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One

Heather’s Confession

[image: ]

Bella’s eyes flared with anger, and she shot to her feet, glaring at Heather, fists clenched. “Is this a fucking a joke?”

Heather reared back in her chair, and the color drained from her face. Her eyes widened in terror, and she stared at Bella, jaw agape and tears streaming down her cheeks. She shook her head and held up her hands as if to ward off a potential attack. “This isn’t a joke. I swear. Bella, I’m scared. Please. I need Matt’s help.”

Heather was either the world’s greatest actress, or she was telling the truth. I gave Bella a moment to reach the same conclusion before I planned to intervene. What Heather said not only intrigued me, it resonated with me in such a fundamental way that I couldn’t deny her words.

Bella stared at Heather, her expression a mixture of confusion and anger. But the anger behind her eyes faded, morphing into skepticism. Silence stretched out in Bella’s room, broken only by the sound of Heather’s sniffles.

Like me, the beautiful redhead didn’t look like she was in a hurry to speak. We were both waiting for Bella’s famous anger to subside, not wanting to antagonize her.

As the seconds ticked by, we drifted into the realm of awkward silence. I was just about to speak up when Bella pointed a warning finger at Heather. “If this is some kind of fucking game, I’ll ruin you.”

Heather’s eye widened and fresh fear blossomed on her face, giving life to an inner innocence I had never noticed in her. As Bella took her seat beside me on the futon, Heather seemed to relax and shook her head. “It’s not a game. I swear on my sisterly bond as a Pi Beta Phi.”

Bella inhaled a deep breath and closed her eyes as if to calm herself. I took the pause as an opportunity to jump in. I needed to understand. Whatever Heather experienced might corroborate the feelings I felt for her.

The first time I laid eyes on Heather at the fraternity, I experienced an instant connection. The same sensation happened again on the night of our double date. But these weren’t feelings I was comfortable sharing with Bella. Not with Heather present and especially not in her current emotional state.

“You say the dreams started on your sixteenth birthday. Why then?” I asked.

Heather shook her head and sighed with frustration. “I don’t know, and I’ve wracked my brain trying to come up with a reason. At first, I ignored the dreams, even though I remember them all in vivid detail.”

“If you don’t mind me asking, what are the dreams about?” I asked.

Bella leaned forward and nodded. “I’d like to know that too.”

“This is where shit gets really weird,” Heather said.

“As if shit isn’t weird enough already,” Bella said. “Just tell us.”

Heather nodded and inhaled a breath before releasing it, as if to calm herself. “My dreams are all from the first-person point of view. It’s as if I’m looking out of the eyes of the future me. The dream that started on my sixteenth birthday was about meeting Matt at the fraternity party. It was just a snippet of his face and a feeling of….” Her cheeks reddened, and she averted her gaze.

“A feeling of what?” Bella asked.

Heather exhaled and seemed to ready herself for another Bella outburst. “Butterflies flying like crazy in my stomach. Fireworks. A feeling of complete infatuation. That feeling you get when you meet someone who sweeps you off your feet.”

My stomach turned over, and the room tilted sideways. That was how I felt when I met Heather for the first time. I studied Heather’s face, and she met my gaze, causing my insides to melt.

That same feeling returned, and my stomach dipped, then soared. My pulse quickened, and for a moment, I lost myself in her bright green eyes. The feeling nearly overwhelmed me, and I averted my gaze to collect myself.

“You’re making this shit up,” Bella said. “Of course, your dream was about an event that has already happened. How are we supposed to believe you?”

I stilled my pounding heart and forced myself to look at Heather. “Are you still having that dream?”

Heather shook her head. “After the party, it stopped. But when it happened, the feelings from my dream were all there, and even more intense.” She whirled on Bella, her eyes pleading. “I’m not here to steal Matt away from you, Mia, or Zoe. I don’t know where else to turn, and these dreams are driving me crazy.”

Bella’s eyes simmered and her jaw muscles flexed. “I’m trying really hard to believe you. But given your track record, this isn’t easy. Zoe and Mia seem to trust you, which means I’m ignoring the little voice inside my head, telling me to punch you in the nose.”

I picked up Bella’s hands and gave it a reassuring squeeze. “Bells, I won’t hurt you. Okay?”

Bella relaxed and smiled. “I know, and I trust you. It’s Heather I don’t trust.”

Heather winced but remained silent.

I turned my full attention back to Heather. “You’re experiencing a feeling of déjà vu?”

Heather nodded. “More like déjà vu on crack. Some dreams encapsulate only a moment, while others go on for what seems like hours. But whenever that moment happens in real life, it takes my breath away. It’s almost like I’m having an out-of-body experience.”

“Which dreams going on for hours?” Bella asked.

Heather’s cheeks flashed red. “I’d rather not say.”

Bella shifted in her seat and tightened her grip on my hand. “It’s like you’ve fucked Matt more than me. This is so fucking creepy.”

Heather clamped her mouth shut while I planned my next question. I braced myself for the answer I knew was coming. “Has that feeling of déjà vu happened since the party?”

Heather nodded. “Yes. It happened during the night of our double date. Do you remember when I stepped out onto the front porch to meet you and Zoe? It happened then. I felt like you could see straight through me.”

My stomach lurched, and I closed my eyes as my head spun. I wanted to tell her I felt the same connection, but I couldn’t without hurting Bella. “This is……” I shook my head and let out a held breath.

“Crazy,” Bella said, answering for me. “This is crazy. What other dreams have you had? I’d like to hear about the ones that haven’t happened.”

Heather’s cheeks turned bright red. “As I mentioned a moment earlier, most of them are of the X-rated variety.”

Despite me willing for it not to happen, arousal stirred inside me and my cock thickened in my jeans. The thought of taking Heather to Pound Town left me feeling delirious with lust.

Bella looked ready to explode. “Are there dreams you can share that don’t involve you fucking my boyfriend?”

Heather frowned and gazed upward as if thinking. “Most of them involve sex or intimacy. I’m sure you don’t want to hear about those.”

Bella glared at me as anger flashed in her eyes. “You are such a pervert.”

My jaw dropped, and I laughed. “They aren’t my dreams. Why are you looking at me like that?”

Bella rolled her eyes. “Are you sure about that?”

Heather didn’t seem to find the humor in our little back and forth and sat quietly as if lost in thought.

“There is one dream that I have almost every night. It started the night I met Matt at the party. It hasn’t happened yet, and it’s safe to share. Bella, you’re in it too. You, Mia, Zoe, Matt, of course, and there’s someone there who I think is your mom.”

Bella tensed. “What makes you think she’s my mom?”

“She’s drop dead gorgeous, just like you and your sisters. She could even be your sister. Does your mom have long, dark hair and an incredible figure?”

My carnal knowledge of Nora’s incredible body sprang to life in my head. Tendrils of arousal burrowed into my balls, and my cock thickened as desire surged inside me.

Bella’s nostrils flared, and she gave Heather an almost imperceptible nod. Clearly, she didn’t want to talk about Nora’s hotness, and I wasn’t about to poke that bear.

“What’s the dream about?” I asked.

“We’re all in this older lady’s home. I think she’s into fortune-telling, tarot cards, or palm reading?” Heather shook her head. “It’s not clear from the dream.”

Bella stiffened. “What does she look like?”

Heather closed her eyes as if re-living the dream. “She’s in her sixties with a kind face and round blue eyes. She has a pale complexion, and… oh, and she’s wearing an interesting necklace.”

Bella looked at me as the color drained from her face. “What does the necklace look like?”

“It’s a blue orb surrounded by stars,” Heather said.

Even if I’d never met the woman, the look in Bella’s eyes told me everything I needed to know. Heather just described Ms. May.

Bella’s jaw dropped as her eyes widened in shock. “What was the dream about? Did she say anything?”

Heather shook her head while her eyes remained closed. “It’s just a flash, but the feeling I have is….” A bright smile lit her beautiful face. “Joy. I’m happy and so is Matt. We all are.”

Heather opened her eyes and looked at me, smiling as tears formed. “I feel so close to you, and I don’t know what to do with all these feelings. That’s why I’m here. Please help me make sense of this. You must know something.”

I wanted to take her in my arms and hold her. I wanted to tell her she wasn’t crazy, and that I felt those same connections. But I couldn’t do any of that without talking to Bella first. Before I could tell Heather that I needed to talk to Bella alone, Bella spoke up.

“You need to tell this to my family,” Bella said. “Most of all, you need to tell my mom. The beautiful woman in your dream is my mother, Nora. She bought a house on campus. We’ll take you there as soon as I can arrange it, and you can tell everyone. My mom will know what to do. In the meantime, keep your hands off Matt.”


Two

Day Trip
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As soon as Heather left, Bella called Zoe, Mia, and Nora. They spent an hour on speaker phone, where Bella gave them an abridged version of Heather’s story. Even though Heather’s dreams involved me, they left me out of the conversation, for which I was grateful. In the end, they all wanted to meet with Heather to discuss further, especially as it related to Ms. May. Nora told Mia to invite Heather for dinner the evening before classes started, which was coming up quick.

While they were on the phone, I messaged Mia, and we had a side conversation about our date the next morning. I intentionally left the details vague, telling her only to dress casually and that she should plan or an overnight trip.

After the call, I spent the rest of the day with Bella, who seemed in a much better mood after consulting with her mother and sisters. Her mood was so good we had sex right there on her futon and twice more later that night. The next morning, I skipped my run with Bella, showered at her place, then walked home to get ready for my date with Mia.

When I entered the house, I greeted Nora with a very non-motherly kiss before she told me that Mia and Zoe were in Mia’s room getting her ready for our date. I had a few things to pack, so I headed for the room Zoe and I shared.

As I made the turn for my room, Mia’s door was open, and I heard them talking.

“Trust me, you’ll be fine,” Zoe said. “He’s super gentle.”

“What if I do it wrong?” Mia asked. “I literally have no experience with sex.”

I smiled and fondly recalled my encounter with Mia in the locker room shower. She blew my mind that day, and her lack of experience only made it hotter.

As if reading my mind, Zoe answered. “What are you talking about? You practically fucked him in the shower?”

My smile stretched into a grin. Thank you, Zoe.

“That was like once and I was terrified I would do something wrong. Before Matt, I’ve only ever kissed two boys, and neither kiss involved tongue. I’m not like you and Bella, oozing confidence. For you, sex is as natural as breathing. I want it so bad, but I’ll look like an idiot compared to you and Bella.”

I’d heard enough and now I felt like a creep. Mia’s lack of experienced turned me on like nothing else, and I couldn’t wait to teach her the ropes.

Zoe answered, but I tiptoed away, choosing not to listen. I found my overnight bag, placed it on the bed, and packed a few essentials before footsteps creaked on the floorboards behind me.

Warm arms wrapped around my chest, and I smelled Zoe’s sweet scent before she spoke.

“Morning, baby. I missed you,” Zoe said.

I turned around to find the little blonde intruder smiling up at me. “Good morning, Zoe Peaches.”

She perched on her toes and came in for a kiss. “I wish I was going with you guys.”

I sat down on the bed and pulled Zoe onto my lap. She wrapped her arms around my shoulders and neck and straddled me, placing her knees on either side of my hips.

Zoe wore the same black bikini from our date to the beach and had her hair up in a high ponytail. It looked like she planned to spend the day by the pool.

I cupped her ass and drew her in tight, stealing a glance at the tight cleavage bursting from her bikini top. “Next time, all three of us can go.”

“I’ll hold you to that promise.” Zoe smiled and leaned in for a kiss.

She was impossible to resist, and within a second, her tongue was in my mouth, and she tugged at my t-shirt.

I broke off the kiss and came up for air, gazing into Zoe’s hazy, lust-filled eyes.

“You’re killing me here,” I said.

Zoe sighed. “Sorry. It’s just that you’re super hard to resist.”

“When we get back tomorrow, we’ll do whatever you want.”

Zoe smiled. “Good. But maybe we can have sex super-fast before you go?”

I laughed and gave her ass a playful swat. “You’re impossible.”

“That’s why you love me.”

I rolled my eyes. “Is Mia ready to go?”

“She’s ready. Just one thing….” Zoe searched my face for a long moment before she spoke. “She’s nervous. I know you’ll be gentle, but can you please be extra gentle?”

I frowned, feigning confusion. “Extra gentle on our date? What does that even mean?”

Zoe smacked me playfully on the chest. “You know what I mean.”

This was an encouraging sign. Had Zoe finally subdued her jealous streak? Maybe my last conversation with Bella and Zoe in the hot tub had made an impact. Would it all blow up in our face if we added Heather to the mix?

“If Mia’s not ready for sex, then she’s not ready. I won’t push her into anything, and the overnight part of our trip will be completely optional. I’ve planned a date that I’m ninety-nine percent sure Mia will love. Literally. That’s all. Whatever happens after that is up to Mia. Don’t worry. I love Mia. Your sister will have an amazing, pressure-free time. I promise.”

Zoe frowned and folded her arms over her chest. “I should have let you plan our date. Where are you taking her?”

I grinned and shook my head. “I’m sure Mia will post snaps to her social media account. Stay tuned and you’ll find out.”

“Fine. But you’re planning our next date,” Zoe said.

I tapped my head. “I’ve already got ideas cooking.”

Zoe grinned and inched forward, grinding her pussy against my already hard cock. “Like what?”

“I’m totally taking you to that new place.” I snapped fingers as if trying to recall. “Oh. Right. It’s called mind your own business if you don’t want to ruin the surprise.”

Zoe glared at me. “Ha, ha. Fine. Keep your secrets.” She leaned in and gave me one last kiss. “Just for being such a meany, I’m leaving you with a hard penis.”

She crawled off my lap and intentionally mashed her cleavage into my face. “Oops. I slipped.”

I gave her ass another hard smack and Zoe squealed before jumping off my lap and running from the room, giggling. She shouted out to Mia, “He’s ready. Have fun, Mia. Love you.”

I grabbed my bag off the bed and stepped out of the room to find Mia waiting for me in the hallway with a bag strapped over her shoulder.

“Will this outfit work for our date?” Mia asked as I stared at her, slack-jawed.

She wore a pair of tight cut-off denim shorts that hugged her thick, tight ass. The shorts rode high up her inner thighs but covered just enough to avoid looking slutty. A tight, white tank top hugged her breasts and looked ready to burst at the seams. Her breasts strained the front and tight cleavage bulged from the low-cut neckline. She wore a blue Chicago Cubs baseball cap that left her pretty face partially shadowed, and she styled her hair in twin braids with one hanging over each shoulder.

There were knockout hot girls and then there was Mia, who held a cheat code for natural beauty. If she started an Only Fans page, she would break the bank. Not that I would ever encourage it. Her succulent lips never looked pinker and more kissable, and I imagined they tasted like a mix of bubble gum and cotton candy.

I had to snap my jaw shut for fear the drool might run down my chin. “Wow.” I swallowed the lump rising in my throat and shook my head. “Mia, you look amazing.”

“Thank you,” she said and smiled.

Mia’s dimples popped to life, and her blue eyes sparkled, leaving me dumbstruck.

My pulse quickened, and my hands turned clammy as a seed of self-doubt sprouted in my consciousness. It was the old me resurfacing his ugly thoughts, suddenly making me feel unsure of myself and what to say in front of a pretty girl.

I had long since recognized Mia’s startling beauty. Even compared to her sisters and Nora, Mia was objectively the most beautiful Monroe woman, which was saying something. Even Bella and Zoe admitted Mia was the prettiest sister. We all knew it. Especially me.

But something about the way she looked in that moment took my breath away on a whole different level, and that’s when it hit me. I loved her.

Mia held herself with grace and a humble confidence that I found as endearing as it was irresistible. She was smart, funny, kind and we had everything in common. To top it off, she was a virgin with barely any sexual experience. Were she any other girl, it would have surprised me, but Mia was a pure soul. She was truly her mother’s daughter.

Mia stepped forward long enough to give me a quick kiss on the lips, and my head flashed under a wave of dizzy desire. She smelled like cherries and vanilla, and her glossy lips tasted like strawberry.

She was simply out of my league, yet she didn’t seem to know it. I reached for Mia’s hand, and we laced our fingers together.

“Ready?” I asked.

Mia beamed up at me, her eyes shining with excitement. “Yes. I’m so excited. What are we doing first?”

“We’re driving,” I said. “For about an hour and a half.”

Mia practically vibrated with radiant energy, and she squeezed my hand before popping up on her toes for another quick kiss. “Where are you taking me?”

I grinned. “To the car.”

Nora had lent me her SUV for the occasion, and I took Mia’s bag before I tossed our luggage in the trunk. I opened Mia’s door for her, and she took a moment to steal another kiss before she climbed in, and I shut the door behind her.

We spent the first few minutes with Mia trying to grill me for our destination, and I told her she would figure it out soon enough.

When we hit I-71 south toward Cincinnati, she figured out our destination.

“You’re taking me to Cincinnati?” Mia swiveled in her seat and picked up my hand. “I’m even wearing my Reds hat.”

I grinned. “Believe me, I noticed. If I had breathed a word to Zoe, I would have been sure she spilled the entire plan.”

Mia caressed the back of my hand with her thumb as she stared between me and the road, perpetually smiling. “Nobody’s ever done anything like this for me before.”

“Get used to it, Mia. But no more guesses, or you’ll spoil the surprises.”

“Deal,” Mia said.

She pressed in close and crawled over the seat to give me a kiss on the lips. “I love you, Matt. I can’t hold myself back from saying it anymore. Whenever you’re around, my heart races and I get all tongue tied. Even if you don’t feel the same way, I —”

I turned to face her, daring to look away from traffic long enough to steal a soul-quenching kiss. A kiss that cut off her ludicrous statement.

I came away and gazed into her face long enough to see the love behind her eyes. “I love you too, Mia. So much.”

Tears welled in Mia’s eyes, and she picked up my hand in both of hers, forcing a ridiculous amount of cleavage to swell inside her tight white tank. The edge of her lacy white bra peaked out from the swell of her soft round breasts.

Mia wiped the tears from her eyes, and a wellspring of laughter blossomed from her soul. “You just made my whole life.”

Her cleavage was a massive distraction and between glances at the road, I gazed into Mia’s eyes. “Wait until we get to Cincinnati, and I’ll show you how much I love you.”

“Who says we have to wait that long?” Mia crawled over the console and sat sideways on my lap, wrapping her arms around my shoulders and neck. “I really want to make out with you right now.”

To say she was a road hazard was putting it mildly. She wriggled her perky little ass against my expanding cock and nuzzled in close, kissing her way up my neck.

I kept my eyes on the road, trying to concentrate as Mia kissed her way up to my ear and sucked my earlobe between her lips.

Mia whispered into my ear, “I can’t wait to feel you inside me.”

A rush of dizzy lust nearly made me lose control, and it took a monumental effort of willpower to keep the car centered in the lane. Still, I took one hand off the wheel and palmed Mia’s denim-clad ass, squeezing it hard while my cock throbbed to life.

“I’m gonna have to pull over,” I said.

Mia giggled, and her warm breath washed over my neck, sending a shiver down my spine. “Do you want me to stop?” she asked.

“No, yes, no,” I said in quick succession. “But if you don’t, we might die in a fiery car crash, and Nora would be really pissed about her car.”

Mia brought her face even with mine and the arousal in her eyes filled me with a clawing hunger. She leaned forward and took my lower lip between her teeth before she sucked it between her lips. All the while, she kept her eyes open, looking right at me.

I gazed over her shoulder, trying to focus on the road while Mia ran a hand inside my shirt and roamed my chest.

This was more like something Bella would do. Maybe Mia had a secret bad girl streak in her? “Mia, this is seriously a bad idea.”

Mia released my lip and came away, smiling at me as I tried to look past her. “I’ll go back to my seat only if you give me a proper kiss.”

Her gaze drifted between my eyes and my lips, and her eyes registered the same hunger I felt. She was waiting for me to kiss her.

“You win,” I said and leaned forward, pressing my lips against hers.

Mia ground her hips against my cock and pressed closer. She parted her lips, and our tongues swam together. Her second hand joined the first inside my shirt and her warm fingers caressed my muscled chest.

I kept my eyes open, trying to focus on the road ahead. I slowed down and moved into the right lane, maintaining a speed barely over fifty-five miles per hour.

Mia deepened the kiss and practically shoved her tongue down my throat while I swerved to stay in the lane.

A car honked behind me and revved its engine as it sped past. Out of my peripheral vision, I saw the guy flip me off before his eyes widened in surprise. His anger turned into a smile, and he beeped his horn three times as he signaled with a thumbs up.

Mia sucked my tongue into her mouth and ground her hips, clearly not getting the memo that we were sailing across very choppy seas.

“Mia.” I tried to say her name, but with my tongue lodged between her lips, the word came out as an unintelligible slur.

Another car honked and flashed by angrily before Mia backed off. To my surprise, she flipped off the angry passer-by. Then she turned back to face me as her mask of wholesome innocence returned.

“I better get back in my seat,” she said.

“Just for now,” I said. “In no way do I want to discourage your assertiveness. When we’re not flying down the highway, you’re free to do anything that springs to mind.”

She raised her eyebrows, and a mischievous grin spread across her face. “Anything?”

I wanted to see how far she would take things and easily agreed. “The world is your oyster.”

Mia grinned happily and came in for a tight hug. She kissed me high on the neck, then squeezed me again. “This is already the best day of my life.”

The rest of the drive went smoothly. Mia and I chatted about Ms. May, Heather, and her thoughts on the harem. She said she Heather’s revelation didn’t surprise her, and she didn’t think Heather was lying. Mostly, she wanted to reserve her opinions until the entire family met with Heather face to face.

We filled out the rest of the drive with talk about our workouts, Mia’s gains in the gym, and the best way for her to tone her muscles without bulking up.

When we reached Cincinnati, it felt like we had just left home. Despite my earlier request, asking Mia to stop guessing our destination, she couldn’t help herself.

We zipped past the exit for the water park, and Mia swiveled to face me, her face registering surprise. “I thought for sure you were taking me to the water park.”

I grinned. “Not the water park, although it made the short list. Besides, we have water parks at home. If I wanted to take you to a water park, we wouldn’t have left Columbus.”

Curiosity burned in her eyes, and she grabbed my arm and shook it, pleading with me. “Come on, Matt. Tell me, already. I’m dying to know.”

That’s when our exit came up and I pulled off as realization blossomed in Mia’s eyes. She spun on me, her eyes wide as a huge grin spread across her face. “You’re taking me to the zoo?”

I laughed and nodded. ”Surprise!”

Mia bounced off her seat and clapped excitedly. “I love, love, love the zoo!”

“Which is why we’re going to the zoo,” I said.

Mia flung herself at me and wrapped her arms around my chest. “Thank you, baby. I love you so, so much.”

As I stopped at a red light, I turned my head and found Mia’s waiting lips. This time, our kiss lasted only a moment as Mia’s excitement won out.

We entered the zoo, and the time flew by. We took selfies together, and I took pictures of Mia in front of all her favorite animal exhibits. But the one I liked most was a picture of her in front of a fountain, laughing.

We ate lunch and walked from one end of the zoo to the other until morning turned into afternoon. When we sat down on a park bench for a break, Mia sat on my lap and came in for another kiss, this one longer with a hint of tongue.

When we broke the kiss, a beautiful smile lit her face. “This has been the best day, baby. Thank you.”

I checked my watch and smiled. “Oh, it’s not over yet. In fact, we should probably get going.”

She laughed. “Get going? Where? There’s more?”

I lifted her off my lap and set her down before I scooped up her hand in mine. “You didn’t think we would end the date so soon, did you?”

She threw her arm around my shoulder and pulled me into another kiss. “You are literally the best fake boyfriend ever.”

I laughed and squeezed her hand. “And you’re hilarious. Now come on, let’s go.”

Hand-in-hand, we left the zoo before we climbed back into the car and drove deeper into the city. As the city’s high-rise towers loomed around us, Mia stared out the window, trying to figure out where we were going.

“Are we going to the riverfront?” She asked.

I frowned, as if considering. “Kind of? Yes?”

“Are you taking me out for dinner?”

I glanced at my watch. “Babe, it’s four o’clock in the afternoon. We aren’t retirees.”

Mia giggled and inched closer. She wrapped her arm around mine and gazed up at me as if looking at me might reveal the answer.

“You’re taking me to a hotel to fuck my brains out?”

My head turned on a swivel, and my eyes widened, causing Mia to burst out laughing. “Uhhh….”

She rose off the seat and gave me a kiss. “Just teasing. You’ll fuck my brains out later tonight.”

“What happened to playing hard to get?”

Mia rolled her eyes. “We practically had sex in a locker room shower. We’ve already popped that balloon.”

I grinned and took the riverfront exit, causing Mia to look around. “So, you are taking me to the riverfront?”

We stopped at a red light, lined up behind a long row of traffic. “I really can’t believe you haven’t figured it out,” I said. “The answer is right here in the car.”

Her jaw dropped, and she spun around, checking the back seat as if a clue might pop out and bite her. “What? Where?”

I laughed, which caused her to lean over and smack me playfully.

“You better tell me or I’ll….” Her eyes shifted as if thinking. “Or I’ll pack on so much PDA this afternoon, you’ll be totally embarrassed.”

I shook my head and laughed harder. “That’s your threat? You are knockout hot, and I love PDA. Especially from you. Do your worst.”

Mia grinned and burst out laughing. “Matthew Parker, tell me right now or I’ll call my mom.”

“Good. Nora will get a kick out of this.”

Mia physically screamed like a child throwing a tantrum, and I howled with laughter.

Mia simmered, glowering at me, as if, at any moment, steam might curl out of her ears.

“Fine. I’ll take pity on you. You want another clue?”

“Yes. Tell me.”

“If you don’t get it from this, I’m permanently revoking your guessing privileges.”

“Then it better be a good clue.”

“When I saw you this morning in the hallway, I thought you had figured out this part of my surprise.”

She blinked as if thinking, then pulled her hat off and looked at it before looking at me with a huge smile. “You’re taking me to a baseball game?”

“Not just any old Reds game. The Reds are playing your favorite team, the Chicago Cubs.”

Her jaw dropped and a sudden swell of emotion caught me off-guard. Her eyes welled with tears, and her chin quivered. “You did not seriously plan this.”

I frowned. “Baby, what’s wrong? We don’t have to go to the game. I thought you would love going.“

Mia threw her arms around me and squeezed me into a tight hug. “I love it so much. It’s just… I can’t believe you’re so thoughtful.”

I wrapped my arms around her and squeezed her tight. “So, these are good tears.”

She nodded into my shoulder and sniffled. “They’re amazing tears for an amazing boyfriend.”

“That’s what we fake boyfriends do best,” I said, drawing laughter from Mia.

She came away with tears in her eyes and squeezed my hand. “I’m still making good on my PDA threat.”

“Bring it on,” I said with a grin.

She pulled me into another hug, this one longer. It went on so long that a horn honked behind us and Mia pulled back.

“Sorry, baby.” She giggled apologetically and leaned in close, twining her fingers with mine. “I got carried away.”

I pulled the car forward and made it through the light. A few minutes later, we parked in a nearby parking garage and entered Riverfront Stadium.

Mia wasn’t a fancy girl. She rarely wore dresses and cared little for fashion. Makeup wasn’t her thing, and she cared more about people and experiences than money or worldly possessions. She was a guy’s girl in every sense of the word, so when she insisted on dinner at the stadium, who was I to argue?

We bought beers and ordered stadium dogs before we found our seats along the third base line. True to her word, Mia piled on the PDA. She held my hand for most of the game and must have kissed me a hundred times, including once for the stadium kiss cam.

When you went anywhere with a woman as beautiful as Mia Monroe, they attracted attention. Mia was the gold standard of that rule. The camera man noticed her, and we ended up on the kiss cam. I would have bet she ended up on the local telecast.

All during the game, she drew whistles and catcalls, along with plenty of leering eyeballs gawking in her direction, but it didn’t seem to faze her. I doubted she even knew it was happening, or if she did, she didn’t associate it with her.

She even drew lingering stares from the Reds third-baseman, who pointed out Mia to the shortstop before the game even started.

Mia ignored them all and only had eyes for me. To Mia’s delight, the Cubs won the game under the lights as night fell on the city.

By the time we made it to the car, we were both tired from the long day, but neither one of us seemed ready for it to end.

I started the engine, and Mia picked up my hand while she turned to face me. “What’s next?”

“Well, initially I thought we might go out to dinner, but are you even hungry?”

Mia shook her head. “Not hungry.”

Her eyes told me she had something else on her mind. I had a pretty good guess what that something entailed.

She was achingly beautiful, and I gazed into her eyes for a long time, carefully pondering my words. I didn’t want to push her into anything she wasn’t ready for or set an expectation for sex. But all signs pointed to Mia wanting to take our relationship to the next level. “I booked a hotel down the street, but if you want to go home, we — “

Mia came in quickly before I could finish my sentence and cut me off with a kiss. When she came away, her eyes smoldered with expectation. “Baby, take me to the hotel.”


Three

Elevator Action
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The hotel wasn’t five stars. There was no in-room jacuzzi or a bottle of champagne chilling on ice. We didn’t have a bellboy to show us to our room or any of the trappings one might find at a luxury hotel.

But the hotel was upscale, with lots of upper-middle-class families. As I had refused Nora’s money, the room already stretched my lean college budget. They even had free breakfast. Mia was worth every penny, and most importantly, the bells and whistles didn’t matter to her.

While we checked in, she clung to my hand, playing with my fingers while she brushed the back of my hand with her thumb. The front desk clerk stole glances at the tight cleavage bursting from her tight white tank top. As he handed over the key cards, he eyed me enviously and offered a curt smile.

“Enjoy your stay,” he said.

Mia grinned at me and popped up for a kiss on my lips before she met the clerk’s lecherous gaze. “We will very much enjoy our stay. Thank you.”

Her words carried undertones of innuendo that didn’t seem lost on the clerk. Under his blank stare, my cheeks turned warm, and I cleared my throat. “Yeah. Thanks.”

Mia and I had barely entered the elevator before she was on me. She practically shoved me against the elevator wall and pulled me into a long, torrid, tongue-infused kiss.

When the elevator dinged, she came away and gazed into my eyes just as the door slid open. Her eyes registered with the same lecherous fever as the clerk’s had only moments earlier. “When we get to the room, I want you to take me into the shower and rub soap over every inch of my naked body.”

As we turned to get off the elevator, we ran headfirst into trouble. Two realizations hit me at once. First, we weren’t alone and second, this wasn’t our floor.

A family of four crowded into the elevator, clearly on their way down to the swimming pool. The father had eyes only for Mia while the mother gazed at us with a look somewhere between disapproval and open hostility. Only their kids, both south of ten-years-old and clad in their swim trunks, didn’t seem to care about us.

“The elevator is heading up,” I said, pointing to the lit arrow at the top of the elevator car.

A red-faced Mia ducked behind me, clearly embarrassed by her choice of words.

The father grinned as his eyes locked on Mia’s marvelous breasts. “That’s okay. We’ll ride it up, then back down.”

The mother rolled her eyes and grabbed her husband’s arm. “Come on, Frank. Let’s wait for the next one.”

Mia snorted a laugh and buried her face in the center of my back, fully hiding behind me while leaving me out of the foxhole to take bullets.

As the wife pulled her husband from the elevator, Mia ducked out from behind me and shouted after the family, “Sorry. You have really cute kids.”

The door slid closed, and Mia melted into my chest. “Oh, my God. That was so embarrassing.”

I ran my hands down her back and cupped her tight ass, giving it a full squeeze as my cock hardened in my shorts. “I’m still stuck on the showering together part.”

Mia gazed up at me and cupped my hard cock in her warm fingers as it expanded in her hand. “Really? The shower is so last week. Let’s graduate to the bed.”

My eyes widened, and Mia giggled as she unbuttoned my pants and lowered my zipper. She bit her lower lip, and her eyes twinkled with mischief. She held my gaze as she brushed her thumb over my knob while it pulsed and thickened, to its rock hard size.

Mia’s inner naughty girl had come out to play. This was the Mia from the car who shed her innocent exterior to make room for her inner demon to run wild.

Could the hotel kick us out for fornicating in the elevator? Certainly. But Mia’s naughty side opened a whole new world of possibilities, and I wanted to see how far she was willing to go.

I leaned down and found her lips, instantly deepening the kiss as I cupped her breast in my hand and gave it a full-squeeze.

Her nipple hardened, rising through her top, where it dug blissfully into my palm. Mia moaned, pressing into me as she snaked her fingers inside the waistband of my briefs and curled her warm fingers around my pulsing shaft.

