” Yuki says. “Easy!”

I laugh. “Easy’s not how I would describe it, but there might be light on the horizon. I can’t wait to get started.”

“Not today! You need to rest, remember?”

“I feel fine, really.”

“Doctor’s orders! How about we get lunch and then go grocery shopping. Deal?”

“Sure,” I answer.

“Excellent. Let’s go!”

Yuki locks her arm around mine and guides me back towards her car. She talks the entire ride back into town, telling me about the town’s festivals, temples, and history. Her excitement is infectious. 

Lunch is a simple affair at a small ramen joint. Yuki insists on paying, despite my protests.  

Grocery shopping is up next. I buy the needed cleaning supplies and some fresh fruit. Meanwhile Yuki stocks up on pork and vegetables.

“What’s that for?” I ask.

“Dinner, silly. Hana is going out with friends, so it’s just us two tonight.”

We arrive back at the house, and I help Yuki put the fresh produce away. She looks at me with a naughty grin.

“What?” I ask. 

“Do you like sake? I think this calls for a celebration.”

“Haven’t tried it before, to be honest.”

“Oh! Then you must!” She giggles as she pulls out a bottle from a shelf up high. She pours us both a small glass. It’s strong stuff, and it warms me right up. 

“It’s good!” I say.

Yuki’s cheeks are slightly flushed. “Yes, very good,” she says. “Shall I get started on dinner?”

“Sure, I’ll help.”

Yuki hums a tune as she gets started on dinner. Her butt is so round and inviting in her jeans. I try not to stare as she sways her hips and sings along to the radio.  

With Hana not around, I get the feeling Yuki’s a lot less reserved. There’s less pressure to be the adult in the room. 

I can feel the alcohol buzzing in my system as we cook together. Yuki’s laughing, and touching my arm a lot. 

“It’s nice to have a man in the house,” Yuki giggles. “Finally there’s someone who can open containers and reach the high shelves. Thank you, sweetie.”

“My pleasure.”

It feels like we’re a domestic couple. Images of Yuki in a white wedding dress, waiting for me at the altar, flood into my mind. 

I shake my head. I’m way too young for her. 

“Ethan, can you help me chop these vegetables?”

“Of course!”

As the sake keeps flowing, my mind grows more and more fuzzy. It’s hard to concentrate on the task at hand. Yuki is the same. Her cheeks are flushed and her eyes are sparkling. 

“This is fun,” she giggles. “Hana never wants to help me cook, sadly. But you’re a natural!”

“It’s the least I can do after everything you’ve done for me, Yuki.”

“Oh, stop it!”

She takes a step closer and runs her hand through my hair. My heart skips a beat. 

“You’re such a sweet boy, Ethan. I can see why your grandfather loved you so much.”

She wraps her arms around my neck and hugs me tightly. There’s just one problem — I’m not a boy. I’m a man. And this man has an erection that’s poking right into Yuki’s soft body. 

“Oh,” she coos as she looks down.

“Shit. Sorry!”

“Don’t apologize, sweetie,” Yuki says. “It’s fine. Nature is nature.”

She doesn’t move away. In fact, she presses herself closer against me, so that my bulge pokes against her even more.

“Uh, yeah.”

Yuki’s hand slide around to the back of my neck. Her deep brown eyes stare into mine, and her lips part ever so slightly. 

“I shouldn’t,” she whispers. “But I want to.”

Yuki leans forward and presses her full, pouty lips against mine. 

Soft. She’s so soft.

The Japanese woman moans softly as our tongues touch. The deep kiss lasts a few seconds. When we break apart, both of us are breathing heavily. 

“Oh, Ethan,” she says. “I’m sorry.”

“For what?” I ask. “I want this.”

I pull her close once again. This time there’s no uncertainty. We both know what we want. 

Our lips press together once more, and this time, the kiss is hungrier and full of need. My hands slide down her sides and settle on her wide, curvy hips. I squeeze her ass and pull her even closer. 

Yuki breaks free of the kiss, her eyes wide, her chest heaving.

I hold my breath. This is the moment where she tells me to stop. That all of this was a mistake. That I should move out of her home and leave Miyago forever. 

Instead, the Japanese beauty grabs the bottom of her shirt and pulls it up, revealing her large, full breasts.

Her big tits practically spill out of her lacy bra. She reaches behind her to unclasp it, and her nipples pop free. 

“Touch me, Ethan,” she says. 

She doesn’t need to tell me twice. Her big tits fit perfectly in the palm of my hand; heavy and soft. 

“Pinch me,” she begs. 

I tweak her hard nipples, and the Japanese woman gasps in pleasure. She pulls my shirt off, and runs her hand across my body ravenously. 

One moment we were cooking and chatting in her small and cozy kitchen — and now I have Yuki’s full, perfect tits in my hands! 

Her hands slide down to my crotch, touching my hardness. I lean down to suck her hard nipples into my mouth. The Japanese woman throws her head back and moans. 

“Oh, Ethan. Oh, that’s so good!”

“You’re so sexy, Yuki,” I groan as I bury my face in her chest. I’ve wanted to do this since the moment I first laid eyes on her. My hands are on her ass and my mouth is hungrily moving from one big, soft tit to the next. 

Meanwhile, Yuki unbuckles my pants and pulls them down to my ankles. 

“Let me take care of you, baby,” she says as she sinks to her knees in front of me. She pulls down my boxers and inhales sharply when she sees how big I am. 

My hard cock is inches from her face. I feel her hot breath on my sensitive skin as she admires me. 

“So big,” she gasps. 

My hand runs through her silky black hair as Yuki wraps her pink lips around the head of my hard, aching cock. I can’t help but moan as her warm, wet mouth envelops me. 

“Fuck, that’s good,” I groan. 

Yuki makes a muffled sound of approval. Her lips are stretched wide around my girth as she bobs her head up and down, sucking hard. Wet, slurping sounds fill the kitchen as Yuki dutifully worships my hard cock. 

I cup her heavy tits and squeeze them. Every time I pinch her nipples, Yuki moans. Her sounds vibrate across the length of my shaft, as she tongues the head of my cock eagerly. 

I can tell she loves it when I take control. 

I grab a handful of her hair and slowly fuck her mouth. Her eyes go wide at the sudden dominance.

“You like that?” I ask as I thrust deeper and deeper. My cock slides down her warm, wet throat. 

Yuki nods as she gags and chokes on my cock, yet her eyes beg for more. “Mmhmm!”

Her mascara runs down her cheeks, but the gorgeous Japanese MILF doesn’t care. She wants nothing more than to please me. Her big brown eyes look up at me submissively. 

I grab her hair and fuck her face hard. Yuki opens her mouth wider, letting me slide in deep. My balls slap against her chin as she gags on my hardness. Yuki grabs the back of my thighs and forces my cock even deeper into her mouth. 

My balls pulse with need. I am going to shoot my load down the hungry slut’s throat and make her swallow every last drop. She’s going to milk my cock dry with that wicked tongue of hers, and then I’m⁠—

“The dinner! It’s burning!”

Yuki pulls back to warn me as she points at the pan. 

“Shit!” I say. I quickly pull the pan off the stove as Yuki jumps up to help me. 

“It’s okay, it’s salvageable,” she laughs. I take a step back to breathe, my hard cock still throbbing, as Yuki saves our dinner. Top-less, and with mascara running down her face. 

What would Hana say if she came home now? 

I’m glad we have this evening to ourselves — and that Yuki lives out in the countryside, where we can act so wantonly in front of the kitchen window without a care in the world. 

I reach out to squeeze Yuki’s big ass. She hums approvingly, and in that instant, I decide I must have her.

Now.

I pull her pants down to her ankles. Her big, glorious Japanese ass comes into view. I yank her panties down to her ankles and slap my hard cock against her naked ass.  

“Oh Ethan,” Yuki moans.

I spread her thick ass cheeks. My cock throbs in response to seeing her spread like this, her glistening pussy and delicious asshole ready for me. 

“You are mine,” I say as I rub my cock against her. “Aren’t you?”

“Uh huh.”

“Say it.”

“I am yours, Ethan. Please…”

I slowly rub my hard cock between her legs, teasing her as she pushes her ass back at me. Her cunt is dripping wet with need. 

“Please what? Tell me what you want.”

“Please… fuck me, Ethan. Please fuck me with your big cock.”

“As you wish,” I groan. 

I don’t hold back.

I push the fat head of my cock past her wet lips. Her hot, wet pussy envelops my sensitive cock. Yuki groans and her tight pussy contrasts around me, milking my cock. 

I grab her wide whips and thrust myself deep inside. Yuki squeals and arches her back as her needy pussy is filled by my big cock. 

“You love being bad, don’t you?”

“Yes,” she pants. 

I grab a fistful of her thick black hair. My other hand squeezes her full tit as I pump her wet pussy hard from behind.

“What do you think Hana would say if she saw you like this?

“Oh god!” Her pussy clenches my cock. 

Yuki looks back at me, her eyes filled with lust. My cock stretches her cunt and she loves every inch of me. She throws her big ass back at me, begging for me.

“What would Hana say if she knew you loved my big cock so much?”

“Ah!”

Her pussy is so tight and so hot. Her big, Japanese ass jiggles with every deep and hard thrust. My balls pulse as I fuck the mature Japanese woman in her own small kitchen, right in front of the window.

If any hiker would pass by her home, they would see a busty MILF getting her brains fucked out. 

Her juicy ass slaps against my hips as I fill her. I grab her ass with both hands and bury myself deeply inside of her as my cock grows harder and bigger.

“I’m going to cum,” I growl.

“Yes, fill me, Ethan! Use me!” Yuki begs. “I’m coming!”

Her pussy spasms around my hard cock as Yuki comes on the spot. Feeling her tight hole milk me drives me over the edge. 

I grunt as my hot load shoots deep inside of her, filling her with rope after rope of my hot cum. I hold the MILF tightly as we both shudder. 

I lean forward and kiss her neck, as we both gasp for breath. Yuki shudders with mini-trembles as she slowly disentangles her body from mine. 

“Thank you,” Ethan,” she says as she turns around to kiss me deeply. “Can you finish dinner while I freshen up?” 

“Uh, sure,” I pant.”

Yuki smiles, gives me another kiss, and saunters off with a swing in her step. 


Chapter 7


We have a lovely dinner together. Yuki's got a blush on her cheeks, and I can’t stop smiling. 

After dinner, we sit down on the couch to watch a movie. Yuki cuddles up against me, resting her head on my shoulder as her fingers intertwine with mine. 

It feels damn good to hold someone like this. 

Right before the credits roll, Yuki turns to me. “Do you want to spend the night in my bed?” She asks shyly.

“Yes,” I say instantly. “Absolutely.”

Yuki leads me to her bedroom, where her king-sized bed dominates the room. We both undress slowly, taking the time to admire each other. 

“Do you like what you see?” Yuki asks as she twirls in front of me, naked. Her body is so soft and round, her tits so full and perky. She’s got a small bush right above her pussy, and I like that, too. 

“Damn right I do,” I say as I reach out to squeeze her ass. “Your body is amazing.”

“I’m not too old for you?” She asks. Her voice is teasing me, but I can sense there is some sincerity behind them. 

If she’s jealous of Hana’s tight body, then she’s crazy. Yuki’s body is perfect. 

“Not at all,” I answer honestly. “You are gorgeous, Yuki. Absolutely gorgeous.”

I pull her close for a kiss. We fall on the bed, our limbs tangled, as we hug, cuddle, and explore each other. Both of us are tired after a long day — not to mention all the sake and the fucking — and so we drift off like that, holding each other tightly. 

I wake up the next morning with my cock nestled perfectly between the cheeks of Yuki’s big Japanese ass. I reach around to squeeze her big tits, and the MILF moans. 

