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One

Sexual Crack
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Bella and I turned the corner and jogged up her sorority’s tree-lined street. Rays of morning sunshine filtered through the treetops and the muggy August air felt oppressive despite the early hour.

Ahead of me, Bella’s ponytail swished from side to side while a welcome breeze stirred the wisps of dark hair floating over her neck. A light sheen of perspiration coated Bella’s shoulders and back, accentuating her soft curves where her slender waist flared and met her curvy hips.

The humidity made it feel as if we were swimming through air, and we had dressed for the weather. I ran shirtless, wearing only a pair of nylon jogging shorts and my running shoes. Bella’s white sports bra was all that covered her torso, and her hip-hugging black Lycra shorts barely covered her perky ass.

Bella’s beauty provided enough distraction to mostly take my mind off Nora’s phone call and my inevitable conversation with Zoe. Both encounters weighed on me more than the late summer heat. Had Nora really bought a house on campus?

She was vague during her brief phone call but promised to fill us all in during a family breakfast later in the morning. After breakfast, Zoe and I planned to spend an entire day and night alone together. It was then I planned to confess and tell her everything, no matter how much it pained me.

After Nora’s phone call, Mia and Zoe called next, and Bella told them what happened. She left out the part about us taking our fledgling relationship to the next level. After the call, Zoe messaged me, and told me Mark wouldn’t be around and we were free to spend the day together.

We rounded the back of the sorority and closed in on the rear entrance before we slowed to a walk and recovered our breath. A moment later, we stepped inside and found the sorority hallways silent and empty as only masochists woke up at seven a.m. to go on a run.

Bella pushed open the door to her room, and I followed her inside before I shut the door behind us.

Bella checked her watch and picked up a hand towel before wiping her brow. “We’re meeting my mom and everyone else in thirty minutes.”

I untied my shoes and slipped them off. “You go first. I’ll jump into the shower after you.”

Bella pulled off her shoes and socks and gave me a weird look. “You don’t want to shower with me for some reason?”

I laughed and came in for a sweaty kiss, which Bella didn’t resist. “Your shower is the size of a postage stamp.”

Bella reached down and yanked her white sports bra over her head. Her beautiful, all-natural breasts sprang free, barely jiggling before they settled into place. She tossed the top aside and flashed me a lecherous grin. “That didn’t stop you yesterday.”

I eyed her round, perky breasts and licked my lips as arousal stirred in my shorts. My cock lurched and tugged at the inner linings, suddenly awake and ready for action.

Bella’s eyes homed in on my cock as it moved beneath the thin nylon barrier. “So predictable.” She scooped up her breasts and mashed them together, forming a tantalizing mound of deep cleavage. “After last night, I thought I drained you dry.”

Her puffy pink areolas rose above the expanse of smooth creamy flesh surrounding them while her nipples hardened before my eyes.

My cock thickened and rose, forming a noticeable tent in my shorts. “Three times barely took the edge off,” I said. “You’re like sexual crack, and I’m the bum on the corner begging for a hit.”

Bella giggled and let her breasts drop. They jiggled back into place as she eyed me like a deviant. She wriggled out of her tiny black short shorts and tossed them into the dirty clothes. “Well then, Mr. Addict, if you want to hit this, you know where to find me.”

My eyes dropped to Bella’s tiny slit, barely visible between her legs, before she turned and strode toward the bathroom.

Feverish desire gripped me, and I couldn’t take my eyes off her bouncy little ass.

Bella stopped, glanced back at me over her shoulder, and smacked her ass. “Like I said, so predictable.”

She winked at me and flashed a mischievous grin before she disappeared into the bathroom, leaving the door wide open behind her.

I gazed down at my cock, which strained the front of my shorts, rock hard and begging for relief.

The sounds coming from the bathroom were an open invitation. The faucet squeaked, and the shower head hissed. True, the shower was small, but that was nothing in the face of my nineteen-year-old hormones and a crazy-hot brunette ready to rock my world.

I slipped off my shorts, letting my hard cock spring free, and made my way toward the open bathroom door.

Bella stood naked in front of the open shower door, bent over slightly and leaning forward, testing the water temperature. She had removed her ponytail holder and her dark, silky hair, flowed over her shoulders and down her back. Her entire body was a sexual wonderland, but from this angle, her ass stole the show.

There simply wasn’t a flaw anywhere in sight. From its shape, round, tight, and springy to the rainbow curves that led to treasure no matter which direction I looked. Bella’s sculpted, athletic thighs weren’t too thin, nor did they show even the faintest jiggle. She was lean and athletic, with a figure that belonged in a sports ad.

I stepped up behind Bella and caressed her ass while my thick cock swayed and tapped her left cheek right beside her crack.

My move didn’t surprise Bella, and she didn’t flinch at my touch. She stood up straight and glanced back at me over her shoulder, sporting a wicked grin. “I see you changed your mind.”

I stepped closer and my cock slipped between her parted thighs, coming to rest on her warm, wet slit. “Yes and no,” I said.

I pressed my sweaty chest against Bella’s back and scooped up her beautiful breasts from behind, squeezing them together as I nuzzled in tight behind her ear.

Bella pressed back against me and grabbed my hands, forcing them harder against her breasts as she teased her hips forward and backward, sliding my cock along her pussy. She opened her neck to me while I kissed her skin and breathed in her alluring tropical scent.

“Baby, we’ll be late for breakfast,” Bella said with zero conviction in her voice. We were doing exactly what she wanted.

Her breathing quickened, and she moaned softly as I nibbled on her earlobe.

I whispered in her ear, “They can entertain themselves for a few minutes. My girlfriend is too irresistible.”

Bella moaned and reached behind her head, holding me steady while she turned her neck and found my mouth with hers. Our tongues twined, hot and slippery. Bella moaned softly as she shifted her hips, soaking my raging hard cock with her flowing wetness.

I mauled Bella’s breast while I slid my free hand down her flat tummy until I reached her sweet pink treasure. I dipped my middle finger into her soaking wet slit and gently teased her clit out of hiding.

Bella’s legs trembled, and she broke off our kiss with a gasp, sucking in air as she bucked her ass wildly against my hips. “Fuck, baby. Don’t stop.”

I swirled my middle finger over Bella’s clit, teasing it as I sucked on her earlobe. Those two spots, I had quickly learned, were Bella’s kryptonite.

She sucked in short shallow breaths and pounded my hips, grinding my cock over her soaking wet pussy. Her legs wobbled beneath her and a rash of goosebumps flashed across her chest.

“That’s it. Come for me, Bells,” I said, whispering in her ear.

Bella groaned and pressed her ass hard against me as her juices flooded my cock and I had to steady her with an arm around her waist. The orgasm turned her legs to straight mush, and she rested her head back on my shoulder, completely lost in ecstatic bliss.

Steam billowed from the open shower door and the heat rose around us, coating the mirror over Bella’s sink with a thick layer of dew.

As Bella’s orgasm receded, she melted up against me, heaving for breath as I dipped in and found her waiting mouth.

Our tongues met and Bella spun around in my arms, sliding my still hard cock from between her thighs. She draped her arms over my shoulders and dragged her fingers through my wavy brown hair.

Bella’s stiff nipples raked my chest, and she pressed in close as I grabbed hold of her ass and effortlessly scooped her up.

It was as if Bella knew all along what I had in mind. I carried her to the bathroom sink and rested her on the counter top where she coiled her legs around my waist.

As Bella adjusted her hips and leaned back against the mirror, my tip slipped down her taut tummy, leaving behind a clear trail of pre-cum. She gazed up at me, her eyes hazy from arousal, and her mouth hung open as she sucked in crisp, sharp breaths. Bella spread her legs apart, opening her flower to me as she braced herself on the countertop.

“Fill me up,” she said.

I stepped closer, taking my cock in hand, then dredged my tip through her dripping wet labia. Pleasure percolated in my cock and it pulsed as I deftly slipped it inside her. There was some resistance, but she was so wet that I pushed through with a grunt before bottoming out with my cock buried to the hilt.

“That’s it, baby,” Bella said, as she drove her heels into my ass, forcing me as deep inside her as possible. “I love fucking you.”

As I slid in and out of Bella’s tight pussy, we watched as her pussy formed a perfect seal around my shaft that glistened with her essence.

Pleasure swamped me and my head turned fuzzy with lust. “There’s that fix I needed,” I said. “It might get me through breakfast. Your pussy is fucking magical.”

Bella pushed her hips off the countertop, holding herself up with her arms. She rocked her hips forward and backward, fucking me harder and faster, never taking her eyes off mine.

I cradled Bella’s ass in my palms, savoring the slick sounds of our sex as I plunged in and out of her pussy, burying my cock deep with each hammering thrust.

Bella’s round, springy breasts circled her chest, clapping together as the sink creaked in protest. Stiff grunts punctuated her moans, and she breathlessly called out my name on repeat, adding to the pleasure assaulting my psyche like a sexual drive by shooting.

Steam hung heavy in the air, coating our skins with a light sheen of moisture. Bella’s face glowed with radiant dampness, and strands of her dark hair floated over her impossibly beautiful face, sticking to her lips as her face contorted with pleasure. Her eyes took on a distant, hazy sheen as she seemed to lose herself in the rhythmic pounding.

Friction built and my cock sizzled as I plunged in and out, fucking Bella deeper and harder than I ever had.

“Fuck me, baby. Fucking pound me,” Bella said between stiff grunts.

I unleashed on Bella’s pussy, fucking her with wild abandon. My muscles strained as I cradled her ass and heaved for breath. Thick veins stood out in my arms and my pectoral muscles rippled while my cock throbbed deep inside her buttery warm vagina.

Bella’s body stiffened as her pussy spasmed. She locked her legs around my waist and pulled me tight as her eyes rolled back in her head. Her legs tremored as she bucked against me, moaning under the weight of a massive orgasm.

My head flashed, and I grabbed fistfuls of Bella’s ass as I thrust deep inside her and erupted with a primal moan. My cock spasmed and my balls tightened as I unleashed a massive load, then another before I spray painted her insides, mainlining cum directly to her womb.

Bella took it all in, milking my cock as she pulled herself up and onto me. She tightened her legs around my waist and coiled her arms around my neck as I pumped, grunting as I came again and again.

Bella slipped her tongue inside my ear and her warm breath washed down my neck. She whispered in my ear, “This pussy belongs to you, baby. I love you so much.”

I buried my nose in her dark hair and breathed in her sweet scent as my climax faded and my legs wobbled.

Bella kissed her way up and down my neck, gently milking my cock as I held her in my arms. Finally, she came around to meet me face to face and our mouths met. We stretched out the kiss, engaging in tongue play with our eyes open, looking at each other while the shower hissed, and the steam billowed.

Finally, we stepped back and Bella smiled playfully. “We’re gonna be so late for breakfast.”

“Worth it,” I said.

Bella grinned. “Totally worth it.”

“You still want to get it that shower together?”

“Yes,” Bella said. “I want to soak up every second I have with you.”

Bella knew I would spend the day with Zoe. She had no problem with it, but that didn’t mean she wouldn’t miss me. “You can hang out with me and Zoe.”

Bella shook her head and kissed me. “That’s not fair to Zoe, and you owe her a serious conversation. I’ve got plans with a few of my sisters. We’re going bar hopping. Which reminds me, do you have a fake ID?”

I laughed. “Come on, Bells. What do you think?”

Bella rolled her eyes. “Don’t worry, your babysitter will take care of you. I know a guy.”

“Thanks. What happens if I get caught?”

Bella nibbled my bottom lip and smiled playfully. “The IDs are perfect, and you look older than me. You’ll be fine. I want to take my boyfriend out with me to the bars. Zoe and Mia both have fakes. We can all go together.”

“Sounds great, but we should probably shower. We’re going to zap the hot water heater if we don’t get going.” I placed Bella back down on the sink, and she sat back, gazing down between her legs.

“Holy cum balls,” Bella said as she pried open her pussy and a thick rope of cum rolled out and plopped into the sink. “That’s a lot of fucking cum.”

I reached down and pressed her pussy lips, forcing another blob to leak out. “You’re a cum pinata.”

Bella giggled and squeezed her pussy, forcing another blob out. “I’ll leak for a week.”

“How good is that birth control? Maybe I should buy some condoms.”

Bella glared at me. “Matthew Parker, you will not wear condoms with your girlfriend.” She frowned and gazed upward as if thinking. “Or is it girlfriends?”

“That’s putting the cart before the horse,” I said.

“Your horse will do plenty of carting tonight,” Bella said. “Zoe is ready to chew through a steel cable.”

“She insists on taking me to her cold air dorm. Isn’t that kind of risky?”

Bella laughed. “Have you met Zoe? You better buckle in buttercup.”

“After I tell her about you and Mia, she’ll hate me.”

Bella smiled and stared at me for a long moment. There was something behind her eyes I hadn’t seen before. A spark of something deeper. Was it a secret? What was Bella holding back? “I have a feeling everything will work out exactly the way it should.”

The moment passed, and it didn’t feel right to push my suspicions onto her. “You think?”

Bella rolled her eyes. “Come on, Matt. You’ve spent the last four nights in my bedroom alone. She’s not an idiot. Zoe knew I wanted you and she also knows how I operate. She would be shocked if we weren’t shagging like a couple of horny teenagers.”

“I am a horny teenager,” I said.

Bella giggled. “I know and I love it.”

I picked up Bella off the sink and set her down. “Come on, babysitter. You can wash my cock in the shower.”

Bella took my hand and dragged me under the hot water. “Fine with me. Just remember, flexibility and imagination will take us far, Padawan.”


Two

Hotel Nora
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Bella and I arrived at the diner ten minutes late. As we stepped through the front door, the little bang rang, and Bella dropped my hand. As much as we wanted to come out, we didn’t want to throw our budding relationship in Zoe’s face.

We found Nora, Luke, Mia, and Zoe waiting for us at a long table in the middle of the busy diner. Mugs of coffee and glasses of juice and water littered the table, making it look like they had been waiting a while.

Nora spotted us first. She smiled and waved before Zoe and Mia looked up.

Bella led the way, breaking the ice as we reached the table. “Sorry we’re late. Our run took longer than expected.”

Zoe eyed us suspiciously, but a mischievous glint showed in her eye as she leaned over and whispered something in Mia’s ear, causing Mia to laugh.

Heat blossomed in my cheeks. Did Zoe know about Bella and me? It felt that way. I stepped up beside Bella. “It’s my fault. We took a wrong turn and had to run around a construction zone.”

That part was true, and I could reasonably justify our detour for our lateness. After all, if we hadn’t hit the construction, we would have arrived at Bella’s sooner, giving us plenty of time to fool around and fuck before we had to leave.

“Right,” Zoe said, clearly not buying it. She patted the seat beside her. “Matty, come sit by me.”

Nora waved away our apology. “Your barely late, and we have all the time in the world. Classes don’t start until next week.”

Luke yawned and tipped back his coffee mug. “God, mom. You’re so loud, and it’s way too early.”

Nora gave her son a disapproving look. “And what time did you go to bed?”

Luke shrugged. “The sun came up, and I collapsed.”

“You should be more like Matthew and Bella,” Nora said. “They got up early and exercised.”

Luke grumbled something under his breath and swigged his coffee.

Zoe leaned over and whispered something to Mia, and the two of them giggled while they stole glances at me and Bella.

Clearly, Zoe and Mia had talked, and Mia had spilled the beans about our locker room hookup. They likely shared the same suspicion about Bella. At least Zoe didn’t look angry.

“You two, sit,” Nora said. “Coffee is on the way and breakfast is on me, so order anything you want.”

I went around the table to claim the seat beside Zoe, and she slid the chair closer to her while she gave me an innocent smile.

“Morning, Zoe,” I said as I sat down.

Zoe placed her hand high on my inner thigh and leaned over before giving me a full-on kiss on the lips. “Morning to you, too. I have our whole day mapped out.”

Nora’s eyebrows flashed up before she smiled at me and Zoe. “There it is. And all is right with the world. I’m glad to see you two kiss and makeup. Do we have an official announcement to make?”

Bella sat down next to Luke and smirked at Zoe. “Zoe is still with a guy named Mitch or Mike. Something like that.”

Zoe scowled at Bella as she ran her hand so high up my inner thigh, she practically squeezed my junk. “You know why I haven’t broken up with him.” She turned to Nora and smiled sweetly. “We have nothing to announce yet. But, don’t worry, you’ll be the first to know.”

If Zoe planned to take liberties, I would gladly reciprocate. I reached under the table and ran my hand up her inner thigh, finding her bare flesh before I went higher and dipped my fingers under the hem of her summer dress and gave her inner thigh a proper squeeze.

Zoe didn’t flinch. Rather, she parted her legs and escalated matters by grabbing my cock and brushing her thumb back and forth along my rapidly hardening shaft.

Her eyes twinkled as she tried to pay attention, and I teased her inner thigh by running my fingertips so close to her pussy I felt the heat on my hand. While the others chatted, I took a moment to soak in Zoe’s look.

She looked amazing in a white summer sun dress that dipped low in the front, exposing a generous helping of her achingly deep cleavage. A pair of thin spaghetti straps held the dress up, but struggled to hold her big, bouncy breasts. Thin tan lines crisscrossed her exposed flesh and ran up her chest and over her shoulders. It was impossible to look away, and I gaped at her cleavage, not caring who noticed. From my angle, I saw straight down her top and noted the utter absence of a bra. Yet, Zoe’s breasts looked as round and springy as if she had full support. Her breasts literally defied gravity.

Zoe wore her thick golden locks in a high ponytail that spilled over her shoulders and back. Despite my session with Bella, my cock thickened under Zoe’s loving caress and quickly hardened to steel.

I ran my hand higher up Zoe’s inner thigh until my pinky finger brushed up against her panties.

My heart lurched, and my head grew thick with arousal. I resisted the urge to slide my hand inside her panties and test her boundaries, but Nora seemed ready to discuss her house purchase. Still, I left my hand where it was and cupped Zoe’s inner thigh, savoring the heat radiated from her pussy like a furnace.

Zoe turned her head slightly and met my gaze. Her bright blue eyes shone with a playfulness I found intoxicating before she leaned over and whispered, “We better pay attention to the conversation. We can play later.”

I snapped back to reality but didn’t move my hand. Bella and Nora had been speaking, and I picked up mid-conversation.

“Where is this house?” Bella asked. “Why did you buy it?”

Nora grinned, wearing a smile that lit her angelic face from the inside. I had never seen her so happy. “When I got home, I spoke to your father and told him what happened with the fumbling of Matthew’s dorm assignment.”

“Nora, please tell me you didn’t buy a house because of me,” I said.

Nora leveled me with her smoky blue eyes, her face a mask of serenity. “No, sweetie. Let’s call it was the straw that broke the donkey’s ass.”

Luke laughed, showing signs of life. “You mean broke the camel’s back?”

Bella glared at Luke. “Shut up and let her talk.”

Unfazed, Nora continued. “I’ve had a big problem becoming an empty nester. For years, your father and I have considered buying a house on campus. We can use it for graduations, game day parties, and it makes a great investment. After you all graduate, we’ll still want to come back for games. And if we don’t, it will make a profitable rental. Your father so how down I was after I came home from dropping off Matthew and said we should pull the trigger.”

Zoe snickered. “I guess she didn’t care about you, Luke.”

Nora’s eyes widened, and her cheeks turned bright red. “Did I say Matthew? I meant Matthew and Luke.”

Luke glared at Zoe. “Quit stirring the fucking pot.”

“Language,” Nora said.

Zoe stuck out her tongue at Luke and used the opportunity to squeeze my cock under the table.

“I’m not saying you kids have to live there, but I can make dinners and have you and your friends over every day if you’ll let me. Or not. It’s up to you. I won’t push, but I miss you kids. The place even has a pool and a hot tub you can use anytime you want.”

Luke perked up. “No shit? Let’s go.”

Nora sighed at her son and turned back to the rest of us.

“What about dad?” Bella asked. “I can’t believe you’ll live so far apart. Won’t you miss him?”

“Jim works twelve-hour days and loves it. This way he can work all he wants, guilt free, and I’m not sitting at home looking for ways to entertain myself.”

“Dad really doesn’t mind?” Mia asked, finally entering the conversation.

Nora shook her head. “Baby, it was your father’s idea. He insisted.”

Mia smiled but didn’t seem to relax. “There’re no problems between you and dad?”

Nora hesitated for only a moment, but in that moment, I saw beneath the veil. They were having problems, and it wasn’t the first time I picked up on it. “Baby, your father works a lot and when he comes home, he’s exhausted. I love him for everything he’s provided, but I need a life. We aren’t getting divorced, nor do we have any plans of ever divorcing. This house makes me happy because I get to spend time with you kids.”

“Happy wife, happy life,” Luke said.

“Now you sound like dad,” Zoe said.

Nora looked directly at me when she next spoke. “The house has three bedrooms. You are all welcome, but Matthew, this could save you thousands of dollars in housing expenses.” She sat back and expanded her attention to the rest of the table. “I know you have busy lives, and I don’t want to intrude, but anyone who wants to move in is welcome to do so.”

Bella frowned. “Three bedrooms? That means we would have to share.”

“Three rooms and six people,” Nora said. “We can double up if we have to. The bedrooms are enormous.”

“Thanks, mom,” Bella said. “I love you, and I can’t wait to try out the pool and hot tub. Homemade dinners sound sick, but I have my own room at the sorority and I’m the president. I’ll ride out the year where I’m at and visit you often.”

“No offense,” Luke said. “But I’m just getting to know the guys on my floor, and my roommate is cool. I’m with Bella. I’ll visit all the time, but I want to live in the dorm.”

Nora deflated slightly but still looked hopeful. She turned to Mia, Zoe, and me. “That leaves you three.”

Everyone turned to me as if waiting for me to respond. It looked like Mia and Zoe would defer until I answered. I shifted in my seat and thought long and hard. Visions of Nora in the kitchen making home-cooked meals, doing my laundry and giving me massages were more than tempting. I wasn’t looking forward to dorm life and playing roommate roulette. Plus, living in the dorm would kill my privacy. I planned to fool around with Mia and Zoe every chance I got. Finally, that I could save thousands of my hard-earned dollars made it an easy decision.

“I’m moving in,” I said. “Thanks, Nora.”

Before Nora could respond, Zoe chimed in next. “Me too.”

“And me,” Mia said, blurting it out.

“I’ll share a room with Matt,” Zoe said.

Mia frowned and folded her arms over her chest. “I want to share a room with him, too.”

Nora’s smile only blossomed as the girls bickered. She didn’t seem even slightly put off by the idea of me shacking up with her daughters. But after I’d spent the last four days alone in Bella’s room, why would she?

“We’ll let Matthew decide which room he shares,” Nora said. “We don’t have to do it now.”

“When do you take possession?” Bella asked.

“I already closed on the house, and it’s fully furnished. Technically, I can move in whenever I want. I’m going home to pack my things and I’ll be back tomorrow.” Nora turned to me. “I’ll bring the rest of your bags as well.”

“Thanks, Nora,” I said.

Nora’s eyes twinkled, and she radiated a healthy glow that I swore wasn’t there a minute earlier. “Baby, should I call the school and let them know, or do you want to do that?”

“Zoe and I have plans today. Would you mind calling?”

“Absolutely not,” Nora said. “I’ll call them as soon as we leave.”

We spent the next thirty minutes chatting about school and sharing stories from our first week. Thankfully, the ladies steered clear of our deepening love connections, and Nora didn’t push Zoe any further about her and I.

The check came and Nora took care of it. When we stood to leave, the sultry MILF had an extra bounce in her step.

I said goodbye to Bella, hugging her as long as I could without drawing suspicions. I did the same with Mia, and we set up our next work out session. Luke hugged his mother and waved at the rest of us before he headed back to the dorm. Nora gave me an extra-long hug, followed by a motherly kiss on the cheek.

When she stepped back, her nipples poked through her tight white T-shirt. She wiped a lipstick stain from my cheek and smiled at me. “Baby, is there anything you need other than your luggage?”

“No,” I said. “That’s all. Thanks, Nora. You are the best of the best.”

Nora beamed, and her entire face lit up. “When I get here, we’ll all celebrate with a pool party this weekend. We might as well take advantage while it’s hot.”

Nora turned her attention to her youngest daughter. “You behave yourself and take care of our man while I’m gone.”

Zoe picked up my hand and laced her fingers in mine. “I won’t let him leave my side.”

“That’s good,” Nora said before she leaned in and whispered something in Zoe’s ear.

Zoe grinned and nodded. “There’s no doubt. I’m one-hundred percent certain.”

Nora stepped away from her daughter and her eyes welled with emotion before she turned away from me and dabbed at her eyes.

“Nora, are you okay?” I asked.

Nora waved me away and sniffled before turning back to me. “Between the contacts and the allergies, I’m a mess.”

“I’m the same,” Zoe said. “Minus the contacts.”

Nora pulled herself together and waved goodbye. “Bye kids. Wish me luck and see you in a couple of days.”

Nora left, and Zoe and I followed close behind. We ended up on the sidewalk outside the diner, still holding hands.

Zoe stopped to turn around and face me. She picked up my other hand and practically vibrated with excitement. “There’s an outdoor concert downtown later this afternoon. Before that, I thought we could go to the beach.”

“That sounds amazing, Zoe. I didn’t realize there was a beach anywhere near here. By the way, what did Nora tell you?”

Zoe grinned. “Wouldn’t you like to know?”

I chuckled. “That’s why I’m asking.”

Zoe mimed locking her lips and throwing away the key.

I sighed. “Fine. Just tell me, did it involve me?”

Zoe laughed. “For sure. One thousand percent. Now, if you’re done trying to pry my secrets from me, there’s a lake nearby that has an awesome beach. Let’s go.”

I held Zoe in place as she tried to pull me toward her car.

She turned around and frowned at me. “What’s wrong?”

My heart thundered in my chest, and I felt the world close in. This could end whatever shot I had with the love of my life, but I couldn’t live with the guilt. “Before we go, there’s something I need to tell you.”


Three

Clairvoyant
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Outside the diner, Zoe stood on the sidewalk, staring up at me as her smile slowly faded. “Please don’t tell me you’re breaking up with me before we’re even official.”

I let out a humorless laugh and shook my head. “No way. Far from it.”

Zoe inched closer and took my other hand in hers. “Then nothing else matters. We want to be together, so let’s be together. Don’t overthink this, Matt. I’ve taken a few days to think things through. I want you even more now. There’s no doubt in my mind.”

I sighed and withered under the August inferno. Heat radiated off the pavement like a blast furnace. The humidity was completely stifling and made what I had to say that much harder. Sweat trickled down my back and my shirt clung to my chest. “We should sit down for this.”