As I kneaded her breast in my hand, she squeezed my shaft and sucked my tongue between her lips.

If Mia was a teapot, she had boiled over and whistled steam as the urge to fuck seemed to chase away her rational thoughts. After a long day filled with kissing, touching, teasing, and hours of foreplay, I was so hungry for her, I could barely control myself.

The elevator door dinged open, and I scooped up Mia in my arms. She locked her long, toned legs around my waist and held tight while she climbed up my torso and held onto me around my shoulders and neck. Our lips and tongue were a blur of burning desire and craven need.

Mia’s warm, minty breath curled over my upper lip and up my nostrils. My head flashed with a white-hot need to slide my hard cock into her virgin tight pussy.

Mia moaned into my mouth with her tongue flying as she wrapped her arms around my neck and ground her hips against me. She ran her fingers through my hair and pulled me deeper into the kiss, seeming to want more and more with every passing second.

I carried her down the hall and navigated my way around a corner, eyeing the hall ahead for our room number.

Mia lost herself, grinding against me while our tongues swam together, tickling my insides like a sweet treat loaded with extra sugar. Abruptly, she broke off the kiss and came up for air long enough to meet my eyes. “Make love to me.”

“I’m on it,” I said, just as we reached our room.

Mia dove back in, prying open my lips with hers and sucking my tongue between her parted lips. She mashed her hips against my achingly hard cock while I fumbled in my pocket for the key card.

With her core strength, I barely needed to hold her up as she clung to my torso like a monkey to a tree.

I waved the key card over the lock, and the door clicked open. I twisted the handle and kicked the door in with my foot, not even stopping to look the room over.

Mia kicked off her sandals while I slipped out of my shoes and carried her to the foot of the king-sized bed.

Mia pulled off her baseball cap and tossed it aside before I dumped her onto the bed and peeled off my shirt.

Mia peeled off her white tank top, revealing her white lace bra beneath. She gazed up at me, her eyes smoldering with heat as she reached behind her back and unclasped her bra.

I shimmied out of my shorts, taking my briefs with them as Mia’s big, springy breasts jiggled free of their lacy cups.

My cock burst from my briefs and kicked back against my body, slapping against my stomach before, swaying from side to side. My shaft pulsed while my tip glistened with clear pre-cum. The sight of Mia’s big, beautiful breasts stopped me in my tracks. They were as round, springy, and massive as I remembered from our shower escapade.

Mia eyed my cock hungrily and reached for the button on her cut-off jean shorts. I crawled onto the bed and grabbed her shorts in both hands just as she lowered the zipper. With a sharp tug, they popped over her bouncy little ass before I pulled them down her long, smooth legs, leaving her clad in a pair of white cotton panties.

Mia was ever guy’s fantasy. The hot, untouchable, girl next door you drooled over while you went about your mundane life. She was sweet, kind, and wholesome — the queen of unrequited love. The beloved nanny with the hot body and perfect face every dad drooled over but could never touch. She was every guy’s fantasy girl and every married woman’s worst nightmare. Mia went with the flow but was a devil in the sack. Every guy in college dreamed of bringing Mia home Mia to meet the parents and put a ring on her finger before she escaped.

Even if she wasn’t consciously aware, Mia had sky high standards for any man who entered her orbit as a potential suitor. For most, the scorchingly hot, brown-haired, blue-eyed stunner was simply unattainable. I was lucky enough to check off all the boxes with a big assist from an elderly clairvoyant.

I took a moment to survey her incredible body and fully appreciate the angel stretched out before me. She was a flesh feast for my eyes, with the best body and prettiest face of any woman I had ever laid eyes on. Not that I would ever admit to it. There wasn’t a curve out of place nor a jiggle of unwanted fat anywhere on her perfect frame. She was both lush and lean, with explosive curves tucked into a body honed from hours in the gym.

Mia pushed herself up on her elbows, eyeing my cock as she licked her lips. Her twin braids floated over her shoulders, leaving her puffy, pastel-pink nipples completely exposed. Bite-sized nipples capped her perfectly round areolas. Tan lines crisscrossed her flesh, earned from bikinis, sports bras, and a bevy of cross-training outfits. Her tanned, golden flesh gave way to her creamy white skin, revealing treasures hidden from prying eyes.

My mouth watered as my cock twitched, pulsing with waves of arousal. I let my eyes roam her legendary curves, as visions of what I would do with her played out in my head. I licked the dryness from my lips, and my heart pounded with anticipation. “You are so beautiful.”

Her chest rose and fell in rapid succession, and she locked her eyes on mine. Her expression betrayed not even the faintest hint of hesitation or fear. Mia was ready to hand me the keys to her virgin castle. “You’re the most handsome man in the world. I love you with my whole heart.”

I climbed onto the bed and crawled forward on my hands and knees, straddling Mia’s sumptuous body as I went. As I came closer, a smile touched her lips, and she reached out to draw me closer.

We came face to face, and our lips met. For the first time all day, I let go and sank into the kiss, giving her my complete attention. Her lips and tongue tasted sweet and minty fresh, and her subdued floral scent washed over me like a spring breeze. My head swam as her warm tongue roamed my mouth and her bare flesh pressed against mine. As my arousal spiked, my achingly hard cock twitched against her soft tummy and throbbed.

Mia ran her fingers through my hair and twined her ankles around mine, drawing me down until her breasts mashed against my chest. Her nipples hardened against my flesh as she dragged her fingernails down my back. She grabbed my ass in both hands and squeezed as she moaned into my open mouth.

Mia flexed her hips, grinding against my thighs as my hard cock trailed pre-cum onto her taut tummy. Her moans intensified, and she reached down into the space between our bodies to find my stiff cock with her warm fingers.

She was a powder keg, one lit match away from exploding. As Mia stroked my shaft, I broke off the kiss and nuzzled in behind her ear, dotting her neck with soft kisses.

I whispered into her ear. “I will love you forever, Emila Monroe.”

Mia groaned and arched her back. She wrapped her legs around my waist, drawing me in tight. “Ohhh… baby, I love you so much. I can’t stand it anymore. Please make love to me.”

I kissed my way down Mia’s neck, and she loosened her legs, allowing me the freedom to roam her body. I picked up her breasts, one in each hand, and squeezed them together before I leaned over and sucked her fat nipple into my mouth.

Her fragrant scent washed over me, igniting a flash of desire before I drew her nipple between my lips, circling the tip with my tongue.

Mia writhed beneath me, moaning with pleasure, and I mauled her free breast with my open hand, tweaking her nipple. She arched her back and moaned, grabbing fistfuls of my hair.

“Oh, Matt. That feels so good.”

The sound of her sweet voice was like an aphrodisiac, and I sucked her nipple deeper into my mouth, rolling my tongue over her flesh.

Mia panted for breath and ground her hips, her body trembling as the heat between her legs radiated over my stomach.

With a sharp pop, I released Mia’s breast and once again, filled my palms with both of her incredible breasts. As I rolled her nipples between my fingers, I kissed my way lower, trailing over her stomach, causing it to quiver in sinuous waves.

“Oh, my God, baby. What are you doing to me?”

Mia’s words came out in a rush, and her breasts heaved in my hands. As she squirmed beneath me, her hard nipples popped out between my open fingers.

I continued my trek southward, stopping briefly at her navel, where I circled it with my tongue. Mia twitched and spasmed as I slid low enough to feel her soaking wet panties high on my chest.

Before we had sex, I craved a taste of her sweet virgin pussy. I kissed my way down her tummy and released her breasts long enough to grab hold of her inner thighs. I caressed her smooth skin and kissed my way lower until I met the edge of her white cotton panties.

As I suspected, Mia had soaked them through with her excitement. I hesitated for only a moment before I hooked my thumbs inside the waistband of her panties and deftly guided them over her shapely rear end.

Mia raised her hips off the bed, allowing me to peel off her panties before I tossed them aside. She parted her legs, and I caressed her inner thighs, kissing my way down one until I came face to face with the treasure to end all treasures.

There were perfect pussies then there was Mia’s in a class all on its own. Without a hint of stubble, her pussy looked so perfect it seemed fake. Her smooth outer lips formed a perfect seal over a thin slit of pink, so tight and slick I had to swallow the lump forming in my throat.

As I dipped my face into her treasure trove, I inhaled her sweet arousal, and my hard cock twitched. I ran my palms down her inner thighs, and when I reached her pussy, I cupped her legs, giving them a firm squeeze. My mouth watered with sharp need, and I pried open her pussy to reveal her bubble-gum pink folds lurking beneath.

Mia ran her fingers through my hair and propped up on her elbows as she watched, her breasts heaving as she panted for breath.

I licked my way up her pussy, using the flat of my tongue to taste her like a melting ice cream cone. Her essence flooded my mouth as I inhaled her sweet scent through my nose. She was even more delicious than I imagined, and waves of arousal left my head spinning like a top.

Mia drew in a sharp breath and gasped. “Oh, God. Oh, God.” She chanted the words on repeat as she brought her legs up and wrapped them around my head. She arched her back and squeezed her thighs, clamping down on my ears as she forced her pussy into my mouth.

I opened my mouth and drew her labia between my parted lips while I used my tongue to pry her apart. Her wetness flooded my mouth, and she clamped down with her inner thighs, squeezing my head until I could barely hear her perpetual moans.

With Mia’s rear end raised off the bed, I cupped her tight ass in both hands and squeezed her cherry flesh between my open fingers. I lapped up her juices and dove deeper into her sweet virgin pussy, dipping into her tight little honey hole, using the tip of my tongue.

Mia went crazy and grabbed fistfuls of my hair while her thighs trembled around my head. She ground her hips, fucking my face while I licked my way high up her pussy and probed for her tiny little nubbin.

I pried her clit free and sucked her cherry bud between my lips, swirling the tip with my tongue.

Mia’s entire body spasmed. She flooded my mouth with her juices as her pussy flashed with sharp micro-bursts that by now, I more than recognized.

Mia made it further than Zoe did the first time I ate her pussy, but just barely. As she stiffened under the weight of a massive orgasm, I continued to lick and suck, cleaning up Mia’s pussy until I sensed she could take no more and needed a break.

Mia slackened her death grip and released my head from between her inner thighs.

I came up for air and gave her pussy a few farewell kisses before I crawled my way back up Mia’s body, leaving my hard cock resting on her soaking wet slit.

When we met face to face, I found a flushed Mia panting for breath. She coiled her arms around my neck and drew me into a kiss, despite my having her all over my lips.

It didn’t seem to bother her and when she came away, her blue eyes simmered with hedonistic relief.

“I’ve never come that hard,” Mia said. “I didn’t even know it was possible.”

“You look much more relaxed,” I said.

Mia ran her fingers through my hair and searched my face with her eyes. A tear welled in the corner of her eye and rolled down the side of her face. “How do you do this to me?”

I brushed away the tearstain with my thumb and frowned. “What’s wrong?”

Mia shook her head. “Nothing. It’s perfect. You’re perfect.”

“We’re perfect together,” I said and came in for another kiss.

Mia wrapped her arms around my neck and coiled her legs around my waist. As our tongues twined together, she drew me in tight and shifted her hips, sliding my pulsing cock along her warm, slippery trench.

My cock throbbed, and hot arousal spiked in my loins. I lost myself in Mia’s kiss as I shifted my hips and guided my knob up and down through her warm, wet folds.

Mia was soaking wet and ready to take me inside her. I broke off the kiss and pressed my forehead against hers where we gazed into one another’s eyes.

“Are you ready?” I asked.

My words came out husky and filled with nervous anticipation. My pulse raced and my heart pounded as my lips turned cotton dry.

With our heads pressed together, Mia nodded. “Make love to me just like this.”

There was only the question of birth control to consider. I remembered Zoe telling me she and Mia had an appointment to get IUDs, but she had sworn me to secrecy.

“I’ll pull out,” I said.

Mia shook her head. “I have an IUD. There’s no need to pull out.”

My stomach surged with wild butterflies, and my head flashed with desire. The news set my cock twitching, and I licked the dryness from my lips. “If it hurts, tell me to stop.”

Mia nodded. “I love you.”

I kissed her tenderly on the lips. “And I love you too, baby. Very, very much.”

With a shift of my hips, my cock slipped into place, and I submerged my tip into Mia’s warm, tight hole.

She gasped and shuddered as she dug her fingers into my back and locked her eyes on mine.

“I’ll go slow, baby,” I said and kissed her tenderly on the lips.

Mia nodded. “Okay.”

I kept my eyes locked on Mia’s and pushed forward, slowly sinking into her warm, tight pussy as exquisite pleasure turned my brain to mashed potatoes. My head flashed, and I resisted the urge to plunge into her inner depths. Instead, I focused on her beautiful blue eyes.

Mia furrowed her brow, and her face contorted with pain. She drew a sharp gasp and dug her fingernails into my back, letting out a whimper of pain. Mia clamped down with her vaginal muscles, forming a barrier of impenetrable resistance.

I paused with my cock halfway inside her and gave her the moment she needed.

Mia breathed in and out through her nose and chewed on her lower lip as I kissed her forehead and nose, trying to reassure her.

“We’ll take a break right here,” I said. “We have all the time in the world.”

Mia loosened her grip around my shoulders and nodded, seeming to relax, if only a little.

“It hurts,” she said. “Like a lot.”

I kissed her softly on the lips. “It’s perfectly normal. After the pain fades, it will feel amazing.”

“That’s what Zoe told me. She told me to relax as much as I can.”

Was it weird for sisters to discuss my taking both of their virginities? Yes. But we were, by definition, in a weird relationship. There was no use fighting it. Instead, I leaned into it.

Mia was every bit as tight as Zoe. Maybe even more so, although it was difficult to judge. They were both breathtakingly tight. “Zoe had a hard time too,” I said. “We’re almost through the hard part.”

Mia smiled and ran her fingers up the back of my neck. “The pain faded.” She sucked in a deep breath and slowly let it out. “Okay, baby. I’m ready.”

I kissed her one more time and kept my eyes locked on hers, measuring her pain level as I pushed deeper.

Pleasure wrapped me in a warm blanket, and I moaned as my cock slipped deeper inside Mia’s pussy, expanding as I pushed plowed into her virginal depths. I met a slight wall of resistance, then pushed through, taking her cherry before my cock slipped deeper, then stopped, buried it to the hilt.

Mia’s eyes flickered with pain before she relaxed and a wash of pleasure chased away the pain, leaving her eyes hazy with lust. “Fuck,” she said. “That feels so fucking good.”

Mia didn’t cuss. Like, never, ever, and I grinned as Mia smiled back at me.

“All better now?” I asked.

Mia twined her ankles around mine and tightened our coupling, leveraging my cock deep inside her pussy, swiveling her hips as she took me deeper still. “It’s so good. I can feel your penis pulse inside me. It’s like nothing I’ve ever felt.”

The pleasure was so intense, I momentarily lost myself and groaned, cock throbbing.

Mia squeezed and flexed her pussy, plumbing me deep and enveloping my cock in a buttery, warm sheath of pure pleasure.

Exquisite pleasure warped my senses, and I let the moment play out, sucking in a breath as my cock pulsed and expanded deep inside Mia’s tight pussy. “You’re not a virgin anymore.”

Mia grinned and shook her head. “I can’t imagine doing this with anyone else. It’s so intimate.”

“I’m inside you, so yeah. It’s about as intimate as two people can get.”

Mia giggled and relaxed beneath me as my cock expanded inside her, stuffing her full. She pulled me into a slow, sultry kiss while she glided her fingers through my hair and edged her hips, grinding my cock deep.

Hot pleasure washed over me, curling my toes, and I met Mia’s rhythm, swiveling my hips, pushing deeper, meeting her upward motion.

Mia grunted in my mouth and came away from our kiss with her eyes washed over with pleasure. “Oh, my God. Baby, we’re really having sex.”

I moved my hips, sliding in and out as I nuzzled in behind Mia’s ear and whispered, “Do you like feeling my cock deep inside you?”

Mia moaned and locked her ankles around mine, pulling me deeper. “So much, yes,” she said, hissing out the words. “Fuck me harder, baby.”

I picked up the pace, thrusting in and out of Mia’s hot, tight pussy. Our bodies slapped together, and Mia dug her fingers into my shoulders, pushing her hips to meet my downward thrusts.

I bottomed out inside her, grunting while my head flashed, and I fought off an urgent need to come.

Mia’s moans filled my ears, and her soft breasts slapped against my chest. She clung to my neck and drew her legs up high around my waist, drawing me down while I hammered her hard and deep.

We reached a fevered pace, and my head flashed with red warning signs. I was seconds away from blowing my load. But I wasn’t ready and abruptly pulled out of Mia’s pussy, leaving my cock rapidly pulsing and on the verge of coming.

Mia groaned with protest and gazed up at me, her brows furrowed with frustration. “Baby, put your cock back inside me.”

“I’m gonna come,” I said as I pushed up on my shoulders and gazed down at Mia’s exquisite body. “You are way too hot for me to last. Let’s change positions.”

Mia’s frown turned into an eager smile, and she sat upright, as if thinking. “I want to watch your face when you make love to me.”

She and Zoe were so much alike it was scary. What worked for one sister might work for the other. “Come here, baby.”

I sat upright facing her and stretched out my legs in front of me. My hard cock glistened with Mia’s wetness, leaking pearly cum as it swayed from side to side.

Mia pushed up to sit on her knees, positioning herself to face me between my parted legs.

“Come sit on my cock, and we can look into each other’s eyes,” I said.

Mia’s eyes brightened. “Oh, I love that idea.”

She crawled forward, causing her breasts to jiggle together as she planted her knees on either side of my hips and reached for my cock. “Just slide it in?”

I cupped Mia’s breast as her fragrant scent washed over me, causing my stomach to spin with butterflies. I filled my palm with her warm flesh and played with her nipple as we met face to face. “Yeah, babe. Just slide it right back inside you.”

Mia guided my cock into her tight, slippery hole and lowered herself, moaning as her face contorted with pleasure. “God, Matt. You’re so big. I can feel you stretching me out.”

Her tight pussy wrapped me in its welcome embrace and my cock pulsed against her tight inner walls. Thankfully, I had retreated from the edge and could last a little longer before I blew my load.

I shifted my weight and adjusted Mia on my lap until we were both comfortable. She sat with her knees pinned on either side of my hips, facing me. Her twin braids hung over each shoulder and breasts jiggled as she adjusted herself.

Her exquisite beauty left me gobsmacked, and I still couldn’t quite believe I was having sex with the untouchable Mia Monroe. I grabbed Mia’s ass in both hands and drew her forward, grinding my cock deep inside her.

Mia draped her arms over my shoulders and pitched her hips, matching my motion and plumbing her pussy with my massive cock. She moaned and gazed at me through eyes foggy with lust. “Baby, you’re so deep inside me.”

I hefted one of her creamy breasts in my palm and squeezed while I leaned in and kissed her neck. “Fuck me however you want.”

Mia groaned as she quickened her rhythm, shifting her hips forward and backward as her breasts bounced off my chest.

I kneaded Mia’s breast, filling my palm with her springy flesh as I met her motion, fucking her front to back as my cock ground inside her warm depths.

Mia shifted direction and bounced up and down on my cock, panting for breath as we gazed into each other’s eyes.

Her ass slapped off my thighs, and the mattress shifted beneath us, squeaking rhythmically with our frantic pace.

I released her breast and grabbed her tight ass in both hands, lifting and lowering her tight pussy off my cock as my shaft sizzled with heat.

“Ohhh… yes, baby. Fuck me,” Mia said, as she lost herself in a haze of lusty bliss.

She picked up the pace, fucking me faster, grunting as she bounced up and down, feeding my cock to her tight, virginal pussy. Her round breasts circled her chest, jiggling before they slapped together. Her pink puffy areolas and stiff nipples capped her magnificent mounds while her twin braids played across her chest, swaying like metronomes.

An urgent need to blow my load seared my consciousness, and I clamped down on her firm little bubble butt, denying myself orgasmic bliss as my head swam, delirious with lust.

Mia lost herself in my eyes. With her lips parted and chest heaving, she moaned, bouncing off my lap as if she had done it a thousand times before.

Mia’s eyes registered full tilt as a rash of goosebumps rose across her chest. “Baby, I’m coming.”

“Me too,” I said, hissing out the words.

“Come with me,” Mia said.

She stiffened and released a primal moan. Her pussy spasmed around my cock as she dug her fingers into my shoulders.

I thrust deep inside Mia’s pussy and locked my eyes on hers as a massive orgasm burst through my wall of resistance and overwhelmed me. I exploded inside her, grunting as I launched a thick rope of hot, sticky cum into Mia’s virgin womb.

Pleasure chased away reason and nothing mattered except Mia and the orgasm consuming me. Again and again, I came, each massive load accompanied by a stiff grunt. I painted Mia’s pussy with a river of pearly cum, relieving a lifetime of pent-up lust.

Mia leaned in and flattered her breasts against my chest. They bulged outward on either side of my chest as she kissed me high on the neck and milked my waning orgasm until I had nothing left to give.

Mia buried her face in my neck, panting for breath as she slid her fingers through my hair. “I love you,” she said, whispering in my ear.

We met face to face, gazing into each other’s eyes for only a moment before we leaned into an open-mouthed kiss. Our tongues swam together, and the minutes ticked by. Neither of us needed any more words to convey the bond of true love forever tying us together. Mia sat on my lap with my cock fully impaling her, running her hands over my chest while I cradled her tight ass in my hands and held her close.

A minute later, she stretched out her legs on either side of me and leaned back, pinning her hands on my lower thighs. Her breasts jiggled atop her chest, glistening with a light sheen of perspiration.

We turned our attention to my hard cock, still buried inside Mia’s pussy.

“I felt you coming inside me,” Mia said. “I love the way your penis pulses inside me.”

I gazed over her body, admiring her magnificent breasts and sleek body. “You make me lose my mind with that insane body. You are so beautiful. I just kept coming and coming. It wouldn’t stop.”

Mia giggled. “I want to see how much you came.”

She slipped my cock from her pussy and sat back on the bed.

I groaned with the sudden exit from her warm, tight little pussy and my wet cock glistened where it swayed with cum still drizzling from my tip.

Mia sat back on the bed with her legs parted and gazed down at her freshly fucked pussy. A thick line of pearly cum leaked from her hole and pooled on the bedspread beneath her. She grinned, admiring our work.

“That is a lot of cum,” she said and scooped up a blob with her index finger. She brought it to her mouth and sucked it between her lips before smiling with satisfaction. “Yummy. You taste like pineapple.”

I chuckled. “Yeah? I had no idea.”

Mia giggled and leaned in and kissed me. “You know what I want?”

I grabbed her hips and dragged her closer. “What do you want, baby?”

Mia reached out and squeezed my shaft, squeezing a pearl of cum onto my tip. “I want to make love again.” She smiled and twisted one of her braids playfully. “Can we?”

I had created a monster, and I loved every second. I grinned. “Hell yes, we can. Let me teach you how to do it from behind.”


Four

Nora’s Confession
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Mia was insatiable. We had sex four more times before we checked out the next morning. That included once in the shower and when she woke me with a morning cowgirl ride. When it came to any activity involving physical fitness, Mia gave it her all, and our sex life was no exception.

By the time we climbed into the car, my cock was sore from our sex marathon and Mia’s incredibly tight pussy. We were both exhausted. Unfortunately, one of us had to drive home, and that one of us was me.

We chatted until we reached the highway. It was clear from Mia’s yawning and heavy eyelids, she wouldn’t last long on the open road. As I merged onto the interstate and the long stretch home, Mia looked at me and yawned.

“Baby, can I rest my head in your lap for a few minutes?” Mia asked me. “I’ll totally drive after that.”

Mia was under no obligation to do any of the driving, nor did I expect her to. “Of course. You might as well grab your blanket from the back seat,” I said.

Mia stretched over the console and kissed me on the lips. “Thank you, baby. I had an amazing time on our date. I love you so much.”

I kissed her again and returned her warm smile with one of my own. “I love you too. Now, get comfortable.”

She yawned one more time while she reached for her blanket, and we both knew she wouldn’t wake up again until we reached home. Not that I minded. I saw a long afternoon nap in my future, preferably with Mia in her bed at Nora’s.

Mia fixed her blanket and stretched out across the front seat. She rested her head in my lap and used her pillow to shield her side from the uncomfortable console between the front seats. Ten seconds after her head hit my lap, she was out.

For the rest of the drive, I kept one hand on the wheel and, with the other, stroked Mia’s silky brown hair. There were a few times I struggled with grogginess, but having Mia so close reminded me of what I had at stake.

By the time we pulled into Nora’s driveway, I was ready for a serious nap. I parked behind Bella’s car and noticed that Zoe’s car was also in the driveway. The girls were here, which meant my chances at some shut eye took a serious nosedive.

It took a monumental effort to wake Mia, but when she finally stirred and blinked herself awake, she was happy to see we had arrived home.

I killed the engine and climbed out of the car.

Laughter and Taylor Swift music came over the fence from the direction of the backyard pool. It looked like my nap would have to wait. When Mia heard her mother and sisters’ chatter and laughter, her eyes lit with excitement.

Mia came around to my side of the car, perched on her tiptoes, and kissed me on the lips. “Do you mind if I go say hi to the ladies?”

“Not at all. I’ll grab the bags and meet you out back,” I said.

Mia smiled and kissed me one more time before she scampered toward the front door with her brown ponytail swinging behind her.

I grabbed the bags from the trunk and followed behind, yawning as a wave of exhaustion settled into my bones.

I stowed Mia’s bag in her room and tossed my bag in my and Zoe’s room. I eyed the bed longingly, contemplating a ten-minute nap. But as soon as the thought entered my mind, I chased it away. Zoe would never leave me in peace. At least, not until I went outside and said hello to the most important ladies in my life.

If I knew Zoe, she would demand that I swim with her, so I shrugged out of my clothes and changed into my swim trunks and a tank top before I ventured outside to the pool.

I stepped onto the deck and found Mia surrounded by her sisters and mother, all of them chatting happily and laughing. Nora pulled Mia into her arms, then Bella and Zoe followed before Mia disappeared amidst the hugs of all three bikini-clad women.

I stood back, not wanting to interrupt the happy reunion, when Zoe spotted me.

“There he is!” Zoe called out before Bella and Nora released Mia, and they all turned to face me.

Simultaneously, all three women erupted in cheers, clapping and whooping while a red-faced Mia stood behind them, shrugging and giving me an apologetic look.

I grinned and raised my fists in the air, not even trying to shy away from the accolades. Mia was a stone-cold fox, and there wasn’t a guy alive who wouldn’t want her. Why shouldn’t I take a victory lap?

As I approached the ladies, Zoe pulled me into a quick hug before kissing me on the lips. “I’m so happy about you and Mia.”

I scooped up Zoe in my arms, planting my hands fully on her perky little rear end and spun her around in a tight circle while she squealed and hung on tight.

After one rotation, I brought her face even with mine and planted a much longer kiss on her lips. “Hi, baby. Miss me?”

Zoe nodded, grinning from ear to ear. “Very much. I’m glad you’re both home where you belong.”

I set Zoe down while Bella came in and gave me a high-five, flashing me a knowing smile. “You’ll get no sleep in this house. Remember, my bed is always open.”

I pulled Bella into a massive bear hug, lifting her off the ground before planting a wet kiss on her lips.

Bella grimaced as if she didn’t want the kiss, even though she both knew she did. “What’s gotten into you?”

I smacked her ass just the way she liked it, fully cupping her cheek in my palm, and kissed her again, lifting her higher. “Can’t I miss my beautiful girlfriend?”

Bella squealed playfully, half-heartedly smacking me on my shoulders and back before I lifted her over my shoulder and swatted her tight ass again. Bella chirped and I could almost feel the heat building up between her legs.

“Matthew Parker, put me down,” Bella said, kicking her feet ineffectually while I pretended like I was going to toss her into the pool.

The ladies laughed along with me before I returned Bella to her feet and pulled her into another kiss. “I missed you, Bells.”

Bella glared at me with her hands on her hips, but the twinkle in her eye gave away her inner joy. “You owe me a date. Mia and Zoe got the royal treatment. I want the same.”

“Leave Matthew alone,” Nora said. “They just got home.”

Nora brushed past Bella and pulled me into a warm hug. “Welcome home, baby.”

She practically purred into my ear and a sharp shiver of lust spiked in the back of my brain. Her bikini-clad breasts sank into my chest and despite Mia draining me dry, my cock stirred in my pants.

It felt good to have my relationships all out in the open. Well, almost all of them. I resisted the urge to grab Nora’s ass and pull her into a long, fevered kiss. My desire for her burned white-hot, and I wanted us to come out as a couple.

When Nora came away, her hard nipples poked through her thin, white bikini top, and the look in her blue eyes told me she wanted me just as badly as I wanted her.

“Kasey, Heather, and Gabby are coming over to swim,” Zoe said. “Mia, you need to change into your bikini.”

I whirled on Zoe. “Wait. What? Heather’s coming here, and who is Gabby?”

Bella laughed and shook her head. “Pipsqueak here couldn’t wait to spill the beans.”

Zoe glared at Bella. “Who are you calling a pipsqueak? You’re only one inch taller than me.”

“Girls, please,” Nora said. “There’s something we need to discuss before your friends arrive.”

Butterflies swirled to life in my stomach, and I turned to meet Nora’s gaze. She nodded at me, almost imperceptibly, but it was there. I tipped my head in an affirmative, as if signaling my consent. But Nora already knew that’s what I wanted, which was why she hadn’t discussed this with me beforehand.

“If this is about Heather, I’ve made peace with all of that,” Bella said.

I gaped at Bella in disbelief. “We miss one day, and the world turns upside down. What the hell happened while we were gone?”

“I’m glad I’m not the only one who feels left out,” Mia said.

“Come,” Nora said. “Let’s sit and talk with just us girls.”

Zoe giggled as she picked up my hand and laced her fingers with mine. “Matt’s pretty tall and muscular for a girl, don’t you think?.”

“Matthew doesn’t count. Besides, he’s part of what I need to talk to you all about.”

Nora led us to the large, round outdoor table set under the shade of a towering oak tree. The five of us sat down and waited for Nora to speak.

Nora sat quietly for a moment, as if contemplating, before she looked around the table, meeting each of our curious stares.

Finally, she took a deep breath and released it. “I don’t know how best to start this, so I’m just going to come out and say it. Your father and I are getting a divorce.”

My jaw dropped, and I stared at Nora, thunderstruck. I couldn’t believe my ears. Well, I could, but when did she have the time to speak with Jim? Granted, with Bella and Mia eating up a significant portion of my free time, I had been absent the last few days. The last few days had been crazy and were only getting crazier by the moment.

Mia, Zoe, and Bella looked equally taken aback before Bella spoke first.

“Thank fuck,” she said. “No offense, mom, but your marriage was a travesty.”

“Is daddy upset?” Mia asked.

Zoe frowned and gazed between me and Nora. “That’s the big reveal? Are you sure there isn’t something else?”

Nora ignored Zoe and reached across the table. She grabbed Mia’s hand and squeezed it reassuringly. “Baby, your father is happy with the decision. This was a mutual decision, and one that was way overdue. We should have admitted defeat years ago.”

Bella looked at Zoe, then Mia, before returning her attention to her mother. “Answer Zoe’s question, mom.”

Nora looked at me, and I nodded again before she let out a held breath. “I haven’t been honest about my reading with Ms. May.”

Bella leaned forward, pounded her fist on the table, and grinned triumphantly. “I knew it.” She turned to Mia. “You owe me twenty bucks.”

Mia glared at Bella, showing rare disapproval for her older sibling. “Let her finish, Isabella.”

Zoe giggled, then turned to face her mother. “Yeah. We all knew that was bullshit. Even Mia knew. She just didn’t want to admit it.”

Nora seemed relieved, relaxing slightly as she gazed between her daughters. “You all knew?”

Bella rolled her eyes. “We see the way you look at Matt. You two are fucking like teenagers, right?”

Nora’s jaw dropped, and her cheeks turned bright red. “Isabella Marie, watch your mouth.”

Mia and Zoe shared a laugh before Zoe leaned over and elbowed me. “Why do you think I wanted you to make a move on my mom?”

I frowned at Zoe, choosing to let the moment play out.

“How long have you known?” Nora asked, directing the question to all three of her daughters.

“Since the day of your reading,” Bella said. “I eavesdropped. Was it wrong? Yes. I’m sorry for that, but I don’t regret it. Mia and Zoe told me to stop, and when I told Mia what Ms. May said, she didn’t believe me.”