“Good morning,” she groans sleepily.

You can say that. Waking up with a hot woman like this in your bed is the best morning imaginable. 

I take my time and let my wandering hands explore her soft skin. When they find their way between her legs, Yuki obediently spreads her legs for me. Her pussy is dripping wet. 

“Mmhm,” she moans, hiding her face in her pillow as I play with her wet pussy. “We have to be quiet,” she asks. “Hana’s home.”

I press my hard cock against Yuki’s ass, and I can hear her do a sharp intake of breath. 

“So?” I ask as I place my head at her entrance. “You don’t want her to hear what a slut you are for my cock?”

Yuki shakes her head. “Hana likes you,” Yuki says. “I don’t want to make her jealous.”

“The both of you will learn to share me,” I say as my  cock slowly spreads Yuki’s pussy open. Her warm tunnel welcomes me. She hides her face in her pillow, muffling her groans as I claim her tight pussy. 

The MILF wiggles her thick, round ass and pushes back at me, hungry for more. I grab her wide hips and take hard and deep. I don’t stop until Yuki trembles and bites the pillow, her pussy clenching my hardness as she cums all over my cock. 

I bury my cock deep inside of her and shoot my load inside of her womb, filling her to the brim with my seed. 

I leave Yuki panting as I get up to take a shower. No sooner have I turned on the hot water when the door to the bathroom opens. 

To my surprise Hana walks in, wearing only panties and a thin shirt that doesn’t quite reach her midriff. She closes the door behind her and locks it.

“Good morning,” she says. 

“Morning,” I say as I stand before her, naked, surprised at this turn of events. My cock is still at half-mast, but the longer I look at Hana’s body, the harder it gets. 

“I didn’t think you had it in you, stud,” Hana says as she eyes me up.

“What do you mean?”

“What do you think? I saw what bedroom you came out of.” She reaches out to grab my cock. Her nimble hands squeezes the base. “Yuki’s needed a good fuck for ages. I’m glad it was you.”

I’m shocked and frozen in place as Hana strokes my cock to full hardness. It’s still covered with Yuki’s juices.

"Did you fuck her good?"

I bite my bottom lip. "I did."

Hana smiles. "Good."

Hana kneels in front of me and licks her lips.

Oh. Shit.

"Tell me what you did," Hana says as I feel her warm breath on my cock.

"I fucked her in the kitchen last night," I say. "I fucked her mouth and made her beg for my cock, and then pounded her big ass in front of the window as our dinner burned."

"Nice," Hana moans as she nuzzles my cock.

"And I just fucked her this morning," I say as I reach down to run my fingers through Hana's hair. "I just woke up, rolled her over and slid my cock into her wet pussy from behind."

Hana looks up at me with a wild, crazed look in her eyes.

"You want to taste Yuki's pussy on my cock, don't you?"

Hana swallows the lump in her throat. She's no longer the one seducing me — I’ve turned the tables on the little minx. Now I'm the one in control.

Hana nods slowly.

"Say it."

"I... I want to taste Yuki on your cock, Ethan."

"Good girl. Open up."

The Japanese girl parts her lips. I push her head down onto my big, throbbing cock.

Hana moans as soon as my tip touches the back of her throat. Her big brown eyes look up at me submissively as her tongue swirls around the head.

"Take it deep," I command.

Hana gags and struggles, but her hands never move. She lets me hold her head as I force her lips down onto my thick cock.

"How does Yuki's pussy taste?"

Hana makes an incomprehensible sound. The horny slut is drooling all over my cock.

"It tastes fucking incredible, doesn't it?"

She nods.

I pull her head back. Her cheeks are flushed and tears run down her cheeks — the little Japanese slut is a mess.

I've known her for less than two days and already Hana is on her knees in front of me, sucking her boss’s juices off my cock.

Hana licks her lips. "I want all your cum, Ethan. Give it to me."

"Beg for it.”

"Please, Ethan. Make me your dirty little whore. Fill my mouth with your cum."

How can a guy resist such a sweet, submissive slut?

I push Hana's head all the way down until her cute nose presses against the base of my cock.

"I'll shoot my load down your throat right now... but next time, you'll have to eat it out of Yuki's cunt."

Hana moans. The dirty thought of eating me out of Yuki's creamy pussy is too much for her. Her hands slide into her panties, and it only takes the gentlest of touches to have her cumming with my cock down her throat.

Seeing her submit like this drives me over the edge.

Hana moans as I shoot rope after rope of hot, sticky cum straight down her throat. She works overtime, swallowing as much as she can, as the rest drips down her chin.

Hana pulls her head back, gasping for air, strings of cum connecting her lips to the tip of my throbbing cock.

The Japanese girl looks up at me.

"Thank you, Ethan,” she pants.

“You’re welcome. Now clean my cock.”

Hana obediently licks the remnants of my load from the head of my cock. Her tongue works quickly, until she’s swallowed every last drop of my seed.

"Good girl," I praise her.

Hana smiles, stands up, and reaches down to give my semi-erect cock a squeeze.

"Anytime, Ethan.”

The Japanese girl winks, and leaves the bathroom, shaking her hips.

Fuck, these two Japanese beauties are going to be the death of me.


Chapter 8


Iam antsy to start repairing the inn, but Yuki won’t let me until Dr. Kelly declares me fit for duty. 

That is why I am back in the good doctor’s office. Yuki is reading a magazine in the waiting room while the stunningly attractive Dr. Kelly peers at me through her glasses.

“How are you feeling today, Ethan?”

“Great, actually.”

She places her cool hand against my forehead and checks my pulse. 

“Your temperature is back to normal. That’s good. How are you sleeping?”

“Like a baby.”

“Glad to hear it. Do you still feel dizzy or disoriented? Are you having trouble with balance?”

“Nope, doc.”

“Perfect. It looks like your heatstroke has cleared up. It’s quite common for tourists, you know. You must be more careful in the future.

“Yes, doc.”

“Have you been drinking plenty of water? Getting enough protein and rest?”

“Yes, doc.”

She nods and writes a few notes. 

“And how has your sexual activity been?”

Heat rises to my cheeks. 

“Uh, good.”

“Are you getting enough action? A man your age should have regular ejaculations, like we discussed.”

“Uh, y-yeah.”

She leans closer. Her soft perfume fills my nostrils. 

“Who has been helping you?”

“Yuki,” I admit. “And, uhm, Hana.”

A small smile forms on her lips. “The both of them? You are an impressive young man, Ethan. Still, before I declare you fit for duty I will need you to demonstrate your technique for me.”

“W-what?”

Dr. Kelly stares at me with a neutral expression. She’s serious. “Don’t be shy. Come here, Ethan.”

The hottest doctor in the world wants to watch me jerk off. Well, alright then. 

She orders me to lay down on her examination table. I follow her instructions and slowly unbuckle my belt. As she looks on I take out my semi-hard cock. It grows fatter and longer under her watchful gaze. 

“Mmhm, impressive,” she murmurs as she leans closer. “Continue.”

I stroke my cock. I can feel her hot breath against my sensitive skin, and it doesn’t take long for me to grow rock-hard. 

“Very impressive, indeed. You masturbate regularly, Ethan?”

“Y-yeah.”

“Good. That’s very healthy.”

I’m stroking my throbbing cock faster and faster, mere inches away from Dr. Kelly’s face. 

“Tell me about your sexual activity. In detail, please.”

“I fucked Yuki,” I blurt out. “In the kitchen. I fucked her as our dinner burned. And again this morning.”

Dr. Kelly’s eyebrows raise. “Good. She needs the release. And Hana, too?”

“Hana’s been sucking me off,” I groan. “Every morning before she goes to work.”

Dr. Kelly nods. “Impressive. Your stamina is top-notch. Am I correct in understanding Hana sucks you off after you’ve fucked Yuki?”

“C-correct.”

“Wicked,” Dr. Kelly whispers. 

My hand is a blur. I’m about to blow. 

“Are you close?” The doctor asks.

“Y-yeah,” I groan.

“Hold on, young man.”

Dr. Kelly stands up and drops her white coat in an instant. Underneath, she’s totally naked. The stunningly beautiful Australian doctor is standing in front of me, completely nude, in her own office. 

Her breasts are perfect: large and round with big, puffy nipples. 

“Would you like to come inside of me, Ethan?”

“Uh, yes.”

Dr. Kelly straddles me on the small examination table. It creaks, but it seems it can carry our weight. I can feel the heat radiating from her cunt. 

“Show me how you fuck Yuki every morning,” she orders me. 

Now that I can do. I grab two handfuls of Dr. Kelly’s thick ass and lower her tight cunt down onto my big, aching cock. 

“Oh,” Dr. Kelly gasps. “Right there, boy.” Her pussy is incredibly tight. 

“Fuck,” I groan. Her cunt feels amazing. 

With a deep grunt I thrust upwards and bury myself balls-deep inside the Australian goddess, my hands squeezing her firm ass. 

The blonde bombshell rocks her hips, grinding her clit against my pelvis as she rides my cock. 

“Now pretend you’re fucking Hana’s mouth,” the doctor demands. 

“Okay,” I breathe. 

I fuck the doctor’s tight pussy hard and deep. The gorgeous, mature Aussie woman is so tight around my cock, and her large tits bounce beautifully with every thrust of my hips. 

This is heaven. 

“Harder,” Dr. Kelly commands. “Use me as a vessel for your cum, Ethan.”

“Yes, doc!”

My hands grope her tits roughly and squeeze them. Dr. Kelly gasps as her big, puffy nipples harden under my touch. Her pussy clenches me and her eyes glaze over. 

“Oh, yes, Ethan,” she moans. Her hips buck and her  fingers dig into my shoulders. “Oh! Oh! OH!”

Dr. Kelly trembles as a powerful orgasm rocks her body. Her cunt is milking my balls, demanding every last drop of my seed.  

“Fuck!”

I explode deep inside of her, shooting my thick ropes of hot, sticky cum deep inside the gorgeous doctor. Dr. Kelly shudders as wave after wave of pleasure washes over her. 

When she’s caught her breath, she leans down to kiss me. 

“That was excellent work, young man,” she coos. “You’re completely cured.”

“Thanks,” I laugh. 

Dr. Kelly stands up, her pussy dripping with my semen. To my surprise, she cleans my cock with her mouth, sucking me clean, before cleaning the both of us up. She puts her white coat back on, as I pull my pants up. 

Once we’re both presentable, she calls Yuki into the room with us. 

“And?” Yuki asks. “How is he?”

“In perfect health,” Dr. Kelly says. 

I can’t believe that she’s talking so professionally to Yuki while underneath that white coat she’s completely naked and her swollen pussy is dripping with my cum. 

“The healthiest man in all of Miyago, I reckon. He can start working right away.”

Yuki clasps her hands together in joy. “Amazing!”

As we turn to leave, Dr. Kelly places her hand on my shoulder. 

“Feel free to stop by anytime you feel as much as a niggle, soldier. You know where to find me.”

I swallow the lump in my throat. “Yes, doctor.”


Chapter 9


Over the course of the next few weeks, the inn is restored to its former glory.

Or at least, a shadow of it.

The roof is fixed. The garden is tamed. The tatami mats are replaced. The walls are re-painted. 

I work relentlessly. It’s the first time in my life since graduating college that I have a purpose. 

Yuki and Hana are there to support me every step of the way. When I’m fixing the roof, Yuki is there to hand me tiles. When it’s lunch time, Hana is there to bring us sandwiches and coffee. 

When I’m all done for the day, Yuki will have a home-cooked meal ready for me and we’ll have dinner as a family. Other times, when Hana is out with her friends, Yuki will wait for me at home wearing nothing but a pair of high heels and a smile. 