Zoe’s frown returned, and she furrowed brow, gazing up at me with worry. “Now I’m terrified. Is this about Mia?”

A wash of adrenaline rushed through my veins, and my heart lurched. “You mean the fake relationship thing?”

Zoe smirked at me and shook her head. “Did you really think I fell for that crap? Not that I wasn’t aware that Mia was into you, but she fessed up last night. I know all about the shower, Matt. You better hope they don’t have any cameras in that locker room.”

My legs buckled, and my head spun. “I need to sit.”

Zoe sighed and gazed up at the sun. “Baby, the day is wasting away. You love my tan lines, right? I won’t get them chatting on a sidewalk. Let’s go to the beach.”

I licked my lips and eyed Zoe’s tempting cleavage bulging from her sundress. “By the way, you’re totally slaying that outfit.”

Zoe spun in a circle, showing off for me. “Thank you, baby. Mia and I spent an hour picking out the exact right dress. I wore it just for you.”

I wanted to forget all about my confession, but she still didn’t know about Bella. I had to see this through, even if Zoe wanted to let it drop. “You’re not upset? I don’t understand.”

Zoe rubbed her chin and studied me. Clearly, she was thinking how best to respond. “It must seem strange from your perspective. Fine. Let’s find some shade and we can talk.”

This wasn’t how I imagined the conversation going. Still, I walked with Zoe up the street until we came to a small park near her car. We sat on a bench together under the shade of an oak tree as I worked up the never to tell her about Bella.

Zoe turned to face me, sitting cross-legged on the bench. “Is there anything else, or is this just about you and Mia?”

I grimaced. “Bella too.”

Zoe nodded but didn’t react. “What happened between you and Bella?”

I withered under her calm exterior. This was so not like Zoe, which made it that much more horrifying. “You want the details?”

“You and Bella had sex?”

“Yes,” I said. “Please don’t hate me.”

“I knew you two were fucking the minute you walked into the diner. I could see it all over Bella’s face.”

“Yet, I’m still alive.”

Zoe smiled and picked up my hand. “You want to know what else I saw on Bella’s face?”

I swallowed the lump forming in my throat, waiting for the hammer to drop. “What?”

“Love,” Zoe said. “She looks at you the same way I look at you. Are you in love with Bella?”

Sweat rolled down my brow, and I nearly panicked as Zoe’s expression only grew more serene. There was no use sugar coating the thing or trying to rationalize it away. I loved Bella. I loved Zoe, and I was falling for Mia. “Yes.”

Zoe’s shoulders seemed to relax, and she let out a breath. “So, it wasn’t just about sex?”

I shook my head. “It’s way more than that.”

A slight smile tugged at her lips. “Are there any other women I need to know about? Or is it just me, Bella, and Mia?”

“I’m not a man whore, Zoe. There’s nobody else. Bella was my first and only.”

Her smile brightened, and she nodded. “It’s really happening. I can’t believe it. I mean, I can, but still. It’s here. You’re here.”

“Okay, Zoe. You are fucking scaring me here. Why aren’t you trying to murder me? Are you possessed? Or are you having some sort of out-of-body experience?”

Zoe giggled and shook her head. “Did Bella mention anything about a pact?”

“Like a blood pact or something? Are the three of you going to hunt me down like in the Hunger Games?”

Zoe laughed so hard she nearly fell off the bench. “I’m being serious.”

“This is the first I’ve ever heard about any pact. What the hell, Zoe?”

She leaned forward and kissed me on the lips, letting it linger a moment before she drew back just enough to look me in the eye. “I love you. I’ve loved you since we were kids. It’s always been you, Matty.”

I breathed out in relief and sagged back against the bench. “You stole my line.”

Zoe giggled. “I’m telling you because I do love you, but it will also help you make sense of what I’m about to tell you next.”

“To quote a famous children’s book, I love you to the moon and back, Zoe Monroe. The main reason I avoided you was because it was too painful to watch you date other guys.”

Zoe picked up my hand and played with my fingers. “Why didn’t you tell me?”

“I looked like a damn twelve-year-old kid, and you looked like… well, you. Look at you, Zoe. You’re fucking drop dead gorgeous. You could have any man you want, and everyone knows it. Why would you have wanted me back then?”

Anger flared behind Zoe’s eyes. “You think I only want you now because you’re hot?”

I shook my head. “That’s not what I’m saying. I know you’re not shallow, and I’m one hundred percent certain you love me for me.” I sighed, trying to think of a way to explain. “Back then, my confidence was in the gutter. You blossomed while I stayed the same. My sixteen-year-old self couldn’t imagine a world where a woman as beautiful as you could love me. That I loved you so much only made it hurt that much more.”

The heat eased from Zoe’s eyes as she seemed to consider my words. “Are we done with all that bullshit?”

“Yes. I would very much like to move forward, but I still don’t understand why you’re okay sharing me with your sisters. Also, why did you act so jealous if you didn’t care?”

“As for the jealousy question, I missed you and I wanted you first,” Zoe said. “But stupid Bella had to have her own room. In case you haven’t noticed, Bella and I are competitive. I gave her shit about being hands off and for her to stay away, because that’s how we are. There’s more to it though, and it’s probably time someone explained to you what’s really going on.”

“Please, enlighten me.”

“This might upset you, but please, try not to react right away.”

I frowned, suddenly worried. Bella, Mia, and Zoe were keeping secrets? I wanted to be angry, but that would have been really hypocritical of me.

Zoe inched closer until her knees pressed up against my leg. She tucked a lock of her golden hair behind her ear, took my hand in both of hers, and looked me in the eye. “Before I tell you about the pact, you should know the story behind it.”

I nodded and gazed into Zoe’s beautiful blue eyes, trying hard to avoid the direct view down her top she put on full display.

“When I was fifteen, mom took Mia, Bella, and me with her to see a clairvoyant her best friend recommended. This woman was supposedly amazing, and she was always right with her readings.”

“As in someone who can read your future?”

Zoe nodded. “It’s bullshit, right? I felt the same way and I still do about most clairvoyants, but this woman was different.”

“How so?”

“First, she won’t read anyone she can’t connect with. Ms. May, that’s her name, doesn’t claim she can predict everyone’s future, but when she can, she’s like a hundred percent right. I’ve got a million examples, but for now, can we just assume what she says is true?”

“For now, I’ll concede the point,” I said.

Zoe grinned. “Thank you.” She shifted in her seat and squeezed my hand. “First, I want to remind you I love you very, very much.”

She leaned forward to kiss me, and I met her halfway. We traded a quick kiss before Zoe sat back and squeezed my hand.

“When we got there, Bella, Mia, and me sat on Ms. May’s front porch while my mom went in for her reading. To make a long story short, she couldn’t read my mom. Ms. May apologized to my mother and walked her out to meet us. As soon as she stepped onto the porch, she froze and stared at all three of us as if we were sprouting horns. The color drained from her face, and she stood there, for a full minute, without uttering a word.”

“Did Ms. May know your mom or any of you before the meeting?”

Zoe shook her head. “One of Ms. May’s conditions is that she only reads strangers.”

“What happened? Was your mom freaking out?”

“You know Nora,” Zoe said. “She tried to stay calm, but you could see it in her eyes. I’m sure she thought Ms. May saw a premonition of our death or something equally awful.”

I leaned forward, completely engrossed in Zoe’s story. I squeezed her hand and Zoe smiled, seeming to relax a little. “What happened next?”

“Ms. May came out of her trance or whatever it was and insisted on a full reading for all three of us, together and individually. She didn’t even charge my mom anything.”

“Whatever Ms. May saw… did it have to do with me?”

Zoe nodded. “Not you individually, but you as a man.” She let out a breath and continued, “Ms. May said that the three of us had the same soul mate. She had never seen it before in all her years doing readings.”

“You think that man is me?”

Zoe nodded. “Mia and I are one hundred percent sure. Even more so now that Bella has fallen in love with you.”

I sat back, stunned. “I don’t even know what to think.”

“The reason I didn’t tell you I loved you a long time ago was because of Ms. May. I couldn’t imagine not being with you, but at the time, I didn’t see how my sisters would ever feel the same way about you as I did. The thought of losing you made me lose sleep. It made me so sick. My mom was really worried about me. Thank God, it all worked out in the end.”

“I’m glad it’s all out in the open. What about this pact?”

“Ms. May told us that once we found our soul mate, fighting over him would lead to ruined lives. We would never recover as a family, and all three of us would lose you forever.”

“Jesus, Zoe. That’s really heavy. There’s no way I would let that happen.”

“That’s when we agreed and came up with a sisterly pact. We vowed that should all three of us fall in love with the same man, we wouldn’t fight each other. Instead, we would share him fully and completely. We would live our lives together as a family.”

“Then why all the bickering and jealousy?”

“We agreed that until we fell in love with this man, we would live our lives normally and let fate takes it course.”

“Does that mean Mia…?”

Zoe nodded. “Don’t say it. But yes, she does. I would appreciate you letting her tell you herself.”

I stood up from the bench and paced back and forth, thinking. “You’re sure it’s me? Has this ever happened with another guy?”

Bella laughed and shook her head. “You’re the only man I’ve ever loved, dummy. Mia’s scared of guys. Bella’s never been in love either. Not even close. The way she looked today….” Zoe’s welled with tears. “She was radiant, Matt. Bella glowed. I’ve never seen her in love, but it was so obvious, and I’m just so happy for her.”

“Nora knows about this?”

Zoe nodded. “She suspected you were the one a long time ago. Back when we were kids. She always thought it was you.”

That explained why Nora and I shared such a special bond. “Back in the diner. What did she tell you?”

Tears welled in Zoe’s eyes, and a teardrop rolled down her cheek. Her chin quivered as she gave me a watery smile. “She asked if you were the one.”

I recalled Zoe’s words and replayed them out loud. “And you told her — There’s no doubt. I’m one-hundred percent certain.”

I spoke the words more for myself than Zoe before I sagged back onto the bench beside her. That explained why Nora didn’t care which of her three daughters I stayed with or shacked up with. She expected me to love all three of them. Nora was right. I loved them all.

Zoe came up beside me and rested her hand on my shoulder before she squeezed in tight and kissed me on the cheek. “I don’t want to waste another second, Matty. We’re soulmates and we need to get busy living our life.”

I turned around and pulled Zoe into my arms, drawing her close. “What if Ms. May is wrong?”

Zoe crawled onto my lap and squeezed me tight. “What if she’s not?”

I had used the same turn of phrase with Bella and chuckled as I breathed in Zoe’s cinnamon-sweet scent. “Where do we go from here?”

Zoe pulled back and smiled. Her blue eyes twinkled with unbridled happiness. “We go to the beach, silly.”


Four

Beach Body
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After a twenty-minute drive, Zoe pulled her convertible VW bug into an empty parking lot fronting a sandy beach and a lake beyond. There wasn’t a soul in sight, including a lifeguard or even a random fisherman.

The beach wasn’t huge, but the lake was. Far off in the distance, speed boats flashed past, but that was it. The lack of fishing boats, pontoon boats, or water skiers might have had to do with a wooded island that sat off the beach, a short swim away.

A slightly dilapidated building that looked like a combination snack bar and check-in desk sat next to the parking lot. A closed for business sign hung inside a window caked with dust.

Zoe killed the engine and turned down the Taylor Swift song, jamming on her car stereo. She swiveled to face me. “Isn’t this place great?”

“Yeah. It’s amazing. How did you find it?”

“Our sorority had an event here three years ago when Bella was a freshman. It’s obviously closed since then, but we come back here all the time.”

I did a quick three-sixty looking for any nearby houses or security cameras but came away empty. “Nobody has ever asked you to leave? It’s trespassing.”

Zoe shrugged. “There’s nobody here. Besides, what’s the worst they can do? Ask us to leave?”

Technically, whoever owned the property could have us arrested for trespassing, but that was unlikely. The place was a walking lawsuit waiting to happen. It was only a matter of time before somebody drowned. But I wasn’t about to douse water on our fun beach trip. Odds were good we wouldn’t have any problems.

“I guess you’re right,” I said. “There’s only one problem. I’m not wearing a swimsuit.”

Zoe’s eyes lit up, and she leaned across the front seat to kiss me. “Don’t worry, babe. I’ve got us both covered.” She reached into her backseat and came away with a beach bag decorated with orange palm trees and stuffed with towels.

She fished inside and came away with a skimpy black bikini and a pair of baggy swim trunks.

“Thank God they’re not Speedos,” I said.

Zoe giggled. “Mia talked me out of the Speedos. She said it was mean.”

“Thank you, Mia,” I said as I took the offered swim trunks from Zoe. “Now we just need to find a place to change.”

Zoe laughed and looked around the empty lot. “What do you mean? We’re all alone.” Before I could stop her, Zoe pushed off her seat just enough to pull her sundress up her body and over her head, leaving her completely topless, wearing nothing but a pair of sandals and white cotton panties.

My head flashed with shock, and I gaped at my lifelong crush as she showed me her bare body for the first time.

It was every inch as fine as I imagined, possibly even better. She had the looks of a pinup girl, supermodel, and Hollywood sex symbol all merged into one petite package of pure sex.

Zoe’s breasts were at least a D-cup, maybe bigger, but the way they bounced and jiggled left no doubt they were born of her own DNA. Not that I didn’t already know that fact. They were round and springy, with puffy pink areolas turned up slightly and capped with thick juicy nipples. Tan lines crisscrossed her chest, leaving her interior flesh, creamy white and utterly forbidden from the legion of men wanting even the faintest peek.

Her tummy was flat and toned, yet maintained a feminine softness that made my mouth water. A diamond stud pierced her navel, and her slender waist flared out into round hips that were neither too narrow nor too wide. More tan lines cut across her hips, leaving behind thin pales stripes that her panties didn’t cover.

My cock lurched in my jeans, and my mouth turned cotton dry. I swallowed the lump in my throat as my heart raced. I willed myself to look away and utterly failed. It was pointless. She was sex personified. A modern day Marilyn with all her sass and charisma. How had this angel fallen in love with me?

I was utterly gobsmacked and sat there frozen while Zoe shoved her sundress into her bag.

Her smile brightened as she seemed pleased by my stunned expression. “Now that’s how a man should look at his lady.”

She scooped up her breasts and pushed them together forming a mound of cleavage so deep and tantalizing, my breath caught in my throat.

“They’re all yours, babe,” Zoe said. “I can’t wait to feel your cock slide between them.”

I tried to speak, but gibberish came out, and Zoe laughed. She leaned over and kissed me, bringing her incredible rack with her.

Without even thinking, I scooped up one of her fat tits and squeezed her warm flesh, savoring her soft nipple as it rolled between my fingers.

Zoe moaned slightly and parted her lips before our tongues twined together.

She tasted like spearmint and bubble gum, and my head swirled deliriously with lust. I deepened the kiss, drawing Zoe’s tongue into my mouth as I kneaded her soft breast, and my cock turned to stone in my shorts.

Zoe reached for my shirt and tugged it up my body before she reluctantly pulled away and guided it over my head. She sat back, her cheeks flushed and her breasts rising and falling with her rapid breaths. She eyed my muscled chest and six-pack abs, and the hunger in her eyes deepened.

“Our first time will not be in the front seat of my car,” she said, seeming to mean the words more for herself than me.

“Sorry. You’re just so gorgeous. I couldn’t resist.”

Zoe leaned forward and ran her hands over my muscled chest and down my abs. She eyed my cock hungrily, locking in on the bulge in my pants.

“You could be a model, Matty.”

“I don’t want to be a model,” I said. “I’ve already got my hands full with you and your sisters.”

Zoe’s happy grin touched her eyes. “Don’t you forget it.” She licked her lips as her eyes once again returned to the bulge in my pants. “Do you want me to help with your shorts?”

Obviously, I didn’t need Zoe’s help to unzip my shorts and take them off, but she seemed to want to do it. “You have a better angle. That makes sense.”

Zoe grinned like a kid in a candy shop. She inched closer and reached for the front of my shorts, licking her lips as her finger trailed over my hard cock.

She was as horny and hungry as I was. My cock twitched, jerking slightly, causing Zoe to lurch her hand back and gaze at me, horrified.

“Oh, God. Matty, did I hurt you?”

How inexperienced was she? I shook my head. “The opposite. I’m super turned on right now.”

Zoe sagged with relief, and a sweet smile replaced her worried frown. “Me too.” She returned her hands to my pants, this time only going for the zipper.

As she manipulated my shorts, her breasts jiggled and bounced, occasionally bumping together as she worked the zipper lower. It was mesmerizing, and my cock thickened until it was hard enough to jackhammer concrete.

As Zoe pulled my shorts and briefs over my hips, I raised myself off the seat before she guided them over my hips and down.

My cock sprang free, and Zoe’s eyes widened as it swayed from side to side like a lamp pole caught in a hurricane. Zoe’s jaw dropped as my cock hovered between us with my shorts pulled halfway down my thighs.

“It’s beautiful,” she said before a smile crept up her face. “That’s all for me.”

Zoe looked up at me, and I nearly melted on the spot. “That’s all for you.”

Technically, it was for Mia, Bella, and her, but there was no reason to spoil the moment.

She reached forward as if to touch it before she stopped and looked up at me for permission.

“Go for it,” I said. “But if you go too far, I can’t promise things won’t escalate.”

Zoe grinned and nodded before she coiled her warm fingers around my cock and gently squeezed. “It’s so warm. I can’t even wrap my entire hand around it.”

Zoe had tiny hands, and I recalled Bella’s words. She said I would split Zoe like a grape. I could only imagine how tight she was.

I relaxed into the seat and enjoyed Zoe’s hand job. “That feels incredible.” Pleasure flowed up my cock and spread through the rest of my body.

Zoe gently stroked my cock, taking care not to hurt me. “Are they normally this big?”

Her words caught me off guard. How inexperienced was she? “You’ve never seen one before?”

Zoe studied my face for a long moment as she played with my cock. “No. Well, not in real life. There’s porn or whatever, but your penis is the first real one I’ve seen face to face. Matty, I’m a virgin.”

My jaw dropped. I couldn’t believe my ears. “You must have had plenty of opportunities.”

“They weren’t you,” she said.

It was then I truly got just how much my absence in her life must have hurt her. “I’m sorry I haven’t been here for you, Zoe. I love you so much, and I’ll spend every day trying to make it up to you.”

Zoe blushed and averted her gaze, paying her full attention to the massive cock gliding through her tiny little fist. “You’ve already said you’re sorry. Just never do that again, okay?”

She looked up at me, and I nodded. “I promise.”

Zoe skewered her face up in confusion. “Why are you leaking?”

She had forced a bulb of clear pre-cum from my tip and leaned over to study it. “I thought cum was white?”

“It’s clear at first when I’m heavily aroused. That’s not really cum.”

Without warning, Zoe lowered her mouth to my tip and sucked it up, smacking her lips together with satisfaction.

It was quick, but when her lips touched my cock, an electric jolt of lust spiked in the back of my brain practically short circuiting me.

“Yummy. You taste like pineapple.”

I didn’t want to tell her that Bella said the same thing. What we were doing was already weird. There was no need to hurt her. “I’ll take your word for it.”

She released her grip from my cock and sat up straight. “We better get changed before someone rolls up on us.”

“Do you see other people here often?”

“Sometimes.” Zoe raised her hips up off the seat and guided her tight white panties over her hips and down her legs.

I eyed her pussy, and Zoe smiled at me, turning slightly to give me a better look.

“I’m super wet. Can you tell?”

Like the rest of her, Zoe’s pussy was perfection in the flesh. She had a thin tight slit with a hint of pink peering out to greet the world.

I licked my lips greedily and eyed her wet, glistening pussy. “I can tell, and I can’t wait to taste you.”

“Not right now,” she said. “I’m all sweaty.”

She wasn’t sweaty at all. Even if she was, I would love every second. She was a fucking dime and smelled like manna from heaven. But there was a time and a place for everything. Now wasn’t the time to go cave diving on Zoe Monroe.

I stripped off my shorts the rest of the way and put on my swim trunks while Zoe did the same with her bikini. Zoe grabbed the beach bag, and we climbed out of the car and headed for the beach.

Zoe’s beach towel was, unsurprisingly, pink, and mine was blue. We set them up on the sand side by side until they formed a beach towel blanket. She set up her speaker and tuned it to her Spotify play list before we broke out the sunscreen.

Zoe let me rub her down, which resulted in another massive hard-on and me sliding my fingers under her top, where I massaged her bare breasts.

After years of fantasies and pent-up sexual frustration, it was nearly impossible to keep my hands off her. She seemed to feel the same way and took her own liberties with my cock while she rubbed me down both front and back.

We spent the next thirty minutes catching up. It honestly felt like not a day had passed since we were best friends. Zoe was the easiest person in the world to talk to, and our conversation was effortless. I asked about Zoe’s media major, and we discussed the friends she had made at school. Finally, the subject of Mark came up.

“By the way, where’s Mark? How come he’s not blowing up your phone?”

Zoe sighed. “He went home to pick up a few things. He’s coming back tomorrow. You had to bring him up?”

“Sorry. If it’s still a sore subject, forget I asked.”

Zoe turned to me, stretching out on her side while she propped herself up on one elbow to look at me. “It’s not that. I just feel bad for him. After what he’s been through, when he finds out about us, it will crush him.”

“And you can’t go on forever pretending you have feelings for him.”

“I have feelings for him,” she said, somewhat surprising me. “As a friend, I mean. We’ve never even kissed.”

“He seems like a great guy. Maybe we can steer him toward one of your friends.”

Zoe’s jaw dropped open as if the thought had never entered her mind. “That’s a great idea. I even know just the person.”

“Who?”

“One of Mia’s roommates. Not Heather. A girl named Kasey has the hots for Mark and she’s beautiful. She’s also very sweet and smart.”

“Let Operation Mark begin,” I said.

Zoe smiled, and I could almost see the gears turning in her head.

“By the way, what’s the deal between Bella and Heather?”

Zoe rolled her eyes. “Don’t get me started on Heather. She’s the girl you have to look out for. When she comes for you, promise you’ll tell me?”

“After what happened at the party, I don’t see that happening.”

“I wouldn’t put it past her.”

“Bella acted like Heather started World War Three just by dancing with me.”

“That’s because Heather stole Bella’s boyfriend a couple of years ago.”

Another puzzle piece snapped into place. That explained Bella’s reaction. “What happened? Bella won’t talk to me about it.”

Zoe shifted closer, as if someone might hear even though we were utterly alone. “Heather and Bella used to be best friends. Bella is Heather’s big. They did absolutely everything together.”

I got most of what Zoe said, but one term left me scratching my head. “What’s a big?”

Zoe giggled. “Sorry. That’s sorority jargon. When you first join a sorority, we match each girl up with a sophomore who they’ve clicked with. They act as a mentor and help the girls get to know everyone else. It’s super common for girls to form deep, lifelong friendships with their bigs.”

I had more questions but didn’t want to derail the conversation. “Got it. So, Bella was Heather’s mentor.”

“Correct,” Zoe said. “It’s way deeper than that, but you get the gist. Heather and Bella were as close as I am to my sisters.”

“Wow. I didn’t realize. No wonder Bella didn’t want to talk about it.”

Zoe sighed as if frustrated. “I still don’t understand why Heather even put herself in the situation to let it happen. Her true colors showed, and I don’t completely buy her cover story either.”

I wasn’t so sure I agreed with Zoe’s analysis. From the little interaction I had with Heather, she looked genuinely horrified after Bella shoved her away from me. She didn’t seem manipulative, but what did I know?

It also justified Bella’s actions during the party. She must have freaked out, thinking the same thing was happening to her all over again.

“Now that you know about Heather and Bella’s friendship, I’ll explain what happened. It was Bella’s sophomore year, and she was dating this guy, Kevin, something or other. Anyway, Bella dumped the guy and, like, two days later, she caught Heather making out with him in Bella’s room.”

I waited for Zoe to finish, but it seemed like that was the story in its entirety. It sounded fishy as hell. “Why did Bella break up with the guy?”

“He was a total dick. You know the type, super controlling, jealous. He thought he was some kind of alpha male.”

I frowned. “How long did Bella date him?”

Zoe scrunched her nose as if thinking. “I don’t know. I’m not even sure they were ever exclusive. Still, Heather broke girl-code. She stabbed her best friend in the back. It turned into this huge war.”

“Yet Mia is still friends with Heather? Something doesn’t add up. Why isn’t Bella pissed about Mia being friends with Heather?”

“Mia claims it’s all a huge misunderstanding, and that Kevin was the one who came on to Heather. I have to admit Heather’s story tracks. Heather told Bella that Kevin came on to her and she was the victim.”

“Did Bella believe her?”

“I mean, we all knew Kevin was a prick, and yes, Bella believed her. By then, the damage was done and their friendship never recovered. I think in the back of Bella’s head she’s not sure what to believe.”

“That’s too bad. Do you think there’s a chance they can rebuild their friendship?”

Zoe shrugged and sighed, averting her gaze as a look of guilt settled onto her face.

“Zoe, what’s wrong?”

She looked up at me and seemed determined to get something off her chest. “If I tell you something, can you promise not to tell anyone? Not even Mia, and especially not Bella?”

I was more than curious and immediately agreed. “It’s in the vault.”

Zoe nodded and took a moment, as if gathering her thoughts. “I’m totally Team Bella, which is why I hate Heather, but she’s really cool once you sit down and talk to her. I wish we could be friends.”

Zoe’s voice trailed off at the end, her voice tinged with guilt. She looked ashamed of herself.

I crowded closer and pulled her in tight. Zoe held me in her arms, and we hugged as I rubbed her back and said, “There’s nothing wrong with liking Heather. It sounds like a huge communication breakdown. It was Kevin’s fault it happened at all. You know about Bella’s pride.”

“That’s what Mia says.”

“Do you want me to talk to Bella?”

Zoe nodded. “I’d like that. Thank you, baby.” She left a trail of kisses up and down my neck. “I love you so, so much.”

Zoe drew away just enough to gaze into my eyes before we leaned into each other and kissed. It started slowly and quickly escalated.

We deepened the kiss and explored each other’s mouths, tongues and lips flying. I grabbed Zoe’s breast and squeezed, feeling her nipple harden as my cock rose in my swim trunks.

Zoe ground up against me, churning her hips against my rapidly hardening cock. She cupped the bulge in my swim trunks and moaned into my mouth as I reached behind her back and went to untie her bikini top. That’s when the rumble of an engine sounded in the distance.

Zoe and I broke off our hot and heavy make-out session, then sat up and turned around.