Mia folded her arms over her chest. “I never bet you twenty dollars.”

Nora glared at Bella. “We need to have a long discussion about boundaries, young lady.” She relaxed and sat back in her chair before turning a warm smile in my direction. “Matthew and I have found our way into each other’s arms. I hope you can all accept that.”

“We’re happy for you,” Zoe said before turning to me and smiling happily. “You can’t get enough of us Monroe women, can you, baby?”

My cheeks warmed, and I shifted uncomfortably in my chair. “You four are hard to resist.”

“He’s a little horn dog,” Bella said. “But I don’t blame him. Nora is the total package.”

Nora whirled on her oldest daughter, feigning indignation. “I’m still your mother.”

Bella rolled her eyes. “Come on, mom. We share the same boyfriend. Ease up a little.”

Nora smiled sweetly at her daughter, then turned her attention fully on me. “Matthew is as sweet, smart, and kind as he is handsome.”

Mia leaned over and kissed me on my cheek. “Well said, mom. He’s all that and more. I love him very much.”

I turned to Ma and leaned in to kiss her on the lips. “Thank you, baby. I love you too.”

“Aww… you guys make such a cute couple,” Zoe said.

“Matt, you broke a lot of hearts by taking our girl off the market,” Bella said.

Mia wrapped her arm around mine and rested her head on my shoulder. “And I’m very, very happy to be off the market once and for all.”

Nora looked so happy I thought she might cry.

With all of their eyes still on me, I was desperate to change the subject. “What about Luke? Does he know any of this?”

Nora nodded. “I took Luke out for a long lunch yesterday. I told him everything.”

I gaped at Nora as a pang of icy fear slithered down my neck. Luke was as laid back as they came, but I guarantee he never saw this coming. “Does he want to kill me?”

Nora grinned at me, seeming to enjoy the look of fear on my face. “Honestly, he was rather apathetic about the whole thing.”

Bella laughed. “Classic Luke.”

Nora ignored Bella and continued. “The divorce came as no surprise, and he already knew about you and his sisters. Most surprisingly, the news about our budding relationship didn’t surprise him. He said that, and I quote, I knew you had the hots for Matt. You made it obvious to everyone, end quote. While he thought we were all weird, he wants me to be happy. He’s still my son and I’m still his mom. Nothing will ever change that.”

Her voice cracked on the last sentence and Zoe reached over and squeezed Nora’s hand. “That’s so sweet, mom. I knew everything would work out in the end.”

“Tell us what happened with Heather,” Mia said.

“And who’s Gabby?” I asked.

Zoe rolled her eyes at me. “I swear, Matty. Do you not listen to a word I say? Gabby is my roommate at the sorority. She’s like family to me.”

“And you never thought to introduce me?” I asked.

“We’ve been kind of busy,” Zoe said. “That’s why Gabby is coming over today with Kasey and Heather. She wants to meet you.”

“Sorry, Zoe. It’s been a crazy week,” I said. “I can’t wait to meet her.”

Zoe picked up my hand in hers and squeezed. “It’s okay, baby. I forgive you.”

I turned to Bella. “Heather is coming? Is that a wise move? I don’t want to see the world burn two days before we start classes.”

Bella looked at her mother and Nora spoke.

“Bella and I met with Heather yesterday over dinner,” Nora said. “We talked for several hours and ended up back here, where we opened a bottle of wine and talked some more.”

“More like four or five bottles of wine,” Zoe said.

Bella lowered her gaze to trace an invisible outline on the glass tabletop. “I’ve been all wrong about her. Right from the start.”

I leaned forward. “Excuse me?” I stuck my finger in my ear as if to clean it out. “There must have been some wax in my ear because I could have sworn you said you were wrong about Heather.”

Zoe and Mia giggled while Nora smiled. Only Bella didn’t laugh.

Bella met my gaze, leveling me with a hard glare. “You are a real laugh riot. Are you done?”

She looked upset but seemed strangely fine with Heather. Whatever the case, it was best not to kick the hornet’s nest a second time. “What happened? You talked for hours and that’s all you’ll tell me?”

Bella and Nora traded a look before Nora spoke for them both.

“We think it’s best if you talk to Heather alone. I’ve also set up a time for us to visit Ms. May. We’re all going, including Heather.”

I turned back to Bella. “You want me to be alone with Heather? Is that right?”

Bella nodded. “She deserves answers that only you can give her.”

I turned to Mia and Zoe. “Did you two know about this?”

Mia and Zoe traded a look before Mia spoke. “We have a group text going. We know, and we’re okay with it.”

I looked around the table, not sure what to make of this abrupt change in attitude. “Is this some kind of loyalty test? If it is, you four are more than enough for me. I don’t need Heather or any other women in my life. I’m happy with how things are right now.”

They weren’t laughing, which terrified me.

Nora answered for them. “This isn’t a loyalty test, Matthew. No matter what happens between you and Heather, we all love you very much. We’re hesitant to say more. You should do what feels right. That’s all I’ll say.”

I swallowed the rising lump in my throat and tried to shake off the feeling of dread settling in the pit of my stomach. What the hell was going on?

We all sat around the table in silence. Bella, Mia, and Zoe wouldn’t meet my eyes. Now I was really freaking out.

From across the pool deck, a lone voice cut through the deafening silence.

“Hello. You guys out here? We’re here.”


Five

Girls by the Pool
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Nora and Bella stood up first. They headed straight for Heather, Kasey, and the new girl, Gabby. Mia and Zoe followed close behind while I stood and waited by the table, suddenly aware that I was all alone with seven stunningly beautiful women.

My old insecurities roared to life and suddenly I was the old awkward late-bloomer, afraid of his own shadow. I felt tongue-tied and unsure of what to do or say next. I stood there alone at the table while the girls went ahead of me.

My heart thundered in my chest and my palms turned clammy with sweat. A kernel of panic pinged my consciousness, and I resisted the urge to flee.

As if sensing my dilemma, Zoe stopped and turned back to look at me. She frowned with confusion before making the short walk back to me.

I breathed in through my nose and released the held breath through my mouth as Zoe picked up my hands in hers.

“Baby, are you okay?” Zoe asked, wearing a worried expression. “You look like you’re ready to pass out.”

I gazed into her serene blue eyes and found my footing, stopping my mental free fall in its place. Zoe was stunningly beautiful and could command a room with her personality. She tongue-tied even the most confident men by her mere presence. Yet, the love I saw in her eyes chased away my sense of clawing doom.

I loved Zoe for more than just her amazing beauty. She was my lighthouse shining in a stormy sea. She was my rock I could lean on when I felt adrift. And she was still the same girl I fell in love with all those years ago.

I squeezed her hands and forced a smile. “Back there at the table. You guys threw me for a loop. I guess I’m not really sure what I’m supposed to do. It feels like you all have some agenda or an expectation of me I don’t understand. I’m running blind.”

Compassion filled Zoe’s eyes, and she stepped forward to wrap her arms around my waist and rest her head against my chest. “I love you, baby.” She sighed and ran her hands up my back. “We all love you. You should just be you and let the rest sort itself out.”

I hugged her back, pulling her in tight. “You sound as worried as I feel.”

Zoe giggled and kissed my chest before she looked up at me. “I’m not worried. Neither are Mia, Bella, or my mom. You have us and we have you. Nothing else matters.”

That made me feel slightly better, but the weight of her unspoken words hung heavy in the air. “What’s all the fuss with Heather?”

Zoe stiffened slightly in my arms before she spoke. “Speak to her. Answer her questions and do whatever you feel is best.”

“What is with the sudden one-eighty? Especially with Bella. It’s freaking me the fuck out.”

She came away and gazed up into my eyes, as if unsure of what to say to ease my worries. “We want to tell you, but we can’t. Okay? Think about everything that’s happened between you, me, my sisters, and my mom. Think long and hard, then draw your own conclusions. That’s really all I can say.”

Whatever this was about was for me to figure out, but not because the girls wanted to ditch me. They wanted me, no, they needed me, to carve my own path. It was just like the girls wouldn’t tell me to make a move on Nora. Or that Nora couldn’t make a move on me for fear of damaging Ms. May’s predictions. Was the future really that unstable? Was fate about following a pre-determined path, or throwing caution to the wind? Regardless, they worried that directly meddling with my actions might jeopardize the fragile web of our harem. Yet, I didn’t think what we shared was all that fragile.

It’s why Bella was so accommodating with Heather. They wanted me to get with her, but for me to do it on my own without their prompting.

I gazed into Zoe’s beautiful blue eyes and relaxed. An involuntary grin tugged at my lips, and I leaned down to kiss her on the lips. When I came away, Zoe’s old smile had returned.

“Thank you, baby,” I said. “I understand.”

Zoe’s eyes twinkled, and she squeezed my hand in hers. “Come on. I’ll introduce you to Gabby.”

Zoe and I turned, hand-in-hand, to greet the girls only to find Bella, Nora, and Heather missing. Mia stood with Kasey and Gabby by the side of the pool, chatting and laughing until we walked up.

Kasey’s eyes drifted to my hand locked with Zoe’s, then up to meet my eyes. Her hazel eyes simmered with the same fiery intensity I remembered from my brief interaction with her during yoga class. The biracial knockout looked as stunning as ever. Her long dark hair flowed straight down her back, and she wore a pair of cut-off jean shorts, sandals, and a white bikini top. Her breasts, easily as big as Zoe’s or Mia’s, bulged in her tiny top, forming a delicious bubble of succulent mocha cleavage I would have loved to face plant into.

The other girl, who I presumed was gabby, wore the same style of cut-off jean shorts that seemed to be the rage with college-aged girls. She wore a pink bikini top with tiny red hearts imprinted on the shiny fabric. Tight cleavage burst from the tiny little top, showcasing her big round breasts that seemed like a pre-requisite for the girls in Zoe’s sorority.

Gabby’s long, light brown hair, glinted in the sun, revealing streaks of golden blonde. She was roughly Zoe’s height, making the petite beauties look like two peas in a pod. A radiant smile lit her exquisite face, revealing a row of straight, white teeth.

Zoe pulled me closer and gazed up at me with love etched all over her face. “Gabby, this is Matt. Matt, this is my bestie, Gabriella Higgins.”

We shook hands, and as soon as our skin touched, Gabby’s eyes widened as if she had seen a ghost, while a spark of recognition rose from my subconscious.

Gabby stood there, stock still, holding onto my hand while a moment of awkward silence stretched out. I was sure I had met Gabby before from somewhere, but I couldn’t place exactly when or how I knew her.

“Gabs, you okay?” Zoe asked. “You look like you’ve seen a ghost.”

Gabby seemed to come back to herself and dropped my hand before looking around the group, realizing that all eyes were on her.

“Sorry,” Gabby said. “I had a moment of déjà vu.”

Now it was my turn to frown. “Really? Me too, kind of. Have we met before? I swear we have, but I can’t quite place you.”

The color drained from Gabby’s face, and her jaw dropped.

“Really?” Zoe asked, her voice rising with excitement. “Just now? Maybe you guys know each other from a past life?”

My frown deepened. No wonder Zoe liked Gabby so much. They both were heavy into mysticism.

Gabby whirled on Zoe, and her eyes widened with horror. “Zoe, don’t. He’ll think I’m crazy.”

“I’m not sure about that,” I said. “This is the only life I remember.”

Kasey jumped in to rescue the conversation. “Gabby believes in reincarnation.”

Gabby chuckled nervously. “Come on, guys. Seriously, it was just a moment of déjà vu. Don’t read too much into it.” She turned back to face me. “By the way, you can call me Gabby. Only my mom calls me Gabriella.”

Zoe giggled. “Sorry. I just wanted Matt to hear your full name because it’s so pretty.”

Gabby giggled along with Zoe. They even had the same laugh. The awkward moment passed, and Gabby seemed to relax.

“I love my name,” Gabby said. “But it’s a mouthful to get out. Especially after you’ve had a few cocktails.”

Kasey turned to Mia and looked her friend up and down. “Why aren’t you in your bikini?”

Mia looked down at her outfit as if she had forgotten she wasn’t wearing her swimsuit. “Oh, right? Matt and I just got home from our date. I still need to change.”

“Go change,” Kasey said. “I want to hear all about it.”

Mia stepped up to me, grabbed hold of my tank top in both hands, and pulled herself up on her toes. She kissed me full on the lips, and we cracked our lips open for a flash of tongue before she backed off. She came away smiling, not worried in the slightest about Zoe. “Thank you for an amazing day yesterday. I love you very much.”

Kasey and Gabby gawked at Mia, jaws agape and their eyes wide with astonishment. Meanwhile, Zoe held my hand with our fingers laced together, seeming as bright and cheerful as ever.

“You guys are really in this thing,” Gabby said as if to herself.

“It’s so hot,” Kasey said. She looked at me and clasped her hands together as if pleading. “Harem Daddy, scoop me up and carry me to your bed chambers like a conquering sheikh. Defile me. I’ll be the best concubine ever.”

Zoe and Mia giggled while Gabby chuckled, but without the same enthusiasm. Instead, she looked at me, smiling, but her eyes betrayed an intensity that didn’t the fit the bubbly sorority girl.

“I’ll be back,” Mia said, and she turned to go.

“Wait,” Zoe said and picked up Gabby’s hand, dragging her best friend behind her. “We’ll help you pick out the right bikini.”

The three of them scampered away, leaving Kasey and I alone.

“Those bitches want to get the gory details of your date with Mia,” Kasey said before turning to me. “But that’s okay. Because I get Harem Daddy all to myself.”

Kasey hooked her finger in my tank top and pulled herself closer. “Don’t think I’ve forgotten about the date you promised to take me on.”

Heat welled in my cheeks and a wash of adrenaline surged through my veins, leaving my legs wobbly beneath me.

She had a body hot enough to burn the sun with the face of a goddess. The old me wouldn’t have dreamed of even looking at a girl like Kasey James. She was so far out of my league, it was laughable. Yet, here I was flirting with a girl so hot she made Halle Berry look like an ice cube.

“You’re really into this whole harem kink?” I asked. “Or is this just an act to tease me?”

Kasey picked up my hand in hers and rolled my fingers between hers playfully. “Your lifestyle calls to me. But it’s not just that. I wouldn’t throw in with some bible thumping Mormon from Utah living out of a trailer. It’s you.” She twined both of her hands with mine and stepped closer. “I feel such a strong connection to you I couldn’t stop myself from flirting with you, even if I tried.”

“Your Mia’s best friend.”

Kasey shrugged. “Your literally having sex with her sisters and her mom. I’m just her best friend.”

I raised an eyebrow, surprised that she knew about Nora. “Who told you about Nora?”

“No one,” Kasey said. “It was just a guess. But don’t worry. I wouldn’t dream of telling anyone our secrets.”

She brushed her thumbs over the backs of my hands and my cock pulsed, rising in my swim trunks until a noticeable swell appeared between us.

My pulse raced so hard, I felt my heart thunder in my ears. “It’s hot. I’m getting in the pool until the ladies get back.”

Kasey giggled and gazed down at my bulging manhood. “You’re as turned on as I am. Fine. Let’s get in the pool.”

With her eyes locked on mine, Kasey wriggled out of her jean shorts, revealing her skimpy white bikini bottoms. Bow ties held the flimsy material together high on her beautiful hips while her nipples visibly hardened under my watchful gaze.

Kasey pulled her hair up behind her head, maintaining eye contact with me the entire time. “Do you like to watch me, baby?”

I swallowed the rising lump in my throat and licked my cotton-dry lips. “You’re easy to watch.”

Kasey giggled as she secured her hair in a ponytail and stepped forward, right up and into my personal space. She grabbed the bottom of my tank top and looked me in the eye. “Arms up.”

With my cock throbbing, I obeyed, raising my arms into the air while Kasey guided it up and over my head. She tossed it over the back of a nearby lounger and dragged her liquid gaze over my muscled chest.

“You are beyond fine,” she said. “I could spend weeks in bed with you.”

Kasey dragged her index finger over my pecs and sighed longingly. “Normally I’m not this forward, but with you….” She shook her head. “It’s like I’m a different person.”

I raised an eyebrow and grinned. “Still not interested in Mark?”

Kasey laughed and took my hand fully in hers. “Come on, baby. We better get you in the water before Zoe sees that big hard-on and gets mad at me.”

I let her lead me to the shallow end, where stairs descended into the pool. Her ass was absolutely spectacular. It was round and tight, with just enough jiggle to latch onto. Visions of my cock sliding between her beautiful mocha colored ass cheeks and driving deep into her tight pink pussy made my head spin and my cock throb.

As if knowing exactly where I was looking, Kasey glanced back at me over her shoulder and smiled. “We should have a few more minutes to ourselves.”

I should have felt guilty for playing around on the girls right under their noses, but isn’t this what they wanted? They wanted me to push forward and carve my own path. But is this what they meant? Would they care if I messed around with Kasey?

We descended the stairs and eased our way into the shallow end. The water rose to my waist and ended a little higher for Kasey, circling her torso just below her springy breasts.

She guided me to a wall just out of view of the back door. I leaned back against the wall and watched the stunning beauty drift closer. Once again, she ending up in my personal space where she stood between my parted legs with her breasts tickled the flesh by my rib cage.

My cock throbbed under the waterline, and Kasey picked up my hands and attached them to her hips. “I don’t bite.”

“But my girlfriends do,” I said. “By the way, how are those permission slips coming along?”

Kasey giggled. “Two down, one to go. Then you’re mine.”

That news surprised me. “Really? I don’t believe you.”

Kasey pressed in close and reached down, taking my stiff cock in her warm hand. “You can ask Zoe and Mia yourself. They’re into the idea.”

My shaft throbbed inside her warm, firm grip, and she was so close I could pick out both the separate strands of green and brown in her hazel irises. Kasey moved closer, pressing her breasts against my chest, where they bulged outward. Her nipples stiffened, burrowing into my flesh, causing my cock to kick in Kasey’s hand.

I swallowed the lump in my throat and hungrily eyed her bubble-gum pink lips. “Bella said no?”

Kasey grinned. “I’m still working up the nerve to ask her.”

She leaned in close and brushed her lips against mine. Her warm, cinnamon-sweet, breath trailed over my upper lip, and I dragged my hands over her hips and lower where I palmed her tight ass. As I slipped my fingers inside her bikini bottoms and filled my palms with her chocolate-toned flesh, Kasey leaned in and kissed me.

I couldn’t resist. I melted into her glossy pink lips and our tongues swam together. Kasey moaned in my mouth and ground her pussy against my upper thigh. She stroked my cock through my swim trunks, and as we deepened the kiss, my head flashed with white-hot lust.

With lips and tongues flying, our mouths were a hot and hungry blur. We went all in, probing each other mouths while I squeezed Kasey’s sumptuous ass, stuffing my palms with her candy-coated flesh.

The sound of the back door creaking broke through my wall of desire, followed by the sound of Nora’s voice. “Matthew, are you out here, sweetie?”

It was as if Nora knew. Kasey broke off the kiss but wasn’t in any hurry to untangle herself from my arms. Her hazel, half-lidded eyes bore a hole right through to my soul, and she smiled as she squeezed my cock between her fingers. “You better answer her.”

Kasey giggled, and I sighed, before answering Nora, raising my voice loud enough for her to hear. “We’re here in the pool. Are you joining us?”

Nora appeared over the edge of the pool, standing before us, confidently wearing her bikini, with her hands on her hips. If the sight of Kasey hanging all over me bothered her, she didn’t let on.

“There you are, baby. Can you come inside the house? Heather would like to talk.”


Six

Twin Souls
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Kasey quickly dried off and went to find the girls. I followed a minute later and found Nora in the kitchen, standing over a line of fruity cocktails she was busy preparing.

On seeing me, a smile brightened Nora’s expression, and she came in for a juicy kiss on the lips. “Hi, baby. I’m making margaritas. There’s a pitcher in the fridge. After your chat with Heather, you two should make a cocktail and join us by the pool.”

I frowned in confusion. “Is everything alright?”

Nora turned to face me. “Everything is fine. Why wouldn’t it be?”

There were a couple of reasons. The first being that she busted me making out with Kasey in the pool. The second, and more important reason involved Heather. “As soon as the girls arrived, you, Bella, and Heather disappeared into the house. After the strangeness of our earlier conversation, I feel like there’s a whole vibe going on behind my back.”

Nora chuckled with a musical lilt in her tone. “No, baby. Bella and Heather helped me make the margaritas. After that, Bella went to Mia’s room with the girls, and I sent Heather up to my room so you two can have some privacy.”

The alarms went off in my head. Why would Nora arbitrarily send Heather to her bedroom? They clearly had a conversation that led to that decision. There was no doubt about it. The girls were funneling me towards Heather. “Why is Bella okay with all of this?”

Nora frowned. “All of what, baby?”

I sighed in exasperation. “You know what I’m talking about.”

Nora picked up a lime and cut into it, cleverly averting her gaze. “Talk to Heather, Matthew.” She leaned over and kissed me softly on the lips, letting her eyes linger on mine. “I love you very much. Now, go.”

“But — “

Nora gave my ass a playful swat, directing me toward the back stairway leading to her room. “Have fun.”

She giggled, and I glanced back over my shoulder, glaring at her as I rubbed my ass. Have fun? What was that supposed to mean? It was so unlike Nora to evade my questions. And what was up with Bella admitting she was wrong? Had the world gone mad?

Rather than argue, I resigned myself, knowing that only Heather could supply the answers to my burning questions.

As I ascended the stairs, my heart fluttered with nervous anticipation. By now, I had been around Heather enough to understand that nerves weren’t the only factor at play. Heather and I shared an undeniable connection. With every step up those stairs, I felt that connection grow stronger as if coming online. It was a connection so visceral I could almost see it, hanging in the air like a golden thread connecting our souls.

When I reached the top of the stairs, I turned and found Heather sitting in an armchair near the fireplace with one sleek, toned leg crossed over the other.

When our eyes met, she stood and smiled at me nervously, wringing her hands together as I approached

She was just as achingly beautiful as the other times we had come face to face. She wore a pair of white shorts, sandals, and a neon pink bikini top. A high ponytail sprouted from the crown of her head, and wisps of her lustrous red hair played over her neck. A smattering of freckles appeared on the bridge of her nose, and she had clearly backed off on the makeup. She didn’t need any makeup. Her natural radiance drew me into her orbit like a thirsty frat boy to an open keg. In fact, she was more beautiful now than I had ever seen her, and I stopped in my tracks, taken aback by that invisible but very tangible golden thread blazing between us.

My stomach flip-flopped and a rush of adrenaline surged inside me, sending my heart rate through the roof. Since the day we first met, this was the first time we had been truly alone. I didn’t resist the feelings that flooded up from my soul in a tidal wave. With utter certainty, I knew what to do next.

I strode forward, and a light filled Heather’s eyes. She opened her arms to me, and I pulled her into me, embracing her in my arms as our bodies came together. There was no hesitation. No resistance. There was just us two and the utter conviction that we belonged together.

Heather wrapped her arms around my neck and had to perch on her toes to hug me. I lifted her off her feet and hugged her tightly as if we were long-lost lovers separated by years and circumstance.

She trembled in my arms and sniffled as I held her close.

I nuzzled in behind her ear and inhaled her sweet, strawberry scent. It was as if spring had arrived, and somebody threw open the window. “Why do I feel like I’ve known you forever?”

Her voice trembled as she spoke. “You feel it too.”

“From the moment I laid eyes on you,” I said. “Help me understand.”

Heather nodded into my shoulder, and we broke off the hug. I set her down gently, returning her to her feet. As we came face to face, Heather held onto my hands as if I might vanish otherwise. Tears stained her beautiful face, and I resisted a nearly overwhelming urge to kiss her.

“We better sit down for this,” she said.

I pulled up an armchair until it faced the one Heather sat in a moment earlier until it allowed us to sit close enough that she could still hold my hands. I don’t know why I thought about doing this, but it felt right.

When we both sat, Heather immediately picked up my hands in hers and seemed to relax, although her hands trembled slightly. Her green eyes shone with a vividness and intensity I had never seen in anyone, and gazing into them felt like being home.

“I can’t believe this is finally happening,” she said. “You don’t know how many times I’ve dreamed of this moment.”

“Let’s start at the beginning. These recurring dreams started on your sixteenth birthday, correct? Tell me more about them.”

Heather shook her head. “That wasn’t nearly the truth. I said that because I didn’t want to come off like some freak.”

I frowned. “What do you mean?”

“The dreams started much earlier and with a clarity and vividness that made them feel as real as you and I sitting together right now.”

“This is what you told Nora and Bella?”

“Zoe too. She was there when I spilled my guts. It was the scariest, most cathartic experience of my life. They never batted an eye, and they never called me crazy. Nora is just so amazing. She’s like the mom I should’ve had.”

“She is amazing, but right now, I’m interested in you. Why can’t I shake this feeling that we’ve always known each other? We belong to each other. Right?”

Heather’s chin trembled, and her eyes welled with tears. She laughed and nodded through a watery smile. “Yes. We do.” Tears rolled down her cheeks. “You’re finally saying these words to me in real life. It’s not just my imagination, right?”

I shook my head. “You’ve known this for how long?”

Heather dabbed at her eyes and gazed at the ceiling as if thinking. “It’s hard to pinpoint an exact moment. It’s hazy, but you’re in my earliest memories. I wasn’t lying about the dreams. But I’ve had them since I was a little girl. According to my mother, you were my imaginary friend. Well, that’s what my nanny told me that my mother said.”

So Heather was a rich girl? There was time to get into her family history later. “What were these dreams about?”

“When I was little, they were about you and I playing together, talking, laughing. I don’t know, Matt. A million things. We rode our bikes together, went to the park together. Then I started talking to you in real life. Whenever I played alone in my room or outside with my dolls, you were with me. I even knew your first name. That ended with my mother sending me to a shrink.”

I winced. “God, Heather. I’m so sorry. But I can understand why they did it. Your parents were probably freaking out.”

She tightened her grip on my hands and pulled herself closer until our knees touched. “Right. They freaked out, and or that, I don’t blame them. But since I wasn’t really crazy, I just stopped telling them things about you. Until I talked to you and Bella, I never mentioned the dreams to another soul.”

“You learned about me in these dreams? How is that even possible? Do you have any specific examples?”

Heather hesitated, licked her lips, and nodded as if to herself. “This is the part that really freaked out Zoe. Bella too, but Zoe knows you better than anyone, so it hit her the hardest.”

My curiosity was burning, and I nodded. “I’ll try to stay calm.”

Heather squeezed my hands. “There are so many examples. I’ll start with one of my earliest. You had a scar under your left eye from when your dad abused you. That happened when you were five and he pushed you down the stairs. It’s healed now, but it bothered you for years.”

Goosebumps flared to life across my entire body, and my jaw dropped. “Did Zoe tell you?”

Tears welled in Heather’s eyes. “How could she have told me?”

“Go on. What else?”

“Your mom taught you to ride your bike in an alley behind your house. The pavement was all pitted and filled with potholes and gravel. Your mother was so beautiful. She had long brown hair, beautiful green eyes, and dimples in each of her cheeks.”

Tears welled in my eyes and rolled down my face. “How can you know that?”

As the tears streaked down my cheeks, my voice trembled with raw emotion and Heather crawled forward and sat in my lap, cradling me in her arms. “It’s okay. This is a lot, Matt. Take a breath, baby.”

I wrapped my arms around her waist and held her close, burying my face in her shoulder while I sobbed. “I miss her so much.”

Heather cried with me, stroking my hair as she kissed me high on the side of my head. “I know you do, baby. I’ve felt your pain for a long time.”

She held me close, letting me cry, stroking my hair while she whispered in my ear that it was okay and to let it all out.

When I finally pulled myself together, Heather remained in my lap, and I wasn’t about to let her go. I wrapped my arm around her hips and drew her in tight, as if I’d done it a thousand times before.

“Did you see Zoe in any of these dreams?” I asked.

Heather smiled and nodded. “Sometimes, but not very often, and only when you were kids. She was fleeting. You were concrete.”

I took a breath and let it go. “I’m a late bloomer.”

Heather laughed and hugged me again. “I know. And they bullied you. And your dad never stopped being an asshole.”

I laughed. “That’s definitely true.”

Heather tucked an errant lock of hair behind my ear and searched my face. “I came to Ohio State to find you.”

“You knew I would come here?”

“I dreamed about it. But until I actually saw you, I thought about schizophrenia and seriously considered checking myself into a psychiatric ward.”

“How is this real? I mean, how can you know all these things about me? Why didn’t I have these dreams about you?”

“Nora thinks we’re twin souls, and the connection ran only one direction for reasons I’ll never understand. The reason they are all being so hush-hush about this is that they don’t want to disrupt the process of our discovering each other.”

“They played a big part in that. That’s not even logical.”

Heather laughed and shrugged. “I told them the same thing, but they insisted.”

“I don’t even know what a twin soul is. Are we brother and sister or something?”

Heather laughed and shook her head. “God, I hope not. Otherwise, my dreams are truly scandalous.”

“She told you about Ms. May?”

Heather nodded. “Nora believes I have the same gift as Ms. May. She’s very keen on getting us all in front of her. Especially me.”

“That makes sense. I can also see why Bella backed off.”

Heather nodded. “Bella thinks she’s the one who stole you from me. That was a trip.”

“I love them,” I said, blurting out the words without even thinking.

“I know you do. It’s as it should be,” she said. “You can love Bella, Mia, Zoe, and Nora all at the same time.”

“And you,” I said.

Her eyes watered, and she smiled. “And me. Especially me.”

She giggled, and I pulled her in close, hugging her tight. “What do we do now?”

Heather came away and smiled at me, her green eyes twinkling. “I’m cheering in a football game tomorrow. Come with me. Afterward, I’ll introduce you to my friends on the team.”

“So, we date?”

Heather nodded. “Among other things that are more X-rated.”

We held each other’s eyes, and I sank into their emerald depths. Her lips begged for attention, so plump, pink, and kissable. Then there was her pert little nose sprinkled with freckles I longed to kiss all over. Wisps of red hair floated over her face and my head spun with a fevered desire to kiss her. That golden cord, blazing between us, filled with light and a new emotion — love.

Heather’s sweet scent enveloped me, and the warmth from her body fueled a burning desire that had built from the moment I first laid eyes on her. There was no reason to resist. Not anymore.

Together, we leaned forward, and our lips met. The kiss was soft and subtle, with just a hint of our lips touching before we backed off and silently gazed into each other’s eyes.

Heather searched my eyes for consent, and I tightened my grip around her hips, palming her tight, cheerleader ass before I drew her closer.

A slight smile tugged at her lips and touched her eyes. She pushed an errant lock of her hair behind her ear and dipped in for another kiss.

We came together, stretching out the kiss, and with a smack of our lips, one kiss ended, and another began. We kissed repeatedly in a series of soft, wet, erotic kisses that made my cock swell in my pants.

Heather shifted forward on my lap and wrapped her free hand around the base of my neck. She glided her fingers up my neck and into my hair, pulling me closer as we parted our lips together and our tongues swam together.

Despite the years of build-up for Heather, we took our time, languidly kissing while I caressed Heather’s amazing ass and she ran her fingers through my hair, playing with my tongue inside her mouth.

We came away and gazed into each other’s eyes. Heather parted her lips and reached out with her tongue. I did the same and our tongues met, circling and playing in the open air as our eyes remained locked on each other.

My cock shifted in my shorts, thickening under Heather’s tight rear-end. Desire swelled inside me as I tasted her strawberry lip gloss and breathed in her warm, minty breath curling up my nostrils.

I dragged my fingertips along her thigh, and Heather moaned while she ran the tip of her tongue over my lower lip, then nibbled gently before sucking it into between her lips.

Heather glided her fingers through my hair and lower, over my shoulders as her hazy, half-lidded eyes shone with lust.

With one hand palming her cute little ass, I raised the other off her thigh and found her big, round breast, cupping it inside my spread-open fingers before giving it a gentle squeeze.

Heather’s nipple hardened in an instant, piercing her bikini top and digging into the soft flesh of my palm. Her rapid breaths filled my mouth, and she moaned before whispering, “Touch me.”

Heather drew my tongue between her lips and pulled it inside her mouth, keeping her eyes open as we focused on each other with an erotic intensity that left my hard cock pulsing inside my swim trunks.

My cock hardened to steel and dizzy lust swept through my conscious mind, filling me with carnal craving. I widened my grip on Heather’s breast, engulfing as much of her big, springy breast as would fit in my palm. I squeezed with a firm grip, letting her creamy flesh bulge between my fingers as her nipple speared her paper thin bikini top.