Either way, I’m perfectly satisfied. 

The repairs on the inn are extensive. We’re only halfway done, but Yuki decided it’s time to invite some of the townsfolk over to see what we’re doing. My stomach is filled with butterflies at the idea of all the locals critiquing my work. What if they hate it? 

This place means so much to me. If the locals hate it, I’m done for. 

Luckily, I have two gorgeous Japanese women who are ready to squash all of my fears. 

The evening of the party Hana is wearing a tight-fitting cocktail dress, while Yuki’s in a beautiful flowing kimono. 

Both look absolutely stunning. 

Slowly, the locals start trickling in. There are two important women I have to impress: Ms. Nakamura, the mayor, and Ms. Fuji, the farmer. 

Together, they hold the key to my grandfather’s fortune, for they manage his fund, together with Yuki that is. I need to prove to both of them that I have what it takes. 

Ms. Fuji is the first to arrive. She’s a woman in her early forties. She wears jeans and a flannel shirt, and she has a wide-brimmed sunhat on her head. 

She also has the largest sets of tits I’ve ever seen on a woman. Proper milkers.

“Welcome!” Yuki says she greets her friend. They hug briefly, and then Ms. Fuji shakes my hand. 

“You must be Ethan. Pleased to meet you,” she says in her strong accent.

“Likewise! Welcome to the inn.”

“This place looks fantastic! You’ve done an amazing job, Ethan.”

“Well, we’re only half-way done, but thank you.”

“Ethan has been working very hard!” Yuki says. 

Ms. Fuji nods approvingly. “It’s what your grandfather would have wanted. He loved this inn, and this town, very much. He always said we should be more open to tourists, you know. He was a very smart man.”

“That he was. Can I get you a drink, Ms. Fuji?”

“A beer, please. And call me Emi, please.”

“Coming right up.”

Emi and Yuki chat and catch up while I head to the bar. I open two beers and bring them back. 

“Thank you, sweetie,” Yuki says.

“Thank you, Ethan,” Emi says. She eyes me up. “You look strong.”

“Uh, thanks. I try.”

“You should help me out at the farm sometime. I could use someone with a firm hand.”

“Sure, I could do that.”

Emi sips her beer and smiles curiously. At that moment, a fancy car pulls up to the front of the inn. The woman who steps out can only be Mayor Nakamura. 

A gorgeous mature woman, Ms. Nakamura’s gray hair is tied up into a bun. Her suit is tailored perfectly to her curvy figure, and her high heels are on point as well. 

This woman oozes style, class, and money.

“Welcome,” Yuki says as she greets the mayor with a formal bow. 

“Who is this young man?”

“This is Ethan, the grandson of the former owner, and the boy I’ve been telling you about.”

“Ah. Yes. Nice to meet you, young man.”

The older woman waits for me to bow. I do so, when I finally realize that is what’s expected of me. I’m still wrapping my head around all the cultural differences. 

“Likewise. Can I get you a beer as well?” I ask.

“Oh, I cannot drink at a work function. That would not be appropriate.”

“Oh, come on, Mariko,” Emi interjects. “Have some fun. This is not work. We’re here to check out all the great work Ethan’s done.”

Ms. Nakamura raises her eyebrow. “Is this true, Yuki? Has this young man proven himself useful?”

“Yes,” Yuki nods. “Very much so. All the improvements here he has made himself.”

“Hmm.”

The mayor eyes me up and down with a stern look. I feel like a horse being judged. 

“Alright. One beer. Just one.”

“Coming right up!” 

Mariko follows me inside to the bar, and she’s all business. She is not satisfied until I recount every last renovation I’ve done, and run her through all the costs, one-by-one.

“And you’ve gotten approval for all the modifications you’ve done, right? Signed documents from city hall?”

“Uhm,” I hesitate. “Well…”

The mayor lets me squirm for a moment before she breaks out into a smile. “I am just teasing you, Ethan. You have done great work here.”

“Oh god,” I say as I sigh deeply. “Thank you. That means a lot to me.” 

“Your grandfather has left you a great inheritance, Ethan. You still have to prove to me you can shoulder that responsibility, but so far, you’re on the right track.”

“Thank you. Miyago is my home now, and it deserves this inn. “

“Excellent. Here’s to Miyago!”

“To Miyago!”

We tap our bottles together, and Mariko smiles. 

“Oh, one more thing. You will need a business license when you are ready to formally re-open this place. Come by city hall when the time comes and we’ll take care of it.”

“Will do.”

The mayor downs her beer and places it on the counter. 

“Not bad,” she says. “Not bad at all.” 

She reaches out and squeezes my shoulder, before joining Yuki and Emi in their chat. I spend my time making sure everyone has plenty of food, beer and sake, and Yuki and Hana help me out as well. 

It all goes perfectly. The guests enjoy themselves, and the townsfolk shower me with compliments. 

Towards the end of the night, as Emi and Mariko drive off and the final guests leave, Yuki pulls me aside. 

“I’m so proud of you, sweetie.”

“Thanks.”

“I have a surprise for you, Ethan. Wait right here.”

“Okay?” I say. 

Yuki disappears into the kitchen while I idly sip my beer. When she comes back, Dr. Kelly is with her. The stunningly beautiful Australian doctor has traded her white coat for a traditional yukata — though they’re not usually this scandalous. 

The thin fabric barely covers her huge breasts. 

For the occasion, she has tied her golden locks into a messy bun. 

“Ethan,” she purrs. “Congratulations.”

“Uh, thanks doc. What are you doing here?”

The doctor and Yuki share a glance. “Yuki told me you were looking for staff. I decided to volunteer. This town is so small that I spend most of my days doing nothing anyway — I can work the reception, and be on-call for any emergencies at the same time. If you’ll have me, that is.”

“Uh, yeah, sure! That would be great!”

“Excellent. Then, let’s move onto your real surprise.”

“There’s another one?”

Dr. Kelly and Yuki share another glance. This time, both of them smile mischievously. 

“I think it’s time,” Dr. Kelly says.

Yuki nods. “Yes, ma’am.”

Dr. Kelly produces a blindfold and ties it around my eyes. The two women guide me through the inn. The sounds and smells tell me that we’re near the hot spring, that we finally got back in working order. 

I hear clothing rustle, and faint giggling. 

“There. Now you can look, Ethan.”

I pull off the blindfold, and what I see stuns me to my very core. 

Dr. Kelly is completely nude, her amazing body glistening in the moonlight. Next to her is Yuki, also totally nude. 

But the final shock is that sandwiched between the two mature women is none other than Hana!

“Surprise,” Hana giggles.

“Uh, wow,” I stammer as my eyes drink in the sight of the three naked women. 

“Come here, silly.”

They reach out for me and strip my clothing off. Once I’m as naked as them, the three of them gently guide me into the hot spring. The warm, soothing waters envelop us all completely. 

“That’s better, isn’t it?” Hana asks.

“Much better.”

The four of us float in the hot spring. The relaxing waters soothe my muscles that ache from the weeks of hard labor. 

The stars twinkle high above us, a full moon filling the sky. The rolling hills of Miyago stretch out before us. 

All of this is mine. This gorgeous inn, and these three beautiful women, are mine. It’s a miracle. 

Yuki pulls me close and plants a deep, sensual kiss on my lips. 

“We’re so proud of you, Ethan,” Yuki says.

Hana kisses me next, as Dr. Kelly watches approvingly. The girl’s hands explore me underwater, her nimble fingers closing around my hard, thick cock. 

“We all want to share you,” Hana says.

“We all love you, Ethan,” Yuki ads. 

My heart overflows with emotion. I have not just found a new home here in this town, but a new family. 

“Ah, shit. I love you, too. All of you.”

Yuki caresses me under the water as well. Both hands are grabbing at my manhood, and my cock grows thicker and harder. 

“We don’t need to hide anymore,” Yuki says. 

“Yes,” Hana nods. “We can all share.”

I pull Yuki close, and kiss her deeply. Meanwhile, Dr. Kelly’s big breasts rub against my arm as Hana’s soft, warm tongue runs across the shell of my ear. 

“Show me your oral technique, Hana,” Dr. Kelly orders. 

“Yes ma’am.”

I float up so my hard cock juts out of the water. Hana licks her lips and then engulfs me into her warm, wet mouth. “Mmhm,” the Japanese slut hums as she sucks me off in front of the two gorgeous women. She takes me deep down her throat as Yuki and Dr. Kelly press themselves closer against me, rubbing their soft, wet bodies all over me. 

“Excellent. Yuki, sit on his face,” Dr. Kelly continues. 

The stern and sexy doctor is controlling the scene like a movie director, and I’m loving every moment of it. 

Yuki giggles. “Okay,” she says demurely as she climbs out of the hot spring. Water cascades down her curvy body as her plump, round ass hovers right above my face. 

“Eat her pussy,” Dr. Kelly says. 

I reach up, wrap my arms around Yuki’s thick thighs, and bury my tongue deeply into her warm cunt. 

“Oh, Ethan,” the gorgeous MILF gasps. 

I lap at her dripping pussy like I’m dying of thirst, as Hana chokes herself on my cock. Dr. Kelly is watching us with approval as she presses her full, round tits against my chest. 

“Good boy,” the doctor coos. “So strong. Make Yuki cum!”

Yuki’s moans grow louder and louder. Her fat ass grinds on my face as her pussy throbs and pulses.

“Oh! Ethan! Oh this is so naughty! Oh! Ah!”

Yuki trembles as a powerful orgasm courses through her veins; starting from her clit and spreading to every fiber of her being. She can barely remain standing, and I have to hold her thighs to stop her from falling. 

My big, throbbing cock slips from Hana’s lips as she watches her boss come on my face. Dr. Kelly takes this opportunity to grab hold of my member. 

“My turn,” the gorgeous Aussie woman says. 

She stands up, her amazing body glistening in the moonlight. 

“Watch closely, women.”

Dr. Kelly straddles me, slowly lowering herself down onto my aching cock. My cock spreads her pussy open as Yuki and Hana both watch, mesmerized by the erotic sight. 

The Australian woman's big, round tits bounce beautifully in the moonlight as she rides me, hard and fast.

“Hana! Worship his balls!” The doc says.

Hana instantly moves her head between my legs. Her wet tongue suckles on my big balls as Dr. Kelly bounces on my cock. 

“Ah! Yes!” The doctor moans. “So good! You’re big Ethan, so fucking big!”

Water splashes everywhere as the mature Aussie rides me hard. She grabs Yuki and pulls her in for a deep tongue kiss. I reach up and squeeze the doctor’s big tits as we have the hottest foursome in the world. 

Dr. Kelly’s pussy tightens around my cock. She’s close. I reach my arms around her and grab her big fat ass cheeks and spread them wide. Hana gets the hint, and I can feel the young Japanese girl slide her tongue right into the doctor’s forbidden hole. 

“Oh!” Dr. Kelly gasps. 

She moans deeply into Yuki’s mouth as she orgasms around my cock. Her entire body trembles and shakes, her pussy clenching my thick shaft. 

The Australian whimpers as she pulls herself off me. My cock is creamy with her juices as she nods at Yuki.

“Your turn.”

Yuki beams with joy. “My pleasure.”

She wraps her arms around my neck as she straddles me, slowly impaling herself on my big, hard cock. I reach up and kiss her as we make love, gently. I speed up my thrusts until I have her bouncing lewdly on my cock. 

Hana grabs Yuki’s arms and pins them behind her back. Yuki gasps as the young woman dominates her. 

“You look so good with that big cock inside of you,” Hana says. 