An open-topped Jeep full of teenagers rumbled to a stop beside Zoe’s bug. Hip hop music, cranked at full blast, blew a hole in our quiet serenity. It was two guys and two girls, roughly sixteen or seventeen years old.

Zoe huffed. “They have an entire parking lot, and they have to park right next to me?”

“It’s a big beach. Hopefully, they avoid us and aren’t completely obnoxious.”

Any hope of that quickly faded. They climbed out, bringing with them their beach bags, towels, a cooler, and a massive portable speaker that required both guys to carry.

“And we’re fucked,” I said.

The girls came before the guys, setting up right beside us as they locked their eyes on me.

Zoe inched closer to me and tossed her leg over my midsection, clearly marking me as off limits. She gave the girls an icy stare and placed her palm flat atop my chest. “Those bitches can put their eyes right back in their head.”

If I got that bent out of shape every time a guy had checked out Zoe, I would have had my ass beat a thousand times over. Still, it felt good that she wanted me all to herself.

The boys came after them and they locked eyes on Zoe. They didn’t even try to look away. One guy lowered his sunglasses and mouthed the words, “Damn, she’s fine as hell. Dude, check her out.”

It turned out there was no need as his friend tripped in the sand while ogling Zoe and nearly dropped the speaker.

The girls looked back at their boyfriends, seeming not too happy with the direction of their eyeballs.

I didn’t blame the guys. Zoe was drop-dead gorgeous. So long as they stayed in their lane, we wouldn’t have a problem.

“Maybe I should put on my t-shirt and shorts,” Zoe said. “Those guys are creepy as fuck.”

“I’ve got a better idea,” I said. “As long as you don’t mind getting wet.”

“I’m hot anyway,” Zoe said. “Let’s do it.”

We gathered up our belongings and stowed them in Zoe’s trunk. She gave me a waterproof case with her car key inside that I strapped to my wrist, before we walked hand-in-hand toward the water.

By that time we reached the lake, the speaker boomed with rap music, and the kids had broken out the beer and the booze. The guys paid more attention to Zoe than their dates and seemed ready to invite us to their little party.

Neither one of us had any interest. Zoe latched onto my hand with both of hers, pressing in close as she used me to shield herself from their view.

“Those guys totally cock-blocked me,” Zoe said.

We stepped ankle deep into the lake water, and I laughed, then leaned over to kiss her. “Thank God you don’t have a cock. I’d be in big trouble.”

Zoe giggled and deepened her hand hold. She looked up and melted me with her big blue eyes. “I, on the other hand, am really glad you have a nice big juicy cock for me to lick, love and fuck.”

My cock lurched in my swim trunks as Zoe flashed me a wicked grin. I couldn’t wait to be alone with her. It seemed like the world kept throwing obstacles in our path, but I was determined to take our relationship to the next level.

I nodded toward the wooded island, sitting in the middle of the cove. “Have you ever swam out to that island?”

Zoe shook her head. “We normally just party on the beach. I guess I can’t blame those kids. My friends and I do the same thing, but they just ruined our vibe. Maybe it’s a good thing. I would have totally had sex with you.”

My heart lurched, and I whirled on Zoe. “You’re serious?”

Zoe smiled. “Don’t worry, baby. We’ll have our chance. I didn’t want our first time to be on a public beach, anyway. And if those kids rolled up five minutes later, they would’ve caught us with our pants down.”

I set aside my disappointment and rejoiced, knowing that Zoe and I were officially together. “How much time do we have before we leave for the concert?”

“About an hour,” Zoe said.

“We’ll explore the island, and if it’s a bust, we’ll drive into the city and get some ice cream before the show. How does that sound?”

Zoe grinned happily and perched on her tiptoes before giving me another kiss. “It sounds perfect.”

We splashed ahead into the water, leaving the teenagers to their party. The swim took less than ten minutes before Zoe and I sloshed onto the sandy shore, hand-in-hand.

We turned around and gazed back at the beach.

“I can barely hear their music,” I said.

“This is much better,” Zoe said and smiled, looking like we were back on track. “Let’s go explore.”

Dripping wet, we walked up the small beach, littered with driftwood, sticks and leaves, before coming on a path that led into the woods.

“Watch your step,” I said as we traipsed through the grass, avoiding the rocky outcroppings.

Zoe tiptoed behind me, clinging on to my hand as she hopped between soft patches of grass.

The path wound through a cluster of trees and ended at a blackened fire pit surrounded by soft sand and six low-to-the-ground beach chairs. Sunlight filtered through the thick forest canopy and the sounds of chirping birds rose above the distant bass beat of hip hop music turned up way too loud.

“Oh, wow,” Zoe said. “This is so cool. I wonder if anyone can use it?”

I led Zoe by the hand onto the soft sand surrounding the fire pit and stopped to peer into the ashes.

“It looks fresh.”

Zoe came up beside me and held my hand tight as she peered around the woods. “There’s nobody else out here. It’s really peaceful.”

“Other than the droning bass beat?”

Zoe giggled. “Except for that.”

“I see nothing else worth exploring,” I said before I licked my lips and settled my gaze on Zoe. “Well, I see one thing definitely worth exploring.”

Zoe rolled her eyes and giggled. “You’re so cheesy. Let’s not go back just yet.”

I grinned. “What do you have in mind?”

Zoe peaked around my shoulder and eyed one of the beach chairs. “Those look pretty new. I wonder if they could support both of us?”

I turned around and followed her gaze. “Only one way to find out.” I led her across the sand and sank back into one of the beach chairs. It held my weight just fine, and I patted my lap, smiling up at Zoe. “Come tell Santa what you want for Christmas.”

Zoe giggled as she squeezed the water from her golden blonde hair, then sank down onto my lap. She straddled me as she rested her knees on the sand on either side of my hips. “It’s actually really comfortable.”

My cock reacted, instantly hardening, as Zoe’s wet breasts jiggled right in front of my face. Her hard nipples, cold from the lake water, pierced her thin top, and I slipped my fingers inside the back of her bikini bottoms, palming her bare ass.

Zoe wriggled her hips and smiled as she ground my cock against her pussy. “I feel your penis getting hard.”

I buried my face between her breasts and kissed the insides of each of Zoe’s creamy, majestic breasts. “It’s about to get a lot harder.”

Zoe ran her fingers through my hair and pumped her hips, churning my cock as she shoved her breasts deeper into my face until I was motorboating her. “What kind of girlfriend would I be if I let my handsome boyfriend walk around all backed up?”

I unlatched my death grip on Zoe’s tight little ass and ran my hands up her back. When I reached her bikini top, I gave the string a sharp tug until it popped loose. I backed up just enough to remove Zoe’s top. “Oops. Did I do that?”

Zoe giggled and pulled off her top before dropping it onto the sand beside us. Her breasts popped free and jiggled slightly as she shifted her weight on my lap. “Such clumsiness.”

She wore nothing but her black bikini bottom with my hard cock pressed between her thick, toned thighs. Zoe’s puffy pink nipples swayed before me, and I couldn’t resist. I palmed Zoe’s ass and ground her against my cock as I inhaled one of her nipples, areola and all. I slid my tongue across her sweet flesh and nibbled, drawing Zoe’s nipple between my teeth before sucking her buttery soft breast into my mouth.

Zoe moaned with pleasure, grinding her hips as she ran her fingers through my hair and pressed me closer. Her breast bulged outward on either side of my face while I went ham on her nipple.

Zoe continued grinding my cock as she ran her fingers through my hair and whispered, “You love my breasts, don’t you, baby?”

I could only nod as I lost myself in her twin treasures. After fantasizing about Zoe for so many years, I was finally living out my dream. I switched breasts, popping her nipple into my mouth as I withdrew one hand from her as and clamped down on her free breast.

“Wait until you get me pregnant,” Zoe said. “You won’t be able to leave the house.”

My head flashed with a surge of primal desire. The thought of impregnating Zoe left me reeling. I doubled my assault, going all out on her chest as Zoe moaned with pleasure.

I sucked her nipple into my mouth and swirled my tongue over the swollen tip before gently nibbling and starting all over again with the other.

Zoe’s moans turned louder, and she grabbed fistfuls of my hair, grinding my cock harder and faster. “Baby, I want you to fuck me so bad.”

I kept up the intensity, squeezing, sucking and pulling, bringing my other hand around to assist. I pressed my face between Zoe’s breasts and flattened them against the sides of my face, exploring every undiscovered niche of flesh I had for so long craved.

Without warning, Zoe shuddered in my lap. The grinding stopped and goosebumps flashed across her chest. “Oh, fuck. I’m coming.”

She sat on my lap moaning as her body contracted three times, then she sat back, pinning her hands to my knees as she panted for breath.

Her heavy breasts jiggled and bounced, glistening with my saliva as locks of her half dried hair floated over her face. Her blue eyes blazed with primal lust, and she breathed in and out, wearing a huge grin on her face.

“Well, that’s a first,” she said.

I caressed her inner thighs as I held her gaze. “What’s a first?”

“I’ve never come just from grinding. Usually, I have to use a toy on myself to finish.”

“I’d like to take credit for the assist,” I said, returning her smile with one of my own.

“Baby, you get one-hundred percent of the credit. Everything about you turns me on. Your smell and the way kiss me. Don’t get me started on your firm hands, holding me close and safe. Your voice drives me crazy and God, your eyes. Even when you just look at me, I get wet.”

Zoe sat up and held my face in her hands. “You make me a whole person. The day you walked back into my life, everything clicked into place. Ms. May was right. We’re soul mates. Do you feel it too?”

I agreed completely, but words couldn’t convey the love in my heart. “Your thirteenth birthday,” I said.

Zoe frowned at me, confused but curious. “What about my thirteenth birthday?”

“That’s the day I knew you were my soul mate. We were in your backyard for your birthday party. Your mom made you one of the homemade box cakes you love so much. It was a vanilla cake, which, of course, is your favorite. It had pink icing and a little mini-statue of a diva on top, singing into a microphone. We were on your deck, with all of us sitting around that big glass table you had before we got the round one we have now.”

Zoe placed her hand on my chest, searching my face as she hung on every word. “I remember.”

“We swam that day, and your hair was half wet and half dry, kind of like it is right now. You wore this crazy leopard patterned bikini with a pink hair clip holding your hair up into a messy bun.”

Tears welled in Zoe’s eyes. “How do you remember all that?”

“We sang happy birthday to you and the moment you went to blow out your candles, your face lit with pure joy. As long as I live, I’ll never forget the look on your face. My heart swelled with love. At that moment, I knew with utter certainty that I loved you. I’ve never stopped loving you for a single day since.”

Zoe’s chin quivered, and she wiped away the tears welling in her eyes. “You never told me any of that.”

I grabbed Zoe’s rear end and pulled her close until we came face to face. I pressed my forehead against hers and gazed into her eyes. “Does that answer your question?”

Zoe nodded and laughed. “You’ve loved me that whole time?”

“Zoe, I think about you every hour of every day. Saying I love you, doesn’t cut it. It’s deeper and way more complex. Sure, it’s love, but you fill every moment of my life with pure joy. You are my breath.”

Zoe gave me a watery smile and nodded. “Good answer.”

We laughed, and I pulled Zoe into a hug. She held me tight and kissed me behind my ear. After a long moment, she spoke. “When we move into my mom’s new house, I know I’ll have to share you with Mia, but can you live out of my room with me? I loved you first. It’s only fair.”

I gave Zoe’s ass a playful swat. “I don’t know. You’re really messy.”

Zoe sat back and glared at me. “I am not messy. Mia’s the slob. Not me.”

I laughed and held up my hands. “I’m joking. Of course, I’ll live out of our room, putting an emphasis on our.”

“Right. Our room. But I get to choose the color palette.”

I laughed. “You brat. I’m not living in a pink room.”

“What’s wrong with pink?” She folded her arms over her chest, causing her bare breasts to jiggle invitingly. “Real men love pink.”

I rolled my eyes. “Zoe, don’t make me paddle you.”

Her eyes lit up, and she grinned mischievously. “In that case, I will paint our room pink. Let the paddling begin.”

I reached up and squeezed her breasts before taking her nipples between my fingers. “Don’t think I’m above a titty twister. A naked titty twister has gotta hurt.”

Zoe gasped, feigning outrage. “Matthew Parker, you wouldn’t dare.”

I squeezed her nipple, and my cock twitched. There was no hiding my arousal. “No pink.”

Zoe seemed to notice the massive problem between her legs and shifted her body back, giving my cock some space to grow. She traced the outline of my throbbing cock with her finger. “I kind of left you hanging, didn’t I?”

I let go of her nipples, and her breasts bounced back into place. “It’s not like I didn’t have fun.”

Zoe shook her head and slipped off my lap, where she kneeled between my parted legs. “I won’t be a selfish lover. Especially not with you.” She reached out and grabbed hold of my swim trunks on either side of my hips. “Lift your hips.”

I did as she asked and Zoe lowered my swim trunks until my cock popped free, achingly hard and swaying in the open air.

Zoe tossed my trunks on the ground beside her bikini top. She moved forward and scooped up her breasts, immersing my cock in her warm, velvety soft flesh.

White-hot arousal blazed in the back of my brain. “Shit, Zoe. That feels amazing.”

Zoe grinned up at me and then gazed down at my cock as she slid it up and down between her heavenly mounds. The tan lines crisscrossing her chest added extra fuel to the fire and pleasure rippled up and down my spine.

Zoe leaned over and licked my tip, causing me to groan with pleasure. She spit on my cock and used the saliva as lubricant, letting my cock glide effortlessly through her world-class cleavage.

My wet cock sloshed through Zoe’s cleavage, growing hotter by the second as waves of pleasure pulsed through me.

“You love my tits, don’t you, baby?”

Zoe’s sweet voice sent a massive spike of lust pulsing through my cock, and it twitched, bucking wildly, yet remained nestled in her deep cleavage. I never took my eyes off of her angelic face and it only took a moment to feel a massive orgasm brewing in my balls.

I groaned a response and Zoe stuck out her tongue, gliding my tip onto the little pink runway as her eyes remained focused on mine.

“Fuck, Zoe. I’m gonna come,” I said.

Zoe leaned in, drawing my tip into her mouth while she sealed her lips around my shaft. Her tongue flickered over my knob, pushing me over the edge.

I erupted violently, shooting a massive load of cum into Zoe’s mouth. Zoe sucked and licked, taking it all in as I churned my hips, sliding my cock back and forth along her tongue, shooting load after load into her mouth, until nothing remained.

Zoe drank down every drop even as I collapsed back into the beach chair. She came forward on her hand and knees, sucking and licking my cock, cleaning me until nothing remained. She swallowed every drop and only seemed satisfied after a thorough examination.

Zoe stood before me, her eyes locked on my half-hard cock. “Feel better?”

“Much,” I said and sighed in satisfaction.

“That should at least get us through the concert. After that, you’re taking my virginity. I lived with this curse long enough.”

I pushed to my feet, finding my legs weren’t quite up to the task. “Curse?”

Zoe giggled and steadied me before affirming her words. “You heard me right. I want to fuck, but I’ve wanted no one but you. I’m tired of using my toys when I’m fantasizing about you. Do you think you can handle me?”

I laughed. “Zoe, nobody can handle you, but I’ll die trying.”

She nodded her approval and picked up my cock. “I might regret those words. This massive cock might split me like a grape.”

I grinned. “It’s funny you mention that.”


Five

Fort Zoe
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Zoe and I spent the rest of the afternoon and evening on a magical first date. We had ice cream and walked the downtown streets hand-in-hand. The concert was the culmination of a weeklong street festival. Zoe and I explored the various vendors, going from tent to tent, soaking it all in. Thankfully, we experienced no more roadblocks or distractions.

The outdoor concert took place in the middle of a closed off intersection. We found a place to sit far enough from the music that we could hold a conversation without raising our voices. We left the crowd and the music in the background while we focused entirely on each other.

I had blown off more freshman orientation activities than I attended, yet I wouldn’t have had it any other way. There was no way the new student experience compared with a day-long date with Zoe Monroe.

We turned our phones on silent and tucked them away, choosing each other over the outside world. The date was everything I imagined and only confirmed our mutual feelings. There was no going back. Zoe couldn’t pretend she was with anyone but me, and I didn’t want her to. We no longer cared who saw us kiss or hold hands. We were coming out as a couple and taking Mia and Bella with us.

As we walked back to the sorority, Zoe’s eyes glimmered as if she couldn’t wait to tell me something. “So, I kind of have a small surprise?”

“The good kind, I hope,” I said.

Zoe nodded. “You’ll love it. I promise.”

“Okay? When are you going to drop this surprise on me?”

“When we get back to the sorority,” she said. “First, I want to hop in the shower to wash the day off. Then I’ll make sure the coast is clear to sneak you into the cold air dorm. After that, I’ll swing by Bella’s room to pick you up.”

“You really want to go through with the cold air dorm sleepover?”

“Definitely. That’s part of the surprise.”

“It will be nice when we don’t have to sneak around anymore. How does your mother feel about our sharing the same bed?”

“Knowing her, she’ll want to share a bed with you, too.”

I stopped Zoe and turned her around to face me. “Can you repeat that? We’re talking about Nora Monroe?”

Zoe giggled. “Let’s just say that you may have three soulmates, but that doesn’t mean we’re the only Monroe women with Matt Parker on our mind.”

My jaw dropped. “Are you implying that your mother wants to sleep with me?”

Zoe rolled her eyes. “Isn’t it obvious?”

“That doesn’t creep you out? She’s married to your dad.”

“It’s a dead bedroom,” Zoe said. “Mom tells us girls everything. She’s more like our big sister than our mom. Maybe you can cheer her up when Mia and I aren’t around?”

I stared at Zoe, totally floored. Was this for real? “Our little harem is growing stranger by the second.”

“Or don’t,” Zoe said. “It’s up to you. I’m speaking for Mia and Bella when I say that my mom isn’t a threat to any of us. We want to see her happy. That’s all.”

“Zoe, absolutely nothing has happened between Nora and me.”

“Never say never.” Zoe perched on her toes and gave me a quick kiss. “Enough about my mom. Come on, I want to show you my surprise.”

We reached the sorority, and I entered through the back door while Zoe went through the front. Bella was gone for real this time, presumably out with her friends like she had told me earlier that morning.

Following Zoe’s lead, I took a quick shower and dressed in a t-shirt and shorts. After ten minutes of checking my phone and responding to texts from Bella, Nora, and Mia, a soft knock sounded on Bella’s door.

I tucked away my phone, crossed the room, and opened the door.

An exuberant Zoe popped up on her toes and dragged me into a quick kiss. “The coast is clear, but we have to be quick.”

She wore a gray tank top and a pair of extremely short, form fitting black yoga shorts. The tank was loose and revealed a metric fuck ton of cleavage. Her braless breasts swayed under the top and revealed cleavage, via the low-cut top and the sides that dipped down to her rib cage. She was more or less topless. The thing barely covered her breasts, and her thick nipples poked through the cotton material, leaving very little to the imagination.

“What happens if we get caught?”

“I’ll get in huge trouble.” She grinned, seeming not the slightest bit concerned. “That’s what makes it so exciting.”

If things got too hot, she could lie low at Nora’s house with me. “Alright. I’m in your hands.”

Zoe clapped excitedly. “Yay.” She grabbed my hand and pivoted, pulling me down the hallway toward the back stairwell. “When we go through the cold-air dorm, be as quiet as possible and don’t talk.”

How would this even work? Zoe clearly wanted to have sex with me, and she hadn’t exactly been quiet when we had fooled around on the island. “I can’t talk to you or make any noise for the rest of the night?”

She whirled around, popped on her toes, and kissed me again. “Trust me. It will be fine.”

Without waiting for me to object, she dragged me down the hall and up the stairs. Zoe stopped at every landing, making sure the coast was clear. We climbed two more flights of stairs before we reached the cold air dorm.

As the name implies, the massive room was cold as fuck. Not to mention dark. Tiny LED floor lights provided a path through the rows of bunk beds, and thankfully, since the night was young, I didn’t think there would be too many girls asleep at the moment.

We tiptoed down the corridor, with Zoe leading me by the hand the entire way. She had showed me her bunk before, but I didn’t remember how to get back to it. If I had to get up and go to the bathroom in the middle of the night, we would have a problem.

Eventually, she led me to the far back corner of the floor, and I got confused. Had Zoe moved her bed? We reached the last bunk bed shoved up into the furthest corner of the room. The top bunk was empty and heavy curtains or a thick blanket of some kind, wound around the space between the upper and lower bunk, completely closing it off.

Zoe turned around and pressed her finger to her lips, signaling for me to be quiet. I nodded, and she leaned over and unfastened the mechanism holding the curtain closed.

Zoe slid the curtain open, revealing a pitch black gap just large enough for me to crawl inside. The interior looked spooky as hell, but Zoe motioned me in while she scanned the other bunks.

As quietly as I could, I climbed into the bunk, wondering if I would ever come back out alive. The interior was pitch black, but at least Zoe’s comforter was super plush and cozy.

I waited patiently while Zoe climbed in after me and somehow, shut and latched the curtains in the pitch black darkness. I wanted to say something but held my tongue and waited.

Zoe crawled across the bed, ruffling sheets as she went. I couldn’t see my hand in front of my face, let alone Zoe. A moment later, the wait ended.

A shocking burst of colored lights lit the interior of Zoe’s lower bunk like the Rockefeller Christmas tree. Strands of multi-colored lights lined the curtains and upper bunk, layering Zoe’s white comforter and sheets with a kaleidoscopic of dazzling colors.

My jaw dropped, and I turned around, taking it all in. It was an impressive display of engineering that threw me back to the years where Zoe and I would make indoor forts with blankets, sheets, pillows, and whatever else we could get our hands on.

“Surprise,” Zoe said, raising her voice loud enough for me to hear without shouting.

I whispered, “Can I speak?”

“Yes but keep it to a whisper. These curtains are both sound and light dampening. What do you think?”

I gazed around the space and soaked it all in. There were the lights, but that wasn’t all. At the foot of the bed, there were shelves filled with snacks, books, and her iPad. “This is the most rad indoor fort you’ve ever built. I love it. It’s so cozy. It’s like a little retreat from the world. We should name it Fort Zoe.”

Zoe beamed, clearly overjoyed by my praise. “I know, right? Mia gave me the idea for the curtains. We just put the whole thing together two days ago.”

“The light doesn’t escape? What about the sound?”

Zoe shook her head. “I can’t play loud music or anything like that, but we can totally watch movies on my iPad, and nobody can hear anything. And it’s completely black from the outside.”

We were still stuck in a single sized bed, but I doubted Zoe would give me any space even if we shared a king.

“We can do movie nights in here,” I said, grinning as I took it all in. “Just you and me like we used to.”

Zoe nodded exuberantly. “I thought the exact same thing. It’s our own personal retreat. We can suck, fuck, then watch movies together while we share some snacks.”

“I may not get past the part where we fuck,” I said. “We have a lot of making up to do. How close are your nearest bunk mates?”

Zoe giggled and inched closer to me, causing her beautiful breasts to jiggle under her extra loose tank top. “That’s the best part. This entire section of the cold air dorm is empty. None of the girls wanted to sleep alone, so we’re good just as long as nobody catches you coming or going.”

“And nobody will come knocking on your screen in the middle of the night?”

Zoe shook her head. “Total silence.”

“We have no distraction of any kind? Just hours of you and me?”

Zoe grinned and nodded. “Hours and hours of alone time. I wonder how we’ll fill it?”

I leaned in for a kiss and Zoe met me halfway. Our lips met, and we pressed closer, opening our mouths just enough for our tongues to flicker together and away again, teasing and testing.

I took Zoe by her shoulders and drew her close as I shifted around to get a better angle, never taking my lips off hers.

Zoe melted into me, deepening the kiss as she found my tongue and drew into her mouth. She ran her hands down my chest and grabbed hold of my shirt before guiding it over my head.

We broke the kiss as Zoe took off my shirt, and my cock throbbed, hardening in an instant, fully aroused and ready to roll.

Zoe’s golden hair flowed over her shoulders, and wisps of errant blonde locks framed her exquisite face. Her vivid blue eyes simmered with heat, and she licked her lips as her eyes searched my chest.

“How do you do this to me?” Zoe asked as she shook her head and sank back on her heels tucked beneath her.

I thought I knew what she meant. “You do it right back to me times a million.”

Zoe shook her head. “Impossible. Can I tell you something without weirding you out?”

I stretched out my legs, placing them on either side of Zoe where she sat between them, looking at me. “Fort Zoe is a safe place. You can tell me anything and it won’t weird me out one little bit.”

Zoe nodded, but a hint of uncertainty remained in her eyes. “Here goes.” She took a breath and exhaled slowly before looking into my eyes. “Matt, I think about you constantly. Like all the time. I imagine our wedding and what our kids will look like. I think of names for our kids, and where we can go together on vacations. Then when I’m actually with you and you touch me….” She shivered, and her nipples visibly hardened. “It’s fucking electric. The feeling is so intense that I might go through physical withdrawal without your hands running over every inch of my body. I don’t even know why I’m telling you this. I guess it’s so that when you catch me looking at you a certain way, you know where it’s coming from.”

That was intense, and a small part of me worried Zoe could go stalker crazy if we ever split. But I knew her well enough to know that her confession came from a place so deep and locked away it took a monumental leap of trust to expose herself with something so intimate. If I ever did anything to hurt her, it would leave a permanent scar. Not that I planned on ever leaving her.

I picked up Zoe’s hands. “Come here. You’re too far away.”

Zoe smiled and crawled onto my lap, straddling me. She wrapped her arms around my neck and her legs around my waist, then gazed into my eyes. “You can’t even know how much I love you.”

My cock throbbed where Zoe’s pussy pressed up against it. I searched her beautiful face and tucked an errant lock of her golden blonde hair behind her ear. “Sometimes words just aren’t enough. I know, Zoe. I feel it too. You’re safe with me. Our hearts are home.”

Zoe’s eyes welled with tears, and she pulled me into a giant hug. “How did I get so lucky?”

“I’m the guy who’s holding the winning lottery ticket,” I said. “I should call my dad and thank him for sabotaging my dorm assignment.”

“For real. Just think, we get to live together forever from now on.”

“What if I snore?”

Zoe giggled. “Then you can sleep on the couch.”

I pulled Zoe into another hug. “I love you, Zoe.”

We came away from the hug and kissed, sweet and slow. When we came away, Zoe gazed into my eyes.

“I want you to make love to me,” she said.

“I don’t have a condom. Are you on birth control?” I asked.

Zoe shook her head. “I’m not on any birth control. I will be soon, though.”