Heather moaned softly and her eyelids turned heavy as she ground her pussy against my stiff, hard cock. She pressed her mouth hard against mine and our tongues swam together, hot and heavy, probing deeply as we dialed up the heat.

Heather tugged at my tank top, dragging it over my head while I reached behind her back and yanked the string holding her bikini top in place.

We broke off the kiss, panting for breath as I pulled her top free, and let her big, beautiful, all-natural breasts spring free.

They were absolutely glorious, rivaling Mia’s for pure perfection. Big and round, Heather’s breasts sat high on her chest, jiggling slightly as she ran her hands over my muscled chest. Dainty nipples capped her pink, puffy areolas that rose from her milky breasts, upturned slightly, calling out to me like twin, mouthwatering treats.

Heather licked her lips, and her nostrils flared as desire blazed in her green eyes. “You’re even hotter in real life.”

I scooped up Heather’s twin marvels and rolled my thumbs over her taut nipples. “Was this one of your dreams?”

Heather grinned and nodded as she ran her hands over my pecs while grinding her pussy against my massive hard-on. The way she sat across my lap, rather than straddling me, didn’t allow either of us to go all-in, but the build-up was exquisite.

Her radiant smile touched her eyes, which blazed with fiery lust. “Want to know what happens next?”

Her lusty smile turned into a teasing grin as her eyes wandered my face and chest.

I pulled her in tight, taking the bait, and nibbled at her ear playfully.

Heather giggled as she drew me closer, pressing her body against mine. I kissed my way up her neck and back down before, once again, meeting her face to face.

“Hey, now. No spoilers. This may be a re-run for you, but it’s my first time. Let me enjoy season one, episode one.”

Heather giggled and kissed me playfully. “Would it be too much of a spoiler if told you that you don’t pull out?”

My head swooned as the thought of not only fucking Heather but coming inside her left me reeling on the inside.

I let out a throaty laugh and dipped in for another kiss. “That’s what a good trailer is all about. Teasing the audience enough for them to hit play.”

Reluctantly, I released her breasts, letting them spring back into place before sliding my hands down her taut tummy.

Heather quivered in my arms, her body shuddering as goose bumps flashed to life across her chest. She ground her hips harder against my cock as she ran her fingers through my hair and gazed into my eyes. “I love you, Matt. I’ve waited so long to say those words to you in real life.”

As crazy as it was, I felt the same way. It was as if I had known her for years — even longer than Zoe. I unhooked the button securing Heather’s shorts and pressed my forehead against hers. “Even though it makes no sense, I love you, too. This is right. We’re right together, and we belong together.”

Heather’s eyes welled with tears. A radiant smile lit her face as if she were an angel descended for heaven. “Make love to me.”

I swallowed the rising lump in my throat and placed my palm flat across her stomach. I leaned in and lowered my face to her majestic breasts, and kissed one of her candy-coated nipples, followed by the other.

Heather shifted sideways off my lap and stood before turning to face me. I pushed up off the chair where I faced her and slipped my thumbs inside the waistbands of her already unbuttoned shorts.

With our eyes glued together, Heather’s fingers trembled as she worked the drawstring of my swim trunks loose. Her green eyes betrayed her raw nerves, but it wasn’t with fear — it was excitement.

I gave her shorts a gentle tug, guiding them over her curvy hips before they popped free of her tight little caboose. She stood so close that the heat from her body radiated up and down my chest and her warm breath tickled my neck. I let Heather’s shorts drop around her ankles and licked the dryness from my lips as I stole a glance down her nearly naked body.

She gazed up at me, her green eyes simmering with pure love. “You’re so incredibly beautiful,” I said.

Heather smiled and popped up on her tiptoes to kiss my chin. “You’re even more handsome. I would say you could be a male model, but that would only invite more women to steal you away from us.”

It was the first time she had used the word us, as if including herself in our harem. I grinned and scooped up her breast, hefting in my palm as I savored its all-natural weight. Her nipple hardened between my fingers as I lowered my lips to hers and we kissed.

I came away a moment later, and my cock throbbed so hard in my pants ached. “Would the man of your dreams really do that to you?” I asked.

Heather giggled and shook her head. “My spiritual magic eightball says the odds aren’t likely.”

As I fondled her breast, my cock twitched again in my swim trunks as if demanding attention. Heather obliged by guiding them over my hips before they joined her shorts on the floor.

My cock sprang free, the tip glistening with pre-cum where it swayed from side to side before catching on Heather’s soft tummy.

She gazed down at my cock, and her eyes widened while her nostrils flared. She licked her lips as if she couldn’t wait to taste it. “Oh, my God. What have I gotten myself into?”

As the smile stretched across her face, she circled her fingers around my meaty shaft and gazed up at me. “Anyone who says size doesn’t matter is full of crap.”

I placed my hands on Heather’s slim hips, then slid my palms over her tight bottom. “Does it match up to dream Matt?”

Heather giggled and shook her head. “Yours is way better.” She squeezed my cock and gazed up at me with mischief dancing in her eyes. “You’re so warm and super hard. I can’t believe it’s all for me.”

It was all for her and four other women, but I wasn’t dumb enough to say it out loud. “What’s dream Matt’s next move?”

Heather shook her head and rolled my knob between her fingers, playing with my cock as it twitched in her hand. “You told me no spoilers, remember?”

I snapped my fingers, ignoring the wave of pleasure threatening to bring me to my knees. “Caught by my own stupid rules. I suppose we’ll play it by ear instead.”

Heather giggled as she brushed her thumb over my glans, using a short circular pattern, causing my cock to twitch and ooze with a thin line of pre-cum.

“That’s what you said in the dream,” she said.

I frowned at her, feigning indignation. “Are you calling me predictable?”

Heather giggled again and shook her head. She wrapped her hand around my shaft and slowly stroked me while she squeezed out another clear droplet of pre-cum. “I love every second.”

I leaned down and kissed her while giving the bowstrings securing her bikini bottoms a sharp tug. A tiny swatch of neon pink material dropped to the ground, leaving the stunning varsity cheerleader completely exposed.

From where I stood, I couldn’t see her beautiful pussy, especially with her big breasts blocking my view.

No matter. I would feel her for myself. I slid my hand between her legs and dipped my finger into her warm, wet pussy.

Heather sucked in a sharp breath, and her eyes melted with a moan. She leaned in close and rested her hand on my chest while squeezing my cock, using a firm but gentle touch.

Her pussy was as smooth and flawless as the rest of her bodacious body. I traced the outline of her labia, taking my time to tease her as the heat from her pussy radiated over my palm.

Heather moaned and gyrated her hips as I glided my finger between her slick folds and teased the hood of her clit.

“Oh, fuck,” Heather said. “You’re gonna make me come.”

With her hand circling my shaft, Heather stroked my cock as I nuzzled in behind her ear and kissed my way down her neck. “You’re so wet,” I said, whispering into her ear. “What do you want me to do next?”

Heather whimpered as she nuzzled in behind my ear. Her warm breath curled in my ear before she whispered, “I want you to fuck me.”

I dipped my finger inside her tight, soaking wet hole and Heather moaned as her legs buckled beneath her. She gasped in my ear and shuddered against me. “Oh, my God. Baby, fuck. I’m coming.”

Wetness flooded my fingers, and her pussy contracted as she braced herself against me, barely able to stand. Her body spasmed twice and her breath caught in her throat as she held onto my cock with one hand and circled my waist with the other.

As amped as she was, the orgasm didn’t surprise me. I kissed her softly behind her ear before dotting her jawline with miniature kisses before Heather turned her face and found my lips with hers.

We kissed for a long time, letting our tongues swim together as Heather recovered from her climactic bliss.

When we came away, Heather locked her eyes on mine. I took her hand in mine, then sat down on the chair.

“Come here, baby,” I said, eliciting a sweet smile from the redheaded beauty.

Heather crawled onto my lap, straddling me as she sat on my lap. She settled her knees on either side of my hips, resting them on the cushions while she steadied herself on my shoulders. She sat with her rear end resting on my knees and her big, round breasts jiggled as she found just the right spot.

My cock rested against her stomach and for the first time, I got a good look at her tiny pink slit, slick with wetness. She looked every bit as tight as Zoe and Mia, which made me wonder.

“Is this your first time?” I asked, not sure I wanted to hear the answer.

“I’ve made love to you in my dreams so many times I’ve lost count.” She smiled tentatively. “I always wake up and finish the job myself in real life.”

I grinned and kissed her adorable lips. “That’s good to know, but not what I mean.”

Heather took my face in her hands and caressed my cheeks with her thumbs. She gazed deep into my eyes and shook her head. “I never felt the need, and anyway, how could I possibly be with another guy? That feels like cheating to me. At least it does in my heart.”

My head flashed with the stunning revelation. She was a virgin? Holy fucking hell. My cock pulsed where it lay flat against her taut tummy, and Heather gazed down, giggling. “I’ll take it you approve.”

“Do I approve of the sweet, smart, gorgeous, redhead who not only professed her love for me but saved her virginity for me too?” I shook my head. “No. You’re the worst.”

Heather giggled and came in for another kiss. “I love you, and I don’t want to rain on the whole virgin fantasy vibe you’re rocking, but my toys stole my virginity a long time ago. I’m not a nun.” She picked up my cock and stroked it between her nimble fingers. “That said, this majestic beast I’m cradling in my hand will be the first and only real-life cock that will ever find its way inside me.”

I grinned. “I’ll take it.”

Heather came in for another kiss while she kept stroking my cock. She squeezed more pre-cum from my tip and worked it into my shaft until it glistened.

I scooped up her breasts and teased her nipples, pushing and playing with her beautiful mounds while Heather came in close and kissed me. Our tongues twined, and my cock pulsed with heat.

Heather rocked her hips forward and backward, moaning into my mouth as she stroked my cock. She shifted her hips forward, guiding my shaft along her hot, slippery wet slit.

Pleasure strobed through my cock, and a wash of adrenaline flooded my veins, spiking my heart rate while my cock hardened to steel where it lay nestled in her palm. I released Heather’s breasts, watching as they bounced and jiggled while gliding my hands down her sides until I reached the sharp flare of her hips.

Heather broke off our kiss and met my gaze. Her eyes smoldered with heat, and she pushed up on her knees while dredging my tip through her slick, soft labia.

As she pushed forward to make room for my cock, she mashed her breasts into my face, and I eagerly inhaled one of her fat nipples. I circled her puffy areola with my tongue and sucked her nipple between my teeth, gently nibbling as Heather moaned her satisfaction.

Heather kept one hand wrapped around my shaft and rested the other on my shoulder to steady herself. She probed her pussy with my swollen tip, rubbing her incredible tits back and forth over my face, practically smothering me with her milky white flesh.

The slick sounds of our sex rose above our heavy breathing and our combined moans of pleasure. Heather shifted her hips forward, and my cock sank into her tight little treasure box.

I sucked in a sharp breath and nearly choked on Heather’s engorged nipple. With my palms resting on her ass, I thrust upward and sank halfway inside her pussy while pleasure welcomed me into its velvety embrace.

“Fuck. You’re so tight,” I said as my cock pulsed against her inner walls, stretching her open as heather placed both hands on my shoulders and slowly fucked me as if to loosen her pussy.

“That’s because your cock is as big as a tree trunk.”

With each move of her hips, I sank a little deeper inside my little redheaded cheer queen.

My cock throbbed inside her pussy, and Heather clamped down, inching my cock in and out, taking me deeper as the heat built. Heather’s juices coated my shaft, and with each pass, heavenly pleasure piled higher, turning my consciousness into a hazy swamp that resonated with a dull aching need to come deep inside her.

Heather sank back onto my lap and took my cock deep until it fully impaled her. She reached back with both arms and braced herself on my knees before staring down at my cock, stuffing her full, then up at me.

She smiled at me with her cheeks flushed. Errant wisps of her red hair escaped her ponytail and trailed across her exquisite face. “We did it. I’m officially yours. My so-called virginity is a goner.”

I rested my hands on her upper thighs as my cock throbbed inside her pleasure palace, flexing against her virgin tight walls. “It’s a little late to mention, but birth control?”

Heather shook her head. “I’m not on birth control and won’t ever get on birth control.”

“Spray and pray?”

Heather grinned. “Don’t worry, baby. We won’t get pregnant… yet.”

My jaw dropped. “For fuck’s sake. You’ve seen that too?”

Heather tucked an errant lock of hair behind her ear and smiled. “Forget I said anything. It’s best we not talk about it. Right now, I just want to feel this big, beautiful cock split me like a grape.”

She turned her attention back to my cock, buried so deep inside her pussy that only the smallest part of my shaft was visible. She squirmed, wriggling her hips as she did something wither her pussy that felt like a wave traveling back and forth along my shaft.

I groaned and clenched my hips, forcing my cock deeper inside her red-hot pussy. “What the hell was that?”

Heather giggled and sat upright, shifting her weight forward and angling my cock deeper. “It’s because of the Kegel exercises I do. It’s also why my pussy is so tight.”

She rested her hands on my chest and twerked her hips, sliding my cock in and out as her breasts jiggled between her arms. “Baby, we have got a lot of sex in our future. You better drink your fluids.”

A wave of pleasure hit me like a heavyweight’s uppercut, and I groaned as my cock thrummed deep inside her amazing little pussy. She moved her body like a gymnast, and I nearly came before we even got started.

As if sensing my impending orgasm, Heather churned her hips to a stop and gave me a moment to come back from the edge. She rocked atop me, slow and deep, gazing down into my eyes while her mouth hung open and her cheeks turned rosy with color.

Beneath us, Nora’s poor armchair groaned and creaked but held up, despite Heather’s sexual prowess.

I grabbed hold of her ass, palming her flesh as I rode the movement of her hips and body, fucking me like a pro. “How are you a virgin and fucking me like this?”

I barely hung on as Heather plumbed her insides with my steel hard rod. She ran her hands across my muscled chest as my cock sizzled with heat.

Heather turned a proud smile on me. “We’ve had sex hundreds… no… thousands of times in my dreams. I know what I’m doing.”

“Clearly. Because I’m about to blow my stack.”

I squeezed her ass in both hands, fending off my looming climax.

She slowed her pace until she sat atop me, grinding slow and deep as my cock pulsed so hard and fast, I felt like I was already coming.

“Not yet, baby. I’m right there with you,” she said. “When I bounce on your cock, we’ll come together.”

She was better at sex than any of the Monroe women, including Nora. “Bounce? You’re a sexual savant, aren’t you? I don’t think I’ll last more than a few seconds once you bounce.”

Heather giggled and leaned in to kiss me. Our lips met as locks of her hair tickled my chest and shoulders. When she came away, she gazed into my eyes. “I feel you inside me. I feel the way your cock pulses and throbs. Most of all, I know when you’re going to come. Relax and let it happen. We’ll come together, okay?”

Here, I thought I would teach her about sex. I nodded and let go of my resistance, trusting her to take the wheel.

She came in for one more kiss and when she came away, her green eyes radiated pure love. “I love you more than anything or anyone in the world.”

“I love you too,” I said.

I cupped Heather’s ass as she sat upright. She pulled her ponytail tight atop her head, raising her arms over her head, showcasing her spectacular breasts and creamy smooth underarms.

Once she was done, she leaned forward slightly and braced herself on my chest. She picked up the tempo, shifting her weight forward and backward, grinding me deep as my head flashed with rhythmic warning signs of my looming orgasm.

As if reading my mind, she shifted gears and bounced on my cock, taking her beautiful breasts for the ride of their lives. Her eyes swam with pleasure and her cheeks turned red with heat.

“That’s it, baby. God. I feel you so deep inside me.”

Her ass slapped my thighs, and I held on, watching my wet cock slide in and out, slick and hot with her wetness.

Heather bounced and churned, coming off my cock and dropping back down before sliding me deep and starting the cycle all over again. Her tits bounced and jiggled, circling her chest as she gazed down at me, her eyes swimming with a looming orgasm.

I gritted my teeth and squeezed her ass, thrusting my cock deep inside as I exploded inside her with orgasmic relief. I pumped a river of hot cum deep inside Heather’s unprotected virgin vault.

She cried out, and her body stiffened. Heather’s pussy spasmed around my cock as I fired rope after rope of white-hum cum, alive with my virulent seed directly into her awaiting womb. My vision flashed white, and I let out an unearthly groan as my climax stretched out to where I thought I might pass out.

Heather fell forward onto my chest, panting for breath as she buried her face in my shoulder until my climax reached the zenith and fell.

My heart beat so hard and fast I felt in my temples. I sucked in one sharp breath after another, relaxing back into Nora’s poor chair.

Heather kissed my neck as she nursed her hips, milking me dry as she licked and sucked her way up to my ear.

My cock flashed with aftershocks, and I ran my fingers over her ass and up her spine, gently caressing her as we stayed together, basking in the afterglow.

Heather ran her hands through my hair while she sucked and nibbled my earlobe, whispering her love into my ear.

Finally, she sat up and rested her palms flat on my chest as she smiled down at me. “What it be a cliche if said this was a dream come true?”

I laughed and smacked her ass playfully. “How long have you been sitting on that one?”

She grinned. “For a while. Okay. It’s been years, but it feels good to put it out there.”

“Well, the sex was absolutely mind bending. You’re amazing.”

She preened proudly, smiling from ear to ear. “Thank you, baby. We’ve just unlocked a whole new world of sexual opportunity.”

“I’m both thrilled and terrified.”

Heather giggled. “And being in a harem really opens up our options.”

“Threesomes?”

“Threesomes. For sure.” She frowned and tapped her chin as if thinking. “What do you call a five-way?”

I laughed. “An orgy.”

Heather grinned. “We’ll have to work you up to that. You don’t have the sexual stamina to please all of us at once.”

“Are you my sex coach? Do we win a gold medal at the end of all this?”

Heather came forward and kissed me, locking her eyes on mine as she drew my tongue between her lips. When she let it go with a slurp, she kissed me again. “Baby, you’ve already won the gold. This is about making a legend.”

“As long as you and Bella don’t fight,” I said.

Heather flashed me a wicked grin. “Oh, don’t worry about that. Bella and I have big plans for you.”


Seven

Better than good
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Hand-in-hand, Heather and I strode onto the pool deck, where we found the ladies lounging by the pool.

“They’re back,” Zoe said.

The little blonde dynamo clambered to her feet where she sat on the edge of the pool with her feet dipped into the water. Gabby and Kasey, who sat on either side of Zoe, turned together, and smiled as they watched Heather and I make our grand entrance.

Nora peeked over the top of her sunglasses, wearing an approving smile, while Mia and Bella swiveled in their lounge chairs.

I squeezed Heather’s hand as a radiant smile lit her face. She had never looked more beautiful as her entire face came alive with a vibrancy that rose goosebumps across my flesh.

Zoe was there first, pulling Heather into a bear hug, followed quickly by the rest of the ladies. They dragged her away from me, and pulled her into their circle, laughing, hugging, clapping, and cheering her on.

Bella didn’t hesitate and squeezed Heather into a massive hug. She said something in Heather’s ear that I couldn’t make out. But whatever it was, Heather smiled and nodded before tears welled in her eyes.

Meanwhile, I stood back, taking it all in, more than happy to place the Heather drama firmly in the rear-view mirror.

Nora stepped up to me, took my hands in hers. She smiled at me proudly, then kissed me softly on the lips. “Congratulations, baby. You made the right choice.”

“Thanks,” I said. “She told me an incredible story. I’m not sure I would have believed her, but the details were undeniable.”

“Which is why we need to see Ms. May. Heather has a gift.”

“When can we see her?”

“After Heather’s game. The day after tomorrow,” Nora said. “But we can talk about that later. I made drinks for both of you. Can you grab them off the table, baby? It’s time to make a toast.”

Two full, salt-rimmed margarita glasses sat on a tray beside a pitcher of the frozen lime concoction. I grabbed the drinks and handed one off to Heather with a kiss.

Her green eyes blazed with an inner-light created its own orbit. “I can’t believe this is really happening,” Heather said.

I came in for a quick kiss. “We’re just get started.”

“Everyone grab your drinks,” Nora said. “I want to make a toast.”

The ladies scrambled to find their margaritas before we gathered in a circle with Heather standing next to me, our fingers entwined.

“Ladies, raise your glasses,” Nora said as she turned to face Heather and me. “Today we welcome a daughter, a sister, and a lover into our family. Welcome home Heather.”

Heather’s eyes welled with tears, and she smiled, giggling with joy as she held her drink high in one hand while she squeezed my hand with the other.

I squeezed her hand back, tightening my grip as I held my drink up for a toast.

Heather’s chin quivered as she looked first at Nora, followed by Mia, Zoe, and finally Bella. Her gaze lingered on Bella, who also had tears in her eyes.

“Thank you,” Heather said. “This is the first time I’ve ever felt like part of an actual family. I love you all so much.”

Zoe whistled, and Mia grinned while tears rolled down her cheeks.

“We love you too, angel in red,” Mia said.

I raised my glass. “May we fill our days with laughter and our nights with — “

“Sex,” Zoe said, interrupting me. “Lot and lots and lots of mind-blowing sex.”

The girls whistled and laughed, while I rolled my eyes at Zoe. “I was going to say love, but I can get behind sex.”

Zoe grinned. “Most of us here are well aware of you doing us from behind,” Zoe said. “It was only two days ago that you — “

“Okay,” Nora said, cutting off her daughter. “We get it.”

The girls laughed before we officially raised our glasses and clinked them together.

After we sipped our drinks, Kasey sighed. “I want to be in the harem, too. Where’s the QR code for the sign up page?”

“Me too,” Gabby said. “This looks like so much fun.”

The girls laughed it off, but Gabby gave me a long, lingering look that was difficult to read. It wasn’t flirtatious exactly, but there was something behind her eyes that struck a chord deep inside me. That and the fact that I still couldn’t shake the fact that I had somehow met her before. There was a story behind those amazing hazel eyes. My gut told me I would find out soon enough.

We soaked in the sun and our afternoon get together turned into a pizza dinner around the pool. Later that night, while the girls chatted, I tried to suppress my yawns and failed miserably. Mia didn’t even bother. She crashed and burned in her room long before everyone left. I was about to do the same when Bella, Kasey, Gabby, and Heather prepared to head back to the dorm.

I kissed Bella good night and walked Heather to the backyard gate.

She perched on her toes and kissed me on the lips.

“I leave the tickets for you at will call,” Heather said.

“Zoe has something going on at the sorority, so I’m bringing Luke and his roommate,” I said.

“Awesome. I can’t wait to finally meeting Luke. After the game tomorrow, can we spend the rest of the day together?”

“Of course. I was hoping I could talk you into a sleepover, but there’s no pressure or anything.”

Her eyes widened, and she smiled brightly. “I’d love that. Yes. I’m totally good, I mean. Yes. I accept your invitation.”

I smiled at the nervous exuberance in her voice and leaned in for another kiss. This one involved a splash of tongue.

We came away, gazing into each other’s eyes. “I love you,” I said.

Her eyes lit and she kissed me one last time. “I love you more.”

“Come on,” Bella called out from the end of the driveway. “You can have sex with him again tomorrow. I’m tired.”

Heather giggled and turned, practically skipping down the driveway where she met Bella, Gabby, and Kasey. Heather and Bella climbed into Bella’s SUV while Kasey and Gabby pulled away in Kasey’s car.

A pair of warm arms wrapped around my waist before an equally warm body pressed up against my back.

“I’m tired, baby. Let’s go to bed,” Zoe said.

I turned around and found the blonde beauty smiling up at me. “You know, you’re pretty amazing.”

Zoe perched on her toes and smiled brightly. She curled her arms around my neck and pulled me into a kiss. “I’m well aware.”

I laughed and scooped her up off her feet, cradling her in my arms while Zoe squealed with delight.

As I carried her through the house, Zoe giggled and laughed while making a lame attempt at escape. It wasn’t until we reached our bedroom that I finally put her down. Playfully, we piled into the bathroom together to get ready for bed before returning to our bedroom together.

Zoe stripped down to nothing, then tossed on one of my old t-shirts with so many holes in it, her bare breast appeared through one in plain view.

The sight of her flawless naked body slithering into one of my baggy old t-shirts piqued my arousal, and despite my exhaustion, my cock thickened as I undressed beside her.

She was impossible to resist. Her heavenly body and extreme good looks were only the tip of the iceberg. Zoe was my everything. She was my sun and my moon. Without her, nothing else in my life mattered.

Briefly, I considered initiating sex, but Zoe looked exhausted. Besides, Heather and Mia had drained me dry while I was running on a few hours of sleep. That didn’t mean we couldn’t cuddle, but I knew, as soon as my head hit the pillow, I was a goner.

Zoe climbed into bed, naked except for the t-shirt, while I opted to sleep naked and climbed in after her with my hard cock swaying from side to side.

Zoe cuddled up beside me and picked up my cock. She wriggled closer, pressing her bare pussy against my hip before she kissed my chest. “You’re always so hard for me.”

I eyed the soft curve of her bubble butt where it flashed into view, barely covered by the t-shirt. “I could be on my deathbed with incurable cancer, and you would still make me hard. We could have sex three times a day for a decade, even then, it wouldn’t be enough.”

She giggled and circled my shaft with her fingers, giving my cock a gentle squeeze as she brushed her thumb over my glans. “After today, I’m surprised you can even get hard, but I’m glad you can, because I love playing with your cock.”

Her breast popped through a hole in my t-shirt and her stiff nipple pressed into the soft flesh of my ribcage. My cock pulsed in her hand as Zoe squeezed my shaft, forcing out a clear bubble of pre-cum from my tip.

I kissed the top of her head where it rested atop my chest. “And I love you playing with my cock,” I said.

Zoe sighed contentedly as she stroked my shaft using slow, deliberate strokes. “You did a good thing today.”

My cock turned rock hard in her hand as Zoe ground her pussy against my thigh where I felt the heat radiate from between her legs. I pulled her in tight and slipped my hand up and under her -t-shirt where I palmed her bare ass, giving it a soft squeeze. “Are we okay?”

It was a stupid thing to ask with us engaged in blatant foreplay, but there wasn’t any harm checking in with girl number one.

Zoe looking up at me, frowning. “Of course we are, baby. Why wouldn’t we be?”

“I guess I’m still getting used to all of this harem stuff. We have to be on the same page, and I never want us to stop talking. For the longest time, my fantasy life involved you, me, a couple of kids and a happily ever after.”

Zoe met my eyes, her curiosity clearly piqued. “Is that what you want?”

There wasn’t a hint of sarcasm in her voice, and she gazed at me, clearly interested in my response. If I told her that’s what I wanted, she would follow along, even if it meant she wasn’t living the best version of herself. But that wasn’t what I wanted or even what I meant.

“Zoe Peaches, a life without you, isn’t a life I’m interested in living. Sure, I want kids with you, a house and the life that comes with it. But most of all, I want you. I love you, Zoe. I love you so much and nothing will ever change that.”

Zoe’s eyes twinkled as they welled with tears. Her body relaxed against mine as she stroked my cock and drew herself up for a kiss. “You know exactly the right way to love me.”

“So, we’re good?”

Zoe smiled and crawled atop me, straddling my waist before she pulled off the t-shirt. As she tossed it aside, her bare breasts bounced into view, and her lustrous, golden blonde hair tumbled over her shoulders in silky waves.

Moonlight spilled in through the bedroom window, drenching her exquisite naked body in murky shades of silver.

Zoe pushed up on her knees and reached beneath her, taking my cock in her hand. She pressed my cock flat against my stomach before she sat back, resting her tiny pink slit atop my rock hard shaft. Slowly, she moved her hips forward and backward, gliding my pulsing manhood through her warm, wet folds. She soaked my shaft with her slick juices and my cock came alive, twitching, as a burning need to spear the beautiful maiden seared my consciousness.

Zoe leaned forward, resting her bare breasts against my chest, causing them to bulge outward on either side of my pecs. Her nipples dug into my flesh, hardening as she found my mouth with hers. She kissed me softly, then backed off just enough to gaze into my eyes.

“We are so much better than good,” Zoe said. “You are the love of my life, Matthew Parker. The future father of my children and the man I will spend a lifetime loving. Does that answer your question?”

I smiled, memorizing every curve of her angelic face, including her bright blue eyes that shined with love. She dipped her face lower, parting her lips before our tongues coiled together.

My cock pulsed against her pink, perky slit, where our combined heat radiated like an inferno. As we deepened our kiss, Zoe shifted her hips from front to back, neatly gliding her pussy along my meaty shaft, until her juices soaked my cock, and she was ready to take me inside her. I cupped Zoe’s ass and squeezed, savoring her perfect ass while soft pules of pleasure raced down my spine and curled my toes.

Zoe broke off our kiss and sat back up on her knees. With her eyes locked on mine, she took my cock in her hand and guided my tip along her slippery pussy before she speared her tight little honey pot with my engorged knob. As a hard wave of pleasure buzzed the back of my brain, Zoe moaned and lowered herself onto my shaft, clenching and releasing her vaginal muscles as I fought through her buttery smooth resistance.

Her warm pussy welcomed me into its magical depths and my entire body relaxed as I let the pleasure consume me. I scooped up her big, round breasts, one in each hand, and squeezed, playing with her nipples as her flesh bulged from between my open fingers.

“Oh, fuck, baby. Your cock is stretching me out,” Zoe said, moaning as she ground her hips, taking me deeper.

Her velvety soft tightness pushed me to the brink, and I paused, pushing back against a sharp need to come. My cock, fully impaling her, throbbed deep inside her heavenly treasure box, stretching her walls as Zoe clamped down with her creamy-soft pussy. Her face washed over with hot pleasure, and she moved her hips, fucking me, slow and deep.

Zoe sat atop me, riding me in full cowgirl, grinding front to back as the slippery sounds of our sex mingled with our heavy moans.

The bedsprings squeaked, and the mattress shifted beneath us. The bedframe groaned, and the headboard hit the wall with a rhythmic thump.

My cock throbbed as the heat from our sex quickly built and the thick clouds of a looming orgasm gathered on the horizon.

Zoe changed motions, bouncing up and down, causing her perky ass to slap against my upper thighs. She squeezed and flexed her pussy, pressuring my building orgasm as I watched my cock slide in and out of her tight little box.

Her pink pussy lips hugged my shaft as she bounced, and I released her breasts just so I could watch them jiggle and bounce.

Zoe lost herself. Her eyes washed over with heavy lust and her lips parted as she gazed down at me, then fell forward, pinning her arms on either side of my chest.

Her golden hair splayed over my chest as her pebble hard nipples raked my flesh. Zoe’s blue eyes washed over, and her face contorted with pleasure. “God, baby, I’m coming all over your fat fucking cock.”

Zoe’s body shuddered, and she pushed her hips forward, grinding me deep inside her as she clenched her ass and squeezed my cock with her achingly tight pussy.

My head flashed white, and I squeezed her ass as a monstrous orgasm swallowed me whole. With a deep grunt, I came hard, blasting Zoe’s womb with a white-hot load of cum. Again and again, I gushed inside her, filling her juicy pussy with never-ending jets of milky white jizz.

Zoe pumped her hips, squeezing me deep as she drained my cock, taking every drop deep inside her. She never took her eyes off me, gazing into my face while a curtain of her blonde hair sealed us away from the outside world.

I palmed her ass, forcing her forward and backward, thrusting deep as I pinned her to my cock and emptied the last of my seed inside her.

Zoe came in for a kiss, resting her elbows on the mattress, leaving her body pressed flat against mine. Our tongues met and swirled together while we kept our eyes open, engaging in tongue play as Zoe squeezed her pussy, milking me to the end.

We stayed like that, kissing and playing while Zoe seemed completely at ease with my cock buried inside her.

Zoe gazed into my eyes and tucked a lock of my brown hair behind my ear. She searched my face and kissed the tip of my nose, my chin, and finally my lips before she came away smiling. “I’ve been waiting all day for that.”

“I come so hard every time we have sex. I swear, one day I’ll pass out right in the middle of an orgasm.”

Zoe giggled and kissed me. “You come so hard because you love me.”

I grinned and lifted my head off the pillow just enough to steal a kiss. “I can’t argue with that logic.”

Zoe caressed my cheek with her thumb, gazing into my eyes with an expression of pure love. “Baby, thank you for staying awake. I know you’re exhausted.”

“As soon as I saw you in that old t-shirt of mine, I had to have you.”

Zoe frowned. “An old t-shirt is sexy?”