“Uh huh,” Yuki moans. “Yes”

Hana grabs Yuki’s throat and gives her a hot, wet kiss with plenty of tongue. I decide it’s time to switch positions, and I place Yuki on the edge of the hot spring, doggy style, with her big fat ass sticking up out of the water. 

I easily slide my hard cock back into her sopping wet cunt. I grab her cheeks with both hands and pound the Japanese MILF hard. 

“Hana, eat my pussy from behind again,” Dr. Kelly commands. 

Hana drops to her knees behind the mature Australian woman, and eagerly dives her face into her big white ass. It’s an amazing sight to behold as I pound Yuki from behind — Dr. Kelly with her eyes closed in pleasure, one hand resting on Hana’s jet-black hair as she smothers the young girl with her big white ass. Incredible. 

“Oh fuck! I’m coming! I’m coming! AH!”

Dr. Kelly’s knees buckle once more as she orgasms on the spot. 

Hana gasps for air and wipes her mouth with a victorious smile. “My turn,” she says. 

We all switch places, and now it’s Hana’s turn underneath me. She lies down at the edge of the hot spring, her legs spread wide, her young, tight cunt quivering. 

“Fuck my tight pussy, Ethan,” she begs. 

Her nubile body glistens in the moonlight. I spread the Japanese slut’s legs and ease my cock into her wet cunt. 

“Oh god! Ethan!”

Hana’s eyes roll to the back of her head as I spread her wide open. Meanwhile, Dr. Kelly and Yuki are kissing and touching each other as they watch the show, completely enraptured. 

“Yuki, lick her pussy while Ethan fucks her,” the doctor suggests. 

Yuki kneels down next to us, tucks her hair behind her ears, and leans down to lick Hana’s swollen clit and the side of my shaft as I slowly fuck the girl. 

Dr. Kelly kisses my ear as I dominate the two Japanese women. “Breed that tight pussy, Ethan,” she whispers into my ear. 

Her tits press against my back as her hands slide around my body, reaching down to touch my shaft and the lips of Hana’s pussy. 

“Breed her!”

“Yes, doc,” I groan, as the sensations of three women worshiping me finally start to overwhelm me. Hana’s pussy clenching me, Yuki’s tongue on my shaft, Dr. Kelly’s tits pressing against me — I’m going to fucking cum. 

As is Hana. 

“Oh, Ethan! Ah! AH!”

It only takes a few hard and deep thrusts to have Hana screaming. Her petite body bucks and writhes, but I hold her in place as I hammer tight pussy hard. My cock forces her deeper and deeper into bliss.

“Ahhhh!”

Hana’s pussy spasms on my cock, but I keep pounding her hard. My balls are pulsing, ready to blow.

“Give her your seed,” Dr. Kelly says.

“Fuck her cunt!” Yuki moans. 

“Breed me!” Hana groans. 

My vision goes blurry as their three voices blend together into one hot, orgasmic wave of sound. I groan and empty myself inside Hana’s warm, wet, welcoming pussy. 

She groans with pleasure as I fill her with rope after rope of my potent seed. Her fertile womb is filled to the brim with my cum. 

“Thank you, Ethan,” she gasps. “Thank you so much.”

The moment I pull out, Yuki buries her face in Hana’s pussy to lap up my cum. It’s an amazing sight; one the Australian doctor and I watch in awe as we catch our breaths. 

“Thank you for bringing me into your fold,” the sexy Aussie doctor whispers as she kisses my ear. 

“I feel like I should be the one thanking you,” I chuckle. 

“The pleasure is all mine,” Dr. Kelly says. “You’re an amazing young man, Ethan. I’m just happy to be a part of your life, and witness all of this from up close.”

I turn the doctor’s face towards me and kiss her deeply. When I moved to this quiet mountain town, I was secretly hoping I could find one cute girl to date. 

Now I have three gorgeous and sexy women in my life… and there may be more to come. 

Life is good.


Chapter 10


Iwake up the next morning in bed with three stunning beauties. 

For a moment, last night feels like a dream. A crazy, amazing, super hot dream… but then I realize that Yuki, Hana and Dr. Kelly are actually in bed with me. 

We’re in the largest room of my inn, the honeymoon suite. It’s the first one we fixed up because it’s the most impressive; the large windows providing it with a stunning view of the hilly countryside, with imposing mountains far off in the distance. 

I already know that, no matter what the future will bring, no one will wake up in this room as happy as I am right now. 

Hana is curled up against me, and Yuki is spooning the young, Japanese woman. Dr. Kelly is cuddled up against my other side, her large tits pressing against my back. 

Wow. This is really my life now. Sugoi!

As I let the sensations of the warm bodies flow into my system, my morning wood shows up in all its glory. It doesn’t take long for Hana’s wandering hands to find it. 

“Mmhm,” she moans sleepily. “How about I help you wake up properly?”

She kisses her way down my body. I stretch out and let her do her thing as Yuki and Dr. Kelly cuddle up on either side of me; their tits pressing against my arms as Hana takes me into her mouth.

“Fuck,” I groan as her warm mouth envelops my throbbing cock. The young slut bobs her head up and down, her pink lips stretched wide. 

I slide my arms around and Yuki and Dr. Kelly both, grabbing a firm grasp of both of their big asses. I’m blessed to not have to choose between Hana’s tight body or Yuki’s or Dr. Kelly’s plump frames — they’re all mine. All three of them. 

“Mmhm,” Hana moans as she chokes herself on my chock. I can feel her humming on my shaft. 

I reach down to slide both my hands between the Japanese and Australian MILFs legs. My fingers disappear into both their hot, wet pussies. 

Having a hot mouth wrapped around your cock while both your hands are exploring sopping wet pussies is probably the best way to wake up, bar none. 

I’m afraid my life is only going to be down-hill from this moment. What could top this? 

My cock throbs and my balls pulse. 

“Oh fuck, I’m cumming,” I groan. 

Yuki squeezes my balls while Dr. Kelly’s hand holds my shaft as Hana sucks on the big, purple head. 

“Come for us,” the doc whispers into my ear.

“Give Hana her breakfast,” Yuki says. 

“Mmmppffp!” Hana chimes in. 

All these dirty words send me over the edge. My hips buck as I come deeply into Hana’s mouth. Yuki milks my balls dry as I pump my semen into Hana’s waiting mouth. 

The girl looks up with her mouth dripping with seed. Dr. Kelly rushes towards her and kisses her hungrily, their tongues wrestling as they share my cum. Not wanting to be left out, Yuki joins them, and the three beauties take turns kissing, sucking, licking, and sharing my seed. 

I watch all of this with heavy breaths. Despite just having cum, this lewd scene has me hard again in an instant. 

Fuck it. Before we move on with the renovations, before all of us go back to our jobs — I’m going to fuck my harem once again. I need to bury my cock deeply into one of these girls and cum hard in their pussies. 

Dr. Kelly is the one sitting closest to me, her perfect ass just begging to be spanked. 

I slap her ass, causing her thick cheeks to jiggle. 

“Oh!” The gorgeous doctor moans. 

I slap it again, even harder this time. 

“Yes, more.”

My palm reddens her milky white skin. Hana and Yuki join in as well, as we collectively decide it’s time we dominate our stern, bossy doctor. Yuki grabs her throat and spits my cum into the Australian’s woman’s waiting mouth as Yuki joins me in slapping the doctor’s big ass and jiggling tits. 

Dr. Kelly has her eyes closed in bliss as she lets us punish her. “Yes,” she groans. “I’ve been so bad — punish me! Use me!”

Fuck. I push her down onto her hands and knees, grab her hips and ram myself all the way inside of her tight cunt in one push. My hands squeeze her full, round ass cheeks hard as I dominate the horny slut. 

“Ah!” Dr. Kelly screams. Her eyes roll to the back of her head as I pound her hard. I grab a fistful of her blonde hair and tug as I bark orders at Hana and Yuki. 

They follow my commands to the letter. 

Hana leans down to lick the doctor’s delicious asshole as I fuck her cheeks, while Yuki kneels in front of the Dr. Kelly and offers up her own plump, round ass to devour. 

I push Dr. Kelly’s blonde hair straight into Yuki’s big ass and smother her face. 

“Eat that asshole, doctor!” I growl as I fuck her hard and rough from behind. “Lick that cunt!”

“Mmhm! Yes!” The mature Aussie whimpers. 

I fuck Dr. Kelly hard and deep, holding her tightly in place. She squeals and moans as she tongues Yuki’s ass, while her tight pussy is stretched wide around my cock. Hana’s fingers and tongue teasing her own holes is driving her wild. 

“Fuck! Oh my god! Yes! I’m—Ahh!”

Dr. Kelly’s tight pussy milks my hard cock as she comes. My balls pulse with need, and I bury my hard, throbbing cock deeply inside the submissive Aussie doctor. 

“Gonna fill this tight pussy,” I growl. “Take my seed!”

“Yes, please!” Dr. Kelly begs. “Breed me Ethan!”

“Yes!” Hana cheers. 

Hot spurts of my cum shoot from the tip of my hard cock and fill the gorgeous doctor’s womb. 

“AHH!”

Her pussy tightens as I fill her, pumping my entire load deep inside of her, until I have no more cum left to give. 

“Thank you,” the doctor moans. “Thank you thank you thank you.”

My cock slides from her cunt, still dripping. Hana leans down and wraps her hot lips around it, sucking our juices off. 

I gasp as my heart race slowly comes down. All four of us collapse on the large bed, and we all take a moment to gather our breath. That was… wild. 

What a way to start our new life. 


Chapter 11


The rest of the morning is filled with domestic bliss.

The four of us make breakfast together, have a long, hot bath, and then it’s time to return to the real world. Dr. Kelly has to visit her clinic, Hana really ought to open her cafe, and Yuki and I have to continue our repairs of the inn.

It's only a temporary goodbye, because they will all return here tonight. As long as we don't have any guests, the inn is big enough to house all four of us, after all. The rest of the summer we'll spend together as one big family, as we get the inn in top-top shape.

There are still two important things I have to take care of, however.

I have to visit the mayor, Ms. Nakamura, to get our papers in order... and Ms. Fuji, the farmer, has requested my help as well. They both have a controlling stake in my grandfather’s funds — without their approval, the money will run dry long before we can open the inn. 

My adventures in Miyago are only just beginning, it seems.


Chapter 12


Sunlight shines through the window, the smell of freshly made coffee fills the air, and the rolling hills of Miyago stretch out before me underneath a beautiful blue sky.

I wake up sandwiched between two gorgeous, naked women, and I am in heaven.

On my left is Hana, her naked body curled up against mine. On my right is Dr. Kelly, the sexy Australian doctor, her big, round tits pressed firmly against me.

As if that wasn’t grand enough, Yuki walks into my room. Naked. The mature Japanese woman places a cup of hot coffee on my nightstand.

“Morning, handsome,” she says with a smile. “Breakfast is ready if you are.” She saunters off with a shake of her hips.

I sit upright and sip my coffee as both sleeping women hug me. I never thought my life would end up like this.

A few months ago, I was still a nobody. No girlfriend. No friends. A dead-end job. My life was going absolutely nowhere.

And then my grandfather passed away, and he left me this place. His will instructed me to move to Miyago, this quiet Japanese mountain town I had never heard off, and rebuild this amazing inn.

I had no idea. I didn’t even know where Miyago was. I could point out Japan on the map, but that was where my knowledge of Asia ended.

Still, despite my lack of… well, everything, I decided to embark on this adventure. And I’m so happy I did — because here I met Yuki, Hana, and Dr. Kelly.

Yuki is the kindest and sweetest woman I’ve ever met — and she’s among the sexiest, as well. She owns the local cafe, and she’s a great cook and even better lover. I couldn’t have rebuilt this inn without her knack for planning, organization, and motivation.