“So, I’m pulling out?”

Zoe shook her head. “I’m in a safe time of the month, but it’s up to you. I want to feel everything. Especially you finishing inside me.”

My head flashed with desire, and my cock jerked, bucking wildly where it throbbed against Zoe’s pussy.

Zoe smiled teasingly. “Someone is very excited. Do you like the idea of shooting your massive load into my tight little pussy?”

Arousal spread through me like a California wildfire. “Very, very much.”

“Good, because I’m soaking wet,” Zoe said. “I have been all day, dreaming of this moment.”

She ground her pussy against my cock, and I palmed her ass, cursing the clothing between us. Zoe moaned softly and came in for a short, intimate kiss. When she came away, she locked her eyes on mine. “I want to make love to you just like this.”

I reached for Zoe’s tank top and pulled it over her head, letting her beautiful breasts spring free. They bounced and jiggled as I scooped one up and gave it a full, firm squeeze. “Take off your shorts.”

My voice came out husky with a hint of command and Zoe crawled off my lap just long enough to remove her shorts, leaving her completely naked. Without my asking, Zoe crawled forward and pulled off my shorts while I lifted my hips for the assist.

My cock sprang free, and relief flooded through me.

Zoe crawled back to my cock, meeting it face-to-face. She gave my tip a kiss and a lick. “I can’t believe all of that will fit inside me.”

“Someday you’ll have our baby and that’s way bigger. It will fit.”

Zoe smiled up at me. “See, I’m not the only one thinking about our babies.”

“To get a baby, first we need a lot of practice.” I gazed between Zoe’s breasts dangling under her chest and eyed her sweet, tight pussy. “But first things first. I want to taste you.”

Zoe smiled as a spark of thrill touched her eyes. She reclined on her back, and the glowing multi-colored lights decorated her body like gift wrapping. She parted her legs, presenting herself to me.

Zoe Monroe lay stretched out before me, completely naked and ready for me to take her virginity. She was my Mount Everest, but she was way more than a mere conquest. I wanted her by my side every day, and her body was a legitimate wonderland. Now she had the lights to prove it.

My cocked reacted, twitching as it bucked up and down like an untamed stallion. “Damn. You’re a ten course meal plus dessert all rolled into one pixie perfect package. Merry fucking Christmas to me.”

Zoe giggled and shifted her hips, spreading her legs wider as if to show off her pussy. Her eyes twinkled with happiness. “You’re crazy.”

I crept forward on my knees and ran my palms along Zoe’s inner thighs, savoring her smooth flesh. A thin pink strip of her labia appeared between her legs and primal hunger roared in my depths. “God, baby. You’re so fucking perfect.”

Zoe shuddered and a rash of goosebumps flashed across her stomach and chest while her fat nipples swelled before my eyes. “That tingles.”

I frowned, confused. “You mean when I run my hands down your thighs like this?” I caressed Zoe’s inner thighs, coming dangerously close to her pussy.

Zoe shuddered again and writhed under my touch, moaning softly as she looked up at me. “I love it when you touch me.”

Her nipples had doubled in size, along with her areolas. They puffed up and rose above her milky white breasts.

She was like a damn ready to burst. How would she react when I licked her clit? There was only one way to find out.

I stretched out onto my stomach and got into position, placing my palms high on Zoe’s inner thighs. I came face to face with her pussy and licked my lips while my mouth watered. “Baby, if this is too much, just tell me to stop, okay?”

“Okay,” she said.

Her tone was soft and laced with uncertainty. I dipped my head low and moved closer. Zoe’s pussy was soaking wet, and her juices flowed down her labia and dribbled over her tiny puckered asshole.

I started with a simple kiss on her pussy and Zoe moaned so loud I worried someone might hear while a flood of wetness came rushing out of her pussy. She was so wet that I worried she might ruin her sheets. Neither one of us wanted to sleep in a wet spot.

I didn’t want to make Zoe feel bad about being so wet, so I kissed my way up her thigh, under the guise of giving her a moment. That’s when I grabbed my t-shirt and placed it carefully under Zoe’s ass.

Did I mind having Zoe Monroe’s essence soaked into my t-shirt? Absolutely not. I might even enshrine it. The thought brought a smile to my face as I resumed my position and got into place.

Zoe reached down and ran her hands through my hair. She twined her fingers tight and brought up her legs, resting her calves on my shoulders.

I started slowly, licking up and down her pussy, tasting her for the first time. She was as sweet as I imagined, and I wanted so much more.

Zoe’s breathing intensified, and she raised her hips off the bed, grinding my tongue as I slipped my tip into her warm, wet labia.

I sucked her pussy, pulling her inner lips into my mouth, and Zoe exploded with a massive orgasm.

She tried to stifle her moans and mostly succeeded. She pressed her pussy deeper into my mouth and wrapped her legs around my head, squeezing my face between her thighs.

I had barely started, and her juices flooded my mouth. I lapped it all up, licking and sucking up every drop until Zoe relaxed, although she rocked with the occasional aftershock.

She panted for breath, loosening her death grip around my head just enough so I could hear.

I came off her pussy, giving her a slight breather, kissing and licking her inner thighs before I asked her, “Can I keep going?”

“It’s really intense,” Zoe said. “That’s the hardest I’ve ever come.”

That was a shame. I had barely even licked her. “We have all the time in the world. We can always come back to this later. You’re more than wet enough to handle me.”

“Okay. I think I’d like that,” she said.

I carefully removed Zoe’s legs from around my head and sat up straight. She pushed herself up on her elbows and her eyes locked on my cock.

“Come here, baby,” I said and opened my arms for Zoe to crawl onto my lap. “This is how you wanted to do it, right?”

Zoe climbed onto my lap and drew herself up against me. She settled her wrists on my shoulder and ran her fingers up the nape of my neck to play with my hair. She coiled her legs around my waist and inched forward on my lap.

“When you take my virginity, I want to look into your eyes,” she said. “I’ve dreamed about this moment a million times.”

My hard cock rested against her tiny sliver of a pussy and reached to her belly button, where it rested flat against her tummy. We glanced down at it together and Zoe giggled.

“It’s massive,” she said.

I rested my palms on Zoe’s ass and gently squeezed while my cock twitched. “If it’s too much, we can do other stuff besides sex.”

Zoe’s eyes widened in horror, and she vehemently shook her head. “No. I want to feel you inside me. Your penis won’t get any smaller, and I’m never having sex with another man. It’s time.”

“Fine. Just making sure.” I leaned in and gave Zoe a reassuring kiss.

Zoe ran her fingers through my hair and pressed up against me and came in for another kiss. We parted our lips and deepened the kiss. Zoe drew my tongue into her mouth and ground her hips, rubbing my cock against her warm, wet slit. Her nipples flared against my bare skin and her breasts bulged outward. My cock twitched, leaking pre-cum like a broken faucet. It smeared Zoe’s tummy, leaving a sticky streak as it slipped and glided between us.

I cupped one of Zoe’s breasts, filling my palm with her warm soft flesh, and teased her stiff nipple. I lost myself in her honey-sweet scent, soft tongue, and quiet moans. A kaleidoscope of colors lit up our bodies in our private magical fantasy world.

Zoe opened her eyes as she sucked my tongue between her lips. She ran her hands along my shoulders and down my muscled chest as she shifted her hips and ground her bare pussy against my throbbing manhood.

Exquisite pleasure wrapped me in a fuzzy blanket of orgasmic ecstasy. There was Zoe, and everything else faded away. My cock pulsed like a drumbeat. After six years of praying for this moment to arrive, it had finally arrived, and I ached to be inside her.

Zoe released my tongue and pressed her forehead against mine, gazing into my eyes. “Make love to me, Matty.”

Without another word, Zoe pushed herself up on her knees and leaned forward, letting my cock slide beneath her. Her big round breasts pressed against my chest and her golden locks cascaded over my shoulders.

My heart beat so hard and fast, I felt it pound in my ears. My head spun wildly with exhilaration, and for a moment, I thought I might pass out. The dream of all dreams had become a reality. The girl I loved more than anyone in the world loved me back, and we were on the brink of changing our relationship forever.

I took my cock and dredged the tip along Zoe’s soaking wet slit, making certain she was ready to take my massive cock. “Baby, this is gonna hurt, but the hurt will fade. After that, it will feel amazing.”

“Okay,” Zoe said. “I trust you.”

“I’m going to put it in. You can come down on it as slowly as you want.”

“I love you, Matty.”

“I love you too, Zoe Peaches.”

Zoe kissed me high on the neck and ran her tongue around the outside of my ear as her warm breath curled down my neck.

I slipped my cock lower until it caught in her entrance and dipped inside. Pleasure pulsed through my cock, and it throbbed in my hand before I let it go. In a moment, Zoe would feel my cock throbbing inside her. The thought left me reeling.

“Okay, baby. Whenever you’re ready,” I said.

Zoe inched lower and moaned as I watched my cock split her tight pussy apart. Her body trembled, and she dug her fingers into my shoulders as lowered herself.

Zoe paused with my cock barely inside her and her pussy squeezed my cock so tight it felt like she might rip it off.

Zoe cried out before she cut it off and buried her face in my shoulder. “Oh my God, Matty. It hurts so fucking bad.”

I caressed Zoe’s back and kissed her shoulder blade. “Stop here a second and get used to it.”

Zoe sucked in a slow, deep breath and took a moment to compose herself. Then she looked me in the eye and inched lower, taking me halfway inside her.

Her face contorted with a mixture of pleasure and pain, and she bit her lower lip as if trying to stifle a scream. She paused, clinging onto my shoulders as she looked at me. “Why are you as big as a fucking horse?”

I grinned and my cock strobed inside Zoe’s pussy, pushing back against the resistance as I felt her loosen moment by moment. “You’ll love it soon enough.”

Zoe furrowed her brow and gazed down at my cock, buried halfway inside her. “How does Bella fit this thing inside her?”

A feeling of guilt washed through me, even though Zoe made it clear where things stood. “Maybe now isn’t the best time to talk about your sister.”

Zoe giggled. “Sorry. You’re right. That’s weird.”

I ran my hands over Zoe’s tight little ass and grabbed hold, resisting the urge to thrust upward. She was even tighter than I imagined, but the death grip from a moment ago had eased. Now she was just insanely tight. Still, the pleasure was beyond belief, and it took every ounce of self-control I had not to go balls deep.

“Come off it and then take it back inside you,” I said. “Repeat that a few times.”

Zoe giggled. “You mean I should just fuck you?”

I laughed and couldn’t deny her logic. “Yeah. I guess that’s what I’m saying.”

Zoe held onto my shoulders and came off my cock, before sliding back down and taking me a little deeper.

I groaned as a wave of pleasure washed over me. “Fuck. That feels amazing.”

Zoe chewed her lower lip and gazed into my eyes as she bobbed up and down on my cock, taking me deeper each time. Her eyes swam with pleasure as I watched the pain recede.

My cock was absolutely flooded with her wetness, and Zoe moaned as she took the last of me inside her. She sank down onto my lap and her body quivered as a rash of goosebumps sprouted across her chest.

Zoe rested on my lap and arched her back as she sucked in a slow breath and gazed into my eyes. “Oh God, Matty. You were right. Your cock feels so fucking good.”

My cock thrummed inside her, pulsing with a heartbeat I knew she felt. I scooped up Zoe’s fat breasts and squeezed them together as I plumbed my cock inside her, slow and deep.

We locked eyes and moved in rhythm, fucking each other in perfect synchronicity.

“You’re officially no longer a virgin,” I said.

Zoe rocked on my cock, coming off it just enough to get some space before she came back down and ground me deep. “The way you’re stretching me out. Just, oh my God, fuck.”

Zoe rocked forward and backward, moaning as her chest and hips moved together in sinuous waves. The bed let out a rhythmic creak of protest that Zoe didn’t seem to notice or care about.

I palmed Zoe’s ass, a hand on each cheek, and guided her motion as we fucked slow and deep. Her big beautiful breasts swayed in front of my face, and I leaned forward and latched onto her fat nipple.

The pleasure escalated, and an orgasm simmered deep in my loins. My head buzzed with her honey scent, sweet moaning voice, and the warmth of her body pressed up against mine.

I released Zoe’s nipple and shifted my weight, moving her into a better position, giving me just the right angle to go deeper. I pressed down on her hips while I thrust upward, grunting softly as I bottomed out, my cock throbbing with pleasure.

Zoe gazed deep into my eyes and, without warning, her body spasmed and she sucked in a sharp breath. Two more quick spasms followed, then a flood of wetness soaked my cock.

“Fuck,” she said, panting for breath as she took a moment and pressed her head against my forehead. “That was intense.”

I caressed her ass and churned my cock in her warm, buttery depths. “That was fast.”

Zoe leaned forward and peppered my lips with a brief series of kisses. “The way you looked at me sent me over the edge. Your eyes get me every time.”

I groaned and buried my face behind Zoe’s ear, finding her lobe with my lips as I fucked her harder and deeper. I inhaled her sweet scent, and my head swam. “Your voice is an aphrodisiac.”

Zoe wrapped her arms around me and matched my pace. “I love this so much. We need to fuck every day when we move in together.”

Again, her sweet, innocent voice hit a pleasure sensor buried deep in my brain that I didn’t know existed.

“You’re gonna make me come talking like that,” I said.

Zoe whispered in my ear, “That’s okay, baby. We have all night.”

I paused with my cock rapidly throbbing in her inner depths, and I fought back an urge to come. She was too beautiful and the intimacy too palpable. But I didn’t want to come until I made her come again.

Even after I paused, Zoe kept grinding, which didn’t help. I pulled my face from her hair and neck, disconnecting myself from her erotic scent. It barely helped.

But the brief respite reeled me back from the edge. I brought one hand around and cupped Zoe’s breast, letting her nipple slide between my fingers as I resumed fucking her slow and deep.

Zoe pulled on my shoulders and drew me in tight, leaning in for another tongue-fueled kiss as she picked up speed, grinding me harder and faster.

I pulled her tongue into my mouth and grabbed her ass with both hands, lifting her up as I thrust into her.

The bed let out low rhythmic creaking sounds but didn’t rise high enough to cause us to worry. Zoe moaned into my mouth, which helped stifle the noise while her breasts swayed together, clapping when they met.

We picked up the pace, fucking faster and harder. Zoe pressed forward, pushing me deep inside her with every thrust. She broke off the kiss and gazed into my eyes with her mouth opening, panting for breath.

“Fuck, Matty. I’m coming.”

Zoe’s eyes washed over, and her body shuddered as she looked into my eyes. Her pussy spasmed with rapid-fire bursts, clenching and releasing my cock as her body went rigid.

I released the mental floodgates, no longer holding my orgasm at bay. A massive spike of orgasmic ecstasy flooded my brain, and my vision swam. I pinned my cock deep inside Zoe and grunted as I released a massive load of white-cum deep into Zoe’s virginal womb.

Zoe locked her legs around my waist and pinned herself down, shifting her hips forward and backward, milking my cum as her orgasm ripped through her.

Again and again, I came, firing unending salvos of sticky cum, reeling under the overwhelming pleasure. I couldn’t hold back my moans, and neither could Zoe. We came together and kissed as we let it all go.

I spasmed twice more, looking Zoe in the eyes as I emptied two more loads before my orgasm faded. Zoe and I remained together, kissing with reckless abandon. We were all tongue and lips, licking and sucking while Zoe kept grinding, milking the remnants from my twitching cock.

Several minutes later, we broke off the kiss, trailing a line of saliva between our lips. Zoe’s eyes shone hazily with lust, and she looked ready for round two.

“Can we do it doggy style? Then after, straight missionary?” Zoe asked.

I laughed. “Give me a minute to recharge.”

Zoe giggled. “Right. Sorry.”

She slipped off my lap and my cock came free, dragging a thick line of cum in its wake. Zoe sat back on my poor t-shirt and parted her legs as we both gazed at her ravaged pussy.

She shifted position slightly to give us both a better view while her breasts jiggled as they settled into place. A pearl of cum filled her hole while another thick line streaked her inner thigh and yet another disappeared into her ass crack.

“You came a lot,” she said, looking up at me with pride. “It felt amazing. Just like you said. And when you came inside me, that only made my orgasm hit harder.”

“We should discuss birth control,” I said.

Zoe nodded. “Mia and I are getting IUDs next week. We already booked the appointment together.”

I raised my eyebrows. “Mia too?”

“Oops, forget I said that. I keep forgetting that you guys aren’t active.”

She said it with such casual nonchalance it blew me away. “You’re sure you’re okay with all this harem stuff?”

Zoe looked at me, confused. “You know about Ms. May. Why wouldn’t I be? Are you having second thoughts? For years we’ve prepared, knowing this was our path to happiness. I’m thrilled for Bella, Mia, and even my mom.”

“Just checking,” I said. “I’m more than happy with our arrangement, but why do you keep bringing up Nora?”

Zoe giggled. “I told you about her dead bedroom. At this point, she and my dad are roommates. I doubt he would even care. You can fill a void in her life with no strings of commitment. My mom doesn’t want to be in our harem. She wants to feel desired.”

“I’m pretty sure your mom doesn’t see me that way.”

Zoe rolled her eyes. “Fine. But if something happens, just go with it. I’m good and so are Bella and Mia. You don’t even have to tell us a thing. It can stay between you and my mom. Just keep anything between you and Nora away from Luke. But he knows all about Ms. May, even if he thinks we’re all crazy.”

“Zoe, you have my cum leaking down your leg, and you’re talking to me about having sex with your mother. This is beyond weird.”

Zoe giggled. “We already entered weird. Why not just put all our cards on the table? Do you find my mother attractive?”

“Of course I do. I’m not blind.”

Zoe shrugged. “There you go. Have at it, and if you want to fill me in, I would love the juicy details. The same goes for my sisters. Please hold nothing back. It’s not healthy for our long-term survival in this crazy mixed-up harem.”

“Is it wrong that I don’t want to share you, Mia, or Bella with any other guys?”

Zoe’s eyes widened, and she looked horrified. “No. You’re mine and I’m yours. There’s no straying outside of our little family. Not for you or for me.”

I exhaled with relief. “Now we just have to do something about Mark.”

Zoe’s eyes glimmered. “About that. I think we should set up a double date.”

I grimaced. “With you going as Mark’s date? I hate that, Zoe.”

Zoe leaned forward and kissed me on the lips, smiling happily. “Don’t worry, baby. I have a plan. You’ll be going with Mia’s roommate, Kasey. Leave the rest up to me.”


Six

Man of the House
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The next morning, Zoe and I arrived at Nora’s new house. Zoe’s clothes, shoes, and a variety of what she deemed essentials filled every nook and cranny both inside her car and in the trunk. She was truly moving in with me.

We rolled up Nora’s tree-lined street in Zoe’s VW Bug until we reached the address she sent us. The house was a quaint cottage style architecture, set back from the street in a ritzy, upscale collegiate neighborhood. This wasn’t your typical student rental house. This was the kind of neighborhood reserved for tenured professors or the local elite.

I parked Zoe’s car in Nora’s spacious driveway. Mia and Bella’s cars were already there, and Nora messaged me earlier that morning, informing me she was picking up Luke.

Massive oak trees dominated the front yard, leaving the lawn bathed in pure shade. A walkway from the driveway to the front door meandered through a flower bed alive with hostas, daylily, and peonies. A quiet breeze floated through the canopy high overhead, inspiring a feeling of serenity that seemed foreign to a busy college campus.

So much ritz, yet I could walk to class from Nora’s place without breaking a sweat.

I killed the engine and grabbed the key. “This place looks incredible.”

Zoe leaned over and gave me a quick kiss. “Come on, babe. Let’s go check out our new bed.”

We climbed out of the car and, hand-in-hand, made our way up the sidewalk. Without missing a beat, Zoe pushed open the front door and walked inside.

“We’re here,” Zoe said, raising her voice loud enough to carry through the house.

Nora popped around the corner from what looked like the kitchen, smiling radiantly. She strode toward us with her arms open wide. “Welcome home, my beautiful babies.”

Nora’s breasts bounced inside a black sports bra that barely held her massive breasts. Creamy white cleavage bulged from the top and my eyes locked onto her scintillating flesh like a homing beacon. A pair of matching yoga pants ensconced her hips and lush rear end. The brunette knockout looked more like a graduate student than the mother of four adult children.

No matter where I looked, I couldn’t fight the blush creeping up my neck.

Nora gave Zoe and me each a quick hug and drew back, taking us both in. “You two look like the couple of the year. Zoe, I swear you’re glowing. I take it the date was a success?”

Zoe grinned and picked up my hand. “We are together. It’s official.”

Nora clapped her hands, and her eyes danced with unabashed joy. “Wonderful. It’s long overdue. Come on kiddos, I’ll show you to your room.”

Nora led us from the entryway into the family room. Giant horizontal window panes dominated the rear wall, overlooking a fenced-in backyard with a pool and hot tub.

“Baby, we need to do the hot tub ASAP,” Zoe said, her voice bubbling with enthusiasm.

Nora turned around and smiled. “I’m glad you like it. I thought we could have a pool party this weekend. You kids can invite some of your friends.”

Zoe pumped her fist. “Yes!”

I grinned and shook my head. “Here I thought I would spend my first year holed up in a dorm room.”

Nora giggled. “Not on my watch.” She motioned toward the kitchen. “The kitchen leads to the pool, but the bedrooms are this way. Follow me.”

“Where’s everyone else?” I asked.

“You’re about to find out,” Nora said.

Nora led us down a short corridor that split off in two directions, with a bathroom straight ahead.

“You kids will share this bathroom. The bedrooms are in either direction.”

I noticed the rest of my luggage sitting in an orderly line in the hallway outside the bathroom. The faint sound of voices came from the bedroom nearest the back of the house.

Nora seemed to notice my gaze and jumped in to offer an explanation. “Since Mia and Zoe are at odds with the roommate situation, I wasn’t sure where to put your luggage.”

“Matty’s luggage goes into our bedroom,” Zoe said. “We’re sharing.”

Nora gave Zoe a worrisome look. “You two shouldn’t fight over Matthew’s time. Maybe you should talk to your sister first?”

Zoe rolled her eyes. “Fine.”

“Sort it out while I show Matthew the rest of the house,” Nora said. “Then you can start unloading your things.”

Zoe turned to me, perched on her toes, and gave me a quick kiss on the lips. “Enjoy the tour.”

I had a feeling the house tour wasn’t about seeing the rest of the house. Nora wanted to talk to me alone.

Nora led me from the back of the house and into the kitchen. “The fridge is fully stocked. Obviously, help yourself to anything. You are officially part of our family, so please let me spoil you a little.”

“You know I won’t turn down free food,” I said.

Nora smiled at me as if she was considering something. The moment passed, and she seemed to move on. She pointed toward the glass-paned, French double doors. “The pool is that way, but I’ll show you the upstairs first.”

Nora led me out the back side of the kitchen, where we arrived at the laundry room, which doubled as a utility closet. Outside the laundry room, a stairway ascended to the second floor.

“My bedroom is this way,” Nora said, leading the way.

I followed close behind and locked eyes on her succulent, heart-shaped ass. As she climbed the stairs, her hips swayed from side to side hypnotically, exuding a femininity that left me spellbound.

We arrived upstairs with my cock stirring in my shorts. That was no easy feat considering Zoe and I had sex three times the night before and again earlier that morning.

“Welcome to the primary suite,” Nora said.

The entire upstairs was a massive bedroom. The king-sized bed looked like a postage stamp in the cavernous room. More French doors led to an expansive deck that overlooked the pool. The space even had its own gas fireplace and sitting area.

Nora showed me her bathroom, which was bigger than Bella’s combined room and bathroom. There was a massive walk-in shower, a separate jacuzzi bathtub, and the floor had heated tiles. There were even his and her sinks on opposite sides of the bathroom.

“It’s like you’re on a permanent vacation,” I said.

Nora considered me for a long moment. “The next four years will probably be the most eventful time of our lives.”

I shifted uncomfortably, not sure what to say. “I should probably help Zoe unpack her clothes.”

“You’re sweet, Matthew. But before you go, we should have a talk and clear the air.”

I swallowed the lump rising in my throat and nodded. “Okay.”

Nora took my hand and led me to the seating area in front of the dormant fireplace. We sat across from each other, and Nora crossed one leg over the other, smiling sweetly.

I shifted in my seat while dread percolated in my gut.

“Relax, Matthew. This isn’t the inquisition. Zoe messaged me. You know about Ms. May and the pact.”

It wasn’t a question, but I nodded, waiting for the hammer to fall.

“You probably think we’re crazy to pin our lives on the words of some old woman. I would too if I were in your shoes.”

I chuckled nervously. “The thought crossed my mind.”

Nora nodded. “Did you know that Ms. May gave us not only your name but the month and year you would fall in love with my daughters?”

My jaw dropped. “My full name?”

“Just your first name, but I think it’s quite telling. So far, everything she’s ever predicted about our family has come true. I’m not talking broad generalizations either. I mean specific details and timelines. When we have the time, I’ll show you. It’s all written in my journal going back years.”

“Zoe didn’t mention a journal.”

“The girls and Luke don’t know everything. Not even my husband knows everything.”

The implication of her words shocked me. What was in that journal? I cleared my throat. “Does Jim know about the, uh… pact?”

“He knows all about it. At first, he thought we were all crazy until the predictions started coming true.”

“What else came true?”

“Ms. May predicted you would move into our house, and Jim would take you under his wing. There’s more, but I don’t want to spoil what happens next.”

“Mr. Monroe is okay with me dating Zoe, Bella, and Mia?”

“He wasn’t at first, obviously. But after he got to know you, he came to terms with the circumstances and even embraced it. To quote him exactly, he said it was better to have one solid son-in-law rather than three dipshits.”

I laughed, and Nora smiled. “Needless to say, you’re an intricate part of our family. I’d even call you the cornerstone of the next generation.”

“I’m not sure about all that,” I said. “I’m only nineteen.”

“We’ll see. But there was another reason I wanted to talk to you alone.” Nora uncrossed her legs and leaned forward in her chair, lowering her voice. “It’s the role you play in keeping them all happy.”

“Oh?”

“Bella and Zoe are very competitive. You’ve seen that on display for their entire lives. They’ll fight over access to you, and even worse, they will try to sideline Mia. I love them all dearly, and they know the disaster that awaits should they exclude one another for your attention. They aren’t malicious, it’s just in their nature. You can’t fight who you are deep in your bones. I’m most worried about Mia and how she capitulates to the whims of her sisters.”

“That’s a problem, but why are you telling me? I can’t control Zoe and Bella.”