“You’re sexy wearing anything and even more sexy wearing nothing.”

“Then from now on, I’ll just sleep naked,” she said.

“I’ll never be able to resist you. It’s already impossible for me to keep my hands off you.”

“Then don’t. Make love to me five times a day. Wake me up with your cock in the middle of the night. Take me deep while I’m sleeping. It’s one of my fantasies.”

“You’re serious?”

“Totally. You created a nympho monster with your big, beautiful cock.”

My half-hard cock thickened inside her, coming alive. “Jesus, Zoe. It’s a good thing you’re on birth control, because I will certainly take you up on that offer.”

Zoe giggled and circled her hips, fucking my cock to hardness where it remained buried to the hilt. “Don’t worry. I’ll wait until my senior year before I get off birth control.”

“You want a baby when we’re twenty-two?”

Zoe nodded. “If not sooner. If we ever get pregnant through birth control, I’m keeping the baby.”

“Of course,” I said. “Do you want to get off birth control now?”

Zoe shifted her hips, moving front to back, fucking me slow and deep. “Do you want me to get off birth control?”

“Yes,” I said, without hesitation.

Zoe grinned. “Good. Then I’ll stop taking the pill and we will let nature take its course. Playing cream pie roulette makes sex even hotter.”

Zoe pushed herself to an upright position and ground her hips, fucking me deep and slow. “Just a fair warning. We Monroe women get even more horny when we’re pregnant. Between me and my mom, you’ll never get a moment’s rest.”

“Then I better build up my stamina, starting right now.” I sat up and flipped Zoe over onto her back before I pushed deep inside her, burying my cock to the hilt.

Zoe wrapped her legs around my waist and drew me even deeper. “God, baby. I could fuck you all night.”

“Then it’s a good thing we can sleep in.”


Eight

Game Day
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Over one hundred thousand screaming fans packed the bleachers in The Shoe for The Ohio State University’s home opener. High in the sky, the sun glittered like a jewel above a blue, cloudless sky. The temperatures tended more toward fall than summer, and the ultra-low humidity and cool breeze made the day objectively spectacular.

As I descended the stadium steps leading to our seats, Luke and his roommate, Brent, followed me close behind.

“Dude, these seats are sick as fuck,” Brent said. “How did you score the tickets?”

“From a friend,” I said. “Keep going. We’re all the way down in row A.”

Luke pointed to the section on our right. “Hey, I recognize some of those girls from my sister’s sorority.”

We were only two rows away from the bottom when I glanced back at Luke over my shoulder. “They all have tickets in this section. Don’t ask me why.”

“Damn,” Brent said, peering over his sunglasses at the beautiful babes packing the long row of stadium seats. “Bro, hook me up with one of them.”

Luke laughed. “It’s not a fucking brothel, dude.”

“I didn’t say they were whores,” Brent said. “But come on, Luke. Your sisters are total smoke shows. If you won’t set me up with them, at least throw a brother a bone and hook me up with one of their friends.”

Brent wasn’t aware that I was dating one of Luke’s sisters, let alone all of them. Not to mention Nora, who Luke and I barely discussed. My relationship status wasn’t something I went around broadcasting, and I would just as soon not tell Brent anything until the need arose.

Out on the field, the players from both teams warmed up while coaches and staff manned the sideline benches. On the field behind the end zone, right in front of us, I spotted Heather in formation hoisting a pair of pom-poms high into the air, shaking them as she performed a kick. She stood at the center of a long line of cheerleaders, leading them in a cheer.

We reached our row, and Heather’s eyes locked on mine. A radiant smile lit her beautiful face, and I flashed her a wave before Heather continued with her routine.

The move went unnoticed by Brent, who was still yammering about the sorority girls, loud enough for them to hear.

“Dude, calm down,” Luke said. “I’ll be your wingman, but I’m not your pimp.”

I chuckled at that line as we inched past a group of four spectators sitting between us and our seats.

Heather never took her eyes off me, and she seemed to have an extra pep in her step as her red hair tossed in the wind and an unending smile lit her flawless face.

True to Heather’s word, our seats were directly in front of the cheerleaders. They were so close that I could shout, and Heather could hear me. The seats were incredible. Not only did we have a magnificent view of the football game, but more importantly, we had a literally front-row seat to watch Heather’s sublime body dance, spin, and leap her way through what would surely end in a blowout win.

We sat in our seats with Luke, taking the middle, placing himself between me and Brent. Collectively, we turned our attention to the field.

Brent laughed and leaned past Luke to give me a high-five. “Bro, you scored us seats right in front of the cheerleaders! This is the best fucking week of my life!”

If he knew about my week, his head might spin off. Still, I slapped him a high-five before giving Heather my full, undivided attention.

Heather winked at me and did a high kick, causing her pleated mini-skirt to spike over her hips, revealing her red cheer briefs hugging her perfectly sculpted ass.

Heather’s high ponytail bounced and swayed with every move, and my eyes roamed her showy two-piece, red-sequined cheer outfit. She showed plenty of skin, including her taut tummy and eye-popping cleavage bursting from her sports-bra style top.

“Holy fuck,” Brent said. “Check out red in the middle of the front row. Jesus Christ, would you look at those tits.”

I grinned but kept my mouth shut, and Luke did the same. Luke knew all about me and Heather. I had filled him in via text when I invited him to the game without revealing too many details. Luke wasn’t the type to gossip and obviously hadn’t told Brent anything.

“A girl like that has got to be banging the QB,” Brent said. “She’s easily the hottest girl I’ve ever seen in my life.”

Luke laughed and elbowed me, flashing me a knowing grin. “Damn Brent, there is drool dangling from your lower lip.”

Heather performed a spin move and her breasts bounced invitingly.

Brent ignored the jab, keeping his gaze laser focused on Heather. “I would literally donate a kidney and half my ball sack for five minutes alone with that broad. We’ve got to find out her name.”

I was about to tell Brent to watch his mouth when the cheerleaders ended their routine and bounded to the bench just below us for a water break.

Heather’s green eyes blazed with joy as she hurried forward and popped up on the bench, which brought her eye level with me.

A slack-jawed Brent gaped at Heather, his eyes bulging as the stunning redhead leaned over the rail to meet me for a kiss.

“Hi, baby,” Heather said, as I leaned forward, meeting her halfway.

She pulled me into a brief but very wet kiss on the lips before doubling down and kissing me again, this time letting her lips linger for a second.

When we came away, Heather smiled at me, looking more beautiful than I had ever seen her.

“Hi, beautiful. You look amazing out there,” I said.

“Thanks,” she said. “We have a new halftime routine that I can’t wait for you to see.” The surrounding fans ogled her, but she had eyes only for me. “After the game, you can pick me up at gate two.”

“Gate two. Got it. I’ll be there.”

I swiveled toward Luke and a clearly awestruck Brent. “Babe, this is my best friend, Luke Monroe, and his roommate, Brent Shaw. Guys, this is my girlfriend, Heather Grant.”

Heather beamed and extended her hand to Luke. “I’ve heard so much about you. Your sisters are literally my best friends in the entire world.”

“Matt can’t stop grinning,” Luke said. “He’s a lucky man.”

Heather turned her attention to Brent, once again extending her hand. “It’s nice to me you Brent.”

Speechless, Brent said nothing, not taking her hand while the color drained from his face.

Heather frowned and gave me a curious look. “Is he okay?”

“Don’t mind him,” I said. “Brent’s a huge Buckeye fan. These tickets are so good that he’s a little overwhelmed. We really appreciate you setting us up.”

“For sure,” Luke said. “And you guys make a great couple.”

Heather’s face lit with the brightest smile yet. “Thank you so much, Luke. I think so too.”

Heather popped forward and gave me another kiss before turning back to Luke. “It doesn’t hurt that I’m dating the most gorgeous guy on campus.”

My cheeks flushed hot. “Are you trying to blow up my ego?”

Heather giggled and turned back to Brent. “Anyway, it’s nice to meet you, Brent.”

Brent just nodded before he finally had the wherewithal to acknowledge Heather’s presence. He licked his lips and mumbled, “Yeah. Thanks.”

I wasn’t sure what exactly he was thanking her for. Judging by Heather’s confused expression, she didn’t either.

“Well, I better get back to the game.” She leaned in to hug me and whispered in my ear. “Is that Brent guy okay?”

We came face to face and I couldn’t suppress a laugh. “Sorry about him. I think he’s a little star struck, maybe? But otherwise, he’s fine.”

Heather smiled and gave Brent a wink before she came in and gave me one last kiss. “Okay. See you after the game. Don’t forget, it’s gate two. I love you very much.”

“I won’t forget, and I love you too,” I said

We kissed one last time before Heather dropped back down onto the field, picked up her pom-poms, and bounding to meet her teammates on the sidelines.

Heather’s teammates surrounded her, chatting and laughing before one of them pointed in my direction. Heather nodded, and the girls traded a high five.

Brent sat back in his seat and let out a huge breath, then turned to me. “You haven’t even been on campus for two weeks. What the actual fuck, bro? Do you have a donkey dick or something?”

Luke burst out laughing and I grinned sheepishly. “I dunno, man. I guess it was the right place at the right time. Yeah. I know I’m lucky.”

“Fuck.” Brent sighed and gazed up at the sky. “I’ve got to figure out where I went wrong with my life.”

Throughout the first half, Heather put on a show, bringing the energy as her squad performed flawlessly. By halftime, the Buckeyes were up by thirty-five and the game was over. Brent and Luke went to the concession stand while I stayed to watch Heather’s routine. She flipped, bounced and spun her way to perfection, performing a dizzying array of stunts that brought me to my feet, cheering and clapping for her.

Heather loved every second. She smiled and blew me a kiss as her team headed for the tunnel, apparently to take a break. With Heather gone, I went to the bathroom, then headed for the concession stand.

There was no sign of Luke or Brent, but as the crowd funneled back to their seats, I spotted a familiar face leaning against the wall near the ramp leading down to the exit. She sniffled and wiped away tears staining her cheeks, and my heart sank.

I turned away from the concession stand and headed straight for Kasey. She didn’t notice me until I stepped right in front of her.

“Hey. What’s with the tears?” I asked.

Kasey sniffled in response and shook her head without looking me in the eye. “It’s nothing.”

I nudged her chin higher until she met my gaze. “Oh, it’s definitely something.”

Kasey’s hazel eyes were red and puffy. Her lower lip quivered, and fresh tears welled in her eyes. She threw herself forward, and I drew her in, folding her in my arms as I held her in a tight hug.

“Everyone hates me,” she said between broken sobs.

I stroked her hair as she sobbed into my chest. “Who hates you? What happened?”

Kasey shook her head. “It’s girl stuff.”

She sobbed even harder as she quaked in my arms. “Come on. Let’s go find a quiet place to sit. You can tell me what’s happening.”

Kasey nodded into my chest and said a muffled, “Okay.”

She came away with her face a mess of tears. Kasey scooped up my hand in both of hers, twining her fingers with mine, then pinned herself to my side as I found a secluded bench under a set of stairs.

We sat and Kasey kept her fingers locked with mine, seeming on the verge of a nervous breakdown.

“Take a breath and tell me what’s happening,” I said.

Kasey looked up at me, her expression suddenly worried. “Promise you won’t get mad at me?”

Nothing good ever came from that request. “As long as you’re completely open and honest with me, I’ll never get mad at you. Now what’s this about?”

Kasey took a deep breath and rubbed the back of my hand with her thumb. “Remember when I said that all I needed was Bella’s permission before we could go out?”

And there it was. Bella was up to her old tricks. I wanted to tell her, I told you so, but she was already hurting enough. “I assume she said no. Was she mean to you? Because if she was mean to you, I’ll — “

Kasey shook her head and squeezed my hand, cutting me off. “It was nothing like that.”

I took a deep breath and let it out, trying to calm myself. “Tell me what happened.”

Kasey inched closer until her bare thigh pressed against mine and no space separated us. “There’s nothing special about me. I’m not like the rest of the girls, but I know what I feel.”

“Don’t say that. You’re very special to me,” I said. “Why do you think that?”

She sniffled and dabbed at her eyes. “I don’t have dreams about you. There’s no fancy clairvoyant telling me you’re my soulmate. And I haven’t met you in a previous life, but I know what I feel and what I feel for you is overwhelming love. I can’t think about anything or anyone but you.”

With my life already loaded to capacity, I wasn’t spending every moment dreaming about Kasey, but whenever we were together, I felt a powerful bond between us. It was the same bond I felt with my other girls. Nothing had changed, and I still felt drawn to her just as much as Zoe or Heather. “I feel the same way about you. That doesn’t explain why you’re so upset.”

Kasey took a deep breath and seemed to bring her emotions under control. “I know you told me I just needed to get Mia, Zoe, and Bella to agree to let us go out together, but I wanted to do the right thing and make sure Heather was okay with it, too.”

“That’s good thinking. You were right to do that.”

Kasey smiled up at me and a twinkle in her eye chased away a smidgen of red. “Thanks. Anyway, I found Heather and Bella chatting in Bella’s room this morning, so I thought it was the perfect time to ask them both.”

“I can’t argue with that logic,” I said.

“I’m talking with both of them and straight away, Heather told me she thought it was a great idea, but as soon as I saw the look in Bella’s eyes, a sick feeling of dread sat in the pit of my stomach.”

“What did Bella say?”

“Bella told me she didn’t want to see me get my heart broken, and that if anyone should go out with you, besides all of them, it was Gabby. Bella said everything was getting so complicated and that I didn’t have the same claim on you as the rest of the girls.”

I internally fumed, feeling my anger rise. “She used those words? She said she had a claim on me?”

Kasey’s eyes widened, as if she had said something she wasn’t supposed to. “Well, no. Not those exact words. She was super nice about it,” Kasey said, but I knew it was bullshit. She didn’t want to piss off Bella.

Kasey continued. “But she, more or less, called me a side girl, and that you already had your hands full with main girls.”

That sounded like Bella. She was bullying Kasey. “You aren’t a side girl and there are no main girls. But there are mean girls, and I don’t want Bella to become one. Not again.”

“I tried to talk to her again during halftime, and she said I sounded desperate. That’s when I ran away and started crying. Then you found me.”

Another wave of anger swelled inside me, and I had to remind myself that I loved Bella even if she could be a mean girl. In her mind, she was looking out for us, but given her penchant for holding unreasonable grudges, I didn’t want her to drag poor Kasey through the mud.

I sighed and let go of my anger. I would deal with Bella later, and anger wouldn’t help Kasey. She needed my reassurance. I patted my lap. “Come closer, baby. You’re sitting too far away.”

Kasey smiled sweetly and stood long enough to find a nice soft spot on my lap. She sat sideways and curled her arm around my shoulder before she gazed into my eyes.

I rested my hand on her bare knee and ran my palm higher, caressing her inner thigh. “First, you’re not a side girl. You’re my girl. Okay?”

Kasey’s smile brightened. “Okay.”

“Second, I didn’t really expect you to go all out, getting permission from all the girls. But I find it very sweet that you took the time and made the effort to do all that for me.”

A slight smile tugged at Kasey’s lush pink lips, and she inched closer before tightening her arm around my shoulder. She mashed one of her big soft breast against my arm, forcing her cleavage to bulge, barely contained by her tight white tank top.

“Thank you,” she said.

“All this to say, will you go out with me? We can do whatever you want.”

A huge smile lit her face, and she threw herself at me, pulling me in for a hug. “Yes. I would love to go out with you.”

“I’m busy tomorrow, but we can do any day next week, providing it doesn’t interfere with my class load.”

“Monday,” Kasey said, without hesitation.

That was the day after tomorrow, which didn’t surprise me. “Fine. Monday it is.”

Kasey smiled brightly and ran her fingers through the hair on the back of my neck. “Does the date come with a sleepover?”

She was, of course, talking about sex. I would have been crazy to take that off the table. “As long as you can sneak me into your room. I don’t think Zoe is ready to share a bed with you.”

Kasey giggled and nodded. “Don’t worry about that.” She let out a breath and smiled. “I feel so much better.”

“Good. Now that’s settled, I need to get back to the game before a certain redhead wonders where I ran off to.”

Before I could get up, Kasey leaned in and found my lips with hers. She ran both her hands through my hair and pulled me in tight as she deepened the kiss and our tongues swam together.

My cock hardened, and I wrapped my hand around Kasey’s waist, pulling her closer as I cupped her ripe, round breast on the outside of her white tank top.

Kasey moaned in my mouth, swirling her tongue with mine, plunging deep as she ground her hips and pressed her pussy against my expanding cock.

A full minute passed and just when Kasey slid her hands up my shirt, I broke off the kiss and we met face to face.

“I’ve got to go,” I said. “Let’s put a bookmark right here for Monday night.”

Kasey frowned. “This is the second time Heather has cock blocked me.”

“We’re in the middle of a football stadium filled with a gazillion people.”

She looked around as if she had forgotten where we were. “Right.” She sighed. “Monday night, you’re all mine. Should I tell Bella?”

“Nope. I’ll handle Bella while you think about where you want to go on our date.”

She smiled “Anywhere?”

“We have class on Tuesday,” I said. “Let’s keep it in the metro area.”

Kasey came in for one last kiss and popped up off my lap, leaving me with a massive hard-on. “I’ll think about it, but plan on a sleepover. And don’t worry about packing. You won’t need your pajamas.”
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After the game, Luke and Brent headed back for the dorm, while I found gate two and waited for Heather. Twenty minutes later, she jogged out of the double doors, still wearing her cheerleader uniform with a backpack dangling from one hand.

She smiled brightly as she approached and bounced up for a kiss as soon as she came into range.

“Sorry to keep you waiting,” Heather said. “Our coach went on and on.”

I took the backpack from her, slung it over one shoulder, and picked up her hand. “It’s fine. I didn’t wait long. By the way, you were amazing. You really got the crowd going.”

Hand-in-hand, we ambled toward the gate, on our way back to the sorority.

She squeezed my hand and beamed. “Thanks. We’ve worked really hard on those routines.”

“It shows. Forget about the game. I couldn’t take my eyes off you.”

Heather laughed and pumped up one of her perky breasts, giving it a playful bounce. “I know what you couldn’t take your eyes off of.”

“You’ve got me there. You look gorgeous.”

“Thank you, baby.” Heather popped up for another kiss, clearly happy by my compliment. “Where’s Luke and Brent?”

“They went back to the dorm. They said something about meeting up at their friend’s house for a party.”

“We could totally go, if you want,” she said.

“I already have plans with you,” I said. “What do you want to do tonight?”

“We were all thinking about pre-gaming at our friend Steph’s apartment. After that, we’ll hit either Brothers or Buckeyes,” she said. “Are you up for it?”

“Of course I’m up for it. Who do you mean by we?”

Heather giggled. “Oh, right. By we, I mean all of us girls, plus Kasey and Gabby.”

I nodded and frowned. “The side girls?”

Heather winced. “You’ve been talking to Kasey.”

“What happened?”

Heather told me the same story as Kasey, trying equally hard to play off Bella’s bullying as no big deal.

“So, Bella was being Bella. Which means she was a bullying, mean girl.”

“She wasn’t outright rude,” Heather said.

“During halftime Bella called Kasey desperate. I found her in tears by the exit ramp.”

Heather’s eyes widened. “Oh, my God. We’ve got to find her. She must be devastated.”

“She was, but she’s not now. In fact, she’s never been better. We’re going out on Monday night.”

Heather smiled brightly. “Oh, that’s awesome.”

I frowned. “You’re not jealous?”

She squeezed my hand and shook her head. “I know what I signed up for. We all do. That includes Bella.”

“So, you’re okay with me picking up random girls at bars and having one-night stands?”

Heather glared and smacked my shoulder. “You better not.”

I laughed and pulled her back in close. “Of course not. I’m just wondering where you draw the line.”

“Kasey isn’t some rando you met at a bar. Neither is Gabby. They are part of our crew. We love them. Zoe and Mia feel the same way.”

“But not Bella?”

Heather shrugged. “Bella doesn’t like change.”

“Bella bullied you for a year,” I said. “I won’t let her do that to Kasey. And what’s all this about Gabby? Kasey mentioned her too.”

“Zoe thinks you and Gabby knew each other in a former life, and you two will be together in this lifetime, too.”

“Gabby told that to Zoe?”

Heather shook her head. “I don’t think so. Zoe just came up with it on her own. She said Gabby believes in reincarnation.”

“Zoe just wants her BFF to join the harem.”

Heather shrugged. “Maybe you’re right. But I felt a pretty powerful bond between you and Gabby during the party at Nora’s.”

With Heather’s gift, her words carried extra weight. “Do you sense the same bond between me and Kasey?”

Heather chuckled. “That’s putting it mildly. Yes. You two have a powerful bond. It’s the main reason I think you two need to be together. It’s healthy for the group.”

“It’s not just me who feels it?”

Heather shook her head. “You and Kasey are special. I’m sure of it.”

“Are there any other women you’ve seen me interact with where you get that same intuition?”

Heather shook her head. “Just us seven.”

“Lucky number seven,” I said.

“You can say that again. Did you know that the number seven represents the pure spirit and the great explorer? It’s considered a perfect number and an emblem of the totality of space, time, and the movements of the universe.”

I stopped Heather in her tracks. “You’re serious?”

She nodded. “Totally serious. I’m into numerology. Seven women form a perfect seal, strengthening our family bond. No more. No less.”

I resumed our walk and rubbed my chin. “I wonder what Ms. May will say about all this.”

Heather shrugged. “You want to know another weird thing that happened to me?”

I gazed down at her. “More weird things? Haven’t we had enough weird for one lifetime?”

She giggled. “This is the good kind of weird. At least I think so.”

“Lay it on me.”

“For the first time in weeks, maybe in months, I didn’t dream about you or anything that I can remember.”

I stopped her again. “Wait. What? How is that good?”

Heather smiled. “It means my spirit is at peace. We’re officially together. Our bond is complete, and my soul knows it.”

“That’s great, but I’m kind of bummed. No more sex dreams?”

Heather giggled and perched on her toes, kissing me again. “You’re very cute, but now it’s time to actually live out those sex fantasies right here in the real world.”

I grinned. “Now you’re talking.”

I squeezed her hand, and we started walking again.

“We’ll start tonight. We may all be going out together, but the ladies know you’re with me tonight.”

“You guys have talks about this?”

“Yes. We have a group thread going. This way, there’s no jealousy and nobody gets their feelings hurt. Besides, if we left it up to chance, Zoe would hog you all to herself.”

My jaw dropped. “Can I see the thread?”

She frowned at me. “Absolutely not. It’s for us girls only.”

Were Kasey and Gabby included on that thread? Probably not, and I didn’t want to ask.

I grinned. “Anything spicy?”

Heather laughed. “Wouldn’t you like to know?”

“Fine. Keep your secrets,” I said. “Getting back to the Bella thing, do you mind if we swing by her room? I’d like to have a word with her.”

Heather looked worried. “What are you going to say to her?”

I grinned. “It’s less about what I’ll say and more about what I’ll do.”

We walked hand-in-hand, chatting happily until we reached the sorority a few minutes later. We used the back entrance by Bella’s room, and when arrived, we found her door closed.

I considered just barging in, but enough time had passed since I lived with her, that it didn’t feel quite right. Instead, I knocked on the door and we waited.

It only took a second until the door swung open, and we found Bella staring back at us. Her dark hair was damp and hung straight down her back. She wore a thin pink silk robe, laden with tropical flowers that barely covered her ripe little booty. Her round, springy breasts jiggled inside her robe and a hint of her nipples poked through the silk fabric.

Despite my reason for visiting, my cock hardened, and my earlier anger diminished. She was truly, unbelievably hot.

Bella smiled when she saw me and came in for a quick kiss, which I reciprocated, trying hard to generate my inner rage.

“Hi, babe,” Bella said. “I wasn’t expecting you guys so soon.” She gave Heather a quick hug and stepped back, pushing the door open wide. “Come on in. You guys can help me get ready.”

We followed Bella into her room, and I shut the door behind us. Heather gave me a concerned look as if she were waiting for the hammer to fall, and Bella, being her intuitive, calculating self, picked up on Heather’s worried vibe right away.

With her hands on her hips, Bella shifted her gaze between Heather and me, frowning. She settled her attention on me and studied my face. “What’s wrong?”

I picked up Bella’s hand and pulled her deeper into the room. “Let’s have a chat.”

Bella glanced over at Heather as if Heather might spill the details, but Heather remained quiet and followed us to Bella’s sitting area.

“Sit,” I said, pointing to the futon.

Bella glared at me. “Since when do you come in here and starting barking out orders?” She sat down anyway and folded her arms over her chest, pouting. “You better explain to me what’s going on.”

I dragged a footstool over to the futon and sat down, meeting Bella face to face.

“When will the bullying stop?” I asked.

Bella’s jaw dropped, and she gazed up at Heather, who stood over my right shoulder, gazing down at us nervously. “I don’t bully Heather… anymore,” Bella said. “That’s behind us. I love her like a sister. Aren’t you a little late for this speech?”

Heather’s worried expression only deepened. She placed her hands on my shoulders, giving them a gentle squeeze. “Maybe this wasn’t a good idea.”

“I’m not talking about Heather,” I said. “But now that you bring it up, you spent a year fuming at Heather, who did nothing wrong. You’re so stubborn and bullheaded that you can’t get out of your own way long enough to do the right thing.”

“What the fuck are you talking about? If this isn’t about Heather, who are you talking about?”

“The so-called side girl,” I said. “According to you, she’s also desperate.”

Bella laughed and rolled back into the futon. “This is about Kasey? Seriously? She’s a try-hard, Matt, and a grade A clinger. We don’t need her energy in our family.”

The rage came roaring back to life inside me. Still, I took a breath, trying to calm myself before I said something I regretted. “Says nobody but you.”

“That’s because I’m the only one with the balls to call it like it is.”

“She’s your friend, for fuck’s sake. What’s wrong with you? She broke down crying during halftime because of what you said. Doesn’t that mean anything to you?”

Bella’s expression softened, even if only a little. “I didn’t mean to make her cry. She was annoying me, and I said the first thing that popped into my head. If you want to go out with her, go out with her, but don’t ask for my blessing.”

“I am going out with her, and I want you to apologize to her,” I said.

Bella laughed and shook her head. “I love you, but there’s no way I’m apologizing.” She looked over my shoulder at Heather. “Tell him he’s wrong.”

Heather squirmed, clearly uncomfortable. I knew exactly why. After just making up with Bella, she didn’t want to antagonize her. Besides, I knew Heather agreed with me.

“She doesn’t want to answer you, because she’s afraid of you,” I said. “Just like Kasey’s afraid of you. Why do you act like this? I know that deep down, you are a kind, absolutely amazing woman who I fell deeply and totally in love with. Why are you afraid to show others that side of yourself?”

“I’m not afraid. Kasey was just wrong, and I called her out on it.”

I sighed with frustration and ran my fingers through my hair. “Did you take the time to listen to Kasey, or did you just dismiss her as a try-hard side girl? That shit stings, Bella. It’s bullying. If anyone knows about getting bulled, it’s me. Do you know how many times bullies picked on me or called me names?”

Hot tears welled in my eyes, blurring my vision, but I saw Bella’s jaw drop as the color drained from her face. That’s when I knew I had reached her. “Matt, I wasn’t bullying Kasey.”

But there was no conviction in her voice. She knew she fucked up.

Heather squeezed my shoulders and ran her hands down over my chest, comforting me. She turned a hard stare at Bella. “Kasey felt bullied.”

Bella gaped at Heather, her expression horror-stricken. Tears welled in Bella’s eyes, and she had the look of a woman who finally got it. She fell forward, sobbing, and climbed onto my lap, wrapping her arms and legs around me while she pulled me tight against her. “I didn’t know. Please, baby. Don’t hate me. I’m not a bully. I don’t want to be a bully. What can I do to fix this?”

Bella cupped my chin in her hands and peppered my face with kisses. There was panic in her eyes. There was a genuine sense of desperation in her voice. “I love you so, so much. I’ll apologize to Kasey. What else can I do?”

My goal wasn’t to ostracize Bella. After all, I loved her. I needed her to understand the impact her words had on others. I think she finally got it, but that didn’t mean I was ready to let her off the hook, either. Now it was time for some fun.

I coiled my arms around Bella’s slender waist, feeling the cool silk of her robe gloss over my fingertips. “Are you done acting like a bully?”

Bella held my face in her hands and nodded with terror in her eyes. “Please don’t think I’m like the assholes who mistreated you. I’m not like that. I love Kasey.”

It was clear Bella regretted her hideous behavior, but I didn’t want to pursue Kasey against her will, either. If she had a grievance with Kasey, I wanted to hear it. “Are you truly against letting Kasey join the harem? Do you have a legitimate reason?”

Bella paused and seemed to truly consider my question. “She’s drop-dead gorgeous.”

Heather pressed in tight behind me, and I felt her big, springy breasts press against the back of my head. “It’s true that she’s super hot,” Heather said. “But isn’t that good?”

Bella tightened her arms and legs around me and sighed. “I’m worried she’ll suck up even more of your time. It’s hard enough to compete as it is. I mean, look at Heather. She’s way prettier than me. So is Kasey. Gabby too. That’s not even including Zoe, and don’t get me started on Mia.”

“Yeah. Mia is ridiculously pretty,” Heather said, nodding her agreement. “It’s not even fair.”

There was Bella’s reason laid bare. It was simple jealousy. “First, there is no competition between any of you. We’re all winners in this thing.”

“Agreed,” Heather said. “And Bella, you’re the most beautiful girl I know. Ask anybody. I would kill to have your long, dark hair, your amazing body, and your flawless skin. I’ve heard Matt talk about your beautiful blue eyes. You could be a supermodel.”

Bella blushed, and a warm smile curled her lips. “Thanks, Heather. That means a lot coming from you. You’re way prettier than me.”

“Heather beat me to the punch on my second point. You’re stunning, smart, and, deep down, you’re kind. Didn’t it feel good when Heather said those things to you? Your words carry a lot of weight with all the girls. Especially with Kasey. She looks up to you. Your words can just as easily build her up as tear her down. You’re the leader of the pack. I thought you knew that.”

“That’s so true,” Heather said. “We all look up to you.”

Bella caressed the back of my neck with her thumb and averted her gaze, clearly ashamed. “I’ll apologize to Kasey. She would be perfect for our family.”

I lifted Bella’s chin and gazed into her soul-crushing blue eyes. “Most importantly. I love you and nothing or nobody will ever change that.”

A smile that touched her eyes lit Bella’s extraordinary face. She came in for a series of short kisses, all on my lips, before letting the last one linger.

“I just get so jealous,” Bella said.

“Me too,” Heather said. “But right now isn’t one of those times. You two look so hot together.”

Bella grinned at Heather, then returned her full attention to me. Her eyes danced with an eager playfulness, and she ground her hips, rubbing her pussy against my cock.

I was suddenly aware of how very naked she was beneath the thin slip of silk covering her sublime body.

My cheeks turned warm, and my cock thickened in my shorts. “You’re not off the hook yet.”

Bella ran her fingers through my hair and feigned a pout. She shifted her hips from front to back, grinding my cock to hardness. “There must be something I can do to get back in your good graces,” Bella said, letting her robe slide open as she slid both hands through my hair and peppered my face with miniature kisses.

I guided her thin slip of a silk robe over her hips and ran my palms over her bare bottom, squeezing her cheeks between my fingers.

My pulse quickened and my cock pulsed beneath Bella’s bare pussy.

Heather crept closer, mashing her breasts into the back of my head while she slid her hands over my chest. “God, Bella. You are so fucking hot.”

Bella grinned at her redheaded bestie and grabbed hold of my shoulders. She worked her hips in a tight circular pattern, fully grinding me as she gazed into my eyes. “Maybe daddy should punish his naughty little girl?”

My head flashed with desire, and my cock bucked in my shorts. A wet spot formed in my briefs, and I filled my hands with Bella’s smooth, ripe ass flesh, riding her hips as she ground my cock. With my eyes locked on hers, I gave her ass cheek a hard smack and grinned. “Does my baby girl deserve to be spanked?”

Bella chirped and jumped, but the wicked smile on her face told me everything. “Yes, daddy. How else will I ever learn to change my ways?”

The girl loved a good spanking. Who was I to deprive her of a well-earned punishment? But a spanking wasn’t the only punishment I had in mind.

“Now be a good girl and get off daddy’s lap. You’ll learn your lesson the hard way.”