Coming home from a hard day’s work to the Japanese MILF in nothing but heels is all the motivation I need.

Hana is a quirky and cheeky twenty-year old girl who works at Yuki’s cafe. She always has crazy ideas and wild plans, and while most of them are terrible and dangerous, every once in a while they are works of pure genius. She balances out Yuki’s seriousness, and I’m so happy to have her around.

Last but not least, there’s Dr. Kelly. A thirty-something year old Australian doctor, Dr. Kelly is as much a fish out of water out here as I am — except for the fact that she speaks the language and is a respected doctor.

So I suppose we’re actually not alike at all, save for the fact we’re both foreigners.

Where Yuki is sweet and Hana is wild, Dr. Kelly is… assertive. That’s the right word. Bossy, but in the best possible way. She takes great pleasure in dominating both Yuki and Hana, and instructing them in increasingly more kinky ways to pleasure me.

Life is good.

I sip my coffee and think about the coming weeks. The inn is coming along nicely, but there’s still work to be done. And once we start running this place, there will be an unending supply of tasks to be done, I realize.

It feels good to have so much on my plate, though. For the first time since college I feel like I have a purpose. All the challenges just make me want to work harder to tackle them all. It’s the total opposite of what I experienced in my work as a desk jockey. Working harder than your colleagues was discouraged in my office. Do too much and you make everyone else look bad. Stay in your line, collect your paycheck, and for the love of god, just shut the fuck up.

That was our company’s motto. Not officially, of course.

Being your own boss is much, much better. Having three gorgeous assistants? That’s the cherry on top.

On top of my to-do list are two very important tasks.

One: Get a business license from the mayor; Miss Nakamura. A mature and beautiful woman with long, silver hair, Miss Nakamura is the major power player in Miyago. She told me that when I plan to re-open the inn, I’ll have to see her personally.

Two: Visit Miss Fuji, the biggest farmer and landowner in town. I would like to use as many local goods as possible in our restaurant, so we have to make a deal. She also requested I help her out on her farm when I have the chance, so I should probably do that to show her I’m reliable.

There’s also a second very important reason I want to meet both women: Together with Yuki they control my late grand-father’s bank account.

And the twenty million dollars stored therein.

The money is meant to get the inn up and running, and provide for me and my family; and the three women will only sign all the money over to me if I’ve proven my worth.

So that is what I must do this upcoming month.

But first things first. There are two tight pussies in my bed that desperately need pounding. What kind of innkeeper would I be if I didn’t satisfy all of my guests, after all?

I grab a handful of Hana’s ass with my left hand, as my right grabs Dr. Yuki’s big white ass. The two moan softly as they wake up while I squeeze and grope their soft, supple cheeks.

“Morning,” Dr. Kelly yawns.

“Morning, doc.”

Hana stretches and nuzzles my face before giving me a quick kiss.

“Mmhm, coffee,” she says.

“Yeah. Breakfast is ready, ladies.”

“Good, because I’m starving,” Dr. Kelly says. “You gave us quite the workout last night.”

“I have your breakfast right here,” I say as I pull the covers down. My hard cock juts upright, fierce and proud.

Hana and Dr. Kelly both chuckle.

“I’m always hungry for your cock,” Hana says as she nibbles my ear. “Always hungry for your thick, yummy cum.”

The young girl kisses her way down my body until she’s facing my cock. She sighs blissfully and takes a moment to take in all of my glory before she kisses her way up my shaft. Not to be outdone, Dr. Kelly joins her, her heavy breasts pressing against my thigh as she kisses the head of my cock from the other side.

The two girls share my cock, licking, sucking and kissing it, while my hands roam their bodies. I love squeezing their hanging breasts, and groping their big plump asses.

The two of them take turns sucking me. One slides their hot lips around the head of my cock, their tongue teasing the sensitive slit on top as the other one kisses the side of my shaft or my huge balls. They alternate, their hot mouths bringing me close to the edge of orgasm.

I let my orgasm wash over me and I grab their two asses as I fill their mouths with my seed. The two girls share my load, kissing with open mouthes as they both swallow my thick, creamy load.

Not a bad way to start the morning.

I throw on some clothes and leave the two girls in bed as I head towards the kitchen. Yuki has created a mountain of pancakes for us. She’s wearing only an apron, and her big, juicy ass greets me as I turn the corner.

“Mmhm, that looks delicious,” I say as I hug her from behind, one hand on her big ass.

“I know, pancakes are your favorite, right?”

“Oh, I wasn’t talking about the food,” I say as I kiss her neck.

Even after just firing my load down Hana’s throat, I’m already ready to go. That’s what life with three hot, naked ladies is like. I literally cannot get enough.

I pull my cock out and bend Yuki over the kitchen. She’s doing her best to flip a pancake as I get ready to give her some batter of my own.

She is wet and ready for me, and I slide into her tight Japanese pussy easily. I pound her from behind as Hana and Dr. Kelly walk into the kitchen, chatting, both of them still naked. Clothes are completely optional in this household, and actively discouraged.

“Mmhm, pancakes,” Hana says.

“Th-the sy-syrup is o-o-over th-here,” Yuki says as I hammer her from behind, my two hands gripping her thick waist.

“Got it,” Hana says. She kisses the mature woman on the cheek. “You look good when you’re getting fucked, you know that?”

Yuki tries to frown, but I flex my cock inside of her and she moans instead.

Normally, Yuki is the mentor. Her sensei. Hana has to listen to her advice.

But my cock jack-hammering in and out of Yuki’s sopping wet pussy changes the dynamics somewhat. Now Hana can grab her sensei’s cheeks and kiss her roughly, pushing her tongue into the mature woman’s mouth to share the taste of my load with her.

Dr. Kelly watches us with amusement as she digs into her pancakes, lathering them with syrup.

Yuki moans. She’s close to coming — her legs are shaking, and her pussy clenches my cock.

Hana smacks the mature woman’s ass hard enough to leave bright red handprints.

“You like Ethan’s big dick, don’t you?” She asks.

“Yes!” Yuki screams at the top of her lungs. “Yes, I love it!”

Hana grabs Yuki’s throat. “Are you his fucktoy?”

“Yes!” Yuki hisses. “Oh my god, yes!”

The young girl twists Hana’s perky nipples roughly. “Show Dr. Kelly what a horny slut you are, sensei! Come for us!”

“Oh I’m cuuuuminggg!!!!”

Yuki’s entire body quakes as her powerful orgasm washes over her. I bury my cock deep inside of her with one final push and then let my cock explode — filling her to the brim with my hot, sticky cum.

Yuki leans on the counter, shaking, breathing heavily. I pull out and my cum drips down her inner thighs.

“Hana,” I say as I snap my fingers. “You know what to do.”

“My pleasure,” she purrs as she kneels behind Yuki and dutifully laps at her sensei’s pussy, licking up my load from her cream-filled cunt.

Yuki reaches back and gently strokes the girl’s hair. “Oh, that’s it, Hana, oh yes… yes…”

I sit down next to Dr. Kelly and load up on pancakes. The Australian women gives me a look.

“I’m impressed, Ethan.”

“By what?”

“Where do I begin? Your stamina? Your leadership? Your ability to turn two chaste Japanese women into two sexy vixens who dutifully share your load as if it’s nectar from heaven. Well, three women, if you count me, and I suppose you should. It’s very impressive. Men like you are a rare breed, Ethan.”

“I couldn’t have done it without you help though, doc,” I say. I reach over to squeeze one of her full, heavy breasts. “Honk honk.”

The Australian doctor laughs. “It was all you. I helped light the fuse, maybe. But you’re the fuel, Ethan. The energy you have… I can’t believe what you’ve done with this place, for example. The inn is almost ready. That’s incredible.”

“Still some work left to do, I’m afraid,” I say. “But you’re right. It’s coming along nicely.”

“What’s first on your list?”

I look up. Hana and Yuki and are now kissing and cuddling, as Hana apologizes for her foul language — and Yuki assures her it’s very much okay.

“Visiting the mayor,” I say. “I want that business license taken care of.”

“Ah, Miss Nakamura. A tough customer. She’s as cold as ice.”

“She’s not that bad, is she?” I ask.

Dr. Kelly shrugs. “You don’t become a female major without having some major balls. Metaphorically speaking. You know she’s been in power for decades, right? If you want a favor from her… I wish you the best of luck, Ethan.”

I swallow a big mouthful of pancake. I thought it was going to be a quick and easy visit, but that seems out of the question. “Thanks,” I say. “I guess I’m going to need it.”


Chapter 13


“I’m here to see Miss Nakamura.”

The Miyago government building is a gorgeous old traditional Japanese building, made completely out of wood. The beauty of this place contrast sharply with the very cold reception I’m getting from the pink-haired receptionist.

She’s a Japanese girl around twenty year old, with short hair dyed hot-pink. The girl is chewing bubblegum and watching anime on her phone. She doesn’t even acknowledge me.

“Excuse me?” I say after a moment of silence.

She looks up at me, irritated, and takes one ear-bud out. “You are excused.”

“I’m here to see Miss Nakamura,” I say again.

“Do you have an appointment?”

“No, but —”

“Then make one.”

“She asked me to come see her myself,” I say.

“Make. One,” she says.

“How do I do that?” I grit through my teeth.

“You need to call our office, between 8 and 9 am.”

“What? I’m here right now!”

“Those are the rules,” the girl shrugs. She pops her ear-buds back in and goes back to ignoring me.

So far all the people I’ve met in this town were friendly, but this girl is the rudest little thing I’ve ever seen. I’ve got half a mind to give her a mouthful, but think better of it. I’m not my home-country, so I’ll have to play by the rules, no matter how strange and bureaucratic they are.

As I turn to leave, the door to the mayor’s office swings open.

“Ethan-san. In here. Now.”

A stern-looking and stunningly beautiful woman stares at me from the door opening. Mayor Nakamura. Her grey hair is pulled back into a bun, and her dark eyes seem stare into my very soul.

She’s wearing high heels and a black top and skirt that she fills perfectly. She turns and sways back into her office.

I look at the secretary. She rolls her eyes and goes back to her show. I stride into the mayor’s office and close the door behind me.

Mariko Nakamura is sitting behind her large, stately desk, her hands folded under her chin. She gestures for me to sit across from her, which I do.

“So. The inn. How is your project going?”

“Quite well,” I say. “I expect to open within the month.”

“Hmm,” she hums. She does not seem impressed.

“That is why I came to see you. I was hoping we could discuss the business license.”

“Your license, yes. That will take three to six months.”

“What?” I say. “But…”

“And I will need to see your business plan. You do have a business plan, don’t you, Ethan-san?”

“Uh…”

It’s suddenly very hot in this room.

“Project timelines? A detailed budget? What is your cash flow like, Ethan-san? What numbers are you projecting?”

Miss Nakamura leans back in her chair. She enjoys watching me squirm.

“You have much to learn, Ethan-san.”

“Well, I’ve never owned a business before,” I say.

“Yes. Quite clearly.”

Ouch.

“Look. I know I don’t have all the details nailed down, but the inn is coming along quite nicely. I am a hard worker, and I have totally dedicated my life to this project. I will not let you down, Miss Nakamura.”

She nods, thoughtfully.

“What am I, Ethan-san?”

There are many ways to answer that question, but I will not say all the lewd things that are popping into my head.

“The mayor?” I try.

“Yes. Do you know how I, a woman, got elected to this position?”

“No, ma’am.”

“I worked. Hard. Very hard. Long hours. Many days. For years. I did everything I had to do, and more. I expect the same from you, Ethan-san. Your grandfather left you his inn and his fortune, and it can be blessing or a curse. I know why you are here. You do not only need a business license, but you need me to sign off on your grandfather’s fortune. So far, you have not disappointed me, but I am not yet impressed either. You will need to prove to me that you are a strong and capable man.”