“You need to take a firm hand,” Nora said, laying it out on the table. “Don’t let Bella and Zoe dictate what happens in your little quartet. Be Mia’s voice when she won’t speak for herself.”

Nora had a point. Last night, when I took control in bed, Zoe not only capitulated, she seemed eager to do so. I had a feeling that Bella would also welcome a firm hand.

I nodded and sighed. “I’ll do my best, but that’s asking a lot.”

Nora shook her head, being unusually firm for the normally docile housewife. “That’s not good enough, Matthew. I need you to promise me. You are the man of the house. What you say goes. It’s critical to all our futures.”

Man of the house? Was she serious? And what did she mean by all our futures? Was she including herself in that mix? If she needed me to be the man of the house, then I would be. “I promise I won’t let you or any of the girls down. Under this roof, what I say goes.”

Nora smiled and exhaled, sinking back into the chair. “Thank you, Matthew. You don’t know how much that means to me. I’ll sleep a lot easier knowing you’re here to guide us.”

Us? Nora was holding back on me. “There’s one more thing. It’s about Ms. May.”

Nora nodded. “I’ll answer what I can, but I’m afraid to reveal too much.”

“Zoe mentioned that Ms. May couldn’t read you. That’s bullshit, isn’t it? What aren’t you telling us?”

Nora’s eyes widened, and her cheeks flushed bright red. She had a terrible poker face, but I already knew that. “That falls strictly in the need to know column. Right now, you don’t need to know.”

Nora stood and held out her hand. “Come on, baby. I have a feeling you’ll need to break up your first fight.”

Nora and I made our way to the first-floor bedroom, where we found the door open. Bella and Zoe were arguing.

“All I’m saying is to flip a coin,” Zoe said. “It’s only fair.”

“Then you should have arrived sooner,” Bella said. “Mia already claimed this room.”

“Just because we got here a few minutes later doesn’t mean we should lose out on this room.”

Nora and I moved to the doorway, where we found Zoe and Bella standing in the middle of the room, arguing. Luke sat in the desk chair, surfing his phone, clearly uninterested in the argument. Mia leaned back against a pair of French doors that opened onto the pool deck. The worried frown on her face spoke volumes.

Bella barked out a laugh. “We? Who’s we?”

“Me and Matt,” Zoe said. “We’re sharing a room.”

Bella looked at Mia, practically begging her to intervene. “You’re going to let her get away with this?”

“It’s not that big of a deal,” Mia said. “Zoe can have the room. I just want to be with Matt the same as you and Zoe.”

Zoe turned on Mia. “Nobody is saying you can’t be with Matty. Did you hear me say those words? This is about the room.” She turned back to Bella. “This isn’t even your business.”

Luke noticed our arrival and looked up at his mother. “Can you please make them stop? I just want to move their shit inside in so I can go swimming.”

This was exactly what Nora meant. But stepping in was easier said than done. I had taken a backseat my whole life, but if this was going to work, they needed me to lead.

Nora was about to say something when I grabbed her wrist and held her back. I stepped into the room and the conversation stopped. “Mia, can you explain to me what’s happening?”

Bella started to speak, “Zoe — “

I raised my hand, cutting her off. “Bells, I love you, but I’m asking Mia.”

Bella folded her arms over her chest and fumed while Mia’s face brightened with hope.

Mia stepped forward. “When we got here, we checked out the bedrooms and Bella said I should pick this one because it opened to the pool. The other bedroom doesn’t.”

Bella shot Mia a look of indignation. “Thanks for throwing me under the bus. It was your idea, too.”

Mia gave her sister a worried look. “I won’t lie to Matt.”

Zoe grinned with satisfaction, clearly pleased to see Bella called out. “See? Mia doesn’t even want the room.”

I stared down Zoe, and she clamped her mouth shut. “Mia never said she didn’t want the room.”

Mia perked up and nodded. “That’s right. I never said that.”

Bella and Zoe looked at me as if waiting for me to decide.

“I have an idea,” I said, drawing a quarter from my pocket. “I’ll flip a coin. The winner can either choose the room or having me as their roommate.”

Luke laughed. “Dude, no offense, but I’d choose the room every time.”

I ignored him and gazed back and forth between Zoe and Mia, waiting for them to agree.

Bella jumped in and said, “I think — “

Another stern look at Bella cut her off mid-sentence. “Bella, please?”

Bella fumed and glared at Zoe. “Fine. Whatever.”

Zoe nodded. “I guess that’s fair.”

“Agreed,” Mia said.

“I’ll flip one time. Mia, you call heads or tails.”

Mia nodded, and I flipped the coin.

“Heads,” Mia said a moment before the coin landed on the back of my hand.

I covered it and stepped forward while the girls crowded around. Zoe had her fingers crossed, and Mia smiled with excitement.

I uncovered the coin. “Tails.”

Before I could even finish the word, Zoe spoke. “I choose Matty.”

Bella snorted a laugh, and Mia smiled. “I choose this room.”

“Finally,” Luke said. “Now, can we unpack the damn cars?”

Nora stood in the doorway, beaming with pride, while Luke and the girls started for the door. I took Mia’s hand and held her back, letting the others go.

Mia stopped and faced me, frowning with worry. “Is something wrong?”

I leaned in and kissed her on the lips, letting it linger a moment before I kissed her again, then backed off just enough to look into her eyes. “I wanted to ask you out on a date.”

Mia’s face brightened, and she nodded. “I would love that. There’s a yoga class tomorrow.”

I shook my head. “Yes, I’ll go with you to yoga class, but that’s not what I’m talking about. I want to take you on a proper, day-long date. Maybe we’ll even spend the night somewhere. Just you and me.”

Mia wrapped her arms around me, and I folded her into my arms.

“I would love that,” she said.

Out of the corner of my eye, I glimpsed Nora smiling at me from the hallway. She placed her hand on her heart, then turned on her heel, leaving me alone with Mia.

“I have something in mind, but is there anything you would like to do?”

Mia shook her head against my chest. “I just want to be with you. I don’t care what we do.”

“Also, the whole picking a room thing doesn’t mean I’m sleeping only with Zoe. We don’t have to decide anything right now, but I hope, whenever you’re ready, you’ll let me sleep with you just as much as Zoe or Bella.”

She tightened her grip and pulled me even closer until her Nora-sized breasts bulged against my chest. I ran my hand down her back and patted Mia’s ass before leaving my palm there.

“I want to be with you the same as Zoe and Bella,” Mia said.

“Good. Then it’s settled. Let’s go. I’ll help you move in your stuff.”

Mia stepped back just enough to perch on her toes and give me an extra-long kiss on the lips. “Thank you.”

The rest of the day passed peacefully, and the girls even got along, laughing together. We swam in the pool and tried out the hot tub. Nora ordered pizzas, and the girls and I pitched in to make a salad.

Around dusk, Luke asked Bella to take him back to campus, and I walked them to the car before giving Bella a lengthy and very passionate kiss good night. When I came back into the house, I found Mia and Zoe together at the kitchen table, whispering conspiratorially. Nora stood at the sink, rinsing off dishes.

When they noticed my arrival, Zoe and Mia stood and each gave me a quick kiss on the cheek.

“We’re leaving,” Zoe said.

Nora turned around and frowned. “I thought you were staying the night?”

Mia shook her head. “Zoe and I have another car load to bring over. We’re going to the sorority to pack up. We’ll be back in the morning.”

Mia turned to face me. “Yoga class start at nine, so be ready to go by eight-thirty.”

I leaned in for a kiss. “I’ll be ready.”

Zoe bounced up and came in for a kiss and hug. “I love you, baby. I’ll see you tomorrow.”

With that, the girls left, leaving me alone in an empty house with Nora Monroe.


Seven

Bold Move
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Nora stood at the kitchen sink, rinsing off the dishes and loading them into the dishwasher. Water droned from the faucet, occasionally interrupted by the clang of silverware or the rattle of a plate.

I stood beside the kitchen table, gazing at the stunning mother of four while her words from our earlier conversation played in my head. She told me to be bold and decisive. That I needed to take a firm hand, but one phrase resonated above all else. She said I needed to be the man of the house. My gut told me that the phrase didn’t just apply to her daughters.

Zoe had all but insisted that her mother was in to me. In my wildest dreams, I never envisioned a scenario that would let me unlock the final boss, the queen of the MILFs. She was a married woman, and I respected her husband. He had been like a father to me. Would I really repay that debt by making a move on his wife?

But what about Ms. May’s prophecy? Nora knew far more than she told the girls, and in her own words, even her husband didn’t know everything. Nora had invested her time, emotional energy, and now her money into my budding harem. Other than her daughter’s well-being, what was her end game? She was involved just as much as Zoe, Bella, and Mia, if not more so.

Fuck it. There was only one way to find out. Such a bold move might spell disaster for my chances with any of the Monroe women. But what if she didn’t reject me? What if she was into me just like Zoe said? The implication made my legs buckle. The payoff was worth the risk.

Throwing caution to the wind, I started for Nora when her words nearly made me trip over my own feet.

Nora glanced over her shoulder in my direction. “Baby, can you bring me those salad bowls?”

My heart beat so hard and fast I felt like my chest would explode. My temples pounded in my ears, and my stomach churned with a horde of wild butterflies. I tried to steady my breathing as my pulse ticked higher, so I wouldn’t sound like an out-of-breath freak when I answered her simple request.

“Sure,” I said, eking out the one word response.

With wobbly hands, I grabbed the few remaining dishes off the kitchen table and started my trek across the kitchen

Nora wore her silky raven hair back in a ponytail that teased at the top of her shoulders. Her sports bra bulged outward on either side of her chest, unable to fully contain her milky white breasts. She had the ass of a twenty-five-year-old and her yoga pants hugged every tantalizing curve.

As I covered the distance, my cock pulsed in my shorts and rose. Primal lust sprung from the well deep in my soul, and a maternal craving burned through the last vestiges of fear holding me back. I arrived over Nora’s right shoulder and placed the bowls and dirty silverware on the counter beside the sink. My hands trembled so hard I was sure Nora would notice, and I swallowed the lump in my throat.

“Thank you, sweetie,” Nora said without turning to face me. “How does a movie sound? There’s a new comedy out I know you’ll love.”

My heart pounded like a war drum, and I licked the dryness from my lips. It was now or never. Instead of answering her, I slid up behind Nora and wrapped my arms around her slender waist. I dipped my nose in behind her ear, inhaling her honey sweet scent and kissed her high on the neck just behind her ear, then whispered, “The movie can wait.”

Nora dropped the dish in her hand, and it clattered into the sink. She let out a sharp gasp, and her body reacted as a rash of goosebumps blossomed along her neck and shoulders.

Nora reached for my hands but didn’t remove them. Instead, she drew my arms around her waist as she folded back into me. I felt her ass press against my cock as it thickened, turning rock hard. She opened her neck to me, moaning softly as she caressed my fingers, cupping her slender waist, and welcomed me home.

That was all the confirmation, I needed. I slid one hand up her taut tummy, then cupped her massive breast through her sports bra. I gave it a firm squeeze and felt her nipple stiffen while my head spun with delirious lust. Her scent drove me into a frenzy as I kissed my way up her neck, licking and sucking until I arrived at her ear and teased her earlobe with my tongue. My warm breath flowed over her neck and inside her ear, causing Nora to moan louder as she pressed her ass back harder, forcing my throbbing shaft into the contour of her ass crack.

Nora quivered in my arms and ground her hips, dredging my stiff cock up and down her ass crack. Wild ripples of pleasure raced up and down my spine, igniting the years of pent-up lust I had for my best friend’s mother. Nora’s chest rose and fell in rapid succession, and her breath caught in her throat. She swiveled around in my arms and looked up to meet my steely gaze.

Nora’s eyes blazed with a fiery need and showed not a hint of hesitation. There was no guilt or shame behind those vivid blue eyes, only carnal desire. She wanted me as much as I wanted her.

Nora drew me into a kiss, instantly parting her lips as we devoured each other, hot and hungry. She brought her leg up and wrapped it around my waist, pulling me tight as she ground up against me.

Our tongues were everywhere, slipping and sliding over lips and teeth as her warm breath collided with mine. She tasted like the minty herbal tea she had after dinner and her honey sweet scent reminded me so much of Zoe, I nearly lost myself.

I mauled her breasts, kneading them in both hands while I pushed them together. Her milky white cleavage bulged above her sports bra and my cock throbbed between her legs.

Nora pulled at my t-shirt and guided it over my head, breaking our kiss only long enough to yank it over my head. Her hungry eyes took in my muscled chest, and her nostrils flared. She ran her palms over my pecs, then drifted lower, tracing the contours of my six-pack abs while she sucked my tongue into her open mouth. Her eyes registered with a feral, untamed lust that I hadn’t seen in Zoe, Mia, or Bella.

She drew back just long enough to search my face before pulling me back in for a kiss. She slid her open fingers through my hair as she opened her mouth wide and sucked my tongue in deep.

My head flushed with dizzy desire, and my stomach flashed with butterflies. I palmed Nora’s ass and scooped her up.

Nora moaned into my mouth and coiled her legs around my waist, where she locked her ankles and ground my cock into her pussy. She pulled herself tight up against me, clinging to my neck and shoulders as she lost herself in our kiss.

My cock lurched in my pants, pulsing so hard viscous pre-cum leaked into my briefs, leaving them soaking wet. An urgent need to fuck Nora flared in my head. Nothing else mattered.

With Nora’s arms and legs wrapped around my body, I wheeled her around and walked her over to the kitchen table. I shoved aside the salad dressing bottles and an empty pizza box, before settling Nora back onto the tabletop.

We broke the kiss and Nora gazed up at me, chest heaving and eyes shining with lust. A smile tugged at her lips before she locked her gaze on the telephone pole protruding from my shorts.

It was all the invitation I needed. Without another word, I tugged Nora’s yoga pants over her hourglass hips and yanked them down her legs while Nora assisted, kicking them free of her ankles and feet.

Her creamy white flesh spilled into view and my head spun with greedy ecstasy. Her creamy white legs glistened with a lustrous sheen, and as Nora parted her legs, her picture-perfect pussy came into view.

Like her daughters, Nora’s pussy was smooth and stubble free. Her puffy pink labia bulged slightly from her glistening outer lips, beckoning me forward. I could and would spend hours licking, tasting, and tracing every curve and contour of that pussy and those rich, creamy thighs. But at that moment, nothing mattered except fucking her as hard and deep as humanly possible.

Nora propped herself up on her elbows and gazed at the bulge in my shorts. She licked her lips invitingly as I took off my shorts and tossed them aside. My glistening cock sprang free, swaying from side to side as I stepped between Nora’s parted legs.

She locked her gaze on my massive cock, and her eyes widened with shock before a seductive smile curled her lips.

I grabbed Nora’s legs and dragged her forward until her pussy lined up over the edge of the table.

The table groaned with protest and Nora’s chest heaved as I took my cock in hand and stepped forward, guiding my tip into her warm, wet folds.

Nora hissed with pleasure and turned her hips up and forward until my cock slipped inside her. She gasped and another rash of goosebumps flashed across her stomach while pleasure curdled my brain.

She was soaking wet, and I slid inside, groaning as her pussy sucked me up like water in desert sand. She was buttery warm, and her pussy felt like tight velvet wrapped around my throbbing cock. My head flashed with waves of white hot pleasure, and my manhood pulsed in her inner depths, stretching her apart as I made her mine.

Nora wrapped her legs around my waist and dug her heels into my ass, taking me deeper as she moaned, and her face contorted with pleasure.

I buried my cock to the hilt, plumbing her deep as I rocked forward and backward, grunting with every powerful thrust. Her breasts, still encased in her sports bra, jiggled and swayed until I leaned forward and pushed her sports bra up.

Getting the idea, Nora sat up and quickly pulled off her sports bra, letting her massive breasts tumble free as she exposed them for the first time.

They jiggled and bounced, swaying gently as she tossed aside her bra. Her puffy pink areolas rose from her creamy white breast, each topped with a thick pink nipple I longed to pull between my lips.

My jaw dropped as I ogled her creamy white mountains.

Nora giggled playfully and pushed them together, teasing me with, her monstrous cleavage.

I kept up the rhythm, fucking Nora with deep, powerful strokes, my mouthwatering as I drank in her amazing curves.

Nora dropped her breasts and stretched back on the tabletop, spreading her legs as she leaned into the pounding I gave her. With every hammering thrust, her tits bounced and jiggled, circling atop her slender frame like twin pendulums, clapping together in time with the grunts that broke her heavy moan.

I leaned forward, grabbed hold of her breast, and filled my palm until her creamy flesh bulged from between fingers like soft marshmallows. My hand wasn’t nearly big enough to cup her entire breast, and I slipped her hard nipple between my fingers, where I gave it a gentle tug.

Nora moaned and circled her hips, grinding my cock into her matronly depths. Her one free breast swirled atop her chest as sharp, ass-on-thigh, clapping sounds filled the air.

I picked up speed, fucking her harder and faster. Nora swung her legs around and straightened them where she rested them against my chest. I ran my hands along her smooth legs, savoring her warm flesh and athletic curves.

The table shook with our rhythmic lovemaking, and the salad dressing bottles rattled off and tumbled to the floor. Nora’s ass clapped against my midsection, sending shock waves reverberating up her body while her breast swirled in tight, concentric circles.

Nora’s mewling grunts broke her unending moans, and her eyes swam with orgasmic bliss. The breathtaking MILF was on the brink of a monstrous orgasm, and I was there beside her, ready to blow my stack sky high.

I released Nora’s breast and gazed into her eyes, watching her eyes fade as her body shuddered. I pushed the pace, pummeling her pussy, and the table creaked as I used her legs for raw leverage.

We kept our eyes locked on each other, and I slipped Nora’s toe into my mouth, swirling my tongue over her sweet flesh and between each of her toes.

Her eyes half-rolled back in her head and her mouth hung open as her body rocked forward and backward under my relentless assault.

My cock throbbed, pulsing rapidly, and my head flashed with warning.

Nora groaned and arched her back, locking her eyes on mine as her pussy spasmed and clamped down on my cock.

“Oh, Matthew. Baby, I’m coming,” Nora said before her breath caught in her throat.

With a grunt, I pinned my cock deep inside Nora and brought her legs around my waist. Nora locked her ankles behind my back and drew me in tight as I pulled her hips toward me and pushed deeper, burying my cock to the hilt. My head flashed white, and a monstrous orgasm ripped me apart. I leaned forward, pushing my cock to her cervical wall, and blasted a massive load of sticky cum deep into Nora’s awaiting womb.

Nora pulled herself up and locked me tight between her legs. She reached for my shoulders and pulled into a hot, tongue-fueled kiss. Our tongues lashed as I came again and again, pumping cum into the beautiful MILF until my legs buckled beneath me.

Nora took it all in. She sucked my tongue into her mouth as she flexed and squeezed her vaginal muscles, drawing out my orgasm while she ran her fingers through my hair.

As my orgasm faded, I rested atop Nora, sucking in air through my nostrils as Nora probed deep with her tongue. I pulled Nora up off her back and into a seated position on the edge of the kitchen table. She kept her legs wrapped tight around me with my cock buried deep, and my cock twitched with the aftershocks.

Nora mashed her bare breasts against my chest, where they bulged outward on either side of me. I ran my fingers up and down her back, gently caressing her while we came down from our orgasmic high.

We broke off the kiss together and Nora gazed into my eyes, wearing a look of pure sexual bliss.

I peeled away a lock of her stray hair stuck to her lip and came in for another kiss. “That was super fucking hot.”

Nora searched my eyes as if looking for something, but I didn’t know what. “That’s been a long time coming.”

“I’ve only dreamed about it a million times.”

Nora giggled and wrapped her arms around my neck. “What do you want with an old woman like me? Aren’t my beautiful daughters enough?”

“You’re hardly old. You look like you’re twenty-five, tops. I love your daughters, and I love you too.”

Nora averted her gaze as if unwilling to meet my eye. “I want that to be true.”

“What? That I love you? Well, I do. I have for a long time, and you know it.”

A slight smile tugged at Nora’s lips as she once again met my eyes, looking supremely satisfied with my response. She ran her hands over my chest and kissed each of my muscled pecs before she sighed. “We can’t tell Luke or Jim.”

“I want you, Nora. And not just this one time. I won’t say anything, but I want you, and I don’t care who knows it.”

Nora looked up at me and brushed away a lock of my stray hair. “You’re so handsome. My daughters are very lucky. Are you sure this is what you want?”

I leaned in and kissed her, nibbled on her bottom lip before I let go, and grinned. “My cock is still inside you and you’re asking me if this is what I want?”

Nora giggled. “That’s a good point.”

“Zoe knows,” I said. “Mia and Bella too.”

Nora nodded. “I know. I’m sure that’s why the girls left so abruptly. They wanted us to be together.”

I felt cum leak down my cock where it stayed buried deep inside Nora’s pussy. “I’m sorry I came inside you. It was too hot to pull out. Are you on birth control?”

Nora shook her head. “That’s the first time I’ve had sex in four years. I didn’t need it. Jim and I don’t even sleep in the same room.”

She relayed the information as if it were the most normal thing in the world. There was a lot to unpack. She confirmed Zoe’s suspicion that Nora’s marital bedroom was dead. Even worse, her marriage looked just as cooked. But the news that most intrigued me was Nora’s lack of concern regarding the massive load I just mainlined into her womb. “You don’t seem concerned.”

Nora smiled teasingly. “Should I be?”

“If you don’t want me to get you pregnant, then next time, we should use birth control.”

This was where she would tell me there wouldn’t be a next time. She was married, blah, blah, blah.

Nora shook her head. “I’m not taking any birth control, nor will I with you. But I won’t stop you from wearing a condom.”

I stared at her, confused. “You want me to get you pregnant?”

Nora wrapped her arms around my neck, searched my face for a moment, then pulled me into a slow, drawn out kiss. “Baby, take me to bed. It’s time I told you the entire story.”


Eight

Queen Nora
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The moon shone brightly through Nora’s giant picture windows, painting her king-sized bed with a silvery sheen. With the sheets barely covering my cock, I gazed out the window and waited for Nora to finish in the bathroom.

Through the open bathroom door, a toilet flushed, and a very naked Nora appeared a moment later. Nora turned on the faucet and washed her hands, while I watched. She was utterly confident in her nudity, which only made her sexier.

Nora promised to tell me the entire story. I still wasn’t sure how much I bought into this whole prophecy thing, but Nora and the girls believed it without question. There wasn’t a man alive who wouldn’t embrace the position I found myself in. Sure, it could all blow up in my face, but until then, I was living a fantasy. Besides, after the hell I had endured for most of my life, I deserved the windfall of four beautiful women throwing themselves at me.

Nora dried her hands and stood before the bathroom mirror. She pulled out her ponytail holder and ran her fingers through her hair, letting it cascade over her shoulders and down her back.

Her beautiful breasts bobbed and bounced with every movement, and I found myself completely enthralled. She made the simplest movement appear elegant and regal. Nora Monroe was a genuine lady, through and through. If this were Victorian England, Nora would be some high tier noble or maybe even a queen.

Nora flipped off the lights and walked toward me, her steps soft and elegant. Her dark hair swept back over her shoulders and her blue eyes gleamed with a spark that I had never seen before.

Her taut flat tummy and round hips made my mouth water, and visions of round two played in my head. But no matter how much I wanted her, there was a story to hear first.

Nora reached the bed and climbed in. She crawled toward me on all fours, wearing a serene smile as her breasts swayed beneath her chest.

She stopped beside me and sat back on her knees as her eyes lingered over my muscled torso. “Do you enjoy watching me?”

“Oh, yeah. Very much,” I said. “You remind me of a queen. You’re regal, elegant, and insanely beautiful.”

Nora smiled demurely as her cheeks flushed pink. “I’m glad you think so.” She leaned over and kissed my nipple before sitting back, once again, on her knees. “And you’re the most handsome man I’ve ever laid eyes on. That’s not hyperbole either. It’s a fact.”

Nora sat up straight and tall, chest out, yet there was nothing practiced about it. It was how she always moved and acted. Soft and feminine, she was the ultimate girly-girl. It was baked into her DNA. But that didn’t diminish her other amazing qualities. She was smart, wise, and most of all kind.

Nora’s blush deepened. “Why do I feel like you’re looking straight through me?”

I licked my lips and let my eyes wander over her stunning curves. “You’re just so… pure.”

Nora leaned forward, letting her hair spill over my stomach and chest. It tickled and raised a rash of goosebumps across my flesh. She traced the contours of my six-pack with her index finger and licked her lips.

“If I’m your queen, does that make you my king?”

“Definitely. But unlike you, I’m not worthy of the title.”

She leaned forward again, dragging her soft, warm breasts over my chest before giving me a short, sweet kiss on the lips. “You’re worthy, Matthew”

Butterflies swirled in my stomach and her sweet, honey scent washed over me. My cock rose, shifting the sheets.

Nora gazed at my cock, where my tip jutted out from under a slip of white cotton. She turned slightly and drew back the sheet, exposing my manhood in all its glory.

It pulsed like a time bomb, already half-hard and rising fast.

Nora ran her finger along my shaft and swirled my tip, causing my cock to kick and harden before her eyes.

“Baby, you’re already hard again?”

“This is the new normal,” I said. “There’s only one way to make it go down again.”

Nora smiled, and a twinkle sparkled in her eyes. “Let’s talk before we make love again.”

A tiny seed of disappointment blossomed in the back of my head, but I sent it packing. There was no need to get greedy. Besides, I wanted to hear what she had to say.

Nora seemed to recognize the look in my eye. She leaned forward and kissed me again on the lips. “Don’t worry, baby. We can make love as many times as you want after I tell you what I need to tell you.”

That cheered me up and I stretched out on the bed, sliding my hands behind my head as Nora continued to play with my cock. “I’m all ears, and don’t think you have to stop playing with me. I love every second.”

Nora giggled and nodded. “And I love playing with you every second. I’m a big cuddler. Are you okay with that?”

I opened my arm to her, inviting her in. “Always. Cuddle away beautiful.”

Nora smiled happily, and it reminded me so much of Zoe’s smile it caught me by surprise. She stretched out alongside me and rested her head on my chest while she slid one leg over my midsection.

The move was straight out of Bella’s playbook. Zoe had done the same thing at the beach the day before. Suddenly, all the similarities between Nora and her daughters were on full display. She really was the queen of the hive.

I played with Nora’s hair while she picked up my cock and rolled my knob between her open fingers. It was achingly hard and twitched under her gently caress, but Nora seemed to love playing with it as much as I loved her touch.

“Let me think of the best place to start,” Nora said.