Bella giggled and crawled off my lap and stood. The sash of her robe now dangled at her sides, leaving the robe parted, revealing a thin strip of her naked body, including her tiny pink slit peeking out from between her legs. Her taut nipples strained her thin silk robe, and she stood before me, eyeing the bulge in my pants with a gleam in her eye.

“First things first.” I took Heather’s hand and led her around me until she stood before my parted legs. I turned my gaze to Bella. “Your harem sister will show you exactly the right way to please me.”

The stunning redheaded cheerleader appeared before me, wearing her full uniform and makeup, complete with the glossy red ponytail sprouting from the crown of her head.

Heather smiled timidly as Bella stood off to the side, watching.

“Have I been a bad girl, daddy?” Heather asked, going all in on the roleplay.

I placed my hands on the back of Heather’s long, athletic legs and ran my palms up her smooth thighs as my cock twitched. “No, baby. You’ve been the best girl. You’re earned your reward.” I slipped my hands up and under her short little cheer skirt, placing both hands squarely on her round, tight buns. My heart thundered in my chest as I gave her ass cheeks a full-throated squeeze.

From the red hair on the top of her head to the glossy red nail polish covering her pretty little toes, Heather was fucking perfect. My cock throbbed in my shorts, aching to come out and play. I stole my attention away from Heather long enough to fix Bella with a lecherous stare. “Sit your ass on the end of the bed so you can get a good, long look.”

“Yes, daddy,” Bella said, eager to comply.

Bella showed no sign of actual jealousy. She just wanted me to include her in whatever lewd act I could dream up. Several ideas sprang to mind, and I internally vowed to put her into a threesome with Kasey.

The girl was a certified threesome addict, but family was family, and we weren’t going there with Mia and Zoe. The hot tub run-in between Bella and Zoe was as close as we came to a threesome. Even then, the girls kept their hands off each other. Nora was completely off the table for anyone but me. Now that we had Heather and hopefully Kasey in the mix, things would certainly get a lot spicier.

Bella sat on the end of the bed and let her robe fall completely open, exposing her beautiful bare breasts, sleek body, and her tight little pussy where her bubble-gum slit glistened with wetness.

I pressed my face into Heather’s tummy and licked my way around her navel while Heather ran her fingers through my hair. I squeezed her ass, still covered by her red underlining, before sliding my fingers over her lush curves until they tripped over the waistband.

Heather’s stomach quivered and she let out a soft, shuddering moan. “Baby, touch me everywhere.”

Her angelic voice was music to my ears and my head swam with Heather’s sweet cherry vanilla scent. Exotic, beautiful, sweet, and smart, she was every man’s dream girl, and she was all mine.

From her spot at the end of the bed, Bella watched intently through heavy, half-lidded eyes. The brunette beauty slipped her middle finger over her moist slit before it disappeared into her sweet pink meat. Her chest rose and fell in rapid succession as she sucked in breaths through her parted lips.

I guided Heather’s cheer briefs over her hips and down her S-tier legs, leaving her clad in her cheer skirt and a pair of red G-string panties that barely covered her tight little slit.

Heather whimpered with pleasure, grabbing fistfuls of my hair as she pressed her body closer, handing me the keys to her treasure vault.

Bella groaned and swirled her middle finger over her tiny little nubbin. “Fuck. That’s so hot.”

I dipped my tongue into Heather’s belly button, then kissed my way up her quivering stomach. I didn’t stop until I came eye to eye with her glorious chest, heaving with her panting breaths.

Brent was right. Heather was an astonishing beauty. I was just glad I could have her without turning over my kidney and a testicle. I released her cherry tight ass and ran my hands up her body until I reached her sequin-studded cheerleader sports bra.

Bella’s soft moans filled the air, but I kept my gaze fixated on Heather’s deep cleavage where it jiggled and bounced inside her tight top.

Heather stroked my hair and pressed herself between my parted legs. Her green eyes simmered with raw heat, and errant strands of her shiny red locks floated over her cheeks.

I dipped my fingers under her sports bra and pushed it up and over her lush mounds until they popped free and jiggled invitingly in front of my face.

Heather’s breasts were objectively perfect. They were high, round and springy, easily filling out a D-cup bra without a hint of sag. Her puffy pink areolas rose from her creamy white globes capped with her tiny, taut nipples. Her sports bra rode high on her chest and Heather reached down, grabbed hold of it, then pulled it over her head before tossing it aside.

The slippery sound of Bella’s fingers diving deep inside her pussy rode the wave of her soft moans. She churned her hips, dipping her finger in and out of her tight little box as I inhaled Heather’s engorged nipple, drawing it between my lips with a soft suck.

Heather pressed her breast into my mouth, moaning as she glided her fingers through my wavy brown hair and air humped the space in front of my chest. “Yes, baby. God, I’m so wet.”

I mauled Heather’s free breast, tweaking her taut nipple as I sucked her areola deep into my mouth, nibbling her rubbery soft nipple as I swirled it with the tip of my tongue.

As she watched me gorge myself on her arch-rival’s big, beautiful breast, Bella’s breathing sharpened, and her moans turned into all-out groans.

Heather’s sweet warm breath trailed over my face, and my head spun with a wild desire to fuck the perky cheer queen until she came so hard she passed out.

I switched breasts, sucking and tugging her nipple while I scooped up her free breast, already slick with my saliva, and mauled it between my open fingers.

Heather clawed at the back of my shirt, pulling it up my back until she reached my underarms, and I released her breast with a loud pop.

AS Heather’s breasts jiggled into place, she pulled off my shirt and tossed it aside. I dipped my hands under her cheer skirt and found the tiny little G-string high on her hips. I hooked my thumbs inside the strings high on each hip, and peeled it down her long, toned legs, until Heather stepped out of them.

The adorable redheaded cheer princess stood before me, clad in nothing but her red-sequined cheer skirt and a pair of bright white tennis shoes.

“Fuck,” Bella said, groaning as she swirled her finger over her fat little clit. “Eat her pretty pussy, baby. Please. I want to watch.”

As if that thought hadn’t already occurred to me. I stroked the back of Heather’s legs, caressing her soft skin with my fingertips while I dipped my face beneath her pleated skirt.

Heather stepped forward while I palmed her ass and came face to face with her perfect little pink pussy. I inhaled her fresh arousal, and my mouth watered as I squeezed her soft ass flesh between my open fingers.

Bella moaned, and her breath caught in her throat before she spoke. “Heather, hike up your skirt. I want to watch.”

Heather did as Bella asked, lifting her skirt high as I sank my tongue into her warm, wet treasure trove. I licked my way up and down Heather’s slick labia, savoring her soaking wet pussy as the redheaded beauty gasped and her legs trembled.

“Oh, my fucking God,” Bella said. “Make her cum on your face.”

Heather leaned into me for support, holding up her skirt with one hand and bracing herself on my shoulder with the other. She cooed softly while her thighs quaked around my chin and the sound of her rapid breaths filled my ears.

I used the tip of my tongue to toy with her slit, swirling in tight circles. Her pussy ran like a leaky faucet, her juices flowing into my mouth, and I lapped up every drop, licking my way up and down her tight little slit, gulping down her excitement.

She tasted as fresh as a mountain spring and my head turned hazy with carnal craving as I stuffed my face with her angelic pussy.

Heather moaned and ground her hips, forcing her pussy into my mouth as she dug her fingers into my shoulder.

Bella’s loud groans fused with Heather’s and as my redheaded angel face fucked me, I had a wicked thought and withdrew my face from Heather’s pussy for only a moment as I turned to Bella.

Bella gazed at me with her eyes glazed over and her pussy utterly soaked. With two fingers stuffed inside her tight little hole, she looked like a woman on the verge of climax.

“I don’t give you permission to come,” I said as I caressed Heather’s amazing ass.

Bella’s eyes widened with surprise. “What? Why?”

“I’m punishing you,” I said. “Heather can come. Not you. If you’re a good girl, maybe I’ll let you come. If you’re a very good girl, I’ll make you come myself.”

Frustration filled Bella’s eyes, and she looked like she wanted to say something, but held her tongue and withdrew her fingers from her pussy. “Fine.”

I caressed Heather’s ass and kissed her sweet little pussy while I gazed at Bella, grinning like a kid with a cookie. “She tastes as amazing as she looks. I bet you would kill to taste her, too.”

Bella sat back on the bed, glaring at me with her legs spread open while she gently swirled her clit. But the fever in her eye had retreated, leaving her sexually frustrated.

I chuckled and turned back to Heather’s amazing little pussy, giving it my full attention. I kissed her pussy up and down, then slid my tongue deep into her tight little hole while I sucked her labia between my parted lips.

Heather gasped, and her legs buckled. She groaned and her breathing quickened. “Oh, my God. Oh, my God. Right there, baby. Yes!”

As she flooded my mouth, I swallowed, licking and sucking, drawing her labia deep as I used every trick the girls taught me.

Heather’s legs wobbled, and she dug her fingertips deep into my shoulder muscles. I licked my way high up her pussy and dug out her clit. I drew it into my mouth with a deep suck while I teased the tip with an all-out oral assault.

Heather cried out, and her entire body locked up. Her pussy rapidly pulsed a moment before her legs gave out. I wrapped my arm around her waist, propping her up, as she gushed into my mouth, coming so hard her body spasmed three times in quick succession until she went limp in my arms.

Bella sighed with frustration while my cock throbbed so hard in my shorts, I thought I might split a seam.

I released Heather’s pussy and licked her clean as she dropped her skirt. She panted for breath, leaning against me as she came down from her ecstatic high.

When her climax fully retreated, I came away from her pussy, letting her skirt fall back into place before I drew Heather forward, where I sat her squarely on my lap. We came face to face, and I took in Heather’s flushed cheeks and her heavy eyes, alive with post-orgasmic bliss.

Heather leaned into me, mashing her bare breasts into my chest as she came in for a kiss. With her knees tucked on either side of my hips, I squeezed her tight little cheerleader ass and drew her forward, grinding my crotch between her parted legs.

As our tongues twined together, Bella looked on, glaring at us with annoyance. I broke off the kiss and gazed into Heather’s pure, love-filled eyes.

“I love you, baby,” I said.

Heather smiled happily. “I love you too.”

I caressed her ass and nibbled on her lower lip, drawing a happy giggle from the bubbly redhead.

“Do you want to help with the next part of Bella’s punishment?” I asked.

Heather shot Bella a worried glance, but Bella only rolled her eyes. “You might as well,” she said.

Heather turned back to me with a smiled and nodded.

I kissed her tenderly on the lips and patted her bare ass. “Go sit at the foot of the bed.” Then I turned to Bella, before I spoke with authority oozing from every word. “You. Stand up and take off your robe.”

A slight smile curved Bella’s lips, and she eagerly complied, sliding off the bed while she shucked off her pink silk robe and tossed it aside.

The girl loved it when I dominated her. Nothing got her off as fast as me ordering her around. Bella stood before me, naked from head to toe, with her hands planted on her hips, showing not a hint of fear or hesitation. She exuded confidence from every pore of her sublimely beautiful body.

We both knew what I had planned was hardly a punishment. Bella loved getting spanked almost as much as she loved riding my cock. But adding Heather into the mix was a new twist that I knew she would love.

As Heather took her position at the foot of the bed, I stepped up to Bella and grabbed hold of her perfect little ass before drawing her to me. “Have you learned your lesson, or do I need to reinforce it?”

I caressed her tender flesh with both hands while my cock pulsed, aching to be set free.

Bella tried and failed to suppress her excitement. It took effort for her to force a frown onto her face, but there was no hiding the spark of thrill in her bright blue eyes.

Bella shook her head. “Not yet, daddy. You better show me who’s boss.”

I grinned, struggling not to laugh. My cock twitched, and I nodded, playing out our little game. “So be it. Go stand in front of your harem sister and place your hands on her shoulders. And don’t be shy with that cherry little ass of yours. Stick it out so I can see it.”

Bella’s nostrils flared, and her eyes widened with excitement. She whirled around and hopped forward to stand in front of Heather. With her ass out, Bella leaned into Heather and placed her hands on her BFFs shoulders where she looked her square in the eye.

Heather’s green eyes shimmered with excitement as I undid the button on my shorts, before mercifully pulling them off, letting my cock spring free.

Pre-cum glistened on my tip, and my cock swayed from side to side as I stepped up behind Bella’s perky little ass.

Heather’s gaze latched onto my cock, and her eyes widened as she licked her lips.

“He just whipped his cock out, didn’t he?” Bella asked.

Heather nodded as she drew Bella closer and whispered, “Is he going to paddle you?”

Bella grinned. “Oh, yeah.”

A slight smile tugged at my lips as I stepped up behind Bella. Her ass hovered before me, high, tight, and utterly flawless without so much as a jiggle of unwanted fat. Bella’s thighs were thick yet perfectly toned, with enticing curves in exactly the right places. Her soaking wet pussy glistened between the gap in her thighs, and I couldn’t wait to plunge my cock into her hungry little hole.

But first things first. It was time to dole out some pleasure as pain. I caressed both of Bella’s ass cheeks with my open palms, giving her unmarred flesh a gentle squeeze. Then I wiped the smile from my face, falling back into character. “Believe me, Bella, this will hurt me more than it will you.”

Bella snorted and Heather giggled as Heather wrapped her wrists around Bella’s, holding her friend steady.

I ignored their laughter and eyed the beauties as joy surged in my heart. Who knew a threesome could double as a sisterly bonding event?

I feigned a heavy sigh, drawing more laughter as the girls dipped their heads together and whispered something I couldn’t quite make out.

Bella wriggled her ass enticingly. “You better make me pay, daddy,”

My cock twitched where my engorged knob floated mere inches away from her soaking wet slit. I could be inside her in an instant, sinking my cock into her velvety soft depths and stuff her little cunt with my redwood. But I resisted. Instead, I lined up my palm with her perky little ass cheek, readying myself for the first swat.

“Brace yourself, baby girl,” I said.

I reared back my hand and flashed it forward, spreading out my fingers as they met her creamy ass flesh.

Slap!

Bella squeaked and jumped, her tight ass barely jiggling as Heather flinched.

A bright red, five-fingered hand print appeared on Bella’s formerly pristine ass cheek.

Bella breathed heavily and moaned, tightening her grip on Heather’s shoulders as her pussy visibly contracted, glistening with a slick sheen of fresh wetness.

My palm stung, but not nearly as much as Bella’s ass must have felt. I caressed her cheek with my palm, taking away some of the pain while Bella’s pussy continued to strobe, pumping out her juices like an outdoor hose. When I looked up, I found Bella and Heather kissing with their mouths open and their tongues diving deep.

My stomach fluttered with wild butterflies, and a rush of heady lust caught me off guard. This was what I had hoped for, but never imagined actually happening. My girls and I were having a threesome. A real one this time.

My cock throbbed, steel hard and ready for some pump-action fucking. But I had at least one more swat for Bella, and maybe even two if she was feeling it.

“Your ass is red, but it’s been redder,” I said. “I’m not holding back on the next one.”

Bella broke off the kiss and steadied herself on Heather’s shoulders. Heather looked over Bella’s shoulder at me and winked with a smile.

Aiming for the same cheek, I brought my hand back and swung it forward in a blur until it struck Bella.

Smack!

Heather winced and Bella cried out, twitching before she let out a long moan. Her pussy quivered and throbbed, leaking a long line of sticky wetness that dripped from her slit onto the carpet between her legs. I had never seen her so turned on.

A second hand print appeared with the first, crisscrossing each other with ten fingers, clearly visible, stretched across her glorious ass flesh.

Bella didn’t waste a single second and pulled Heather into another long, tongue-fueled kiss. Her pussy pulsed like a heartbeat, drenched with her slippery juices.

I licked my lips, eyeing Bella’s sunken treasure, seriously considering stepping forward and sliding my cock in deep. Yet I wanted to give her the option for a third swat.

As the ladies deepened their kiss, Bella moaned into Heather’s mouth while I rubbed the hot sting from her perky caboose.

“Have you learned your lesson?”

That was our roleplay code for offering her an out. Bella broke off her kiss with Heather and grinned as she glanced back at me over my shoulder. “If you don’t paddle me harder, I might bully Kasey without even knowing it.”

She was a crazy masochist, and I had no desire to paddle her a third time. Still, she wanted it. But there was no way I was using the same ass cheek a third time. As hard as she liked me to spank her, I feared leaving a welt or a bruise, which was not something I ever wanted to do.

I turned my stance and lined up to strike her unmarred ass cheek. “Brace yourself, baby. I’m pulling out the stops on this one.”

It was a slight break of character, but I wanted to give Bella a chance to change her mind. Instead, she tightened her grip on Heather’s shoulder, widened her stance, and glanced back at me with a craven grin. “Ready, daddy.”

I swung my hand way back and powered it forward, landing a five finger touchdown on her quivering cheek.

Crack!

Bella yelped, jumping off the ground as Heather’s eyes widened with shock. Heather started to stand as if I had gone too far, but Bella pushed down on her shoulders, forcing her back onto the bed.

Bella’s ass cheek glowed with a crimson handprint, and my hand stung with the effort. Meanwhile, Bella’s pussy dripped with enough wetness to put a five-alarm fire. Her pussy lips pulsed as her soaked slit glistened with excitement.

Bella moaned, grinding her hips in the air as if willing my cock into her sopping wet hole. “I promise to be a good girl from now on,” she said, signaling the end of our roleplay.

I sighed with relief and stepped up to my former babysitter, taking her red ass in both hands, caressing away the sting while my fat knob dipped between her parted upper thighs.

“Are you okay?” I asked, dropping all pretense of our roleplay.

Bella widened her stance and pushed her ass back, dredging my knob through her slippery, warm labia.

She glanced back at me over her shoulder. “Slide it in and I’ll be right as rain.”

I grinned as I caressed her ass cheeks. The worst sections of red had faded, but my handprints were still clearly visible. “Don’t have to ask me twice.”

As I inched forward, Bella turned her face back to Heather, and the girls picked up where they left off. Their lips met and their mouths opened a moment before their tongues slid together.

I grabbed my cock and dragged my tip through Bella’s dripping wet pussy. I aligned my cock with Bella’s tight little hole and slipped inside, easing my hips forward as my cock drank in her warm, tight pussy.

I moaned with pleasure as she took me in, welcoming me home. As I slid my cock deep, a kernel of warm pleasure spread through the back of my brain, and didn’t stop until I had fully impaled her.

After all the foreplay, the pleasure nearly took my breath away. I could almost feel my cock mentally salute me as it throbbed deep inside her, expanding against her tight inner walls, as Bella squeezed back, enveloping my cock inside her velvety soft pussy as waves of pleasure rolled over me.

Bella moaned and wiggled her hips, nursing my cock into the tightest recesses of her pussy as she and Heather opened their mouths wide, and their pink tongues flashed together.

As my cock throbbed in waves, I pried apart Bella’s ass cheeks and slowly pumped my cock in and out, watching as her inner pussy lips glided along my shaft, coating it like a second skin. My cock glistened with her wetness and my legs quivered as Bella flexed her pussy, drawing a deep groan from somewhere near the bottom of my soul.

Bella scooped up one of Heather’s breasts and squeezed it in her open hand, playing with Heather’s nipple as Heather did the same. The cheer squad captain grabbed Bella’s springy C-cups, one in each hand, and pushed them together as their make-out session intensified.

I picked up the pace, sliding my cock in and out, thrusting deep and drawing back, ramming the stunning brunette as heady pleasure turned my brain fuzzy with white noise.

Bella’s moans intensified, and she broke off the kiss with Heather to suck in a sharp breath of air and cry out.

Bella steadied herself with one hand resting on Heather’s shoulder and the other mauling Heather’s flawless breast. “Yes, baby. Fuck me right there. Oh, God. Yes, yes, yes! You’re in so fucking deep.”

Heather dipped her face in low behind Bella’s ear and kissed her way up and down Bella’s neck, licking and sucking, while she tweaked Bella’s nipples, rolling them between her open fingers.

I grabbed Bella’s hip and held them tight, using my cock like a battering ram as I hammered her pussy from behind, grunting every time I bottomed out. The rhythmic slapping sounds of her ass bouncing off my midsection filled the air.

“How do you like this punishment?” I asked.

“Ohhh… it’s so good, baby. I love it when you pound my pussy. Oh, baby, I’m gonna cum,” Bella said.

“You have my permission,” I said, for effect, but it didn’t matter. There was no walking back the tidal wave of orgasmic bliss contorting Bella’s beautiful face.

My cock sizzled as Bella met my thrusts, pushing back with her hips. Her legs wobbled beneath her, and she arched her back as she cried out in ecstasy.

Her pussy flashed around my cock and my cock glistened with her essence as I slowed my thrusts and gingerly caressed her red ass.

Bella’s legs bucked and gave out. I quickly wrapped my arm around her waist, effortlessly holding her up as her titanic orgasm played out.

Heather sat back on the bed, and her eyes smoldered as she watched Bella’s orgasm reduced her to a pile of hot much. Then Heather turned her gaze on me, and those same smoldering green eyes hungered for my cock. I had no intention of disappointing my redheaded angel. After all, this was her day, not Bella’s.

I slipped my cock from Bella, and a tight string of pearly cum stretched from my tip to Bella’s freshly fucked hole.

Bella collapsed face first onto the bed and came to a rest beside her sorority sister. She panted for breath as she gazed over at her best friend, her blue eyes swimming in a sea of post orgasmic bliss.

I wasted no time. I crawled onto the bed and grabbed hold of Heather, taking her inner thighs in each has as I manhandled her across the bed and into position.

Heather parted her legs and pushed herself up on her elbows to watch, and her bubble-gum pink slit glistened with excitement Her red cheer skirt hovered around her waist and at some point she had kicked off her shoes and socks, leaving the skirt as the only stitch of clothing remaining on her sumptuous body.

I took my cock in hand and guided it between her legs as Heather gazed up at me, her eyes alive with excitement.

Heather raised her hips off the mattress, providing an easy angle for entry. She licked her lips and grabbed fistfuls of Bella’s bedspread.

I leaned forward and dredged my tip, glistening with Bella’s essence, through Heather’s warm, wet pussy.

Heather’s eyes softened, and her lips parted as her breasts heaved. “Fuck me like you fucked Bella.”

It was rare for the normally reserved sorority princess to curse, but as soon as the words left her mouth, my stomach swooned, and my head flashed. I grinned and slipped my cock inside Heather’s tight little honey hole and nearly came on the spot.

Heather’s exquisitely tight pussy embraced my cock in a velvety embrace, and my head flashed once again with dizzy pleasure, inciting a low moan of excitement.

As I sank deep inside her, my knees trembled, and my cock pulsed. “Fuck,” I said, hissing out the word.

Heather churned her hips, grinding up and in, fucking me in the way only she could. It was nearly too much, but I quelled the fiery need to come and fell forward, pinning my arms on either side of Heather’s head. I gazed down into her angelic face and her loving green eyes, and once again, I nearly lost it.

As I worked my hips forward and back, fucking her slow and deep, Heather matched my rhythm.

A sharp need to come spiked in my brain and I slowed my thrusting hips, taking a short breather. “Wait, baby. I’m gonna come too fast.”

Heather grabbed my shoulders and pulled me down until we met face to face. “Come inside me.”

Bella stretched out beside us, taking in every word. She slipped her hand between her legs and fingered her pussy while her breaths came out short and labored. “God, yes. Baby, pump her full of cum.”

Nobody fucked like Heather. Her sweet scent, soft voice, and next-level beauty combined with her incredible ability to fuck me in a way I never dreamed possible, convinced me she could make me come whenever she wanted, and I was powerless to stop her.

“Okay,” I said and resumed my forward thrusts, fucking her slow and deep.

As she moved her hips, swirling my cock deep inside her buttery warm pussy, Heather latched onto my shoulders and gazed into my eyes. “I love you so much.”

I groaned and closed my eyes, willing away the monstrous orgasm ready to consume me. “I love you too, baby, and it’s overwhelming me.”

I wouldn’t last for another minute and resolved to make the most of the time I had left. She wanted me to fuck her like I fucked Bella, so I upped the tempo, grunting as I powered into the best pussy on planet Earth.

As my heavy grunts filled the room, the bed squeaked as I hammered her tight pussy with reckless abandon.

Heather matched my ferocity and rhythm, churning her hips with every forward thrust. Somehow, she took my cock deep and up, rubbing my tip against her interior wall in a way I had never experienced.

With my eyes closed, I plowed in and out, listening to Heather’s moans and the sounds of the mattress squeaking beneath us. But I had reached my end, and I knew that the moment I opened my eyes and gazed into her deep green eyes, I would come harder than I ever had in my life. I resigned myself to my fate and opened my eyes.

Heather gazed up at me, her red hair floating around her like a halo while her emerald green eyes swallowed me whole. In that moment, her eyes lost focus and her face contorted with pleasure.

“Baby, I’m coming,” she said, and I lost it.

I thrust deep inside her, pinning my cock to her cervical wall, and gazed into her beautiful eyes as a massive orgasm hit me like a category five hurricane. A geyser of cum gushed from my cock, followed by a second and third, just as powerful as the first. My vision swam as I gushed load after load, filling Heather’s fertile womb with a ceaseless river of my virulent seed.

Nothing mattered except filling my angelic cheer queen with cum. Again and again, I came, rolling the dice on an inevitable pregnancy.

Heather locked her legs around my waist and drew me in deep, milking my cock as my climax hit its zenith and I quickly came down the other side.

I dropped to my elbows, panting for breath as Heather’s soft breasts mashed into my chest, and I felt her nipples dig into my skin.

Heather pulled me into a kiss and ran her fingers through my hair as our tongues swam together. My cock flashed with aftershocks, spitting out cum as Heather gently churned her hips, taking every drop.

“That was the hottest thing I’ve ever seen,” Bella said, where she rested on her side, propped up on her elbow, watching us.

Heather and I broke off the kiss and turned together to find Bella smiling back at us. Heather giggled, and I sighed, completely and utterly spent.

“Thanks,” Heather said.

“How do you fuck him like that?” Bella asked. “The way you moved her hips….” She shook her head. “I’ve never seen him come so hard.”

“I don’t know,” Heather said. “It just feels natural to have sex that way. Do you guys do it differently?”

Bella sighed. “You have a gift. Now, let’s see the mess he made inside you.”

“Spoiler alert — it was a lot,” I said.

“Pull out of her and let me look,” Bella said as she scrambled up onto her knees to get into position.

I slipped my cock from Heather’s pussy, drawing a pearly white rope of cum with me. I sat back on my knees while Heather pushed up on her elbows and the three of us gazed in fascination at her pink, puckered hole.

Pearly white blockage filled her pussy while three strings of cum leaked down her pussy and disappeared inside her ass crack.

“Holy shit,” Bella said, then pointed to the bathroom. “Baby, go get her a towel, stat. There’s so much cum I can practically see the baby develop before my eyes.”

Heather and I laughed, and I hopped up from the bed, then grabbed a towel hanging on the hook behind Bella’s door.

When I returned, I found Bella sitting up on her knees between Bella’s parted legs, squeezing Heather’s pussy lips, forcing a massive load of cum to gush out onto her pussy lips.

“God… look at that,” Bella said. “It’s like you haven’t come in a year.”

I tossed the towel to Bella as Heather dipped her finger in the river of cum gushing out of her pussy. She scooped up a thick drop and brought it to her lips.

Heather frowned and smacked her lips before a smile blossomed on her face. “It tastes like — “

“Pineapple,” Bella and I said in unison before we all burst out laughing.
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After our hookup with Bella, I walked Heather to her room, kissed her goodbye, then returned home and got ready for our night out. A short while later, Mia, Zoe, and I returned to the sorority to meet up with Bella, Kasey, and Gabby.

We found all three of them in Bella’s room, where we discovered Bella and Kasey chatting happily while Gabby sat on the futon staring blank-faced into her phone.

“It looks like you two patched things up?” I asked, fixing my attention on Kasey and Bella.

Kasey beamed, gazing up at me, her joyous eyes already confirming that fact. “Bella apologized and we’re all good.”

“Now, you can fuck her brainless on Monday night with my official blessing,” Bella said.

Zoe giggled, and Mia rolled her eyes.

“Kasey isn’t like that,” Mia said. “Just because they’re going out doesn’t mean she’ll put out.”

“Oh, no. She’s right,” Kasey said before turning her hungry eyes on me. “If I could take Matt back to my room right now, I totally would.”

Heather curled her arm inside mine and drew me in tight. “I’ve got dibs on him tonight.”

“Don’t you have a single bed?” Zoe asked.

Heather smiled and nodded. “We’ll get to cuddle all night.”

Bella chuckled. “Cuddle? That’s all you’re going to do?”

Heather blushed and gazed at me, smiling sweetly. “Making love is cuddling. Right, baby?”

I leaned over and kissed Heather softly on the lips. “I’m a cuddle monster.”

Zoe giggled. “He cuddled me so hard the other day I came three times.”

“We cuddled the fuck out of each other just a few hours ago,” Bella said.

Kasey’s eyes widened. “I thought Matt spent the morning with Heather?”

Bella grinned sheepishly, then winked at Heather. “Oh, he did.”

Heather’s cheeks turned bright red, and Kasey’s jaw dropped. “Oh. Wow. Care to spill the details?”

“Okay, then,” I said. “Are we ready to go?” I asked before Bella could open her mouth.

Thankfully, Bella didn’t take Kasey’s bait and instead, answered me. “Steph messaged me a half hour ago, asking where we were. She’s made some drink concoction she wants us to try.”

Bella hopped up from the chair and snatched her purse off the table. The rest of the ladies started chatting as they came together by Bella’s door.

Meanwhile, Gabby had remained silent, staring at her phone as if she were purposely avoiding me.

I gazed down at the normally bubbly sorority girl who looked anything but happy about a night out with her best friends. Her dark blonde hair hung straight down her back, and she looked absolutely stunning in her white skirt and matching midriff top. But as gorgeous as she looked on the outside, her eyes told a different story. Something was wrong. She wore the expression of a woman whose dog just died.

“Gabby, are you okay?” I asked.

Gabby jumped off her seat as if surprised, then looked up at me, clearly startled. “Yes. I’m fine. Let’s go.”

As the girls piled out of the room, I pulled Zoe aside and whispered, “What’s up with Gabby?”

Zoe shook her head. “I don’t know, but I’m worried about her. Ever since the pool party, she’s barely spoken a word.”

I recalled with total clarity the moment everything changed. It was when we shook hands. Our skin touched, and I was sure I had met Gabby before. But Gabby’s reaction was far more intense. She had turned as white as a sheet and barely put two words together for the rest of the evening. “When we get to Steph’s apartment, I’ll pull her aside and talk to her.”

“Thanks,” Zoe said. “She’s normally the life of the party. I think it is the past life stuff bothering her.”

“Has she mentioned anything more about it?”

Zoe shook her head. “The more ask, the less she says.”

I leaned in and kissed Zoe. “Don’t worry, baby. I won’t stop until she tells me about whatever’s bothering her.”

Zoe smiled happily, picked up my hand in hers and squeezed it affectionally. “Thanks.”

We left the sorority and made the ten-minute walk to Steph’s apartment, chatting mostly about girls from the sorority or gossip about some of their other friends. I couldn’t take my eyes off Gabby, who walked silently beside Zoe with her arms to her side, staring down at the sidewalk.

When we reached Steph’s apartment, the girls opened the door to head inside while I hung back a few steps and squeezed Gabby’s elbow.

“Can we talk for a second?”

Gabby tensed up and turned stiff as a statue, not turning to look at me while Zoe leaned in and whispered in her friend’s ear, “Tell him. It will be fine. I promise.”

It seemed Zoe knew more than she let on, but if Gabby had sworn Zoe to secrecy, I wouldn’t hold that against her. Instead, I waited patiently for Gabby.

For a long moment, Gabby held her best friend’s gaze before she nodded with a solemnity of a death row inmate. Zoe pulled Gabby into a quick hug and whispered, “I love you. You can do this.”

Then, without looking back, Zoe turned and followed her harem sisters into Steph’s apartment, leaving Gabby and me alone on the sidewalk.

A set of concrete steps descended to the street, and I sat down on the top step before patting the space beside me. “Have a seat. I don’t bite.”

Tentatively, Gabby sat down on the steps beside me, then folded her arms over her chest as if she might catch a communicable disease if she so much as touched me.

She remained silent, staring down at the space between her pretty polished toes as if terrified of me.

I considered my words before I spoke. “Since the day we met, you’ve avoided me. I’d like to understand why that is, and if it’s easier, I can ask yes and no questions until you’re comfortable talking. Would that be okay?”

“Yes,” Gabby said without looking at me.