“Okay,” I say. “Fair enough. How do I do that?”

Her eyes narrow. “I have a plan. How was your conversation with my secretary, Aimi?”

“Uh. Interesting.”

“You mean unpleasant. Yes, I know. She is a brat, and I’ve been unable to tame her. But perhaps… you can.”

“Tame her?” I ask. “I’m not sure what you mean.”

“Oh, I think you do, Ethan-san. I am aware of your relationship with Yuki, Hana and Dr. Kelly. It seems you have a gift. I want to see it in action.”

“Uh,” I say as I squirm in my seat. This conversation is not turning out like how I imagined it would.

“Aimi pretends to be a brat, but it is just a, how do you say it… a mask. She craves structure, order, and discipline. Prove to me you’ve got what it takes, and I will give you your license.”

“Uhm.” Is this a good idea? This seems tricky, but I need that license, and the mayor’s approval. “Okay,” I answer.

“Excellent,” Miss Nakamura smiles. “I am very much looking forward to it, Ethan.”

She presses a button on her intercom.

“Come here,” the mayor says curtly.

Moments later, Aimi strides into the office, still wearing her white ear-plugs. She’s wearing a grey skirt with matching blouse; a standard outfit for a government employee.

“What?” She asks.

“Close the door behind you, Aimi.”

The girl rolls her eyes and closes the door.

“Happy now?”

Miss Nakamura walks over to her and yanks the ear-buds right out of her ears, tossing them aside.

“Hey!” Aimi protests.

“Enough!” the mayor says. “My training has not been effective. Perhaps a firm male hand will do the trick.”

Aimi’s eyes grow wide. She looks at me. “M-male?” She stammers. “But…”

The mayor firmly grabs the girls chin and turns it towards her. Then, she does something that takes me by complete surprise:

She kisses her.

The stern, mature mayor kisses the young girl hard. Aimi squirms, but doesn’t move away. When the mayor pulls back, Aimi is breathing hard.

Mariko Nakamura turns to me. “Aimi and I have a… special relationship. She craves discipline, but the firmer I am with her, the brattier she gets. Perhaps you will show me how it’s done.”

Aimi is blushing hard. She looks down at the ground, refusing to look at either of us. Miss Nakamura grabs her hair and pushes her across the large, wooden desk. Papers are scattered all over the ground as Aimi yelps.

The mayor flips the girl’s skirt tight up and yanks her panties down to her ankles. She exposes Aimi’s perfectly round ass to me, and gives it a hard smack.

Aimi squeals and tries to get up, but the mayor holds her in place.

“You’re a bad girl, aren’t you?” the mayor hisses. She slides her hand between her secretaries legs and cups her pussy. The pink-haired girl moans and pushes back at her.

Seeing this sudden, wanton display has left me throbbing. I stand up and take my place next to Aimi. All the lessons I’ve learned from playing with Yuki, Hana and Dr. Kelly are about to pay dividends.

I deliver a hard, open-handed slap to Aimi’s ass. The sound fills the entire office.

“Your boss asked you a question,” I say. “Are you a bad girl?”

“Y-yes,” Aimi gasps. “Oh god. Yes.”

I squeeze her ass roughly, my fingers digging into her soft skin. Meanwhile, Miss Nakamura watches with bated breath.

With my other hand I grab the mayor’s waist and pull her close. She smells heavenly.

“You’re a bad girl too, aren’t you?” I growl. “Using your own secretary as your sex toy, letting strange men like me have my way with her… I think Aimi’s not the only one who needs discipline. You do, too, mayor.”

Miss Nakamura looks at me with big, shocked eyes. I run my hand up her body until I find her big, mature tits. I rip open her top and pull both tits out. The mayor gasps, but doesn’t move away.

One hand squeezes the mayor’s tits as the other one mauls the secretaries plump ass.

“I’m right, aren’t I? Your secretary is not the only one who needs a firm hand.”

“Y-yes, Ethan-san,” she pants desperately.

“Good. Get in position next to her,” I snap.

The mayor swallows the lump in her throat, and then, with her entire body quivering, she assumes the same position as her secretary.

I yank her skirt up and her panties down. Now I have two asses in front of me, both waiting anxiously for my touch.

“Kiss her,” I growl.

The two women kiss each other hungrily, swapping tongues.

I smack Aimi’s ass. The sound fills the office. The girl utters throaty moans into her boss’s mouth as I discipline her.

The mayor is next. Her plump, round ass ripples with every smack of my hand.

“You might be the mayor of this town, but you’re my fuck-toy now,” I say as I pull out my hard, throbbing cock and slap it down right on her naked ass.

The moment my heavy hardness touches her a soft groan escapes her lips.

“Yes,” she begs. I haven’t heard someone say that word with so much pure need before. “Yes!”

“Aimi, come here.”

The pink-haired secretary sinks down to her knees in front of me, obediently. I reach down and stroke her cheek.

“Are you going to be my good girl?”

She nods.

“Tell me.”

She looks up at me, her eyes glazed over with lust.

“Yes, sir. I am going to be your good girl.”

“Good. You know what good girls do?”

“No, sir.”

“They suck their masters cock. And then they lick their boss’s cunt while they get fucked. You’re going to be a good girl, aren’t you?”

“Y-yes sir.”

The girl is literally quivering with anticipation. She squeezes her thighs together as she licks her lips.

“Show me your wetness.”

She opens her thighs and I can see the juices dripping down her thighs and onto the floor.

“Good girl. Play with yourself while I use your mouth, girl. I want see you come as you struggle to breathe.”

I slap my cock against her cheeks, and she breathes a sigh of pure relief. I spread my pre-cum across her face, grabbing hold of her short pink hair as she toys with her sopping wet pussy.

When I had our unpleasant conversation at the counter I couldn’t have conceived that only fifteen minutes alter I would be fucking this brat’s throat — but here we are.

My cock disappears between her lips as her hands slide between her legs. Her wrist flicks as she gets herself off with my member firmly in the back of her throat.

The mayor watches it all with a jealous look on her face. I slap her big ass for good measure as she watches her secretary choke on my cock.

“Is this what you wanted to see, you slut?” I ask. “You wanted to see this girl choke on my cock, didn’t you?”

The mayor nods as she blushes hard. “Y-yes Ethan-san.”

“God, you’re a kinky bitch. Say it.”

“I’m a kinky bitch,” the mayor says demurely.

“Yeah you are. Now spread your ass cheeks for me.”

Mariko Nakamura, the proud and stern mayor of Miyago, reaches back and spreads her ass wide for me, exposing her quivering pussy and pretty asshole to me and her secretary.

I pull my cock out of Aimi’s mouth and press the tip against Mariko’s cunt. I reach down to press the secretary’s face against my heavy balls.

“Suck on my balls as I fuck your boss, you little slut.”

“Yes sir,” Aimi says, her warm breath tickling my sack. She buries her face between my legs, dutifully worshipping my balls and the underside of my cock as I, ever so slowly, slide my thickness into the mayor.

“Ahh, so you’re big,” the Japanese mayor pants as I fill her up.

My thick cock stretches her cunt wide open. Aimi’s eyes go big as she watches the scene from down below.

I reach over and roughly grab a handful of mayor Nakamura’s silver hair.

“You’re giving me that business license,” I growl as I flex my cock inside of her.

A yelp escapes her lips.

“Because you’re mine now!”

I pull back, wait a moment, and then slam my entire length back into the Japanese MILF.

She cries out so loud there’s no way the other people working in this building aren’t hearing her.

“You’re my obedient little fuck-you,” I say as I slam into her again. “You’re my cum-dumpster — both of you are!”

I can feel Aimi nodding as the mayor screams out affirmatives.

“Yes!” Nakamura says. “Yes, yes, we’re yours, we’re all yours baby!”

I grab two fistfuls of the mayor’s big ass and pound her hard and fast. My big balls slap against Aimi’s face as does her best to lick her boss’s wet pussy or my swinging balls.

The secretary trembles as she cums, the sight of me using her stern boss as my love-toy sending her over the edge. The mayor’s toes curl as well, as her breathing gets heavier and heavier.

“Cum for me, you whore,” I say as I deliver another smack on her big ass. “Show your secretary what a slut you are!”

“Yabaiii!”

The stern mayor has now completely transformed into my wanton sex-toy. Her mature cunt squeezes my cunt as she comes all over her own desk, as her secretary licks her pussy and my cock stretches her wide open. I bury myself to the hilt inside of her and explode, pumping load after load of my seed into the older Japanese woman.

I stay inside of her as my balls pulse, Aimi’s perfect tongue coaxing every last drop out of me. When I pull back I’m completely spent, and I leave the mayor’s pussy gaping wide open and dripping with cum.

I reach and gently grab Aimi’s hair and guide her mouth to her boss’s pussy. I don’t need to say a thing. She eagerly dives in and her tongue gets her boss off again.

I sit back in one of the chairs and watch the majestic sight in front of me. The mayor is sighing contently as Aimi worships her body. Nakamura reaches back and lovingly strokes the girl’s hair as she kisses her most intimate places.

That business license is in the pocket, for I’ve not only trained the bratty secretary, but the stern mayor as well.

Next on my list: Miss Fuji, the busty farmer.

Work never stops.


Chapter 14


The mayor grants me the business license the very next day. I drive over to pick it up, and Aimi’s very attentive to my needs.

“Will you need anything else, sir?” She asks, batting her eyelids at me as she hands me the paperwork.

My cock stirs, but I don’t have time for a repeat performance with the kinky duo. Not today.

“Maybe next time,” I say, to her crushing disappointment. “See you soon, Aimi.”

“See you soon, master.”

Today, I will be visiting Miss Fuji’s farm. She is the biggest landowner in Miyago, and one of three women holding the keys to my late grandfather’s fortune.

She also has the biggest sets of breasts I’ve ever seen on a woman. There must me something amazing in her milk.

As I pull up to her farm, she’s already waiting for me. The busty farmer is wearing overalls and a big straw hat. She waves jubilantly at me.

I step out of the car and wave back.

Emi Fuji is a total knock-out. Dark brown hair frames a gorgeous sun-tanned face, and her blue eyes sparkle with intelligence. She is all woman. Thick hips, muscular legs, broad shoulders, and huge tits that barely fit inside of her overalls.

“Hey, Ethan-san. You made it!”

“Good to see you, Miss Fuji.”

“Please, call me Emi. How are the renovations going?”

“Great. We should be up and running soon.”

“That’s good to hear. I will come by soon.”

“Please do. That is partly why I am here.”

Her blue eyes sparkle. “You want to talk business? And I thought you were here to chat to a lonely old lady.”

“Well, we can chat for as long as you’d like first.”

“Mhm. I had something else in mind, in fact. Now that you’re here, could you help me with something? It’s been so long since I had a healthy young boy like yourself around to help me with my… well, you’ll see.”

“Of course. I’m here to help.”

“Excellent. Follow me, then.”

Emi turns around and walks towards her barn. My eyes are instantly drawn to her thick, round ass. It sways hypnotically as she leads me into her barn.

As soon as we’re inside, she takes off her hat and throws it aside.

“I have to say, farm animals are not my specialty,” I say. “I’m more of a city boy.”

“Is that so?” Emi asks. Her hands move to the clasps of her overall. “But I’ve heard you’re quite a stud. Isn’t breeding willing bitches your specialty?”

She saunters towards me as I stand there, stunned. She laughs at my shocked face and grabs my hands, bringing them towards her large, luscious breasts.