I tucked a lock of her dark hair behind her ear and ran my hand over her shoulder and back, gently caressing her while Nora continued playing with my cock.

“Zoe told me the parts of the story about Ms. May as they related to her, Mia, and Bella. We’re soul mates. She said that you didn’t have a connection with Ms. May so she couldn’t read you. But I call bullshit. You’re the most spiritually in-tune person I know, so I didn’t believe it for a second.”

“Zoe believes it’s true. So do Mia and Bella, but you’re right. Ms. May could read me more clearly than any other client she’s ever had. She called me an open book.”

“Can I guess one of her predictions?”

Nora smiled and nodded. “I bet I can guess what you’ll guess.”

“Humor me,” I said.

Nora giggled and snuggled in closer. “Fine. What’s your prediction, oh wise sage?”

“We’re soul mates. Correct?”

Nora nodded. “Correct.”

I leaned over and kissed the top of her head. “Got it in one. I’ve felt connected to you for a very long time. Thanks for confirming I’m not completely off my rocker.”

Nora hugged me tightly. “I feel the same way.”

“It’s been a struggle to keep all this to myself.”

“I can guess why. My previous status as a minor?”

“Ding. Ding. Ding. Give the man a prize.”

I chuckled. “I know what I’d like for my prize.”

Nora squeezed my cock and stretched up to kiss me on the lips. “Don’t worry. I’m going to ride you a like horse after this.”

Butterflies flashed in my stomach and my cock twitched in Nora’s hand. “I approve of this message.”

Nora giggled and kissed me again before she resumed her position, resting her head on my chest. “The age thing has been a big part of my struggle. But now that you’re a grown, beautiful, strapping man, I’m finally feeling slightly less guilty.”

“I came on to you, remember? Besides, there’s no need for us to feel any guilt about loving each other.”

Nora squeezed me again. “I can’t tell you how good it feels to speak so openly about this. For so long, I’ve felt like a desperate cougar. I’ve even been jealous of my own daughters.”

I reached down and patted Nora’s bare ass. “You’re a cougar, just not a desperate one.”

Nora giggled and slapped me playfully. “Be nice. I’m holding your penis in my hand. Don’t make me hurt you.”

“I surrender,” I said and kissed her again. “It’s so easy being with you.”

“I’m finally home,” Nora said and hugged me again.

“Now that I’ve thrown us completely off track, please resume. That’s all the thunder I’ll steal from your story. Go ahead. I’m listening.”

Nora kissed my chest and sighed contentedly. “It’s a huge weight off my shoulders, and it feels amazing snuggling in your arms.”

“Like I said, this is the new normal.”

Nora kissed me again and wrapped her fingers around my shaft, gently stroking me as she continued.

“The day we all met Ms. May, I went in first and she immediately knew something was off. She told me I married the wrong man. Keep in mind, she didn’t know me, Jim, or any of the kids beforehand.”

“That must have been a punch to the gut.”

“You would think, but it was strangely liberating. For the first time, I knew I wasn’t crazy. Let me back up a little. Jim is a wonderful man. He’s smart, hardworking, kind and sensitive, but there’s no spark whatsoever.”

“At some point, there must have been a spark? You have four kids.”

“We married way too young. The first year, I was more enamored with the idea of marriage than actually loving my partner. It didn’t take long for us to get pregnant with Bella.”

I rubbed Nora’s back as I waited patiently for her to continue.

“After we had Bella, I went all in on motherhood. I adored it, and I cherished every moment I had with her. But I lost all interest in Jim. That’s not quite fair. I lost romantic interest in Jim, but he was and still is my best friend. Not to mention, he’s an excellent father.”

“And three more children followed.”

Nora nodded. “I love being a mother more than anything in the world, and I performed my duties as a wife so I could have more kids.”

“That’s… not good.”

“I’m racked with guilt over my marriage, and I’ve made a lot of mistakes. Giving birth to Bella, Mia, Zoe, and Luke were not among them. I’m proud of my kids and I’m proud of being their mom.”

“As you should be. I think you were born to be a mom.”

“That’s what Ms. May says.”

“We’ll get back to her in a minute. What happened after you had Luke? I assume the marriage deteriorated?”

“I wanted more kids. Jim didn’t. We fought, and he won. Ever since, we’ve drifted apart. When Luke was two, I moved into another bedroom under the guise that Jim snored. He for sure snores, but that’s not why I wanted to sleep alone.”

Nora didn’t want to use birth control because she wanted another baby. It was a guess, but I would have put money on it. “Which led to not having sex in the last four years.”

“Jim and I agreed to form a parental partnership rather than a true marriage. I take care of the house and the kids. He works and does his thing.”

“Does his thing involve other women?”

“I don’t know, but I hope so. He should be happy. We don’t talk about our sex lives anymore. We don’t talk about much of anything anymore except for the kids. Once we’re divorced, Jim and I can be friends again.”

“I’m sorry. What a miserable existence.”

“It’s the opposite. I’ve loved raising my kids without the pressure of holding together a broken marriage. But I’ve missed romance. Ms. May gave me hope. When she told me you and I would be together, I stopped having sex with Jim.”

Nora smiled at me through watery eyes. “Then this year I fell hopelessly in love with you. I can’t imagine myself with anyone else. The past week, without being able to see you every day, has been miserable.”

It was the first time she said that she loved me. “Then it’s a good thing you bought this house. Now, we can love each other in the open.”

“I’m worried about Luke. He doesn’t know any of this.”

“Give the guy some credit. He probably knows a lot more than you think.”

Nora continued playing with my cock. It twitched and swayed, remaining rock hard through our entire conversation. “I’m sure you’re right, but I seriously doubt he would be happy knowing that his mother is not only having sex with his best friend but loves him with all her heart.”

“How bad can it be? He knows I’m with his sisters. Once you’re honest with him, he’ll come around.”

“Time will tell. But I’m done living a lie. I want to get my life with you started right away. Still, we have to pick the right time to tell Luke about us. And I need to file for divorce from my husband.”

I kissed Nora again. “I’ll follow your lead. Now that you’ve filled in the backstory, can we get back to Ms. May? I have a feeling there’s more you need to tell me.”

Nora nodded as she squeezed my cock, forcing a dollop of pre-cum onto my tip. She scooped it up with her index fingers and sucked it between her lips. She smacked her mouth with satisfaction. “You taste like pineapple.”

I rolled my eyes. “If I had a nickel….”

Nora giggled, clearly getting my insinuation. “The apples don’t fall far from the tree.”

I wasn’t ready to go there with Nora, and it seemed a good time to re-route the conversation. “Getting back to Ms. May, what happened next?”

“In the very same session, she told me that my soul mate was good friends with my kids, and he would come into my life on a more permanent basis during his teenage years.”

“Oh my God, you must have been shocked.”

Nora laughed. “That’s putting it mildly. I shot up and bolted for the door. I told her I wasn’t some dirty pedophile and that I would never take advantage of a child.”

“Wow. That’s intense.”

“Ms. May calmed me down and told me she wasn’t insinuating anything. In fact, she told me you would be the one to make the first move. And that wouldn’t happen until you were a grown adult.”

“Here I am fulfilling prophecy by having sex with you on top of your kitchen table.”

Nora giggled. “Breakfast will never be the same.”

“Wait until you tell Ms. May. By the way, is she still alive?”

“Of course she’s still alive. She wants to meet you.”

“Meet me? Seriously?”

Nora nodded and wrapped her tiny little hand around my swollen shaft and caressed the underside of my cock, slowly stroking me as my balls tightened. If she kept it up, I wouldn’t last much longer.

“Would you meet her for me? I’ve been dying for Ms. May to read you.”

“Of course I’ll go. Its sounds like fun. Hopefully, she doesn’t want to insert herself into our little family harem.”

Nora giggled. “I don’t think so. She’s like sixty-five years old and lives with three cats.”

“Prophecy or not, I’ll stick with you and the girls.”

Nora stretched up for another kiss on the lips. “That sounds perfect to me.”

“Is there anything else, or do I know it all?”

“There are a couple of more things. First, without me and you sticking together, the entire harem will collapse.”

I laughed and gazed down at her. “Oh, that’s all. Seriously? You make it sound like an afterthought.”

Nora shrugged. “There is no conceivable way I wouldn’t be with you, and I know you feel the same way. We belong together, just like you belong with Mia, Bella, and Zoe. So, the point is moot.”

“True. I’m here to stay. What we have is real and permanent.”

“Exactly.”

“Which brings us to the last revelation. Will you allow me to guess? Maybe I can give Ms. May a run for her money?”

Nora extricated herself from our cuddle and sat up on her knees. She grinned at me, and I had a hard time peeling my eyes off her beautiful breasts. “You really want to guess?”

“You already know what I’m thinking, don’t you?”

Nora grinned. “Maybe.” She swung her leg over my midsection and straddled me high on my upper thighs. My hard cock pressed flat against her soft, warm tummy, and pulsed, throbbing with anticipation.

I grinned. “What do I get if I’m right?”

Nora curled her fingers around my meaty shaft and slowly stroked it up and down. “You get to have sex with me.”

I rubbed my chin as if thinking, while Nora giggled and continued stroking my cock. The pleasure intensified and my cock twitched, oozing pre-cum onto Nora’s milky white tummy.

“Does it have to do with being a mother?”

Her smile widened, and she lifted her hips off my thighs, sitting up on her knees. “Maybe.”

She was incredibly beautiful, and my head flashed with desire. Still, I wanted to finish our little game.

“Does it have to do with you not wanting to use birth control?”

Nora dredged my tip through her warm, wet folds, and her breathing quickened as her eyes fluttered with excitement. “Maybe.”

The word came out in a breathless rush, and she moved my tip to her entrance and gazed down at me as if waiting. “If you’re right, I’ll take you to heaven.”

I raised a questioning eyebrow. “What if I’m wrong?”

Nora giggled. “Don’t be wrong.”

She waited with my tip resting just inside her warm, slippery hole. Her creamy breasts heaved and jiggled while her puffy nipples thickened before my eyes.

I smiled as my cock throbbed in her hand. “What should we name our baby?”

Nora sank down onto my cock and groaned, taking me deep as goosebumps flashed across her chest. “Got it in one.”

Waves of pleasure swept me up and my brain turned to warm mush. My cock throbbed deep inside Nora’s pussy while she squeezed and released her inner walls, inducing a primal groan from my lizard brain.

As she ground my cock in tight circles, Nora leaned forward, and her long, dark hair played over my stomach and chest, raising a smattering of goose bumps. She met me face to face, and her breasts mashed against my pecs and bulged outward on either side of my chest. Her hard nipples dug into my flesh and Nora found my waiting mouth with hers.

She used her hips alone to bob up and down my cock, taking me deep inside her and squeezing before slowly drawing me out, then plunging downward.

Our tongues swam together, and a hazy swamp of pleasure consumed my consciousness. Nora ran her fingers through my hair and moaned into my mouth while proving that four years of rust hadn’t diminished her skills in the slightest.

Her honey scent enveloped me, and I ran my hands down her back until I met the sharp rise of her round ass. I filled my palms with her creamy flesh and squeezed, pulling her apart as I thrust upward.

We fell into a steady rhythm and the mattress soundlessly shifted with our motion. Unlike Bella’s bed, Nora’s remained blissfully silent, with only the sounds of our lovemaking filling the air. Nora’s soft moans mingled with the light clapping sound of our hips meeting on each downward thrust.

My cock sizzled with heat, and in my depths, a monstrous orgasm brewed. I palmed Nora’s ass, grunting as I thrust deep, bottoming out with each pass as my cock rapidly pulsed in her buttery warm depths. I grabbed hold of Nora’s hips and churned my cock in and out, picking up speed.

Nora moaned into my mouth and broke off our kiss, dragging a thick line of saliva with her. She pushed herself upright and dragged her fingertips down my chest as her blue eyes blazed with fiery lust.

She sat atop me in full cowgirl, riding me hard as the base of my cock flashed in and out of her pussy. Her lips melded to my shaft, leaving my cock glistening while Nora rocked forward and backward, her face contorted with pleasure.

As she picked up speed, her breasts gained momentum, circling atop her chest faster and faster before clapping together where they met in the middle. Nora tipped her head back and moaned, seeming to lose herself in the throes of our rhythmic fucking.

My cock throbbed with pleasure and my balls tightened, but I powered on, hammering Nora’s pussy, hard and deep, with every powerful thrust.

Nora moaned, and her eyes glazed over as she looked at me, panting for breath. She threw herself forward, bracing her hands against my chest and forcing her breasts together between her arms. Her deep cleavage and puffy nipples appeared before my face.

I leaned forward and gobbled up on her nipples, areola and all, drawing it between my lips as I sucked while filling my hand with the other. I wanted more of her incredible body, and I couldn’t get enough. Everywhere I looked was a fantasy given life. It would take years to quench the fire burning in my loins.

I released Nora’s breasts and let them bounced together before I took her hips in my hands and picked up speed, fucking her so hard that Nora cried out with pleasure. Cries that were broken by her heavy grunts every time I bottomed out.

Nora’s eyes glossed over, and her face contorted with orgasmic ecstasy. “Oh, baby. You’re so deep.”

Nora’s breath caught in her throat and her body shuddered, spasming under the weight of a colossal orgasm.

Nora’s pussy constricted around my cock, and she clamped down with her wall muscles, causing me to stiffen with pleasure. A wall of pleasure surpassed my defenses, overwhelming me and sending me straight to heaven, just like Nora promised.

I thrust upward, fully impaling her as I raised my hips off the bed and grabbed hold of her big, beautiful breasts.

Pleasure flashed in my brain just as Nora changed directions, grinding me front to back, taking me as deep as she could. My vision went white, and I arched my back, grunting under the weight of my orgasm as I delivered a thick rope of white hot cum directly into Nora’s fertile womb.

“That’s it, baby. Come inside, mama,” Nora said.

Her words turned my head upside down and I hit the peak again, flooding her womb with a second salvo of cum, bigger than the first. My cock spasmed, and I unloaded inside her, coming again and again, each fueled by a primal grunt.

Nora kept pace, grinding my cock as she squeezed and flexed her pussy, milking me dry as she rode atop me. She dipped her face in close behind my ear and slid her tongue inside, churning my cock as her warm breath flooded my neck and ear.

My toes curled, and I palmed Nora’s ass, guiding her up and down my cock as I emptied the last of my waning orgasm into her hungry depths.

As my orgasm faded, Nora melted into me, kissing and licking my ear and neck as she ran her fingers through my hair.

My cock twitched inside her, spitting out remnant cum as I inhaled deep cleansing breaths and ran my hands over Nora’s shapely ass.

Nora brought her face even with mine and we kissed, letting our tongues gently explore as she rocked atop me, nursing every drop of cum.

When we finally came up for air, Nora pressed her forehead against and smiled. “Feel better?”

I scooped up one of Nora’s massive breasts and rolled her fat nipple between my fingers. “Yes, but I’m hungry for more.”

Nora giggled and kissed me again. “Me too.” She came in for another long, tongue fueled kiss. “I can’t get enough of you.”

We spent the next five minutes in a full make-out session until Nora sat back, still straddling me in cowgirl position with my cock buried to the hilt.

I ran my hands over Nora’s thighs and gazed up into her eyes. “Did Ms. May predict how long it would take for you to get pregnant?”

Nora shook her head. “She couldn’t tell, but maybe she’ll know more when we go to see her together.”

“In the meantime, we should have a lot of sex,” I said.

“You won’t get any arguments from me, but unfortunately, I can’t have you all to myself. The girls want your time just as much as I do.”

“Does it bother you? My being with them and you?”

“It should, but it doesn’t.” Nora shrugged. “It feels natural. It’s as if the life I’ve led until now wasn’t the real me. This is the real me. I crave touch and sex and you.”

“Just me?”

Nora grinned. “Don’t worry. I only want you. We’re forever bound as one.”

“We’ll be bound as three if I keep coming inside you that hard.”

Nora giggled and came down for a quick kiss. “Then you better keep coming inside me. Our baby girl wants to meet her daddy.”

“We’re having a girl?”

Nora shrugged. “Ms. May didn’t predict it. This guess is all mine.”

I sighed as deep contentment settled into my bones. “God, if this is a dream, don’t wake me.”

Nora giggled and kissed me again. “You don’t know how hard it was for me to resist you for so long. I wanted to jump your bones every day for the last year. The night before you left for school, I almost came into your room. But Ms. May was very clear. It had to be you, not me, who made the first move.”

“So, if I had made a move on my eighteenth birthday?”

Nora ran her hands over my muscled chest and gave me a teasing smile. “You would have been a very lucky boy.”

I sighed. “An entire year, wasted.”

Nora shook her head and kissed me again. “I don’t think so. You needed confidence and my daughters gave that to you. Our timing is perfect.”

My cock thickened inside Nora as arousal swelled inside me. Nora’s eyes widened in surprise.

Nora shifted her hips, grinding me deep inside her. “That was fast.”

“I blame it on my hot mommy.”

Nora came in and kissed me again before drawing back and sitting atop me. Her blue eyes turned hazy with lust. “How do you want to fuck mommy this time, baby? From behind?”
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Nora woke me at six in the morning with a blow job and a reminder that Mia would be over early to pick me up for yoga class.

We showered together, where we were both sorely tempted to have sex for the fifth time. Alas, Nora wouldn’t risk her daughter walking in to find her mother pinned to the shower wall, getting rutted by her boyfriend. Nora wanted to sit the girls down to break the news, hoping to ruffle as few feathers as possible.

I told Nora that the girls didn’t care, but she wasn’t having it. We finished showering, and I got ready for my outing with Mia. Nora went to the kitchen and whipped up some eggs, fruit, and bacon.

When I entered the kitchen, Nora was happily humming in front of the stove, scrambling eggs while the scent of freshly brewed coffee filled the air.

I came up behind my harem MILF and grabbed her ass, then pressed my body in close and kissed her high on the neck.

I nuzzled tight behind her ear and breathed in her sweet, wholesome scent. “We could give the kitchen table another go before Mia arrives.”

Nora giggled, then turned and kissed me. “Mia will be here any minute. Stop before she catches us.”

I slid my hand under Nora’s t-shirt and cupped her bra-clad breast, giving it a sharp squeeze. Her nipple hardened under my finger, and I gave it a gentle tug as my cock hardened against her ass. I dipped my tongue inside her ear and nibbled on her earlobe. “You drive me crazy.”

Nora giggled and wriggled out of my grasp. “That tickles.”

I slid my hand inside her lacy bra cup and tweaked her bare nipple to hardness. She was impossible to resist. “Let’s go to bed and make love all day long.”

Nora moaned, and her eyes washed over with lust. She turned her head and found my mouth with hers. Our tongues lashed together, and Nora tugged at my shirt while I dipped my hands inside the waistband of her yoga pants.

The front door opened with a creak. “Good morning. Is everyone decent?”

The voice belonged to Mia. Nora lurched away from me, her eyes registering panic. She fixed her top that I had pulled over her boobs while I dipped my hand inside my shorts and straightened my raging hard-on.

Nora spun back to the stove while I dove for the coffeepot, feigning innocence.

Mia walked into the kitchen and made a beeline for the coffeepot. “Coffee. Please.”

I filled a mug with the golden brew and handed it to Mia as she came up beside me. “Morning, beautiful,” I said.

Mia took the mug from my hand and smiled at me before pushing up onto her toes for a quick kiss. “Morning, babe.” She took a sip and looked over my shoulder, sporting a sheepish grin. “Mom, you’re awfully quiet. Is everything okay?”

Nora jumped as if startled, and her cheeks flushed scarlet. “Oh, hi baby. I didn’t even see you come in.”

Mia grinned at me, then turned her attention back to Nora. “So, what did you guys do last night?”

Nora froze, staring at her daughter, her face locked with panic.

“We watched a movie,” I said. “It was a rom com. Nora and I cuddled.”

Nora’s eyes widened. “We did not cuddle, Matthew.”

I shrugged. “Maybe you’re right.” I snapped my fingers and grinned. “Oh, we also had a late-night snack in the kitchen. It was amazing.”

Nora’s eyes widened, but the innuendo seemed to fly right over Mia’s head.

“My mom makes the best snacks. Whenever my friends came for a sleepover, they never wanted to leave.”

“I have to agree. It was the best snack I ever tasted.”

The color drained from Nora’s face, and she averted her gaze. “It was just a snack.”

I backed off, not wanting to give Nora an aneurysm while Mia studied her mother closely.

She stepped closer and looked into Nora’s face while Nora remained invested in eggs that had long since finished cooking. “Mom, you’re glowing. If I didn’t know better, I would swear that you and Matt — “

“Who’s hungry?” Nora said, raising her voice to cut off Mia as the skillet against the stovetop. “Matthew, can you please get the bowl of fruit out of the refrigerator?”

I suppressed a grin while loving every second of the back-and-forth banter. Nora was adorable, and even Mia could read the room.

Mia giggled and leaned back against the counter, sipping her coffee while she eyed her mother suspiciously. “Fine. Keep your secrets. As much as I would love to stay and tease you, Matt and I have to eat and run. Spots fill up quickly.”

Nora scooped eggs onto three plates she had set out on the table, visibly relaxing with the change of subject.

Meanwhile, I poured a mug of coffee and took in Mia’s jaw dropping outfit. “How is anyone supposed to concentrate on yoga with you looking like that?”

Mia wore a pair of tight black yoga shorts, a loose gray tank, and a black sports bra beneath. Her brown hair hung straight down her back in an intricate braid, and a pair of open-toe sandals completed her look. She looked like she had stepped from the pages of a fashion magazine running an article on fitness-chic.

Golden cleavage bulged from her sports bra, and the tight shorts accentuated her high, tight bubble-butt. Mia, Zoe, and Bella’s soul crushing beauty never ceased to amaze me. This morning it was Mia’s turn. The co-ed looked prime enough to make a gay man drool.

Mia grinned. “By anyone, do you mean you?”

I rubbed my chin and studying her for a moment, allowing my eyes to linger on her mouthwatering cleavage. “Now I’m wondering if I should wear the extra baggy shorts.”

“Matthew let’s keep it clean over breakfast,” Nora said.

I chuckled and feigned innocence. “I’m just saying that the extra baggy shorts might help with flexibility.”

Nora rolled her eyes. “Where’s the fruit I asked for?”

I raised my hands, mea culpa style. “Fine. I’ll keep it PG.”

Mia frowned as the exchange seemed to fly right over her head. “Are you guys making fun of me?”

Nora leaned over and kissed Mia on the cheek. “No, baby. Your boyfriend is being crude.” She studied her daughter and nodded appreciatively. “Although Matthew makes a valid point. You look super cute this morning.”

Mia beamed. “Thanks, mom.”

I opened the refrigerator and reached for the bowl of fruit inside, pausing when I heard Mia whisper.

Mia whispered, “Do I look as pretty as Zoe and Bella?”

There was a hint of worry in her voice, as if she couldn’t compete with her sisters. The idea was ludicrous.

I shook my head. Mia was every inch as beautiful as her sisters, if not more so. It was my fault for neglecting her. I vowed to make it up to her with a very special date.

Nora whispered, “Baby, you’re absolutely beautiful. Matthew is a very lucky young man.”

I grabbed the fruit and shut the refrigerator door, then dipped in low and gave Mia a quick kiss on the lips. “Come on gorgeous. Let’s eat.”

We sat and wolfed down our breakfast before we hopped into Mia’s SUV and sped off for the yoga studio. The drive was short, and we arrived with plenty of time to spare. Mia was right. Many people arrived all at once, making space a premium.

We entered the studio hand-in-hand and Mia helped set up my mat and gather a few props she thought I might need.

We sat on our mats in the back row while others filtered in, taking up most of the available space in a few minutes. Meanwhile, Mia and I stretched side-by-side, chatting as we mostly ignored the others.

I was the only dude in the entire class, which had its perks. The women were mostly college-aged and beautiful. Still, I only had eyes for the gorgeous girl sitting next to me.

That all changed when two unexpected arrivals waltzed into the studio.

The first was a stunning, biracial woman with light brown skin and long, silky dark hair. She had a body that rivaled the Monroe sisters, and even the other women in the room stopped to look at the pair.

The second woman I recognized, and my stomach swirled with excitement, anticipation, and dread. Heather, the single most beautiful redhead I had ever laid eyes on, left me so breathless it felt like I’d taken a gut punch.

Heather’s long red hair, fixed in a tight ponytail, swayed behind her as she crossed the room. She carried a yoga mat under one arm and a water bottle under the other. Like most of the women in class, Heather wore tight, form-fitting yoga athletic wear. In her case, it was a gray sports bra and matching gray yoga shorts. She had big perky breasts, a slender waist, and a tight ass that swayed as she walked.

The pair stood near the front of the room, scanning for a place to lay their mats, when Heather’s eyes locked on mine.

A slight smile tugged at her hips, and her eyes widened, glimmering with excitement. She leaned over and whispered something to her gorgeous friend before she looked straight at me, and her jaw dropped.

Mia, who had just come up from a stretch, made eye contact with Heather and waved them over.

Mia shuffled her mat to the side, leaving her pinned in the back corner. “Babe, can you move closer to me to make room for Heather and Kasey?”

So that was Kasey? Zoe had already set up our double date for later that evening, and I wondered how much she and Heather knew about our budding harem. That Zoe thought Kasey was interested in Mark confused me. She was a stunning beauty who I couldn’t picture with a regular-frat-guy like Mark. He was handsome, but she was out of his league.

I shifted my mat closer to Mia’s until they practically touched, leaving barely enough room for Heather and Kasey to squeeze in beside me.

Heather and Kasey tiptoed through the packed studio until they reached us.

Heather’s gaze flickered between me and Mia before settling on Mia. “Thanks for making room. After what happened with Bella, I’ve been afraid to talk to you.”

Mia waved her away. “Bella’s a hothead. You know that, and you didn’t know about Matt. No harm, no foul.” Mia nodded in my direction. “You’ve met Matt. Well, kind of.”

Heather’s cheeks flushed bright red. “Yeah. Sorry about what happened the other day. If I had known you were with Bella, I never would have approached you like that.”

I waved her away. “It’s water under the bridge. It’s nice to meet you.”

Heather’s shoulders sagged with relief. “That’s really cool of you. I’m Heather Grant and this is my friend Kasey James.”

She extended her hand, and I shook it. I nodded at Kasey, who smiled and waved back at me.

Kasey frowned. “Wait. I’m confused. I thought you and Mia were together? Then, after what happened at the party, I thought you were with Bella. Then I got a call from Zoe setting me up on a blind date with you.”