“You’re scared?”

Gabby nodded.

“Is this about reincarnation?”

Gabby nodded again.

Before I asked the million dollar question, which was if she knew me from a prior life, I needed her to know exactly what I experienced the first time we touched each other. “Did you experience something when you shook my hand?”

Gabby tensed, then for the first time, looked at me. Tears welled in her eyes, and her chin quivered. “Yes.”

I wanted to hold her close and reassure her, but I didn’t want to scare her away. “I experienced something too,” I said. “But I don’t think it was as intense as whatever it was you felt. I can’t shake the feeling that not only have we met, but we knew each other… intimately. Am I right?”

“Yes,” Gabby said and sniffled as she wiped the tears from her eyes.

“You believe we met in a past life?”

“There’s no doubt in my mind,” Gabby said, finally cracking the door open.

“Here’s where I need you to help me bridge the gap,” I said. “Why haven’t you told me any of this?”

Tears streamed down Gabby’s face, and she tried to wipe them away, but they just kept coming. “Because what I experienced is crazy. Even I’m having a hard time coming to grips with it. If I tell you, I’m terrified that you won’t want anything to do with me ever again. If you turn me away, my heart will shatter into a million pieces.”

I ached for her and wanted nothing more than to chase away her doubt. “Like I said earlier, I felt something, too. I don’t think you’re crazy, and I will never, ever send you away or turn my back on you. So, get that out of your mind right now. Okay?”

Gabby’s chin quivered, and she nodded as tears rolled down her cheeks.

I opened my arms to her. “Can I hold you? Or is that not okay?”

Gabby dissolved into my arms, and the floodgates opened. As I held her close, she sobbed into my shoulder while I stroked her hair. She buried her face in my shoulder and sniffled as she choked out broken sobs, one after another.

The same connection I felt for her before, happened again, but even stronger this time. It was the strangest sensation I had ever experienced, but I was sure I wasn’t imagining it. As the minutes ticked by, I held her close, whispering words of comfort in her ear until she calmed herself enough to speak.

“When I was a little girl, I had memories from a prior life,” Gabby said, speaking into my shoulder.

“What memories?”

Gabby broke off our hug, and we came face to face. She held my gaze and immediately picked up my hands in hers. She twined her fingers in mine as if afraid to let me go.

“Mostly they were flashes,” she said. “I remember receiving a bouquet on a front porch. Another memory was of a man handing me a crying baby. I experienced lots of brief flashes like that. Glimpses into another woman’s life, but none of them were my memories. But the most important link tying me to you was a very specific date. August 22nd holds a special significance in my life, for reasons I can’t explain. Nothing important ever happened to me on that day, but I just knew someday a man would come into my life on that day, and nothing would ever be the same again.”

“That’s the day we met,” I said.

Gabby nodded, and for the first time, she smiled sweetly. “When I was little, I told my mom that I would meet the man I was supposed to marry on August 22nd. Every year we waited on my front steps together as if you would gallop up on a horse and whisk me away. You never arrived on a horse.”

I chuckled and squeezed her hands. “I arrived in an SUV. Does that count?”

Gabby laughed with me, then took a deep, cleansing breath before letting it out. “When that day arrived this year, and Zoe told me she wanted to introduce me to the love of her life, something inside me told me that today was the big day. The moment I had spent a lifetime waiting to arrive. Of course, it couldn’t have been a handsome stranger who came to whisk me off my feet. You were already in love with my best friend, and I worried about how this whole thing would play out.”

“Did you tell Zoe what you suspected?”

Gabby shook her head. “I told her everything a couple of days ago. Being the amazing friend she is, Zoe believed I was supposed to be with you, but so was she.”

“I think we’re all connected,” I said. “Every single one of us.”

Gabby raised her eyebrows as if surprised. “You’ve studied reincarnation?”

“No. It’s just a feeling I have that I can’t shake.”

“I think you’re right.”

“Now that you’ve provided some much needed context, what exactly happened to you when we touched?”

“Everything,” Gabby said. “For all my life, I’ve had snippets of life through another person’s eyes. But the day you touched me, I experienced emotions and connections that bridged lifetimes. It wasn’t happening to someone else. These were my experiences from another lifetime. It shocked me, and I still haven’t fully recovered.”

“Wow. That is very intense,” I said.

“Matt, we’ve been married not just once before, but countless times across many generations. I can’t count them all. We’ve raised families together and buried children together. We’ve experienced joy, sorrow, and loss, but our connection has always been a constant. I know this is a lot to take in, and I don’t expect you to believe me, but give us a chance to come together in this lifetime.”

I swallowed the rising lump in my throat, and my stomach turned over with raw nerves. I stared at her, speechless, and the pure conviction in her voice left me reeling. “When we touched, what did you see?”

Gabby shook her head. “I wish you could experience it for yourself. I lived a tiny slice of a hundred lifetimes in an instant.”

Between Ms. May’s predictions about the future, Heather’s dreams, and now Gabby’s past lives, what the hell was happening with me? This went beyond ridiculous. How had I dropped into this alternate sci-fi reality? Was it only two weeks ago that I left behind my dreary life at the Monroe’s? When I left, all I wanted was to go to school, have some fun, and lose my virginity along the way. Now I led a harem of beautiful women and sat beside a girl so far out of my league it made my head spin. A woman who turned tales about fanciful marriages and soul connections spanning not only lifetimes but generations. It was all too much.

Gabby must have recognized the look in my eyes, because she cupped my cheek with her warm hand and smiled at me, her eyes filled with compassion. “I know it’s a lot, but if you’re up for it, I have an idea.”

I took a deep breath and centered myself, focusing on Gabby’s beautiful face. “What idea?”

“It’s a trick that you and I have used in past lives when one of us doubted the other.”

My jaw dropped. “We’ve been through this before? Knowing about our past lives, I mean.”

Gabby laughed. “Many times. We always discover our past lives. We share an unbreakable bond.”

“What’s the trick?”

“There’s power in a first kiss,” Gabby said. “I want you to kiss me, and when you do, go all in. Really let yourself go. Lean into it and let fate take the wheel.”

I focused on Gabby’s glossy, pink lips and felt her beautiful hazel eyes on me. Kissing her sounded amazing. She tucked a lock of her dark blonde hair behind her ear and studied me as arousal stirred inside me.

“You must be the one to kiss me,” Gabby said. “It won’t work otherwise.”

“Why?”

Gabby shrugged. “I don’t know why. But I know that’s what we’re supposed to do.”

I licked my lips, and my pulse quickened. “Just lean in and kiss you?”

“Not a peck,” Gabby said. “Remember, we’re lost souls who travel across lifetimes to find each other. It’s all very romantic. Kiss me like you would kiss Zoe.”

We inched closer together, and I gazed into Gabby’s eyes, memorizing the gold flecks in her hazel irises. She smelled like jasmine and lavender mixed with sweet citrus, and my head swooned. My cock shifted in my jeans, thickening as I took in every line and curve of a face so perfect it belonged on a billboard.

The connection I felt for Gabby flared and solidified. Emotion that went beyond arousal drew me closer, and a dizzy wave of desire chased away my lingering doubt. As I moved in to kiss her, I slid my fingers through Gabby’s dark blonde hair and touched her lips with mine.

The world wrapped us in a cocoon, and all my worries faded away. I parted my lips and sank into her, losing myself as Gabby’s tongue twined with mine. Together, we deepened the kiss, and I slid my hand through her hair, cradling her head in my palm. I drew her in tight and savored the sweet taste of her strawberry lips and bubble-gum tongue.

I felt Gabby’s breath on my skin and the sweet taste of her tongue where it traced my lower lip. The world slipped away, and I floated in a void.

Visions played in my head, flashing by from one moment to the next. Hundreds of scenes, spanning countless years. There was a young blonde woman in front of a fountain on a cobblestone street who laughed and told me she loved me in Swedish. Yet somehow, I understood her perfectly. Vision after vision crashed through my consciousness. I saw a beautiful Japanese woman standing before me at a marriage altar reciting her marital vows. The image flashed away, replaced by a stunning redheaded frontier woman dancing in a field of daisies with the setting sun behind her.

Every frame came wrapped in love. Love I felt for each woman, and the love they felt for me. The visions kept coming. There was a beautiful Romanian woman who held up our newborn baby, smiling at me through joyous eyes. Then I found myself inside in a horse-drawn carriage sitting across from a stunning, regal blonde beauty in what I knew was Victorian England. She told me she loved me and that yes, she would marry me.

Each vision came packaged with the certainty that they were all Gabby, just in different bodies and at different times. Her soul carried the same signature and weight as did mine, connected through space and time. We belonged together and not just in this lifetime but in every lifetime, stretching forward and backward for infinity.

As soon as the visions faded, I found myself staring into present-day Gabby’s beautiful hazel eyes. It was as if I had known her all along and someone had lifted a veil. Tears welled in my eyes and Gabby turned blurry before me.

She pulled me into her arms and held me close, stroking my hair before she kissed me high on the cheek. “It’s okay. I’m here, and we’re fine.”

I wrapped my arms around her and drew her in tight, squeezing her as I breathed in her familiar scent and felt my body relax. “It’s you. It’s really you.”

“It’s me, my love,” Gabby said, whispering in my ear. “And I’m not going anywhere.”
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The rest of the night was a blur. Gabby wouldn’t leave my side, nor did I want her to. We told our story to the rest of the ladies, and because of their already firm beliefs in all things mystical, they weren’t hard to convince. But I sensed a sliver of jealousy from Zoe before I took her aside and reassured her that my love for her hadn’t changed, and our relationship was even stronger because of my revelation. It seemed more plausible than ever that Ms. May wasn’t lying, and she really held the power of a genuine clairvoyant.

Because of our meeting with Ms. May and my date with Kasey, Gabby and I planned a one-on-one date in two days. But our meeting with Ms. May was at the top of my mind. It was tempting to bring along Kasey and Gabby, but I wanted to see what Ms. May predicted without their influence. That was especially true with Gabby, with whom I shared actual proof.

After our night out, Heather and I returned to the sorority, where we cuddled twice in her tiny, single-sized bed. Afterward, we drifted off to sleep, with my arms wrapped around her, truly cuddling just like she wanted.

The next morning, Heather and I met Nora, Bella, Mia, and Zoe at the house or breakfast before the six of us piled into Nora’s SUV and made the hour-long drive to Ms. May’s house on the outskirts of Cincinnati.

Throughout the car ride, the girls were excited and talkative, peppering me with questions about Gabby and our past lives. Eventually, I had to cut them off so we could strategize about the best way to handle Ms. May’s reading. I insisted they keep their mouths shut to get a pure reading without tipping the scale with contextual clues. With all things mystical, I trusted the lady’s judgement, but I wanted firsthand proof of Ms. May’s clairvoyant ability.

Once we got off the interstate, we took another twenty minutes, traversing a maze of country roads before Nora pulled into a picturesque farmhouse complete with a gravel driveway.

Nora parked her SUV in Ms. May’s gravel parking area near a barn that fronted a massive garden alive with every kind of vegetable the Midwest climate would allow. Ms. May had meticulously arranged each row and plucked every weed, because the garden absolutely flourished.

Across the gravel lot sat a picture perfect farm cottage complete with a white picket fence and neatly trimmed hedges that line a wraparound style front porch. A kaleidoscope of flowers lined the walkway and twin oaks cast a dome of shade on the sparse green grass of her modest front yard.

We climbed out of the car and Nora led the way, with the rest of us following close behind. As we approached the front door, my pulse quickened, and I felt Zoe’s hand slide into mine.

“You look like you’re ready to throw up,” Zoe said.

I swallowed down a nervous laugh and squeezed her hand. “I feel like a man whose life is about to be laid bare.”

Zoe perched on her toes and gave me a quick kiss on the lips. “Relax. What’s the worst that could happen?”

The worst thing that could happen was for Ms. May to say all this harem stuff was a terrible mistake and the ladies should get on with their lives and kick me to the curb. But I didn’t say that to Zoe. Instead, I forced a thin smile. “I’m sure it will be fine.”

We followed Nora up onto the porch, where we found a note taped to the door.

Nora plucked it off and gave it a quick scan.

“Please tell me she didn’t flake out on us,” Bella said.

Nora smiled and shook her head. “She says to meet her in the garden.”

The six of us left the porch and followed a path behind the house that meandered through Ms. May’s massive garden. As we walked, we scanned each row, searching for the elusive clairvoyant.

“What does she do with all this food?” I asked.

“She donates it all to a local food pantry,” Nora said.

“She manages this whole place by herself?” I asked.

Nora laughed. “No. Ms. May is a pillar of the community and has an entire staff of volunteers who help her with the entire operation.”

It was enough food to feed an entire village for a year. “She fronts the costs for all of this?”

“Most of what she uses, such as the seed and fertilizer, she receives through donations,” Nora said. “But this is her land, and it’s her full-time job. Ms. May started this on her own decades ago. Others jumped in to help. She loves doing it and it helps the needy in her community.”

The entire operation said more about her character than a reference ever could. “Wow,” I said as I took in the massive sprawl of vegetables. “She’s really an amazing woman.”

“I’ll take that as a compliment,” a voice said from behind me.

I whirled around to find a sturdy, sun-drenched woman standing before me wearing a straw farmer’s hat, a long sleeve denim shirt and a pair of worn blue jeans. Heavy work gloves adorned her hands and a smile that touched her kind, gray eyes decorated her face. She had short white hair and flashed a row of pearly white teeth. Laugh lines creased her eyes and her forehead. Despite her years, she looked like a woman who could tote a fifty-pound feed bag over her shoulder while she dragged another behind her.

Ms. May pulled off a heavy work glove and extended her hand. “Clarissa May. You must be Matthew Parker.”

The woman’s welcoming presence put me at ease, and I took her hand, giving it a warm handshake. “I’m an indeed. And I can finally put a face with the name. It’s nice to meet you.”

Ms. May held onto my hand for a long moment and gazed up at me as if assessing me. “You have a powerful aura.”

“That means she can read you,” Zoe said from beside me.

My little blonde angel had crept up beside me and slipped my hand into hers as she smiled at Ms. May.

Ms. May turned her bright eyes on Zoe. “That it does, Zoe. It’s good to see you again. You and Matthew share an unbreakable bond,” Ms. May said before returning her attention to me. “But I’m getting ahead of myself.”

Zoe beamed and puffed out her chest while she squeezed my hand so tightly my fingers ached. She looking happy enough to turn cartwheels along the row of green beans.

“Come,” Ms. May said. “There’s a spot for us to sit behind the cabbage rows.”

Our crew followed the middle-aged clairvoyant past the tomato plants and the rows of ripe squash dangling off their vines. We turned right around corn stalks so tall you couldn’t see over them and strode forward until we reached the cabbage patch. Beyond the cabbage patch, Ms. May led us to a dormant campfire pit with outdoor chairs arranged around it in a circle.

“Everyone, please take a seat,” Ms. May said. “And don’t tell me anything about Matthew. I don’t want him getting an idea that I’m up to no anything nefarious.”

Nora flashed me an I-told-you-so look, and I winced as I sank into an outdoor chair between her and Zoe.

Ms. May circled the dormant campfire, taking us all in, one-by-one. When she reached Heather, she paused, and her eyes widened in surprise. The old woman sank down to her knees where she came face to face with Heather. “May I hold your hands, dear?”

Heather gave Ms. May a wary gaze. She looked at me first, and I nodded before Heather leaned forward and extended her hands.

Ms. May curled her hands around Heather’s and closed her eyes. Her lips moved as if murmuring something to herself before she opened her eyes and smiled brightly.

“You have the gift.”

Heather gave the woman a nervous smile and nodded. “Yes, ma’am.”

“Are you working with a psychic or clairvoyant?”

Heather shook her head. “I’ve just told a few friends, and of course, Matt knows.”

Ms. May glanced back at me over her shoulder before returning her attention to Heather. “I can see why. He’s your soulmate.”

Heather’s smile brightened, and she sat up a little straighter. “Yes ma’am. He is.”

“Please, call me Clarissa,” Ms. May said. She squeezed Heather’s hands in hers, then let them go before she stood. “We’ll talk privately later. You must have a million questions.”

“Thank you,” Heather said. “I’ll look forward to it.”

Ms. May continued her slow walk, circling past Bella and Mia, greeting them kindly before she came back and stood before me.

“I’m sorry for you loss, Matthew,” Ms. May said.

“Excuse me?”

“Your mother,” Ms. May said. “She passed a few years ago?”

I looked at Nora, and she shook her head. “She didn’t hear it from me.”

I returned my attention to Ms. May. It was as if she could read the doubt in my mind, and my cheeks warmed with embarrassment. “Thank you. She passed away three years ago.”

Ms. May didn’t look offended in the slightest and kept her eyes locked on me. “You’ve had a hard life, but things are looking up.”

I took in each of my harem brides who collectively had their eyes glued to Ms. May. “Yes. The past two weeks have washed away nineteen years of hardship.”

Ms. May nodded her approval. “That’s wonderful. Love always triumphs.”

I shifted in my seat, acutely aware of the eyes on me. “I love them all deeply.”

“That’s obvious,” Ms. May said. “Before we go any further, let me explain what I see whenever I do a reading.”

“Thanks. That would be very helpful,” I said.

“The easiest way for me to explain it is by color coding what I feel into a visual you can imagine. Green is good, red is bad, but occasionally, I see no colors at all. These people aren’t readable, at least for me. Other clairvoyants may have better luck. Every clairvoyant is different, and we all see things in different ways. This is how the world appears to me when I open my mind to it.”

I nodded in understanding.

“I see a person’s aura bathed in either red or green, and I see soul bonds the same way. A soul bond is an emotional connection formed between two people.”

“Is that how you knew about Zoe and me?”

“Precisely. Every soul has a signature, and connected souls form a unique signature based on their individuality. There are many types of signatures, such as the bond between a parent and a child. Siblings share a bond, good or bad, while bonds formed from friendship entail a different type of signature.”

“Romantic bonds can skew red or green depending on the relationship. Romantic bonds between soulmates display a unique intensity that stands out among all other bonds. It’s rare to find your soulmate, and even rarer to have more than one. In fact, prior to meeting Nora and the girls, I had never experienced such a phenomenon firsthand, although it’s not unheard of.”

“We’re all soulmates,” I said.

“Yes,” Ms. May said. “But it’s not merely a run of the mill romantic bond. Soulmates remain connected beyond even death and can span lifetimes.”

My thoughts went to Gabby, but I wasn’t ready to discuss her with Ms. May. Instead, I held my tongue and let Ms. May continue.

“The vibrancy and intensity of the soulmate bond make them easy to spot. Yours are green and thriving, which means you are in loving, committed relationships with each member of your brood. The reverse is also true, and I see a lot of bright red connections. These are not the bonds formed between soulmates but signify dire emotional distress. For example, a couple in a toxic relationship might have a red bond between them. Those in a physically abusive relationship would form a bright red bond connecting them.”

I chuckled nervously. “Do you see any red lines extending from me?”

Ms. May nodded. “I do. A bright red one.”

My eyes widened in horror, and my stomach dropped. “What?”

“The connection with your father,” Ms. May said. “He abused you, didn’t he?”

Heat gathered around my collar and a bead of sweat trickled down the side of my head. “Yes, ma’am. He did.”

Nora reached out and squeezed my hand. “It’s okay, baby. You’re safe with us.”

Ms. May’s expression softened. “I don’t share this to bring up bad feelings. That’s not why we’re here. Rather, it provides a living example that proves the point.”

I licked the dryness from my lips and tried to still my pounding heart. “That red line ends with me. I will never treat my children the way my father treated me.”

Mia sniffled two chairs down and Heather smiled as her eyes welled with tears. Zoe picked up my other hand and told me she loved me, while Bella gave me an encouraging smile.

“Now for some good news,” Ms. May said. “Your future looks dazzling should you follow fate’s path.”

“Fate’s path? Can you be a little more specific?”

Ms. May chuckled. “As I’ve told you, I see these bonds, but I also see what may lead to ruin. Even soulmates don’t get a free pass. You have to not only work with your partners, but you must find the right partners, especially in a situation as unique as yours. You have the fates of six women to consider.”

That caught everyone by surprise, but most of all, me. There were seven women in my sphere, not six. My heart dropped into my shoes as blood rushed to my head. “Six? Are you sure?”

“I see five bright green bonds connecting you and the ladies gathered around you. They are your soulmates. I see a sixth leading off elsewhere, but I can’t tell who is on the other end.”

The world closed in on me, and the news hit me like a gut punch. Either Gabby or Kasey wasn’t my soulmate. I considered the implications. Assuming Gabby was my sixth, and I was certain she was, where did that leave Kasey? What would happen if I pursued them both? Even though I hadn’t told Kasey how I felt, I knew I loved her. From the moment I first laid eyes on her back in yoga class, I felt an instant connection between us. That chemistry was impossible to fake.

I stared blankly ahead and tried to make sense of the reading, but I couldn’t. All I felt was a numb sort of sickness spreading through my body like a cancer. Was Bella right about Kasey? Was her proclamation that Kasey wasn’t fit for the harem fate’s way of telling me to stay in my lane?

Ms. May frowned. “You’re not happy with six soulmates? I realize that even one partner provides the challenge of a lifetime, but you’re uniquely qualified for this lifestyle. You and the beautiful women surrounding you.”

What happened next surprised me. Bella pushed up out of her chair, crossed the circle, and dropped to one knee before me. She scooped up my hand in hers and kissed my knuckles. She picked up my chin until our eyes met and a face filled with love, compassion, and understanding stared back at me. “I know what you’re thinking, and no offense to Ms. May, but you should listen to your heart. It hasn’t led us wrong so far, has it? Who says you have to pick between Kasey and Gabby?”

“I see,” Ms. May said. “It’s not a matter of too many, but not enough. I urge you to proceed with caution. The scales must balance to achieve harmony lest you lose them all.”

Bella flashed Ms. May a look of irritation before she returned her attention to me. “Play this out to the end, and I bet the situation solves itself. You’ll see.”

I smiled and Bella, and at that moment, I never loved her so much. “Where’s the, I told you so?”

Bella shook her head, her expression serious. “I love you. When you hurt, we all hurt.”

“She’s right,” Zoe said.

“I love you too,” Mia said.

“We’ll figure this out with you,” Heather said.

“We’re a family first,” Nora said. “I agree with Bella. Listen to your heart and let love lead the way.”

The rest of the day passed in a blur, and I couldn’t get my mind off of Kasey. I even let doubts about Gabby creep into the back of my mind. Heather met with Ms. May, but what they discussed remained between them. Although Ms. May didn’t charge us for her service, we volunteered to help with her garden. She invited us to stay for dinner and we took her up on the offer, then helped to clean up.

The ladies didn’t bring up her reading again, not at Ms. May’s house or on the way home. They took turns consoling me and proved yet again how amazing they were.

I fell asleep in the car on the way home with Zoe holding my hand all the way back. We arrived home late, and we all went straight to bed.

Zoe and I climbed into bed naked, but neither one of us made a move to have sex. With Zoe curled up in my arms, I rested my head on the pillow and drew her tight against me. She nestled her back against my chest, spooning me while she wriggled her bottom in tight, pressing up against my cock. I curled my arm around her waist and dipped my nose in her loose golden locks, inhaling her sweet, comforting scent.

Even though my first day of college classes started the very next day, thoughts of Kasey dominated my mind.

“Maybe I should call off my date with Kasey,” I said. “Just break things off quick and clean.”

Zoe laced her fingers in mine and pulled my hand up to her breast. She rested my palm there, and I squeezed, filling my hand with her soft, warm flesh.

“You’ll break her heart,” Zoe said. “I think you should go out with her and see how you feel. Ms. May might be wrong.”

For the first time that day, I laughed and squeezed Zoe’s breast, savoring its weight and feeling in my hand. Her nipple hardened against my palm, and she subtly ground her hips, hardening my cock in an instant.

“Weren’t you the one telling me how Ms. May is always right?”

Zoe parted her thighs just enough for my stiff cock to slide between her legs, where my knob slid over her surprisingly wet pussy.

“Kasey loves you,” Zoe said as she ground her hips, churning my cock along her warm and very slippery pussy lips. “And as much as I love you, I can’t imagine how it would feel for you to break up with me out of the blue.”

Heat radiated from between her legs, and I squeezed her breast, teasing her nipple as I dipped in behind her ear and kissed her high on the neck. “I would sooner slit my wrists than break up with you.”

Zoe moaned as she reached down between her legs and slipped me inside her. “And that’s exactly how Kasey feels.” As she spoke, her words caught in her throat, and she moaned with pleasure.

My cock throbbed inside Zoe and expanded against her tight walls as rolling waves of pleasure turned my brain fuzzy with lust. I thrust deep inside her achingly tight pussy and moaned as I nibbled on her earlobe. “God, Zoe. What would I do without you?”

Zoe churned her hips, gliding my cock in and out, taking me deep. She moaned softly as she pressed my hand against her heaving breast. “You’ll never find out.”

I matched her rhythm and sucked her ear into my mouth while I quietly pumped my hips, and my cock strobed inside her warm, tight pussy while the pleasure intensified. Her wall muscles contracted and squeezed, forcing a moan from me as the first hint of an orgasm tickled the back of my brain.

Zoe pressed her back against mine and turned her head before our mouths met. Our tongues swam together as we quickened our rhythm, and the mattress squeaked beneath us.

I released Zoe’s springy breast, letting it jiggle back into place. I could almost feel the bright green bond connecting Zoe’s soul to mind thrum with intensity, and the love between us was palpable. After the emotional roller coaster of a day, I didn’t have the desire or willpower to resist the spectacular blonde beauty. When I came, I would come hard and fast, and I meant to take Zoe along for the ride.

I ran my palm over Zoe’s flat tummy, then slid my finger through her slippery lips where I felt my cock churn in and out of Zoe’s achingly tight pussy.

We hadn’t planned to have sex. But I wouldn’t fight spontaneity either. She was simply impossible for me to ever resist, and our passion ignited an intimacy so deep I couldn’t see the bottom.

I found Zoe’s clit and teased it with my middle finger as I continued pumping her slow and deep.

Zoe gasped and broke off the kiss, churning her hips as her eyes swam with pleasure. “Oh, baby. Yes. I’m gonna come.”

Zoe’s breath caught in her throat, her body stiffened. Her face contorted with orgasmic ecstasy as she let out a long, sweet moan.

Zoe squeezed my cock, and that was all it took to push me over the edge. My orgasm spiked, hitting me like a knockout punch. I pinned my cock deep inside Zoe’s pussy and churned my hips, grunting as I exploded inside her. With a series of sharp grunts, I came, gushing load after load of sticky cum deep into Zoe’s pristine pussy.

Zoe strobed her hips, milking my cock as I picked up her breast and squeezed her nipple between my thumb and forefinger. As the orgasm swept through me, I let myself go as I unleashed load after load until a wave of dizzy relief flooded my head. My orgasm crested, then faded, and I dipped my nose in behind Zoe’s ear and kissed her high on the neck while I swam in her intoxicating scent.

“I love you, baby,” Zoe said. She clutched my hand and laced her fingers in mine. “Everything will work out fine. You’ll see.”

I squeeze her tight against me, but left my cock pinned inside her. With a heavy sigh, a wave of exhaustion swept over me. “I hope you’re right, Zoe Peaches.”

“I’m always right,” Zoe said, her voice chipper. “But whatever you decide, I’ll support you.”

“I’m convinced that you are my personal angel sent directly from heaven to watch over me. All that’s missing is the halo.”

Zoe giggled and sighed with contentment. “Your angel is tired.”

I yawned and snuggled in tight. “Night, baby. I love you.”

“Love you, too,” she said, before we fell asleep in each other’s arms.


Twelve

Fortune Teller
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My first day of class was the only typical college experience I could point to during my first two weeks as a college student. Throughout the day, Kasey messaged me, telling me how excited she was for our date and that she had planned everything.

Normally receiving text messages from a sexy college co-ed as smart and beautiful as Kasey James would have sent me over the moon, but I couldn’t rid myself of the lump of dread simmering in my stomach. Even if I didn’t break up with Kasey, I had to tell her about Ms. May’s reading and the bleak forecast for our future. But that conversation could wait until it needed to happen. I had long since promised her a night out, and Kasey had gone to a lot of trouble to plan our date. I meant to give her my undivided attention.

The plan was for her to pick me up later in the evening, but she wouldn’t give me any details other than to wait for dinner.

When she arrived later that evening, I climbed into the passenger seat of her red Mini Cooper and instinctively leaned over for a kiss. Kasey met my lips halfway, and our lips lingered before we kissed again and then a third time before she came away, her hazel eyes bubbling with pure joy.

“Hi, handsome,” Kasey said. “Apparently, you’re a mind reader because I’ve been thinking about kissing you all day long.” Her gaze traveled from my face to my chest, then back again before she leaned in and kissed me one more time, this time adding a hint of tongue before she came away and sighed with longing.

Kasey went easy on the makeup and the mocha skinned beauty wore a simple white skirt and a black sleeveless top. The neckline dipped in a sharp V, revealing the barest hint of cleavage, and she filled out the top spectacularly, sporting enough curves to host an Indy car race.

A wave of dizzy desire flashed through my head, and the arousal inside me woke from its day-long slumber.

Kasey wore her long, glossy dark hair back in a tight ponytail and her plunk, pink lips were moist with a modest sheen of lip gloss. Her toned legs glistened as if freshly shaved and moisturized, and a heady scent of sweet citrus and lavender sent a spike of arousal straight to my cock. As I drank her in, I tasted her sweet strawberry lip gloss on my lips, and my manhood thickened as I imagined watching her ride me like a rodeo bull.

“You’re kind of hard to resist,” I said. “You are ridiculously pretty.”

Kasey’s cheeks flushed pink, and she smiled sweetly. “Keep talking like that and we may not make it out of the driveway.”

“I’d hate to ruin the surprise,” I said. “I’ll keep my hands to myself for as long as my willpower holds out.”

Kasey shifted her car into reverse and flashed me a wicked grin. “Better not make it too long.”

She put the car in drive, and we took off, navigating through the city streets as we made small talk, which included a discussion about our first day of classes.

“Starting this semester, I’m getting into the real meat of my major,” Kasey said.

“What’s your major?” I asked.

“Physics,” Kasey said. “With a minor in astronomy.”

My jaw dropped. “You’re a physics major? No shit?”

Kasey scoffed, feigning indignation. “Is it so hard to believe I could study physics?”

“No,” I said, quickly backtracking. “It’s just that I’ve never met a physics major who could make a side hustle as a professional model.”

Kasey beamed and picked up my hand in hers before lacing her fingers with mine. “Nice save.”

I grinned and squeezed her hand affectionately. “I’m taking physics this semester. How much does a personal tutor run these days?”

Kasey glanced over at me and furrowed her brows, as if thinking. “For you, I’ll work for sexual favors.”

A rash of butterflies expanded in my stomach, and I locked my gaze on her lush, toned thighs, peeking out from beneath her short white skirt. “In that case, I better sign up for a layaway program. I’ll make daily deposits starting tonight.”

Kasey giggled and tightened her grip on my hand. She looked so happy that I almost forgot about Ms. May’s prophecy looming over our heads. “Don’t make me pull this car over, Matthew Parker.”

My cock flexed in my jeans, and my eyes roamed her ridiculous curves. I couldn’t wait to get my hands on her, but I couldn’t do that until I told her everything. Still, this didn’t feel like the right time. “Where are you whisking me away to?”

Kasey eyed me wearing a worried expression. “I know you said to stay in the metro area. I hope you humor me with a little flexibility.”

As far as I was concerned, she could drive all the way to the east coast, and I wouldn’t blink an eye. “I’m in your very soft and very warm hands.”

Kasey giggled again. “Good. It’s not far, but we are heading out into the countryside.”

I took in her cute skirt, top, and open-toed sandals, revealing her dainty feet and expertly polished toenails. “I pegged you more for a city girl, and you look way too good to sleep in a tent.”

“You’re not wrong. I’m definitely a city girl, and I booked us a hotel room for the night. No camping on this trip.”

Another flash of butterflies took flight in my stomach. “One bed or two?”

Kasey gave me a withering look. “You’re really asking me that question?”

I held up a hand in protest. “I make no presumptions about my lady’s virtue.”

Her eyes twinkled. “Matt, I think we both know that there’s something more than just sexual chemistry between us. I’m into you, and I’ve never made that a secret.”

Ms. May could jump into a lake for all I cared. The draw I felt for Kasey was as real as it was palpable. “From the moment I first laid eyes on you, I knew that there was something between us.”