Fuck me. Her tits are so fucking soft. It’s like squeezing heaven. She’s not wearing a bra either.

“I hope I’m not being too forward, Ethan-san,” she whispers. “But a woman like me has needs. I simply cannot wait a moment longer.”

I’m not the kind of guy to look a gift horse in the mouth. If Emi Fuji wants the Ethan special, she can get it.

I pull her in for a deep, hungry kiss. My hands roam her big, curvy body, grabbing her huge breasts and her full ass. She unclasps her overalls and lets them drop to the ground. Her shirt is gone a moment later, and then I’m holding the biggest pair of tits I’ve ever seen in my very own hands.

She pulls my face in between them and my hands move to grope her ass as she smothers my face between her heavenly breasts.

“Good boy,” she says as I suck her hard nipple into my mouth. “Fuji’s got milk for you, sweetie.”

I suckle on her breasts, alternating nipples, as she talks lewdly to me. She reaches down and shoves her hands into my jeans, finding my hard, throbbing cock easily.

“Mmhm, so big,” she sighs contently. “I want a taste.”

She drops down to her knees in front of me, kissing her way down my body. My pants and boxers end yup around my ankles, and my cock is jutting up proudly.

The doors to the barn are wide-open still. Outside her fields stretch out, and I can hear her animals mooing contently. It’s a picturesque scene, made all the better by the farm-girl wrapping her huge, soft tits around my hard cock.

“You’re a naughty girl, Emi.”

“Only for you, Ethan-san,” she says. “Your big, juicy cock deserves this.”

She slides her tits up and down as she kisses the head of my cock. Since the moment I first saw Emi, I instantly imagined how it would feel to fuck those giant melons of hers.

Now I know.

It’s heavenly.

“Fuck, that’s good,” I growl.

“Yeah?” She looks up at me with those pretty blue eyes of hers. “You like my big titties?”

“I love them,” I say as I reach down to pinch one of her nipples.

She shudders with pleasure, her mouth hanging open. “Yes, use me, Ethan,” she pants. “Use my big tits.”

I take hold of her massive melons and slide my cock up and down. Her big, heavy tits feel absolutely amazing against my thick, throbbing cock.

“You’re my breeding bitch, aren’t you?” I say.

Her eyes flutter and color rushes to her cheeks. “Y-yes, Ethan-san.”

“Say it.”

She looks up at me. “I’m your breeding bitch, Ethan-san. Please cum on me, and then inside me. Please.”

She leans forward and warps her lips around the thick, throbbing head of my cock. I can’t help but moan as I fuck her tits faster and faster. The feeling is overwhelming. My big balls tense up, and with a load groan I cum all over the farmer’s face and tits.

Emi sighs contently as my load covers her. The first rope hits her cheeks, while the second one lands right between her tits. The thick, white jizz drips down her chest, coating her entire cleave with my baby batter.

“Holy shit,” I pant as the orgasm washes over me.

Emi massages my seed into her chest with her eyes closed. The woman looks like she’s in heaven.

My cock stirs at the sight.

Time to properly breed this bitch.

I pull her up to her feet, and then bend her over a pile of hay. I slap her big, round ass and slide a finger inside of her. She’s dripping wet and completely ready for me.

Emi pushes her hips back at me. “Please,” she begs.

“Please what?” I ask as I slap her thick round ass with my hard cock.

“Please put that big, fat cock of yours inside of me and fuck me stupid,” she says.

Now that sounds like a great idea.

I rub the head of my cock against her entrance and then push my way inside.

Emi’s cunt is a tight fit. I have to go slow as her pussy clamps down on my cock., She whimpers and pants as I push deeper and deeper, inch after inch, until my balls are pressed snuggly against her clit.

And then I start fucking her.

I pound the farmer’s tight, wet pussy like there’s no tomorrow. Emi’s huge tits dangle underneath her, slapping together with every powerful thrust of my hips. I reach around and play with her tits, pinching and pulling and squeezing as I fuck her like an animal.

“You’re my bitch now,” I growl as I squeeze her tits. “My breeding bitch!”

“Yes, Ethan-san!” She screams in pleasure. “Breed my dumb cunt! Make me pregnant! Use me!”

Make her pregnant? Fuck. That’s hot. I pound her even harder, my balls slapping against her clit with every powerful thrust. Emi cries out, her pussy squeezing my cock.

She’s cumming already.

I reach down and grab a hold of the farmer’s big hips as I pound her with everything I have. The thought of her belly growing and her tits leaking milk sends me over the edge.

I cum deep inside of her. Rope after rope of my potent seed coats her fertile womb. I keep fucking her until I’m completely spent, and I have filled with every last ounce of my jizz.

I step back, panting for air. Emi lies in the hay, completely spent. Emi’s pussy is gaping, cum leaking out of her well-used hole.

“Fuck, you’re hot, dirty slut, Emi,” I say.

“Mmhm.” Emi reaches behind and spreads her cheeks for me, presenting her puckered asshole to me.

“I want more,” she pants. “Please. Use my other hole, too.”

Fuck. I can’t refuse an offer like that.

Even though I just came, the thought of ravaging this mature woman’s ass has my cock growing hard in no time.

I squat down behind her and line my hard cock up with her quivering asshole. I lube myself up with the mixture of pussy juice and cum leaking of her pussy as I get ready to fuck her tight, pink sphincter.

“You’re a dirty bitch, Emi,” I say as I push my dick against her ass. “Letting me fuck your ass in the hay like a wild animal.”

“Uh huh,” she groans through clenched teeth as I spread her asshole wide open. “I’m your anal whore, baby.”

“Goddamn,” I groan. Her tight ass welcomes me in as I push in, deeper and deeper. It’s a completely different sensation to her wet cunt. Her ass grips me tightly, and I can feel her body relax into it as I claim her third hole as mine.

“Oh god,” she moans as I’m bury my cock all the way to the hilt inside of her asshole. “Fuck my ass, baby.”

That I do.

After giving her time to adjust, I pound her ass hard and fast. My big balls slap against her with every thrust. The farmer was already vocal, but now I’m fucking her ass she takes it up a notch, letting it all out.

“Fuck my nasty slutty asshole! Use me, Ethan-san! Fuck me!”

My hands dig into her soft flesh as I pound her ass like a mad-man. My balls are tensing up. I’m ready to cum for the third time.

“Take my seed in your ass, Emi,” I grunt as I bottom out inside of her.

“Yes! Fill my ass with your thick, fertile seed!” Emi begs. “I’m a good anal-whore!”

Her hot, wanton begging sends me over the edge. I empty my balls deep inside of her ass. Emi shudders and orgasms alongside me, her asshole squeezing every last drop out of me.

When I’m done, I collapse next to her in the hay. This time, she is well and truly spent. Every hole in her body I’ve used for my pleasure, and they’ve all been filled with my cum. I’ve never used a woman this hard before, or seen one this completely disheveled.

“I’ve never been fucked like that before,” she groans. The farmer reaches out to gently squeeze my hand. “Thank you.”

“No, thank you,” I chuckle. “That was wild.”

“Was it too much?”

“Not at all,” I say. “It was hot.”

Emi blushes as she rolls onto her side. It’s cute to see her blush when I just bottomed-out inside of her asshole as she begged for my cum. I think we’re beyond blushing now.

“When you work out here in the fields alone, you have a lot of time to think and, well, fantasize,” she admits shyly. “I don’t want you to think I just let any old stranger do this to me. But I heard from Yuki you’re taking good care of her, so I… wanted to take my shot.”

Her admission makes me laugh. I lean over and press a kiss on her sweaty forehead.

Yuki is doing the lord’s work, telling every single woman in Miyago that I’m a great fuck. I’ll have to thank her for that.

Emi snuggles up against me, resting her head on my chest as huge, bare breasts press against my side.

We spend some time resting in the hay, talking about nothing and everything. She tells me how she loves living in the countryside, but that it can get quite lonely as well.

I promise her that won’t be a problem anymore.

We head inside to take a shower, because all this romping in the hay has left us rather disheveled. I enjoy my time soaping up Emi’s gigantic tits, and after some more kissing, hugging and touching, it’s time for both of us to get back to work.

“Oh, I almost forgot,” I say as I prepare to leave. “The whole reason I came here! I wanted to ask if we could use your produce at the inn.”

Emi laughs. “Of course, sweetie. Of course! That goes without saying. Anything that is mine, is yours, sweetie.”


Chapter 15


“Are you ready for the grand opening?” Yuki asks as she helps me with my kimono. I have a lot of talents, but fashion isn’t one of them. Luckily, I have plenty of women in my life to help me out.

“Ready as I’ll ever be,” I say.

The days have flown by, and the renovations have continued as planned. Every day the inn had become more inviting, and every night, a different women has helped me blow off some steam.

Mondays are for Yuki. Tuesday it’s wild Hana, and Wednesday the Aussie doctor wants her turn. On Thursday’s Emi Fuji, the farmer, stops by, and Friday’s are for the mayor and her assistant.

Keeping all these women satisfied is almost as much work as rebuilding this inn with my own two hands, but I wouldn’t want it any other way.

And the weekends? They’re a free-for-all. The inn is filled with half-dressed women from sunrise to sunset, It almost makes me not want to open the inn to public — can’t really be having orgies all the time when you’ve got paying customers.

But all good things come to an end, and after months of grueling work, the inn is finished. The time for the grand opening of the Miyago Inn has come; just in time for the winter season.

I’ve invited the entire town. Literally everyone. If things go as planned, and this place puts Miyago on the map, then there will be an influx of tourists into this sleepy mountain town. I will need everyone to be on-board with that.

Hana is in charge of PR. She built us a website and she’s maintaining all our social media channels, and she’s already invited every influencer worth their salt to come visit and check our place out — I’m not a huge fan of social media, but I trust Hana to know what she’s doing. Her work is already paying off; because the bookings are coming in fast.

But first, the grand opening. The guests are already here; I can there the chatter and the buzz and the energy coming from the other rooms. The old, the young; entire families have come out to witness the rebirth of this place.

“Don’t worry,” Yuki says as she gives me a big hug. “You’ll do amazing. Everyone’s going to love this place.”

I step outside and let the social chaos envelop me. Children race through the halls, giggling and screaming. People bow before me, or shake my hand, and I’m told so many names it makes my head spin. I meet the chief of police, several teachers, and the prominent shop-owners.

Aimi is on welcoming duty, flanked by mayor Nakamura. Yuki and Hana are handing out drinks and snacks to our guests, wearing matching kimonos. Emi Fuji is in the kitchen, preparing a grand feast for everyone. Meanwhile, Dr. Kelly is entertaining the children.

I feel so blessed to be here.

When I arrived here, I had nothing. No money. No friends. Nothing to my name except a rickety inn that was on the verge of collapse.

But the craziest thing happened. I found friends. Lovers. Family. I turned this place from a desolate, downright creepy ruin into this place filled with life, energy and love.

And I couldn’t have done it without my girls.

As I’m making my way through the crowd, an arm grabs me. Mayor Nakamura ushers me forward towards a make-shift stage, thrusting a microphone in my hand.

What?

“Speech!” She says eagerly. “The people want to hear from you!”

I’ve never been a good public speaker, but I know just what to say. The crowd falls silent as the music cuts out and everyone looks at me.

“First off, I must apologize — my Japanese is still very poor, so I will do this speech in English. But I am practicing! Next year’s speech will be in Japanese!”

Yuki chuckles and shakes her head. It will be a big ask to master their language well enough to give an entire speech, but I have all year to prepare. I can pull if off if I put my mind to it.

“I want to thank everyone for coming. I am so happy and blessed. You have all accepted me into your midsts, and I want you to know I appreciate that. There are so many people I want to thank. Mayor Nakamura. Emi. Dr. Kelly. And of course, Yuki and Hana. Without them, this wouldn’t have been possible. Let’s raise a glass to them!”