Heather’s jaw dropped, and she spun on her friend. “Seriously?”

Heat crept up the back of my neck, and I cringed. Clearly, Zoe hadn’t thought things through. Now, they had me cornered.

Mia knew all about Zoe’s plan, and so did Bella. None of this would come as a surprise to Mia. But that didn’t make explaining things easier. Heather and Kasey were Mia’s roommates and supposedly her best friends. Hadn’t she filled them in?

Thankfully, Mia wasn’t totally clueless and jumped in to rescue me.

“The double date with Zoe was to set you up with Mark,” Mia said. “Zoe’s not really into him, but because of his personal circumstances, she didn’t want to straight-up dump him. She heard you might be into Mark and thought she could play matchmaker.”

I breathed out a sigh of relief. I could do the truth, but weaving a web of lies wasn’t my style.

Kasey frowned. “I’m not into Mark. Like, not at all. He’s not my type.” Kasey glanced at me, then back at Mia. “I agreed to go because Matt intrigued me, but now I’m not so sure.”

“Oh. That sucks,” Mia said. “Sorry. Zoe thought you were interested.”

As Heather watched the conversation develop, her frown deepened. Finally, she settled her gaze on me. “Are you with Mia or Bella? I’ve also heard that you and Zoe went out the other day.”

I traded a glance with Mia, and she nodded. “Go ahead. It’s going to get out sometime.”

“Look, I don’t know either of you, but you’re Mia’s best friends, right?”

Heather and Kasey both nodded.

“Sit down, and I’ll tell you what’s going on, but you have to keep it to yourselves. If it gets out, we’ll know who to blame.”

Heather set up her mat beside mine. With the class at full capacity, our mats physically touched, and the jaw-dropping redhead sat only a few inches away, leaving me sandwiched between her and Mia.

Kasey placed her mat on the other side of Heather’s, but as soon as she finished, she crossed over to Heather’s mat and took up a seat beside the busty redhead. They both sat cross-legged before me as if waiting for me to spill the tea.

I gazed over my shoulder at Mia. “Baby, come closer so you can hear this too.”

Heather and Kasey traded a curious look, no doubt at my calling Mia, baby.

A quick glance at the clock showed we had five minutes until class started. It was enough time to expose our relationship without going into the gory details.

“You’re sure you can keep this to yourselves?”

“Promise,” Heather said while Kasey nodded.

I picked up Mia’s hand and laced her fingers with mine, inducing a sweet smile from my gorgeous girlfriend.

“Mia, can we trust them?”

Mia nodded. “I trust them both. They’re as close to me as Zoe and Bella.”

“Great. Now that we have all made solemn vows, I’ll just kick the elephant in the room straight in the nuts, then we can all enjoy the class.”

Heather and Kasey both giggled while Mia grinned and leaned into me.

I took in both of their faces and let out a held breath. “Here goes. I’m dating Mia, Zoe, and Bella. I’m with all of them, but they aren’t with each other. They all know, and we have no secrets.”

They stared at me, wide-eyed and slack-jawed. Heather was the first to speak. She leaned in close and whispered, “Like you’re all in a harem?”

Mia nodded. “We prefer to call it a family, but yeah. It’s like that.”

Kasey sat back and shook her head as if blown away. “I’m not gonna lie. That’s super fucking hot.”

Mia pressed in close to me and giggled. “He’s a busy man.”

Heather looked like she’d taken a punch to the gut, which I didn’t quite understand. She reclined on her elbows and stared at me, the shock clear on her face. “That explains so much.”

Kasey shook her head and chuckled. “You are the daddy to end all daddy’s.”

Mia giggled and squeezed my hand tight. “He’s my daddy. Especially in the shower.”

Heat welled in my cheeks, and Kasey’s jaw dropped. “I’m gonna need the details.”

Heather frowned as if lost in thought before she met my gaze, practically burning a hole straight through me. “I’ll help you and Zoe with Mark.”

Mia frowned, as if confused. “How?”

“I’ll go on the double date tonight with you and Zoe,” Heather said.

Kasey leaned forward and shook her head. “No way. I’m going on that date right up on Matt’s arm.”

Heather glared at Kasey. “You just said you weren’t interested.”

“I’m not interested in Mark. The harem intrigues me, and Harem Daddy intrigues me even more. Don’t tell me you’re interested in Mark?”

Harem Daddy? Really? I let it pass without comment.

Heather rolled her eyes, as if questioning Kasey’s sanity. “Seriously. I have an idea to help Zoe. Please let me do this. I feel awful about what happened between Bella and me. I know Zoe still blames me.”

The only person I felt bad for here was Mark. The poor guy didn’t know what was coming.

Kasey huffed and folded her arms over her ample chest. “Fine, but you owe me.”

Heather grinned and turned back to me and Mia. “I only ask that you don’t tell Zoe, or she’ll cancel the date. We’re doing this for her, and for you guys, too.”

There was something off about Heather that I couldn’t put my finger on. She seemed like she genuinely wanted to help, but she was holding something back.

I met Heather’s gaze straight on, but my head swooned as I momentarily lost myself in her bright green eyes. “Why don’t I believe that you’re only doing this to help, Zoe?”

Heather pursed her lips and studied me as if carefully considering her response. “If all goes well, I’ll tell you more. Just know that I truly have all of your best interests at heart.”


Ten

Double Date
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The moment of truth arrived too soon. After spending the day with Mia, I returned home and showered. Unfortunately, Nora was out shopping, leaving me all alone with my thoughts. I could have used her distraction to not only go over my game plan, but to avoid thinking about Zoe’s wrath.

What would she do when Heather showed up for our double date instead of Kasey? I felt guilty for blindsiding her, and this was a gigantic leap of trust on my part. At least Mia backed me up. But could Heather really pull off helping Zoe break up with Mark without crushing him? We were about to find out.

I finished dressing and made the short walk to the sorority. Unlike my other trips, this time I used the front door like every other visitor. When I arrived on the front porch, I messaged Zoe, letting her know I was there. I followed with a quick message to Heather, receiving a thumbs up in reply.

After class, I traded phone numbers with Heather and Kasey. Kasey would help pull off the ruse by confirming with Zoe that she was ready to go and would meet us outside the front door.

A moment later, an incoming text from Kasey arrived.

Kasey: You are g2g Harem Daddy. Have fun! (heart emoji) (kissy face emoji)

I rolled my eyes and replied with a simply thumbs up and a thx in response.

Kasey: You owe me a date as repayment.

A date? Was she serious? I couldn’t go on a date with Kasey. The girls would kill me. Still, the thought of spending an evening with the sizzling hot sorority co-ed with her mocha skin and hazel eyes flecked with gold set my heart sputtering. There was only one way to proceed.

Me: Get Zoe, Mia, and Bella to agree and we have a deal.

Zoe and Bella were as territorial as barracudas. Kasey would never get them to agree, which meant I had nothing to worry about. And if, by some miracle, she pulled it off, I could have my cake and eat it too.

Kasey: Seriously? Done. Leave it to me, babe.

I frowned at the phone. She seemed awfully confident. But that was a problem for another day. I replied with a thumbs up and the chat went silent.

A moment later, a pixie perfect blonde burst from the front door and leaped into my arms.

Zoe folded her arms around my neck and shoulders while I wrapped my arms around her waist and lifted her off the ground. She came in for a kiss on the lips, then backed off just enough to meet me face to face.

“Hi, baby. I missed you like crazy.”

“How was Fort Zoe without me?”

Zoe’s smile wilted. “Boring. I already moved the rest of my stuff home. We’re sleeping together tonight.”

I came in for another kiss as a pang of guilt wrecked me. I hated lying to her. “As it should be.”

Zoe grinned. “Exactly.”

She gave me another kiss before I set her down gently on the ground and took her in.

Zoe wore a red summer sundress printed with white flowers. It flowed loosely around her legs and ended just above her knees. The neckline swooped low, revealing modest cleavage and the shoulder straps tied at the top. Her golden hair tumbled over her shoulders in luxuriant waves and her blue eyes sparkled with pure joy.

“Damn, Zoe. You look incredible.”

Zoe beamed and spun around in a three-sixty before popping on her toes for another kiss. “I knew you’d like this dress.”

Before I could respond, another figure appeared on the doorstep, looking anything but confident.

Heather’s green eyes radiated fear while outwardly, she looked every bit as beautiful as Zoe. She wore a black denim skirt and a gold short-sleeved top. She fixed her hair back in a loose ponytail while errant locks of her red hair floated over her face.

My stomach spun with butterflies as I felt the thrum of a deep connection surge to life. It was the same connection I felt with Zoe, Bella, Mia, and Nora. I couldn’t take my eyes off her. She was a total, grade-A knockout, and I was hooked.

These were dangerous waters I tread, fueled by a heavy emotional connection. But I couldn’t help the way I felt any more than Heather could. An involuntary grin tugged at my lips and Heather’s eyes met mine for only a moment before she formed a sweet smile of her own.

Zoe picked up my hand and wrapped my arm around her waist as she pushed back against my chest. “What’s she doing here?”

Heather took a few tentative steps forward, closing the distance between us. She gave a slight wave and spoke with hesitation in her voice. “Hi, Zoe. Hi, Matt.”

Zoe glared at Heather and pressed even tighter against me. “Where’s Kasey?”

“I’m going on your double date in her place,” Heather said.

Zoe’s eyes widened, and she shook her head. “No, way. You are not going out with my boyfriend draped on your arm.”

I frowned and gazed down at Zoe. “For the record, when you mention your boyfriend, are you referring to me or Mark?” I asked, daring to insert myself into the conversation.

Zoe glared up at me, but kept my arm firmly locked around her waist. “I’m talking about you.” She turned back to Heather. “I’m calling off the date. Thanks anyway.”

“Don’t do that,” Heather said. “Zoe, please. I’m trying to help.”

“Let’s hear her out,” I said.

Zoe glared up at me as her eyes flashed with anger. “You knew about this?”

“Mia and I ran into Heather and Kasey at yoga class this morning. Kasey is not interested in Mark, and Heather offered to help.”

Zoe studied my face carefully. “Mia knows about this?”

“She does,” I said. “We can call her down here if you’d like.”

The anger faded behind Zoe’s eyes, if only slightly. “Kasey isn’t into Mark? Are you sure?”

“Oh, I’m sure,” I said. “She made that crystal clear.”

Zoe wrapped my other arm around her waist and turned back to Heather. “You’re into Mark?”

Heather shook her head. “No, but if you’ll let me, I can pretend that I am long enough for you and Mark to end things amicably. After a couple of weeks, I’ll let him down gently.”

Zoe looked at Heather suspiciously. “Why are you doing this?”

Tears welled in Heather’s eyes, and her chin quivered. “You may find this impossible to believe, but I love you, Zoe. I miss our friendship.”

Zoe sagged back against me, and her shoulders eased. She gazed at Heather for a long time, as if measuring her intent. “You keep your hands off Matt.”

Heather nodded and dabbed at her eyes. “Done.”

It looked like we had weathered the storm, and I decided now was the right time to tell Zoe the rest. “For the record, Mia and I told Heather and Kasey about our little family.”

Zoe nodded. “Good. So, it’s all out in the open.”

That went far better than I expected, but Zoe had already told me she wanted to come out with all her friends. “Not exactly. I swore them to secrecy.”

“We won’t tell a soul,” Heather said. “But I think a lot of the sisters already figured it out.”

Zoe nodded, not the least bit concerned. “I’m not ashamed. We knew this was coming. I love Matt and he loves me.”

Heather’s gaze flickered between me and Zoe. “Zoe, I have zero problems with the way you choose to love Matt or anybody else. I think it’s beautiful. Love is love and you should express it in whatever way fills your heart.”

A hint of a smile tugged at Zoe’s lips. “Thanks. I appreciate you saying that.”

“I’m pretty sure Kasey has a similar opinion,” I said.

Heather looked at me and grinned. “She thinks it’s hot.”

Zoe giggled, and I relaxed.

“It’s so hot,” Zoe said. “Did Matt tell you about the cold air dorm?”

Heather’s jaw dropped. “You guys did it in the cold air dorm? Oh my God. I love it.”

I cleared my throat, desperately seeking a change of subject. “What’s the plan? Are we meeting up with Mark?”

Zoe turned around in my arms and her eyes, once again, glowed with happiness. All was right with the world.

“We’re meeting him outside his fraternity. I’ll text him now.”

“Just so we’re clear, you can’t hold my hand, kiss me, or show any other PDA until your little plan kicks into action.”

Zoe was the queen of PDA. For her, kissing me, holding my hand, calling me pet names, or touching me were the same as breathing. They were involuntary responses she couldn’t control. This alone would spell catastrophe.

Zoe frowned. “I know. It will be hard, but I can do it.”

Zoe pulled out her phone and tapped out a message to Mark.

“Why don’t we just tell the guy?” I asked. “He seems more than reasonable and has probably already figured out that you’re into me.”

Heather and Zoe exchanged a look, then burst out laughing.

“Or not,” I said.

Zoe looked at her phone. “Okay. He’ll meet us outside his fraternity. Let’s go.”

We made our way down the sidewalk, with Heather and Zoe falling in side by side. They chatted about sorority gossip while followed behind, staring off into the trees.

It was good to see the two of them getting along so well, especially after Zoe’s admission on the beach.

A few minutes later, we found Mark waiting on the sidewalk. He opened his arms to hug Zoe, and Zoe stiffened as Heather stepped in and took the hug in her place.

Heather had literally taken a bullet for her friend, and I almost burst out laughing, but contained it with a snort.

Zoe glared at me, and I averted my gaze, suddenly finding great interest in the sidewalk cracks.

“It’s good to see you again, Mark,” Heather said as she stepped back. “It’s been a while.”

Mark scratched his head and frowned, as if confused. “You too. I’m surprised to see you and Zoe hanging out together.”

“Oh, we totally worked out our differences,” Zoe said.

Zoe hooked her arm inside Heather’s and the two of them smiled as if they were fast friends.

“Right,” Heather said. “It’s all water under the bridge.”

Their act did nothing to ease Mark’s confusion, nor did it seem to convince him. He just sort of blankly stared at them, as if unsure of what to say.

“What’s next?” I asked, trying to fill the awkward silence.

“We’ll start with pizza,” Zoe said. “Then go to Leo’s to shoot darts and drink beer? After that, who knows?”

“Sounds like a plan. Let’s roll,” I said.

Heather and Zoe fell in side-by-side, resuming their chatty conversation while Mark and I followed a few paces behind.

Mark leaned in to me and whispered. “It’s not just me, right? This is weird. Zoe hates Heather.”

I chuckled and shrugged. “If you figure out how women think, float me the cheat sheet?”

Mark laughed, and we picked up our own conversation. We talked about sports, weight training, and sci-fi movies. It turned out the guy was a closet geek, just like Bella. The more we chatted, the more guilty I felt about cheating with Zoe. Still, I regretted nothing and would do it all over again.

When we reached the pizza place, I held the door open for the ladies, and that’s when Zoe had her first slip.

“Thanks, baby,” she said to me, and I stiffened.

Zoe’s eyes widened as if she was immediately aware of her mistake. She looked at me and chuckled nervously. “Oops. You’re not Mark.”

I could almost feel Mark’s eye roll behind me while Heather tried to help Zoe play it off.

“I used to do that all the time with my ex and his brother. They looked identical.”

Mark and I looked vaguely alike in that we were roughly the same height, and we were both in good shape. But no one would ever mistake us for brothers.

Zoe laughed nervously and the two women strode ahead of us, whispering with their heads together.

Mark stopped beside me and frowned. “What the hell is going on?”

I shrugged. “Who knows? But the pizza smells amazing. Let’s go.”

We followed the girls to a booth near the back where the jockeying for seats began.

“Let’s sit across from our dates,” Heather said.

“It makes for better conversation,” Zoe said, nodding along.

Clearly, this was something they planned, so I followed along without comment.

Heather slipped into the booth and moved to the wall, making room for Mark. I sat across from Heather, and Zoe followed in beside me.

As soon as we sat down, Zoe scooted all the way in, pressing tight up against me. She picked up my hand under the table and laced her fingers in mine.

I stiffened until I realized Mark couldn’t see Zoe’s hands, but he would notice her proximity. Zoe was practically sitting in my lap. An entire football team could have fit in the empty seat beside her. She seemed unconcerned, and I slowly relaxed as the server arrived with the menus.

Heather and Mark fell into an awkward conversation while Zoe and I looked over a menu together.

“I’m starving,” Zoe said.

“Same,” Heather said as she and Mark scanned the menu between them.

Zoe leaned in close and rested her head on my shoulder. “What looks good to you, baby?”

Mark, who was in the middle of a conversation with Heather, hadn’t noticed, or if he did, he didn’t let on.

I squeezed Zoe’s hand, and she sat upright, then turned to me, wide-eyed, and mouthed the word sorry.

This was not going according to plan. At least the girls had isolated Mark on the same side of the booth as Heather, but there was no chemistry between them. Their conversation was stilted and forced, with prolonged gaps of awkward silence. Heather tried and failed to carry-on a one sided conversation, with Mark grunting one-word responses while looking at Zoe every few seconds.

Meanwhile, Zoe completely ignored Mark as she pointed out items for us to share from the menu. She focused all her attention on me, gazing into my eyes while she caressed the back of my hand with her thumb.

Zoe’s plan wasn’t working. This would either blow up in her face or she would just have to be straight up with the guy. From an outsider’s perspective, Zoe and I were clearly a couple while Mark and Heather looked like two people forced into an awkward bind date, counting the minutes until they could leave.

The server returned and took our order before she departed, leaving the four of us alone, facing each other in awkward silence.

Zoe broke the silence first. “Heather, when’s the first game? I heard you’re the team captain this year? Congrats.”

Heather smiled, seeming relieved to find herself on solid ground. “Thanks. The first game is an away game, so we’ll be traveling with the team. Our first home game is in two weeks. If you guys want to go, I can totally get you some tickets.”

“Which sport do you play?” I asked.

“I’m captain of the school’s varsity cheerleading team,” Heather said. “Football season starts in a little over a week. You and Zoe should come.”

Heather snapped her mouth shut, her cheeks turned bright red, and a look of panic filled her eyes.

Zoe stared across the table at Heather with her jaw hanging open.

Mark frowned, and I jumped in for the save. “As friends,” I said.

“Right,” Heather said, jumping at my lifeline. “That’s what I meant.”

“Totally,” Zoe said. “Friends. We’re just friends.”

I cringed. Zoe was laying it on thick. If this was part of her grand plan, she was absolutely terrible at scheming.

Mark’s frown deepened. The guy obviously knew something was wrong but remained silent. I couldn’t let this go on much longer. It was too hard to watch.

The rest of the meal was just as painful, with long periods of awkward silence while we searched for something to talk about. Nobody wanted to address the elephant in the room.

When the check came, we paid and Mark went to the bathroom, leaving the three of us alone.

“This is brutal,” I said. “Zoe, you’ve got to cut this guy loose.”

“I’m trying,” Heather said. “But it’s like talking to a wall. It’s all yes and no answers. He’s clearly upset, and no matter how hard I flirt, he’s just not into me.”

“It’s because he knows something is wrong,” Zoe said. “I can’t stop myself from acting naturally around Matt, which includes a lot of kissing and touching. Let’s just forget the whole set-up thing. When Mark gets back, I’ll take him outside and break up with him. You guys can wait here.”

“I’m really sorry, Zoe,” Heather said.

Zoe smiled at Heather, then leaned over and squeezed her hand. “I haven’t been very nice to you, and the thing with Bella’s ex wasn’t even your fault. I’m sick of pretending I hate you when I don’t. Can we be friends again?”

Heather’s chin quivered, and tears welled in her eyes. She nodded and smiled. “I’d love that.”

I wanted to give the two of them some time alone to hug it out or do whatever girls do. “You two keep talking. I’m going to go make sure Mark didn’t climb out the window to escape.”

Zoe giggled and leaned over to kiss me. “Thanks, baby. You’re the best.”

I slipped out of the booth and Heather came around to take my seat. As I headed for the bathroom, I glanced over my shoulder and spotted the girls hugging. At least the night wasn’t a total disaster.

When I rounded the corner to enter the hallway leading to the bathroom, I nearly ran into Mark.

“Sorry,” I said and tried to walk around him, trying to pretend I wasn’t there to check up on him.

“Matt, can we talk for a second?” Mark asked, stopping me in my tracks.

Nothing good ever started with that phrase. A feeling of dread sat heavy in my gut. I braced myself for a rough conversation, then turned around to face Mark.

“Sure. What’s up?”

Mark grimaced as he met my eye. “If it wasn’t obvious before, it is now. Zoe isn’t into me. She’s into you, and I think you both know it. Whatever this was all about tonight, I can’t say. But I think she wanted me to get with Heather, who also has eyes for you. During my first two years here, Heather didn’t even know I existed. Now she’s interested in going out with me?” He barked out a humorless laugh. “Please.”

“Sorry, Mark. It wasn’t my or Zoe’s intention to hurt you,” I said. “We have a history that goes way back and runs deep. It’s all come to a head this week.”

Mark nodded and sighed. “You’re a good guy. I really want to hate you, but I can’t. It was bad timing for Zoe and me.”

“Is there anything I can do? Do you want me to tell her so you can just slide out the back door?”

Mark shook his head. “I’m going out there and ending things with Zoe. At least I can say it was me who broke up with her. I’ll keep at least a shred of my dignity.” He clapped me on the shoulder and nodded. “Good luck, Matt. You’re a lucky man.”


Eleven

Hot Tub Hijinks
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Zoe inched forward, where she sat on my lap, straddling me. She dragged her fingertips over my shoulders and opened her mouth to deepen our kiss. Our tongues twined and our hands roamed over each other while, around us, steam curled from the hot tub’s churning froth.

Stars shone in the cloudless moonlit sky and crickets chirped from their hiding spots in Nora’s backyard. The nearby pool was a sheet of glass and the sounds from inside the house had faded away. We were finally alone.

Zoe ground her hips with an easy, unhurried cadence while our make-out session passed the twenty-minute mark.

I tucked my fingers inside the back of Zoe’s electric blue bikini bottoms and filled my palms with her bare ass flesh. My cock raged between her sculpted thighs, where it remained trapped inside my swim trunks.

We broke the kiss to come up for air, where we came face to face. Hazy lust shone in Zoe’s blue eyes, and she ran her fingers up the base of my neck before sliding them through my shaggy brown hair.

“Baby, I’m so turned on,” Zoe said. “Make love to me.”

Zoe wore her hair up, fixed in a high ponytail, while errant wisps of her blonde locks trailed over her cheeks and neck. Her face was perfection, exemplified, with a body handcrafted by a goddess.

How had I pulled off this miracle? My cock thrummed against her grinding hips, rock hard and ready to slide deep inside her exquisitely tight pussy. I reached behind Zoe’s back to untie her top when the back door creaked open.

Zoe sighed, clearly frustrated, and turned her head toward the door. “Mom, we’re kind of in the middle of something.”

But when the intruder appeared around the corner, it wasn’t Nora.

Bella grinned. “I’m not mom, baby girl.”

A smirking Bella draped her towel over the back of a nearby chair and made her way up the hot tub stairs. She wore a barely-there black micro-bikini that revealed as much under-boob as it did her alluring cleavage. A thin triangular piece of fabric covered her pussy, secured by wisps of strings, secured at each hip.

Bella wore her raven hair in a high ponytail just like Zoe’s, and her blue eyes simmered with mischief as she leveled me with a hungry stare.

“We’re on a date,” Zoe said. “We were just about to have sex. Please leave.”

Bella stepped into the hot tub and grinned. “Then it looks like I’m just in time.”

Zoe huffed and glared at her sister. “You had Matt all to yourself for days.”

Bella slipped into the water and sighed with satisfaction. “Now that feels good.” She floated closer to where I sat, with Zoe parked on my lap. “I haven’t seen my man in three days. I’m not asking you to leave. Don’t be so fucking greedy, Zoe.”

This had all the earmarks of a potential cat fight. They were the two strongest women I knew, and they were both used to get what they wanted when they wanted it. Nora’s words surged to life in my head. I was the man of the house, and I needed to act like it.

I opened an arm to Bella, inviting her in. “Hey beautiful. I missed you too.”

Bella floated into my arm and leaned in for a long, languid kiss heavy on tongue. I ran my hand down Bella’s back and cupped her tight ass, giving it a full squeeze as she pushed in closer.

Meanwhile, Zoe folded her arms over her chest, pouting as she glared daggers at her big sister.

When we broke off the kiss, Bella folded herself under my arm and smiled at Zoe triumphantly.

“You can be such a bitch sometimes,” Zoe said.

“Takes one to know one,” Bella said.

This shit would not fly in my henhouse. “Enough.”

The girls snapped their mouths shut and turned to me, expectantly, as if waiting for me to choose one of them.

I glanced back and forth between them. “I thought you two had a pact?”

“We do,” Zoe said. “And I’m not asking you to dump Bella or anything crazy. I’m finally free. Is it so wrong for us to have some alone time?”

Bella ran her hand over my muscled chest and frowned at her little sister. “What do you mean, you’re free? Don’t tell me you finally dumped Mitch, Mike, or whoever.”

Bella was such a shit. She knew his name was Mark and was simply teasing Zoe, trying to get a reaction. I mentally urged Zoe not to fall into Bella’s trap.

Zoe’s face brightened. “Mitch dumped me. It was the second best day of my whole life.”

I snorted a laugh, and Bella gave her little sister a genuine smile. “It’s about time. But I thought he was whipped? How did that go down?”

Zoe told Bella the story until she got to the part where Heather supplanted Kasey as my date.

“That little bitch doesn’t know when to stop,” Bella said.

Bella possessively wrapped her arm around my chest and pulled herself so close, her breast bulged against my rib cage. It was as if Heather might spring out from behind a bush and try to claim me as her own.

“At first, I was angry,” Zoe said. “Then I really listened to her. Heather helped me, and she didn’t have to. She really misses you, Bella. Heather told me herself. I think you’re making a huge mistake by cutting her out of your life.”

Bella frowned, as if thinking. “Mia told me you guys told Heather and Kasey about the harem.”

I winced. “Sorry, Bells. After what happened at the party, Heather thought you and I were dating. Meanwhile, Mia has told everyone else that she and I are a thing.”

Zoe slipped off my lap and curled under my other arm before staring across my chest at her big sister. “And a couple of other sisters spotted Matt and I out together. We were making out at the concert the other night.”

Bella rolled her eyes. “You are a horny little toad, aren’t you?”

Zoe shrugged and gazed up at me. “Matt likes my PDA. Don’t you, baby?”

“I love it,” I said. “Don’t change a thing.”

Zoe grinned as if satisfied. “I’m happy it’s all out in the open. No more pretending.”

Bella smiled at her little sister, then up at me. “I am too. We belong together, and the sooner we normalize it, the better.”

I cupped each of their asses, giving them both a squeeze. “Our public relationships aren’t the only things we need to normalize. Girls, if we’re going to make this crazy harem work, we need some flexibility and respect for each other’s private moments.”

I gazed between Zoe and Bella as they took in my words. “Zoe, I love Bella just as much as I love you. I’ll never exclude her from anything. If the situation were reversed, would you like me to exclude you tonight?”

Zoe shook her head. “I would hate that. It would make me feel you don’t really love me.”

I turned my attention to Bella. “You need to respect your sister’s private time. That goes for both Zoe and Mia. If you sent a text or called me, I would have invited you to join us. But your goal was to make Zoe angry. Cut that shit out. It’s damaging not only to all our relationships, but to your relationship with Zoe. She’s your blood sister.”

Bella averted her gaze as she ran her hand over my chest, considering my words.

“Zoe went to the mat for you with Heather. She’s team Bella all the way. You’ve got to have her back like she has yours. If we’re going to make this family work, we have to stick up for each other.”

Bella looked at her sister with shame in her eyes. “Sorry, Zoe. I can be a huge bitch. Especially when I don’t get my way. I’ll try hard not to do it again.”

Zoe ran her hand across my chest and squeezed Bella’s hand. “I love you, Bella. I know I can be selfish. We should plan things to do together with Matt. That includes Mia and even mom. That way, he doesn’t have to choose.”

The bit about Nora surprised me, but I let it pass. Now wasn’t the time.

I clapped both of their asses and grinned. “Staring right here and now with hot tub hijinks. What do you ladies think?”

Zoe giggled, and Bella grinned.

“What are hot tub hijinks?” Zoe asked.

“Baby girl, he’s talking about a threesome,” Bella said.

Zoe’s eyes widened. “Oh.” Then a knowing smile spread across her face. “Oh.”

“What a great way to share a Friday night,” I said.

Zoe giggled and looked over at Bella. The girls traded a high five and my stomach spun with anticipation.

Bella slipped her hand around my neck and reached up, drawing me into a kiss. Our tongues flashed together, hot and heavy. Bella pressed in close and slid her leg across my lap, causing her tight ass to break the water’s surface.

I broke off the kiss and turned to find Zoe staring at us with her lips parted and her eyes hazy with lust. I cupped the pixie blonde’s tight ass and pulled her close before drawing her into an open-mouthed kiss.

Zoe dove in and our tongues flew together. She ran her fingers through my hair, and pushed my head against hers, deepening our bond. She moaned softly into my mouth, and her warm, minty breath flashed up my nostrils.

Arousal flared inside me and my cock pulsed, hardening to steel, as Bella leaned in behind my ear and licked her way down my neck.

I ran my hand up and over Zoe’s ass, then higher, doing the same with Bella until I found both of their bikini bows and gave them each a sharp tug.

The straps fell away, and the girls shucked out of their tops, letting their wet, glistening breasts spring free. Zoe’s breasts were bigger than Bella’s, but that didn’t diminish the perfection of Bella’s beautiful round treasures.

I turned my attention back to Bella while I cupped Zoe’s breast and teased her stiff nipple between my fingers.

Bella kept her eyes open as our tongues met with our lips still inches apart. We engaged in tongue play as our tongues swirled together in the open air, and Bella eyed me playfully. Her smile widened as she sucked my tongue between her lips and gently clamped down with her teeth. Her blue shimmered and her sleek black hair glistened with wetness.

Butterflies swirled deep in my stomach and my cock twitched so hard it visibly bucked inside my swim trunks.

Zoe tugged at my drawstring until my swim trunks came loose.

“Bella, help me with his swim trunks,” Zoe said.

Bella broke off our tongue play and grinned at her little sister. “Baby girl wants a hard cock. Can’t say I blame you, little sis.”

Bella peeled her leg off my cock and drew back, but not before I inhaled Bella’s tiny nipple between my lips and gave it a playful suck. Bella flashed me a teasing smile before floating down to meet her sister.

The girls drew even at my waistline, and I floated my hips off the bench. Together, they tugged my suit over my hips and peeled it down my legs and off my ankles.

My cock sprang free, appearing above the frothy churn like a submarine periscope. Bella chucked aside my swim trunks along with her and Zoe’s tops.

Zoe shimmied out of her bottoms and tossed them onto the pavement while Bella did the same, leaving the three of us completely naked.

Bella eyed Zoe’s chest with envy. “What I wouldn’t give for a pair of knockers like yours.”

Zoe scooped up her springy breasts, holding them up proudly. “You have beautiful breasts, Bella. Your whole body is just perfect.” Zoe pushed her perfect breasts together, forming a mountain of eye popping cleavage. “These things make my back hurt.”

“I’m an excellent masseuse,” I said.

Zoe giggled, and Bella rolled her eyes.

“I bet you had your cock in between those magnificent melons on night one,” Bella said.

“Can you blame me? She’s kind of irresistible,” I said.

Zoe beamed. “Actually, it didn’t even take that long. During our first official date, I let Matt have his way with me on this little island we swam to.”

“I can’t say I blame him.” Bella picked up my cock and curled her fingers around it, gently stroking me under the water. “It seems, we’re all horny toads.”

Zoe nodded as her breasts churned atop the frothy hot tub water. They glistened and bounced with mouthwatering appeal. “All I want to do is have sex with Matt. I hope I don’t fail out of school.”

“I’m sure Matt won’t mind fucking you silly,” Bella said. She looked up at me and grinned. “Right, baby?”

I grinned. “Someone’s got to do it. It might as well be me.”

Zoe giggled, and Bella stroked my cock, considering her sister for a long moment. “Have you ever sucked his cock?”

Zoe shook her head. “Too busy fucking and not enough sucking.”

Bella chuckled, and they traded a high five.

“It’s not rocket science, but I can give you a few pointers if you’d like.”

It’s like I had stepped into an alternate reality. Was this really happening? I still couldn’t wrap my head around everything that had happened.

“I’d like that,” Zoe said.

Bella looked at me. “Babe, can you push up a little so we can suck your cock?”

My jaw dropped, and I instantly complied, letting my body rise until it floated on the frothy surface.

“Let me see your technique,” Bella said, handing my cock over to Bella like it was a training dildo.

Zoe frowned and took my cock in her hand. “I don’t want to bite his dick off or anything.”

“Keep your teeth back and only use your lips and tongue. It helps to form a seal around his shaft, then you can suck him off while he face fucks you.”

Zoe’s jaw dropped. “You do that?”

“Sure, I do,” Bella said. “I can make Matt cum in less than two minutes if I wanted.”

Bella was right. Her cock sucking skills were unparalleled, but I had nothing else to go on. Zoe had sort of sucked my cock during the boob job she gave me, but not enough to judge. Nora had yet to blow me, and I had a feeling she would put her daughters to shame in that department.

“God, yes,” Bella said. “All the time. We have had a lot of oral sex.”

“I want to learn,” Zoe said.

“Good. Then let’s see what we’re working with.”

I grinned, stifling an outright laugh. This was fucking surreal.

Zoe inched forward and hovered over my cock while her slippery breasts shimmied over my hips. She stroked my cock with tender affection, then kissed my tip and turned her head to meet my gaze.

“Tell me if I’m hurting you. Okay, baby?”

I nodded. “I’ll let you know.”

Zoe circled her tongue around my knob, sending sharp waves of pleasure shooting up my spine.

I moaned with satisfaction as my cock twitched and pre-cum oozed from my tip.

“That’s good,” Bella said. “You didn’t just dive right in. You can use that technique all by itself to make him come.”

Zoe swirled her tongue around my tip again, then leaned over and slid my cock between her lips. She lapped up my pre-cum while her tongue wriggled over my glans, and she kept stroking with her hand.

Pleasure buzzed through my brain, and my cock pulsed under her gentle grip. I moaned and rocked my hips up and down, sliding my cock deeper into Zoe’s mouth.

“You’re a natural,” Bella said. “As sexual as you are, I’m not surprised. You make me proud, little sister.”

Zoe bobbed up and down a few more times, taking me deep into her mouth. My cock slid over her tongue as the pressure in my balls built.

Glug. Glug. Glug.

Zoe built up speed, sucking and slurping as my balls tightened and my cock pulsed in her mouth. It wouldn’t take much more before I came down the back of her throat.

Zoe took me deeper until my tip touched the back of her throat and she gagged. She came away sputtering and coughing as a thick strand of cum-filled saliva stretched from her lower lip to my tip.

Bella picked up my cock while Zoe drew back, sucking in deep breaths as her eyes watered.

“Relax your throat,” Bella said. “That way, you won’t gag. But don’t worry. It’s an advanced technique. You’ll pick it up quickly.”

Zoe eyed my cock hungrily. “Can you show me what you mean?”

Bella’s eyes blazed with confidence, and she grinned. “I thought you’d never ask.”

She tossed her wet hair over her shoulder and kissed my tip. She gazed up at me and circled her tongue around my knob. “If you feel you’re about to come, pull out. I want you to fuck me first.”

My cock bucked in her hand, twitching and pulsing. After Zoe’s blowjob, I was already on edge. I only nodded, and Bella turned her full attention on my glistening cock. She parted her lips and extended her tongue, taking me deep as she formed a perfect seal around my shaft.

Bella spent a moment sucking and licking, lightly blowing me as she found her rhythm. Then she went all in. She bobbed up and down on my cock, slurping up the cum leaking from my tips as she took me deeper and deeper.

My tip touched the back of her throat and Bella paused just long enough to open wide and let me slide deep.

I groaned and my toes curled as deep guttural sounds rolled out of Bella’s mouth and my cock bulged in her throat.

“Oh, my fucking God,” Zoe said. “That’s incredible.”

Bella tightened her throat around my shaft and breathed through her nose as she slipped my cock up and down her throat. Her throat muscles contracted, and my head swam as a sharp need to come boiled up in my balls.

“Bells, baby. Stop,” I said as I pulled out and gasped as the hot tub water enveloped my cock like scalding iron doused in a quenching tub.

Bella drew back, dragging a string of pure white cum with her. She licked her lips and smiled at an astounded Zoe. “That’s how it’s done.”

“How do you fight the gag reflex?” Zoe asked.

“Relax your throat,” Bella said. “Think of how much you love Matt and how happy it will make him.”

Zoe smiled sweetly and looked up at me. “I can definitely do that.”

Bella rose from the water and turned around, showing me her tight ass. A thin swell of her puffy pink pussy lips showed between her toned thighs. She glanced back at me over her shoulder. “Now that we’ve warmed up, feed me that monster cock, baby.”

I glanced at Zoe to make sure she was absolutely okay with it, but the pixie blonde practically vibrated with excitement. That’s when it really hit me. Zoe, Bella, Mia, Nora were born for this life. The word soulmate took on an entirely new connotation. I wanted this. We wanted this together. Not only did I have nothing to fear, but not pursuing this lifestyle would end in disaster. Nora was right. I was the glue holding our family together.

My cock swayed from side to side, dripping water as the golden lights from the hot tub enveloped Bella with a fantastical glow. I grabbed Bella’s lithe hip in one hand and stepped forward, taking my cock in the other.

Zoe came up behind me and pressed in tight, mashing her breasts against my back. Her hard nipples dug into my soft flesh, and she coiled her arms around my waist. She ran a hand over my six-pack abs and circled the base of my cock with the other. Zoe nuzzled in tight behind my ear and kissed me high on the neck. “Fuck Bella for me, baby. Fuck her hard.”

Her breath tickled my ear, and a sharp shiver of pleasure raced down my spine. My cock throbbed in Zoe’s hand, and I grabbed Bella’s hips in both hands, letting Zoe take the wheel.

Zoe glanced around my chest and dredged my cock up and down her sister’s pink swollen slit. Her tongue slipped into my ear, and she caressed my abs with her free hand. I shifted my hips forward and Zoe slipped my cock inside Bella’s tight cunt.

Bella moaned and arched her back, rocking slightly as she readied herself for my massive cock. She glanced back at us over her shoulder, and her blue eyes simmered with heat. “You two look so fucking hot together.”

With my tip buried just inside Bella’s pussy, I took a moment to savor the world’s most perfect ass. I caressed her ass cheek while I teased her pussy with my cock. Then I let go, smacking Bella’s ass, causing her to jump as her pussy flexed and squeezed my cock.

Zoe buried her tongue in my ear and ran her hands up and down my chest, moaning softly as her warm breath electrified my pleasure senses.

Bella arched her back and moaned, pressing backward into my cock until I slipped inside her. After three days apart, her tight hole welcomed me home, sucking and squeezing my cock as it throbbed and expanded against her resistance.

Her pussy was warm and slippery, and I moaned and spread her tight ass cheeks apart, watching as her pussy lips sealed around my shaft. My cock thrummed deep inside Bella, pulsing as I rocked forward and backward, fucking her with short, even thrusts.

The pleasure intensified and my brain buzzed as Zoe’s tongue swirled in my ear and the steam billowed up around us. My muscled chest glistened with water and sweat, and Zoe ground her hips against my lower back.

“Your cock is hitting just right,” Bella said, moaning out the words as she rocked on my cock, fucking me faster and taking me deeper.

My cock sizzled inside the stunning brunette while waves of lust rolled across my brain in waves. I moaned and churned my hips, fucking Bella hard and fast, trying to outrun the orgasm brewing deep in my balls.

Bella clutched the side of the hot tub, grunting under my hammering thrusts while my cock glistened, slick with her juices. My midsection bounced off her tight ass with rhythmic claps as Bella’s moans intensified.

Zoe’s hands and tongue were everywhere. Her warm breath trailed inside my ear and down my neck. She turned my head around to face her and found my mouth with hers.

Our tongues coiled together as I pumped Bella, fucking her faster and harder, vaguely aware of Bella’s mewling groans over the hot tub’s bubbly hiss.

My head swam with hazy lust, and the urge to come nearly overwhelmed me. As I lost myself in Zoe’s kiss, the steady drumbeat of Bella’s clapping ass faded as Bella cried out in ecstasy.

Bella stiffened and her body spasmed as a massive orgasm swept through her. “Baby, fuck — coming so hard.”

She grunted with every hammering thrusts, causing her words to come out in broken fragments. Her body contracted three more times before Bella fell forward, completely spent.

My cock slipped from her tight little hole, sticky with cum and Bella’s slick wet juices. It swayed from side to side, with cum leaking from my tip as the shock of loss, sent my head spinning. I teetered on the edge of orgasm with my cock pulsing as my orgasm tried to break through my mental resistance.

I still had one more Monroe sister to please, and I spun to find Zoe gazing up at me. Her eyes were heavy with desire, and I wouldn’t waste a single second. I leaned forward and grabbed Zoe’s bare ass in both hands before I effortlessly scooped her up and drew her tight against me.

Zoe wrapped her legs around my waist and ground her hips as she found my mouth with her lips and tongue. She coiled her arms around my shoulders and neck, then drew back just enough to figure out what I intended.

I carried Zoe two steps forward and sat down on the top step, leaving my cock above the waterline where it swayed from side to side. I pried apart Zoe’s perfect ass, revealing her tight pink slit that loomed overhead.

Zoe steadied herself on the arm rails and lowered herself onto my rigid cock. Her beautiful breasts jiggled and bounced, pressed into my face. I sucked her nipple between my lips while I took my cock in hand.

Zoe rested her knees on the top step and churned her hips as I dredged my tip through Zoe’s soaking wet pussy. With a slight shift of her hips, my cock sank into her sweet, tight honey hole, and I groaned with pleasure and relief.

My cock sank deep inside Zoe’s pussy, meeting token resistance until I fully impaled her, groaning with primal pleasure when I bottomed out.

As we met face to face, Zoe settled onto my lap and churned my cock where it pulsed inside her velvety smooth depths. Her pussy flexed and squeezed, sealing my cock in a warm cocoon of carnal decadence.

With a grunt, I shifted my hips and thrust upward, deepening my penetration until Zoe clamped down with her inner walls, sealing my cock in place. I throbbed deep inside her, already on the brink of orgasmic release.

Zoe’s eyes washed over with lust and her wet blonde hair clung to her shoulders and back, glistening under the hot tub’s golden lights. Her heavy round breasts bounced against my chest, and she panted for breath through her parted lips.

Zoe shifted her hips and fucked me slow and deep. “Give me your cum, Matty,”

She leaned forward and our tongues met as I thrust upward and met Zoe’s rhythm with deep, even thrusts.

The water churned around us, sloshing against the hot tub walls as steam curled into the cool night air. Zoe’s breasts circled her chest, clapping together as she bounced up and down, taking my cock deep.

Her moans echoed in my mouth, and she rocked her hips, fucking me fast and deep as she moved her upper body in sinuous waves.

I cupped Zoe’s ass, feeding her my cock as I pried apart her tight pussy and plunged deep with every upward thrust.

Zoe’s eyes washed over with the telltale sign of a looming orgasm. Her legs quivered, and she cried out as her body stiffened. She dug her nails into my shoulders and clamped down with her pussy. She locked her eyes on mine as her chest heaved and she panted for breath. As the massive orgasm swept through Zoe, her body contracted, and her eyes lost focus.

My head flashed with dizzy white heat, and I released my mental resistance a moment before a massive orgasm consumed me. Delirious pleasure flowed through my veins as I grunted and exploded inside Zoe, feeding her a massive load of sticky cum. My balls contracted in rapid succession, each time I came harder, feeding Zoe rope after rope of my potent seed.

She took it all, milking my cock as she ground me deep inside and our eyes locked together. Zoe leaned forward and kissed me, grinding me until my orgasm faded.

Completely spent, I leaned back and motioned Bella forward. Bella smiled and floated into my open arms while Zoe slipped off my cock and curled in beside me.

The three of us cuddled together in the hot tub trading kisses until I finally found the energy to speak. “How do we top that?”

Bella grinned. “We add in Mia.”

Zoe giggled and nodded. “Definitely. I feel bad leaving her out. That was super fucking hot.”

“I’ve never come that hard in my life,” Bella said. “I’m hooked.”

“Same,” Zoe said. “But right now I’m really sleepy.”

“Let’s go to bed,” I said. “It’s been a long night.”

“My bed is back at the sorority,” Bella said.

Zoe shook her head. “Not tonight, babe. We have a king sized bed. I’m pretty sure Matt won’t mind sleeping between us.”

I grinned. “As long as nobody gets dressed.”

The girls giggled together, then Bella leaned forward and pulled Zoe into a hug. “I love you, little sister.”

Zoe squeezed Bella tight. “I love you back.”


Twelve

Dream Man
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The next morning, we ate breakfast with Nora, and I returned to the sorority with Bella and Zoe. Zoe had a meeting with the rush committee while I chilled with Bella in her room.

We sat together on Bella’s futon, snuggled together with our arms and legs entwined, watching The Empire Strikes Back on her laptop. We had just reached the climax when a sharp knock sounded on Bella’s door.

Bella sighed, clearly frustrated. “Make them go away.”

“Aren’t you the sorority president? What if it’s an emergency?”

Bella rolled her eyes. “A sorority emergency? Really?”

I shrugged, and the knocking sound came again.

Bella groaned. “Fine. Let me get rid of whoever it is.”

“Not a problem,” I said and sat up just enough for Bella to extricate her limbs from our pretzel-like cuddle position.

I sat up as Bella pushed herself off the couch before I stole a chance to swat her tight ass. Bella glanced over her shoulder and batted her blue eyes at me. “You can paddle me for real after the movie.”

The knocking came again, somehow more urgent.

“I’m coming. Keep your panties on,” Bella said, earning a chuckle from me.

Bella opened the door, and her jaw dropped. “What the fuck?”

I leaned forward and gazed at the visitor standing in the open doorway. Her long, wavy redhead tumbled over her shoulders, rich and glossy. “Heather? What are you doing here?”

Heather wrung her hands together, and her eyes were clearly distraught. “Bella, can I come in? Zoe told me you were here with Matt. I need to talk to you both.”

Bella looked more concerned than angry. She stepped back and opened the door wide. “Come on in.”

Heather stepped through the open door and flashed me a nervous smile while Bella clicked the door shut behind her.

“Have a seat,” Bella said. “I heard what you did for Zoe. Thank you.”

Heather nodded and flashed Bella a furtive smile. “I’m afraid I didn’t do much.”

“You tried. That’s what counts,” Bella said and gestured toward one of the open chairs by the futon. “Have a seat.”

Heather sat on the edge of a padded armchair next to the futon. I leaned forward, trying to get a read on the stunning redhead, but she wouldn’t meet my eye.

She was clearly distraught, and I couldn’t imagine what she had to say that involved both me and Bella.

Bella sat down beside me and picked up my hand, lacing our fingers together before we turned our attention to Heather.

Heather let out a held breath and gazed at Bella. “I’m really nervous.”

Bella frowned. “Clearly. What’s going on?”

Heather averted her gaze, staring at the floor before she spoke. “Given our history, I wanted to make sure you heard this from me.”

“Now I’m worried,” Bella said.

When Heather looked up, tears welled in her eyes. “Ever since the night of the party, I haven’t been able to sleep, eat, or even think about school or cheerleading. I’m a wreck.”

Bella and I traded a worried look before Bella spoke. “Hey, girl. It’s okay. Talk to me.”

I felt genuine concern in Bella’s voice, which was a testament to how far she had come with Heather.

Heather let out a nervous laugh and dabbed her eyes as she looked at Bella. “Your friendship means everything to me.” Her voice cracked. “I need to get something off my chest, and you need to know I’m not here to steal anyone’s boyfriend.”

Butterflies rose and fell in my stomach, and I shifted forward, hanging on to her next words.

“Okay. You’re officially freaking me the fuck out,” Bella said. “Spit it out.”

Heather nodded. “Ever since my sixteenth birthday, I’ve had the same recurring dream. In the last six months, the dreams have become increasingly vivid and incredibly erotic. I’ve kind of just let them go, as there really isn’t anything I can do about them. But that all changed the day of the party.”

Bella and I only traded a look before returning our full attention to Heather.

Heather looked at me for the first time. “The same man has always appeared in every single dream. Until the party, I didn’t even know the man existed. Then I saw you, Matt. You are the man in my dreams.”

* * *
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They’re Out Of My League Five-Book Box Set

https://www.amazon.com/dp/B09CGVVN7V

When a young man’s desires burn as hot as an endless Chicago Summer…

For twenty-one-year-old college student, Jack Donovan, the beautiful Hart sisters are way out of his league. After moving in with his older brother and his blonde and busty girlfriend Misha Hart, Jack can’t get her out of his head. And he’s in for a real surprise when he wakes up to find Misha’s fit and firm sister Becca Hart asleep beside him in bed.

For years, Jack’s obsession with the sisters has heated to the boiling point, and now something must give. The only problem is that the once pudgy and nerdy Jack, lacks the confidence necessary to make the move of a lifetime.

But hope comes in the form of Jack’s grandfather, Max Donovan. The retired psychiatrist has some good advice and a few tricks up his sleeve to give Jack the kick he needs to land the first of his dream girls, Becca Hart.

Between Jack’s inexperience and Becca’s raging jealousy, Jack quickly finds himself in over his head. Now Jack must channel his inner alpha male if he has any hope of reigning in the girl who’s out of his league.

This bundle contains the complete five-book series that follows introverted Jack Donovan on his journey from an inexperienced college boy to the alpha male of a pack of dream girls.

18+ Only!
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Stand-In Daddy Five-Book Box Set

https://www.amazon.com/dp/B091355Q6M

One man’s family is another man’s harem…

Forty-year-old Steve Goodwin is living high on the bachelor life. With his latest conquest, the lithe and shapely personal trainer Misha Maxwell, ready to say yes, Steve’s world gets turned upside down.

Steve’s best friend’s, Dan Archer, is leaving town on a months long project and trusts only Steve to look after his voluptuous wife, Rachel, and his four pure and innocent college-aged daughters.

Bratty, blue-eyed bombshell Lilly is the first Archer daughter to test Steve’s patience. And now Steve must discover his inner father to quell the spoiled brat’s belligerent attitude.

But Lilly isn’t the only Archer daughter to push Steve’s buttons. The oldest Archer daughter, the creamy and curvaceous Brooke Archer, aims to shake Steve’s trees. But can Steve navigate around her soon-to-be husband while keeping Brooke happy?

It’s up to Steve to guide four young women through the dips and curves life throws while keeping his cool and honoring his best friends wishes. Does he have what it takes to be a stand-in daddy?

This complete box set contains all five installments of the Stand-In Daddy series that follows eligible bachelor Steve Goodwin on his journey of turning his best friend’s wife and four grown daughters into the harem of his dreams.

18+ Only!
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Bloodline Harem: Complete Box Set

https://www.amazon.com/dp/B0BFNQCWFJ

The chance of a lifetime with a trio of untouchable beauties…

Jack Baron has a major crush on his best friend’s big sister. The twenty-year-old college student spends his free time playing video games, hanging out with his lifelong friend Ryan, and pining away for Ryan’s voluptuous blonde sister, Quinn Harper. The problem is, Quinn won’t give him the time of day.

When Ryan invites Jack on a summer European vacation with his family, Jack jumps at the chance. Sharing breakfast, lunch, and dinner with the stunningly beautiful Quinn gives him the opportunity he needs to seize the day and end his unlucky streak with the ladies. But Quinn isn’t the only Harper woman Jack has his eye on. There’s Quinn’s married sister Olivia and their knockout-hot mother, Molly.

But dreams and reality are fickle partners. During the vacation, Quinn’s boyfriend Mike and Olivia’s open hostility put a damper on Jack’s plans for female conquest. That all changes with a visit to an ancient Celtic temple.

Jack touches the crumbling statue of a goddess that triggers a meeting with the goddess herself and sets the stage for three trials Jack must pass before the family can go free. But Jack can’t pass the trials alone. Instead, he must win the favor of the goddess with the help of each of the Harper women, starting with his ultimate fantasy girl, Quinn.

Now it’s up to Jack and Quinn to escape an alternate reality that finds them leaning into each other more than they ever before. Can Jack win Quinn’s heart before it’s too late? Can Quinn overcome her fears and rediscover a part of herself she lost over a decade ago?

Read the entire story with this entire, three-volume box set that includes Sister’s Gift, Tamed, and Alpha! Bloodline Harem follows geeky college student Jack Baron as he transforms from an inexperienced introvert into the harem king of his own clan.

18+
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