Everyone raises their glasses and cheers.

“I want you all to know that is not simply my inn. Everyone in Miyago is always welcome here. I hope that this place will put Miyago on the map, and it will bring happiness and prosperity to all. Cheers!”

The crowd cheers once again, and raises their glass.

“Not half bad,” the mayor says when I hand her the microphone. “Have you ever considered running for office?”

“Never,” I laugh. “I’ve got my hands full!”

As the festivities die down, the guests leave one by one. I wish everyone a good night and a safe drive or walk home. Our doors are open to the public from tomorrow onwards; and the first booking is already confirmed.

A group of six young woman. All influencers and social media stars. Hana says these girls will put us on the map globally. I’m both nervous and proud.

Eventually, everyone has left except for the mayor and her secretary, the farmer, the doctor and my two girls. Emi serves us some late-night cocktails and snacks as we gather in the lounge room.

I look around and feel content. This is my family. These are my girls.

“Are you ready for the grand finale?” Yuki whispers into my ear.

“Oh?” I ask. “What did you have in mind.”

“Let’s go,” Hana says. She grabs my hand and leads me to the onsen outside. It’s late in the evening and the temperature is dropping fast, but the cool things about hot springs is that they’re hot.

Steam rises in the cool night air. The moon is bright, reflecting its pale light in the bubbling water’s surface.

All six girls disrobe, slowly and sensually revealing their perfect naked bodies to me. My eyes dart around, bouncing from one girl to the next. I barely know where to look.

Yuki’s breasts are soft and big. Her wide hips and thick thighs beg to be touched.

Hana’s body is toned and athletic. The opposite of Yuki, and the contrast makes them both even sexier.

There’s Emi with her farmer’s tan and ridiculously big breasts.

Dr. Kelly is as pale as the full moon; the Australian standing out between all these Japanese beauties. Her skin is creamy white, her nipples perking up in the cold air.

And last but not least there’s Mayor Nakamura and her lovely secretary; a curvy mature woman and her young, gorgeous lover.

All of them look absolutely stunning in the moonlight. I just stand there and admire their beauties, as they walk over to me and take my kimono off.

“Get in, silly,” Hana says.

I step into the hot water. The heat instantly washes over me, making my entire body relax and washing away all of the stress and tension of the evening.

The future is uncertain. Will this place truly become a success, or will I fail as a business owner? Only time will tell, but right now, there are too many naked bodies around me to worry about that.

One by one, my girls enter the water. They surround me. Hands glide across my skin. Soft, wet lips kiss my face, my cheeks, my neck, my chest — they’re everywhere.

I close my eyes and allow myself to float as I’m surrounded by hot mouths and soft breasts.

A hard nipple is pressed against my lips. I suck on it gently as four hands slide up my thighs and encircle my hard, throbbing cock. My hands find wet pussies to touch.

I don’t know whose hands are on my cock and whose pussy my hands are entering — and it’s heaven.

The girls drift away, and I slowly open my eyes. The sight that greets me is one fit for the gods — although I wonder if even Zeus himself has ever seen a sight so beautiful.

All six girls are kneeling on the side of the pool, facing me. I’m presented by six naked asses, dripping with water, glistening in the moonlight.

Six glistening pussies.

Six puckered assholes.

I can’t believe my luck. Six beauties present themselves to me, wiggling their hips, inviting my touch.

My dick is as hard as a diamond.

I swim over and bury my face in their asses. I grab their firm asscheeks, spread them apart and tongue their holes, one by one. Every girl moans. Every girl pushes their ass back at me, begging for me.

The sounds of pleasure and the taste of pussy and ass fills me. I eat them until my jaw is sore and my tongue aches, and then I stand up to take them, one by one.

My cock sinks into a warm, wet hole. Who it belongs to doesn’t even matter. I fuck them for several strokes, before switching holes. All six girls get to feel my cock stretch them wide open — and while I’m fucking one, the other girls surround me; kissing me; stroking me; pressing their tits against me licking my balls. It’s pure heaven.

The things we do are obscene.

I have Hana spreading Yuki's ass cheeks open wide for me, literally begging for me to fuck her boss in the ass.

I have the mayor of this entire town — the most powerful woman in the entire area — burying her face in her own secretary's tight ass cheeks as she greedily licks the girl's well-fucked hole.

Every sexual fantasy I have comes true. Dr. Kelly slurps on my balls as I fuck Emi's giant tits. I have pussies pressing against every inch of my body as someone — I don't even know who — sucks my cock. I am smothered in tits and asses until I can't breathe anymore. It's pure heaven.

I end the night with a giant cumshot, shooting my load over six waiting faces all at once. My orgasm comes from my very toes, and every last bit of seed I have I pump out, my thick, creamy load large enough to feed all six, hungry women.

They lick it off each other's faces, sharing my semen like they share everything.

I sink deep into the water, completely exhausted and very satisfied. The girls slide into the hot water as well, embracing me and kissing me.

We lay there for a while, regaining our breath, taking and laughing and dreaming of the future.

“You’ve convinced me, young man,” Mayor Nakamura says with a grin. “Your grandfather’s funds are now yours to use as you please.”

Emi looks up, surprised. “We hadn’t done that already? I thought we took care of that!”

“This is why I’m the mayor and you’re not,” Nakamura says with a wink. “The paperwork has been in place for a while, but I had yet to seal the deal. I will do so first thing tomorrow morning.”

Hana squeezes my shoulders. “How does it feel, Ethan? To be a millionaire?”

I have one arm around Hana’s waist, and the other around Yuki, as the four other women look at me and wait for my answer.

A year ago, I would’ve thought that money would solve all of my problems. Twenty million dollars of it? That would blow my mind.

But this?

My new home? My newfound family?

That’s worth the world to me.

No amount of money can compete with the love of these six, beautiful, loving, amazing women.

“I have you,” I say as I lean over to kiss Hana, and then Yuki. “That’s all I need.”

“Aw,” Hana says. “You’re going to make me cry.”

I kiss Hana, and then Yuki, and then I lose track of whose tongue is in my mouth as one of the best night’s of my entire life continues on and on and on…


Epilogue
ONE YEAR LATER


The Miyago Inn is a raging success. We are booked solid throughout the year; we are now taking reservations up to 8 months in advance. The whole town is benefiting from it.

Tourism has increased, which means more money flows through the town, which means more people are making a living.

It couldn’t have gone better.

Yuki is the inn’s hostess. She welcomes the guest, and makes sure their stay is a pleasant one.

Hana has become an expert marketeer and social media genius. She still runs the Sakura Cafe on the side, while she does all our PR in the evenings.

Emi Fuji supplies our inn with her award-winning produce, and Mayor Nakamura and her secretary Aimi are frequent visitors to our inn.

Meanwhile, Dr. Kelly works our front-desk several days a week, when her practice is closed.

And I? I do what I do best.

I satisfy our guests.

This morning, for example, I’m satisfying two busty Swedish influencers. These blonde bombshells have travelled halfway around the globe just to stay here and check us out. Their naked, pale bodies are on display before me as I lather them both up with oil. My hands glide across their soft flesh, their pussies glistening with their desire, waiting for me.

"Is this really a traditional massage?" One of the girls asks.

"Yes," I say as my hand dips between her soft thighs, the tips of my fingers grazing past her puckered asshole. "Yes, very traditional. Just relax."

"Oh god," she moans as I slip my finger into her.

The other girl, not be outdone, bucks her hips, begging for my touch. There's a tuft of blonde hair on her vulva. It's cute. I slip my other hand between her leg and enter as well. I have two tight, Swedish pussies in my hands.

It's all very traditional, I can assure you.

I finger-fuck both girls until they are gushing juices all over their tables. They come, their nubile bodies trembling and squirming, screaming in their foreign language.

"Oh my god," the first one says. "That was amazing. Five stars for sure."

"Thank you," I say. "We're only getting started."

I open my robe and show my hard, throbbing cock to the two co-eds. They giggle, look at each other, and stick out their tongues for me.

I feed them both my cock as I grip their blonde hair. Their lips are warm, their mouths wet and welcoming. It's heavenly. Pure pleasure shoots through me.

My eyes are closed, and it takes me a moment to realize someone is watching me.

Hana is standing in the doorway, watching the show, biting her bottom lip. I motion for her to come over.

"My assistant is going to help us," I tell the girls as Hana strips her clothes off and grabs two handfuls of tight, Swedish ass. She buries her face in there, her tongue worshiping the holes of our guests as the two slobber all over my cock.

"How about getting some footage for your channel?" I ask I reach over to grab one of the camera's these influencers carry everywhere. Both girls laugh as I turn it on and film them both choking on my cock.

"I don't think my followers will like this," the one named Freya giggles. "They're very jealous."

"Fuck em, let's put this on OF," the other girl whose name is Alma says.

She grabs the camera from me and films me pounding Freya's tight, shaved pussy. Hana laps at her clit as I fuck her hard, her tongue flicking the love bud as we both use our guest for own pleasure.

Freya comes, her tight Swedish pussy milking my cock for all that it's worth. Her juices gush down her legs, soaking the entire table.

The other girl hands me the camera and turns around, bending over the table. Her ass is up in the air, her tight pussy dripping with need.

"Please fuck me," she says. "I want to see how it looks."

Hana helps me slide into the Swedish social media star, and the camera records the action. It films her huge tits flattening against the massage table, her nipples hard and swollen. It shows her pretty face, her mouth open, moaning in pure ecstasy.

My shaft glistens in the shot beautifully, covered with a mixture of Freya and Alma’s juices.

"This is so hot," Freya says. “We should start that OF for real.”

I pound away at the girl until I can feel her coming. Then I pull out, and I spray my thick load all over her ass. Huge ropes of cum rain down on her, covering her in my sticky semen.

Hana doesn't hesitate. She dives in and cleans Alma up. She licks the girls pussy and ass, slurping up the sweet Swedish cream. She swallows my load, and gives Alma's tight body a once over with her tongue.

The girls kiss us, thank us, and promise to post only the best review. Hana and I thank them, and we leave both of them very well satisfied.

That’s what my life is like now.

It seems that beautiful women travel to Miyago Inn from all over the world not only for our award-winning produce, or the stunning views of Miyaho’s rolling hills, or the gorgeous, relaxing onsen, but also for… well, me.

Hana’s has spread the word around her influencer friends about my prowess, and now even celebrities, models and socialites are finding their way to Sakura Inn for the ‘full package’.

There are currently no less than two supermodels and one Norwegian princess staying at the inn, and they all expect the full experience.

These last few months, I have fucked more women than I dared to dream. I have a beautiful inn, gorgeous women who love me, and more money in the bank than I can spend in one lifetime.

It’s crazy how one letter from my grandfather changed my entire life. I was just a regular guy, working a dead-end job, without any prospects — and now I’m king of the world.

Not bad, bud. Not bad at all.
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Author’s Note


Thank you for reading my work. If you enjoyed this story, please consider leaving a review.

Kind regards,

Bojan Banner.


Also by Bojan Banner


HAREM NEXT DOOR

Jake’s comfortable life comes crumbling down when his busty professor discovers his shameful secret. The stud stands to lose everything if he can’t keep his urges under control.

Luckily for him, there are three beautiful women in his life that are willing to do everything it takes to see the man succeed.

Our hero is about to get the experience of a lifetime...

HAREM MAGIC

Sam’s comfortable life is turned upside down when he moves into a house with three beautiful women that are ready to make him a man.

They’re going to change his life in more ways than one. It turns out he has the power to rule the world… but first, he must rule his home.
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