“You felt it too?”

“I couldn’t take my eyes off you,” I said. “I still can’t, and I agree. You and I share a bond that I can’t explain. But it feels so real and so amazing.”

Kasey’s eyes melted into twin pools of hazy chocolate, and despite Ms. May’s prophecy, I could practically see the bright green bond between us.

“And here I was worried this was a pity date,” Kasey said.

How could a woman with Kasey’s brains and beauty think she was a pity date? It wasn’t just my opinion, but a fact that Kasey’s beauty rivaled any of the girls, and her body would put most Sports Illustrated models to shame.

“You are no man’s pity date,” I said. “Wild horses couldn’t drag me away from you.”

Kasey’s eyes flickered to my chest as desire welled in her eyes. “Maybe we should just go straight to the hotel.”

Spending the rest of the evening and night exploring Kasey’s curves sounded amazing. But I needed to tell her about Ms. May, and foreplay always made the sex better. “As tempting as that sounds, I want to see what you have planned.”

“You’re probably right. Besides, we’ll need sustenance for the night ahead.”

“The night ahead? You make it sound like we’re going into battle.”

Kasey shot me a sideways grin. “Oh, we are, baby. We definitely are.”

As the city streets turned into two-lane country roads, we kept up the easy small talk. The minutes ticked by and just as the sun sank over the western horizon, Kasey pulled off a country road onto a dirt lane.

“Uh… Kase, where exactly are we?”

The road split a grassy field and ended in a gravel parking area near the edge of a thick forest.

Kasey giggled. “My grandparents own this land. Our family does bonfire parties out here during the fall, and this is where my dad made me fall in love with stargazing.”

“I’m meeting the grandparents? Not that I mind, but this is our first official date.”

Kasey laughed harder as she pulled the car to a stop in the gravel lot. “No. They don’t even live here. The land is an investment property.”

Waves of long grass and weeds covered the empty field except for a grassy hilltop near the edge of the parking area. There, the clipped grass looked well-tended, as if someone regularly mowed. A hiking trail led away from the hilltop, where it disappeared at the edge of the woods.

I frowned, trying to figure out what Kasey intended, but instead of asking, I would let the surprise play out.

“We’re here,” Kasey said and seemed reluctant to uncoil her hand from mine. “Can you help me unload the trunk?”

I finally put two and two together. Kasey was into physics and astronomy, and when she was a little girl, her dad took her here to stargaze. I smiled over at Kasey. “We’re doing a picnic under the stars?”

Kasey nodded and looked at me with a worried expression. “Is that okay? I thought it sounded romantic.”

I leaned over and kissed her. “This is an amazing idea.”

Kasey returned my kiss with gusto, and a warm smile blossomed on her exquisite face. “Good. We should have just enough time to eat before the stars come out.”

I pulled a cooler and a backpack from the trunk while Kasey grabbed a cloth picnic blanket and a Bluetooth speaker. We arranged everything on the hilltop, then Kasey put our dinner together while I connected the speaker to my phone and found some mood appropriate music.

Kasey thought of everything, including a corkscrew for the bottle of chilled chardonnay and a citronella candle, to keep away the bugs. I opened the wine, and she made our plates. Our dinner conversation flowed with an unforced, natural cadence that felt right all the way down to my bones. As the evening progressed, our connection only deepened, and I was more convinced than ever that Ms. May was flat out wrong.

After dinner, Kasey kicked off her sandals and placed her feet in my lap while the music played, and the wine flowed. While we sipped our wine, I massaged her toes, feet, and calves, and Kasey told me about her childhood, including her family. Her father was one of the faculty in the physics department at Ohio State. She had two brothers, both of them older, who were highly protective of their little sister. Kasey’s mother taught history at Ohio State, and her mother’s family immigrated from Jamaica, while her father’s family immigrated from France over a hundred years ago. Her parents met in graduate school and married shortly after they accepted teaching positions at Ohio State.

“How will your family feel about you dating me?” I asked as I gently massaged her calf muscle with my thumb.

Kasey smiled. “You mean, how will they feel about me joining a harem?”

I winced. “I hate that word.”

Kasey inched forward and kissed me on the lips. “But I love it. Don’t worry. My parents are very progressive. They will love you, and I guarantee everything will be fine. They’re big on respect, honesty, and open communication, and they’ll want to meet you.”

That only made me feel worse. Here I was, holding back information simply because I didn’t want to lose Kasey. It was time I told her the truth. “Speaking of honesty and open communication, there’s something I need to tell you.”

Kasey’s shoulders sagged. “You’re not dumping me, are you?”

My heart sank, and the disappointment in her eyes hit me like a punch to the gut. Every time we were together, my feelings for her deepened, and there was no way I would ever break up with her.

“Not a chance,” I said. “You’re my girl. Well, you are, if that’s still what you want.”

Kasey’s frown turned into a joyous smile, and she leaned forward before pulling me into a kiss. Our lips lingered before we parted our lips, and our tongues twined together. A moment later, Kasey came away with her eyes twinkling.

“I very much want to be your girlfriend. Is this an official invite?”

“Yes, but before you agree, you’ll want to hear what I have to say. It’s about Ms. May’s reading.”

I recounted the events as they played out on Ms. May’s farm. Kasey listened with rapt attention, nodding along as I told her everything, leaving nothing out. She already knew everything there was to know about Gabby, and when I got to the part about having six soulmates instead of seven, Kasey barely flinched.

She stared at me, frowning with a look of confusion. “That’s it?”

I laughed. “What do you mean, that’s it? Doesn’t what she said worry you?”

“Does it worry you?” she asked.

“Well, yeah. It does. What if our feelings for each other blow up in our face?”

Kasey inched forward and slipped onto my lap, positing herself until she straddled me, resting her knees on either side of my hips where we met face to face. “How do you feel about me?”

I cupped Kasey’s tight ass and swallowed the rising lump in my throat. “Isn’t it obvious?”

Kasey’s smile touched her eyes, and she shook her head. “Not to me.”

I gazed into her big beautiful hazel eyes and squeezed her firm ass. The warmth from her body settled into my lap and she twined her arms around my neck, drawing so close I could feel her breath on my upper lip.

“I love you, Kase,” I said. “I’m crazy, head over heels, madly in love with you.”

Kasey’s eyes welled with tears, and she kissed tenderly on the lips, then came away, searching my face with her eyes. “I love you too. I wanted to hear you say the words.”

“That only makes it worse,” I said. “The prophecy — “

“Fuck the prophecy, Matt,” Kasey said. “Ms. May has no say over who you fall in love with.”

“But — “

She cut me off with a kiss and came away smiling. “Do you want to break up over this?”

“God, no,” I said.

“Me neither. Problem solved.”

I sighed and squeezed her ass, drawing her closer until her pussy rested atop my quickly expanding cock. “You’re not worried?”

Kasey shook her head, then placed her hands on my cheeks. She drew our faces together, and we leaned into a long, sweet kiss. When she came away, her eyes bubbled with happiness. “Love always triumphs.”

I grinned. “That’s Nora’s line.”

Kasey ran her fingers up through the hair on the back of my head and ground her hips, rubbing her pussy against my hard, throbbing cock. Warm candlelight flickered across her exquisite face and her eyes danced as she searched my face. “Now that’s off your chest, do you feel better?”

Her lavender scent enveloped me, and desire strobed through my head in waves. I let my hands travel over Kasey’s round bottom before sliding my palms up her back, then down again, trying to will away her clothing.

Kasey was right. There was no use fighting our emotions, and my love for her was true. “What I know is that we belong together, and you make me happy.”

She leaned in and kissed me, then tucked an errant lock of my brown hair behind my ear. “You make me happy too, baby. I’m all yours.”

Kasey reached for the bottom of my shirt before slowly drawing it up my chest and over my head before tossing it aside. Her eyes danced across my muscled chest as they burned with desire. She caressed my pecs with her open palms, wearing a covetous expression. She swirled her fingertips over my hard nipples and licked her lips. “You’re the most beautiful man I’ve ever seen.”

“Says the perfect ten sitting in my lap,” I said, eliciting a smile from the curvaceous beauty.

Kasey leaned in and kissed her way up my neck, teasing my flesh with her tongue as she rocked on my cock, grinding my achingly hard cock. A rash of goosebumps sprang to life across my chest, and desire welled deep inside me.

Kasey found my ear with her lips, and teasingly nibbled my earlobe as her warm breath curled inside, tickling me with erotic pleasure. “Are we official?”

No longer able to control myself, I pulled Kasey’s tight-fitting shirt up her body and she sat back on my lap, hoisting her arms high overhead, never taking her eyes off mine.

Butterflies swooned in my stomach, and my head pitched with a wave of heady lust. “Will you, officially, be my official girlfriend?”

Kasey giggled and nodded. A wide smile blossomed on her picture perfect face. “No.”

We both laughed and Kasey leaned in, finding my lips with hers. Our tongues swirled together, and we spent a full minute, teasing and probing with lips and tongue. All the while, Kasey ground her pussy against my achingly hard cock, moaning into my mouth until she broke off the kiss, her eyes hungry with desire.

Kasey wore a white lace bra that cut an alluring contrast against her light chocolate complexion. Massive cleavage bulged inside her lacy cups and my mouth watered with anticipation.

“I love you,” Kasey said.

Our eyes locked, and the connection between us vibrated with love. There was no doubt in my mind, we belonged together. “I love you too, Kasey James.”

I unfastened her bra, and her lacy cups slackened before falling away from her all-natural breasts.

Kasey grinned and peeled off her bra before tossing it aside to reveal her big, beautiful breasts. Round and springy, her breasts sat high on her chest and jiggled in all the right ways. They were flawless, without a hint of sag or an unwanted mark anywhere in sight. The symmetry was incredible, and to an untrained eye they might have been mistaken for implants. But no implant could replicate Mother Nature’s bountiful blessing. Milk chocolate areolas topped her round wonders and tilted slightly upward, each capped with perfect, bite-sized nipples.

I ran my hand around the side of her body and scooped up one of her warm mounds, giving it a full squeeze as her nipple stiffened against my index finger. “My God, Kasey. You are incredibly perfect.”

My cock throbbed in my pants, leaking pre-cum like a broken faucet while Kasey ran her palms over my chest and her nostrils flared with desire. She ground her hips, rocking against my hard cock as her eyes washed over with fevered lust. “I need you inside me.”

She wouldn’t get an argument from me. I picked up her other breast, kneading them both in my open hands as I tweaked her nipples and watched her grind me. “I didn’t bring protection.”

Kasey leaned in and kissed me before she came away, her eyes simmering with lust. “I’m on the pill.”

She crawled off my lap and kneeled before me. “Lay down, baby. Let me take care of you.”

I did as she asked, reclining on the blanket, then gazed up where a million stars blanketed the night sky.

Kasey leaned over my waist and undid the button on my jeans. She looked up at me, wearing a sweet smile as she unzipped my pants. “I’ve wanted to taste you from the first moment I laid eyes on you.”

“If you love pineapple, you’re in for a treat,” I said.

Kasey giggled. “That’s what I heard. Pineapple is my favorite fruit.”

As she tugged my pants over my hips, I kicked off my shoes and eyed her jiggling breasts while my cock flexed in my briefs. “What else did the girls tell you?”

Her eyes danced as she eyed my cock and nibbled her bottom lip. “That you have a really big one.”

I lifted my hips off the blanket to give her an assist while Kasey worked my jeans over my legs before pulling them off and adding them to the growing pile of our discard clothing.

“A really big what?” I asked.

Kasey blushed and pointed to my cock where it throbbed in my briefs. My tip extended past my elastic waistband, playing peekaboo as Kasey eyed it hungrily.

I grinned and decided to have some fun with her. “I want to hear you say it.”

On her knees, Kasey hovered over my midsection and tentatively traced her finger along the length of my shaft, causing it to twitch. She met my gaze and smiled. “Fine. The girls told me you have a big, beautiful cock.”

Her cheeks flushed a bright shade of scarlet, and I pushed up on my elbows, forcing myself to look into her eyes. “Were they right?”

Kasey circled her fingertip over my exposed glans and smiled. “It looks promising, but there’s only one way to know for sure.”

I lifted my hips off the ground to provide the assist. “Don’t let me stop you.”

Kasey tucked her fingers inside the waistband to my briefs and guided them over my hips, freeing my aching cock where it sprang to attention as it swayed from side to side.

Kasey’s eyes widened, and she licked her lips. “Oh, wow.”

My cock glistened under the starlight while the shadows cast from the flickering candle played over my shaft. “Does the expectation meet the reality?”

Kasey pulled off my briefs and tossed them aside while she fixed her gaze on my towering totem pole. “The reality exceeds expectations., You have a very happy girlfriend.”

My cock swayed in the cool night air. “Go ahead. It’s yours to fondle, lick, suck, or ride. I’ll let you pick.”

Kasey pulled her attention away from my cock long enough to smile at me. “Maybe a little taste to kick things off.”

I placed my hands behind my hand and got comfortable. “Appetizers are always good.”

Kasey crawled between my parted legs and lowered herself until she came face to face with my swaying manhood. She wrapped her warm fingers around the base of my shaft and gently squeezed. As she stroked my cock, she kissed my tip, then circled her tongue around my knob, licking up the clear pre-cum.

Warm pleasure started in my cock and flowed through the rest of my body, curling my toes and bathing my muscles in adrenaline. I sighed in contentment. “That hits the spot.”

Kasey smacked her lip and gazed up at me over my pulsing shaft. She smiled with satisfaction. “Definitely pineapple. I can’t wait to taste a full load in my mouth.”

“And I can’t wait to make that happen,” I said.

Kasey giggled and returned her attention to my pulsing cock. She stroked my shaft, slid my cock between her moist lips, then flickered her tongue over my glans.

I moaned with pleasure, rocking my hips just enough to slide my cock over her tongue.

She lowered her mouth, taking me deeper, gliding my knob over her tongue as she sucked, sealing her lips tight around my shaft. She bobbed up and down, giving me a proper blow job as my meaty shaft thrummed in her warm, wet mouth.

A wave of dizzy pleasure swept through me, and I reached out, grabbing fistfuls of the picnic blanket. I moved my hips to match the rhythm of her bobbing motion and bathed in the murky depths of molten pleasure. “Fuck, baby. That’s amazing,” I said, between moans.

Kasey came off my cock with a loud smack. Her lips glistened with saliva, and she sucked in a breath as her chest heaved and her breasts jiggled invitingly. She stroked my cock and kissed my tip, then licked her way up my shaft while she gazed up at me. “Am I as good as Bella?”

That was a loaded a question, and there was only one way to answer. “You are the best.”

Kasey grinned, seeming to take my compliment as a challenge. She lowered her mouth on my cock, and swallowed me whole, gliding my cock along her tongue until my knob touched the back of her throat.

I let out a primal moan and stiffened, pushing my hips off the blanket as a spike of pleasure ricocheted up and down my body.

My knob entered Kasey’s throat, and she fought off her gag reflex, sucking me with short bobbing motions as her throat constricted around my shaft. Guttural sounds competed with the music playing from the speaker, and Kasey’s eyes watered while my knob bulged in her throat.

It was too much, too fast. With white-hot intensity, pleasure spiked deep in my balls, and my body tensed as a monstrous orgasm swelled from my primal depths and threatened to consume me. My balls constricted and my cock pulsed in rapid-fire succession.

“Kase, I’m gonna cum,” I said, my tone urgent.

Kasey came off my cock, taking a thick string of cum-filled saliva with her. She sucked in a deep breath and gazed up at me, her eyes watering. She squeezed my cock at the base, cutting off my encroaching orgasm.

“Now, I want the real answer,” Kasey said. “Am I as good as Bella?”

She was better than Bella. Better than anyone, and that was the truth. “That was historic. You took me from zero to a hundred in a matter of seconds. You have no rivals in the harem and are the undisputed blow job queen.”

Kasey beamed and kissed the tip of my cock. “That’s more like it.”

I sighed with relief as my orgasm receded, and my glistening cock pulsed a steady drumbeat.

Kasey released my cock and stood, towering over me, topless, wearing nothing but her white miniskirt. From my angle, I had a clear shot up her skirt and of the white lace panties beneath.

Kasey flashed me a teasing smile. She reached behind her hips and unfastened her skirt, gazing down at my cock with hungry eyes. “Our nearest neighbors are more than a mile away. Do you know what that means?”

I had a pretty good idea, but I didn’t want to steal her thunder. “What?”

Her skirt slackened around her waist, and she shimmied her hips until it came loose and dropped around her ankles. “I can be as loud as I want, and with your fat cock splitting me open, I’ll make enough noise to raise the dead. When it happens, don’t panic.”

I swallowed the lump in my throat as my gaze wandered over her long legs, sleek hips, and the space between her legs covered by a thin patch of sheer lace.

Kasey wore nothing but a sheer pair of white lace cotton panties that matched her bra. She stretched her foot out and ran her toes along my achingly hard cock. “I’m going to ride that cock until you explode inside me.”

My pulse sped up, and I tried to steady my rapid breathing. Her toes felt soft and warm against the underside of my stiff cock and a wash of adrenaline spiked inside me.

Kasey slipped her fingers inside the waistband of her panties, then guided them over her hips, revealing the soft slit of her pussy and a thin strip of hot pink already wet with her excitement.

Like the rest of her, Kasey’s pussy was flawless. I licked the dryness from my lips as she towered over me, completely naked. As I drank in Kasey’s very exposed supermodel tier physique, a rush of excited anticipation set my cock twitching.

Kasey sank to her knees, straddling me before she took my cock in her hand and slowly stroked it. She inched forward as she rested my cock flat against my stomach and rested her warm, slick pussy atop my meaty shaft.

My cock twitched, strobing with pleasure as Kasey glided her pussy back and forth along my pole, coating my shaft with her slippery wetness. I ran my hands up Kasey’s thighs, around her hips, and palmed her perfect ass as I gazed up at the stunning beauty.

Candlelight danced over Kasey’s milk chocolate skin and her breathing quickened as she pitched her hips forward and backward until her pussy dripped with wetness.

I kept one hand planted on Kasey’s flawless ass cheek, squeezing her flesh. I ran my other hand up her tummy and filled my greedy fingers with her round, springy breast. My cock pulsed, twitching like crazy as my consciousness soaked in hazy pleasure.

Kasey pushed herself up to her knees, grabbed my cock in one hand, and dragged my tip through her warm, wet labia until my tip slipped inside her tight, little honey hole.

“Fuck,” Kasey said as shuddered with pleasure, and her eyes glazed over. “You are a big boy.”

My knob throbbed just inside her entrance, and I squeezed her ass and breast as her exquisite tightness nearly ended me on the spot.

“God, Kase. You are so tight.”

“That’s because you have a giant cock,” Kasey said as she rocked atop me, working my cock deeper into her quivering hole.

The pleasure was insane, and I didn’t even try to stop my rising moans. I watched as her tight pussy lips glided up and down my meaty shaft, clinging to my manhood like a second skin.

A rush of buttery pleasure flashed in my brain, and my cock throbbed, turning impossibly hard as it expanded against Kasey’s tight inner walls. With my cock halfway inside her, I grabbed Kasey’s hips and matched her rhythm, rocking my hips upward as her pussy slowly but surely swallowed me until I sank in to the root.

Kasey’s face warped with pleasure, and she moaned as she rocked atop me, circling her hips as she fucked me slow and deep. She squeezed my chest, and her nostrils flared. “I can feel you everywhere. God, you feel so fucking good.”

The slick sounds of our sex played like music to my ears, and I drank in the perfect ten beauty as she rode atop me like a goddess. My cock throbbed, pulsing faster while waves of pleasure strobed through my brain, turning me into a pile of quivering mush.

Kasey picked up the pace but kept the front-to-back motion, grinding me deep inside her. Her eyes washed over with pleasure and her moans intensified. She fell forward, mashing her breasts against my chest before she found my mouth with hers.

Our togues twined together and Kasey moaned in my mouth as her lavender scent enveloped me, spiking my desire to ten. My cock churned in and out of her tight pussy, and Kasey clamped down with her vaginal muscles as she moaned loudly into my mouth.

I cradled her tight ass in both hands, squeezing her warm flesh between my open fingers as the pleasure intensified. I rocked my hips, thrusting in and out, savoring every moment as my cock pulsed and the heat built.

Kasey broke off the kiss and sat upright. She ground my cock deep inside her, circling her hips. She reached behind her head and pulled out her ponytail holder, letting her long dark hair flow like an obsidian river over her shoulders and down her back.

The sight nearly made me come on the spot, and I groaned, squeezing my eyes shut for a moment for fear I would come too soon.

Kasey placed her hands on my muscled abs and changed from a front-to-back grind to an up and down bounce. Her lips parted, and she gazed down at me, locking her eyes on mine as she bobbed up and down, moaning loud and long.

“Baby, you fuck me so good,” Kasey said, between her breathless grunts. “Never stop fucking me.”

My cock strobed, and the urge to come intensified, growing more urgent by the second. For now, I mentally resisted and held my imminent explosion at bay while Kasey rode me like a rodeo bull.

Our skin slapped together and Kasey’s big beautiful breasts circled her chest, slapping together as I watched my wet cock glide in and out of her perfect little pussy. With every thrust, Kasey clamped down on my cock and twerked her hips forward, dialing up the pleasure to twelve.

Kasey’s moans turned into shouts, and she held my gaze, not even trying to stay quiet. Her chest heaved and her stomach quivered. “I’m gonna come. Baby, come up with me.”

I held onto my orgasm by the slightest wisp of my frayed mental resistance. Her words hit me like a mental sledgehammer, and my resistance crumbled. Deep inside the milk chocolate beauty, my cock pulsed like a machine gun, and my thoughts were nothing more than a hazy cloud of pure lust, driven by a need to come. “I’m not gonna make it. Kase, I’m gonna come. Can’t stop it.”

Kasey picked up my hands in hers and laced her fingers in mine. She came to a stop and pinned her cock deep inside me before pitching her hips forward and impaling my cock to the root. Her eyes rolled over and a wash of goose bumps flashed across her chest. Her stomach spasmed and her pussy flashed, clamping down on my cock as the world turned white, and with a primordial grunt, I exploded inside her.

The orgasm hit me so hard I sort of left my body for a moment. I grunted as I shot a massive load of cum directly into Kasey’s awaiting womb. Again and again, I gushed sticky jets of cum as my head floated in orgasmic ecstasy, and I locked eyes with Kasey.

Kasey’s mouth hung open, and her face warped with orgasmic ecstasy. She squeezed my hands in hers and wailed loud enough to rouse the wildlife. She tried to speak, but the words came out as gibberish nonsense before she fell forward and pinned my hands behind my head.

Her soft breasts mashed against my chest, bulging outward on either side while she found my mouth with hers. Our tongues swam together as my orgasm crested, but my cock spasmed, spitting out cum as my mind returned to my body.

As our mini-make-out session deepened, Kasey milked her hips, completely draining me until my cock went still. A full minute later, Kasey broke off the kiss and sat upright, smiling down at me.

She smiled, wearing a look of total satisfaction. “You were even better than I imagined.”

“I came so hard I nearly stroked out,” I said, causing Kasey to giggle.

“Shall we survey the wreckage?” she asked.

“More like a flood,” I said. “I just kept coming and coming.”

“Me too,” Kasey said. “I think I met Jesus.”

We laughed and Kasey slipped off my cock, letting it spring free before she sat back on my upper thighs.

My cock glistened under the stars, and pearly cum bubbled from my engorged tip. Kasey braced herself on my ankles and balanced her hips on my upper thighs. Together, we gazed down at her pussy.

A thick string of sticky cum oozed from her puckered hole and trailed down her inner thigh. A pearly white bubble filled her hole before Kasey contracted her pussy and another heavy load slid out before running over her pussy where it disappeared inside her ass crack.

“Mother of God,” Kasey said. “That is a river of cum.” She smiled at me. “Do I turn you on that much?”

I chuckled. “Baby, you would turn on a gay eunuch. Give me ten minutes, and I’ll be ready for round two.”

Kasey pushed herself forward and stretched out atop me, flattening my cock against her tight tummy. “I knew stargazing was a good idea.”

I cupped Kasey’s perfect ass in my hands and drag my fingertips across her smooth flesh. “The stars are out? I hadn’t noticed.”

Kasey giggled and kissed me. “We should make this a weekly routine.”

“We might even occasionally look at the stars,” I said.

“Maybe I’ll use star reading to name you as my soulmate. Ms. May can go fuck herself.”

“I don’t need Ms. May or anyone else to tell me how I feel. You’re mine. I’m yours. Case closed.”

Kasey grinned and kissed me. “You’re my kind of fortune teller.”


Thirteen

Lucky Number Seven
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Kasey and I didn’t go to the hotel. Instead, we slept under the stars and made love twice more before we fell asleep under a soft blanket with only the stars, the moon, and soft music to keep us company. We woke the next morning and made love one more time before we packed up and I took Kasey out for breakfast.

Once again, our conversation flowed effortlessly, and we lost track of time, having to rush to get home for our classes. We barely made it back on campus before the start of my math class, and the rest of the day proceeded without a hitch.

Kasey had put my mind at ease, and I felt good heading into my date with Gabby. Gabby and I had spent most of the day trading flirtatious text messages while we arranged a time and place for me to pick her up. We planned a traditional dinner date, and when I arrived to pick her up at the sorority, I found the dark blonde beauty waiting for me on the front step.

As I approached, Gabby smiled and jumped to her feet. She half skipped down the sidewalk to meet me, and to my surprise, she pulled me into a fierce hug, followed by a full kiss on the lips.

She hugged me again, this time even harder, as if we hadn’t seen each other in a year. In some ways, we hadn’t. It felt like we were long-lost lovers making up for lost time.

“I missed you,” Gabby said with her face buried in my shoulder.

The unexpected show of affection instantly put me at ease, and I relaxed as I drew her into an even tighter hug. I lifted the petite beauty off her feet, earning a giggle in response.

“I missed you too,” I said, and buried my nose behind her ear, kissing her high on the neck as I inhaled her clean scent.

Gabby wore a casual, loose-fitting, light blue summer dress. The dress was sleeveless with a V-shaped neckline, and the edge of her white bra showed inside the sleeves.

I felt her big breasts mash into my chest, and as I returned her to her feet, I kissed her high on the cheek.

Gabby picked up my hand in hers and we laced our fingers together with a familiarity that felt oddly natural despite the very little time we had spent together. But given our mystical view of our past lives, the instant intimacy shouldn’t have surprised me.

I gazed into her beautiful, angelic face, and my stomach spun with butterflies. “You have your pick from one of three different restaurants,” I said. “It depends on what we’re in the mood for.”

I was about to list off the restaurants when Gabby’s smile faded, and she picked up my other hand, twining her fingers with mine. She gave me a worried look. “We have a slight change of plans.”

I internally deflated and hoped she wasn’t canceling our date. The raw ache of disappointment settled into my stomach, and I mentally prepared to call it a night.

The disappointment on my face must have been obvious, because Gabby squeezed my hands reassuringly.

“My sister called,” Gabby said. “She has to attend a work function. Her babysitter bailed, and she asked if I could help.”

I wasn’t sure if this meant I couldn’t tag along, but it didn’t hurt to ask. “I’m great with kids if you’d like a second hand.”

Gabby’s entire face lit with a radiant smile, and she pulled me into another kiss, this one longer and involving a flash of tongue. When she came away, her hazel eyes shimmered with unbridled happiness. “I was really hoping you’d say that.”

I relaxed and breathed out a sigh of relief. “For a minute, I thought you were going to cancel. I’ll spend time with you any way I can get it.”

“Ditto,” she said. “From now on, we’re a team.”

“How far away does your sister live?”

“About thirty minutes,” Gabby said. “There’s only one problem, and I hope it’s not really a problem. She needs me to spend the night. They won’t be home until tomorrow morning.”

I couldn’t help the huge grin that split my cheeks. “Hopefully, there are enough bedrooms to go around.”

Gabby rolled her eyes. “We only need one bed, dummy.” She popped on her toes and gave me another kiss. “Unless you don’t want to sleep in the same bed as me.”

“I’m more than okay sharing a bed,” I said. “Is there anything else, or should we get going?”

Gabby smiled and squeezed my hand. “I’m all yours, baby. Let’s go.”

I leaned in and laid another kiss on her glossy pink lips. “That you are.”

Gabby giggled, and we made our way down the sidewalk, then climbed into Nora’s SUV. And for the second evening in a row, I drove Nora’s SUV off campus with yet another perfect ten beauty.

We spent the next thirty minutes catching up and comparing the visions of our past lives. The memories of the vision were quickly fading, but we found some overlap and, surprisingly, a lot of Gabby’s visions didn’t feature only us. She didn’t expand on why that was the case, but I had a feeling she knew more than she was letting on. I was confident that when she was ready to tell me, she would, so I let it go.

Gabby’s sister lived in an upscale suburban neighborhood on the outskirts of town. We had no sooner walked in the front door when Gabby’s sister handed off her two-year-old daughter, Lucy, and pointed to a set of instructions on the kitchen counter. Gabby only half listened as she greeted her niece, hugging and kissing the little girl while Gabby’s sister went over the litany of phone numbers, locations, and emergency contacts. Two minutes later, Gabby’s sister and her husband were out the door, leaving us alone with Lucy.

Lucy was not only adorable, but well behaved. Gabby and I took her outside to play. We taught her how to blow bubbles and we chased her around the backyards. When it came time for Lucy’s dinner, I carried Lucy inside while Gabby pulled Lucy’s dinner together.

“I think Grace made us a casserole. It’s in the fridge,” Gabby said. “I’ll throw it in the oven to warm up and get Lucy her dinner.”

Grace was Gabby’s sister. “Sounds great. I’ll entertain Lucy for a few.”

Gabby knew her way around her sister’s kitchen, which didn’t surprise me. I got the feeling they were very close. And this clearly wasn’t Gabby’s first time babysitting her niece. Without so much as a glance at Grace’s instructions, Gabby put together a healthy, yet appealing, dinner for Lucy.

Someday, Gabby would make an exceptional mother, and I wondered how many times we had lived through a scene just like this. She was not only soul-crushingly beautiful, but she was kind, smart, and had a ton of patience. The first time I met her, I had mistaken Gabby for a ditzy blonde simply because of her beauty, but that wasn’t her at all. Gabriella Higgins was a catch.

As Lucy played with a set of blocks in the family room, I watched Gabby move around the kitchen with a simple confidence that made the beautiful sorority co-ed that much more alluring.

Something inside me clicked, and at that moment, I truly fell in love with her. Love is funny that way. You never know when it will strike.

Gabby must have felt my gaze because she looked up at me and flashed a semi-embarrassed smile. “You’re staring.”

“You’re beautiful,” I said.

Gabby flashed me a bright smile and tucked a lock of her dark blonde hair behind her ear. “I’m not that pretty.” She picked up a plastic plate topped with food fit for a two-year-old. “Lucy’s dinner is ready. Can you please put her in her high chair for me?”

With Lucy in my arms, I swung past Gabby and stopped in front of her. I picked up her chin, until she looked me in the eye, then I leaned in for a quick kiss, eliciting a giggle from the inquisitive two-year-old.

“You’re an extremely attractive woman,” I said. “And I’m a very, very lucky man.”

Gabby blushed as her smile widened. She popped on her toes to kiss me again. “We’re both lucky, but we can thank fate for the assist.”

I strapped Lucy in her high chair and Gabby gave Lucy her dinner. She started back for the kitchen, when I stopped her.

“What a sec, babe. I’ll take care of the casserole,” I said. “You sit and enjoy your niece.”

Gabby blinked and stared at me for a long moment before she stepped forward and wrapped her arms around my neck. She pushed up on her toes and drew me into a long, sweet kiss. When she came away, her hazel eyes glowed with an emotion I recognized all too well — love.

“Thanks,” she said. “The plates are in the cabinet to the left of the sink.”

I pulled the casserole from the oven and filled our plates before joining Gabby at the table with Lucy. I sat down and Gabby picked up my hand, then pulled it onto her lap as she laced her fingers together with mine.

As she picked up her fork in her free hand, she gave me a warm smile. “Thanks for coming and being such a huge help. It means a lot.”

I leaned over and kissed Gabby. “Anytime, beautiful lady.”

After we kissed, Lucy giggled and demanded that we kiss again. Gabby and I accommodated the two-year-old, and I kissed Gabby three more times before Lucy seemed satisfied.

“She’s already a great wing woman,” I said.

“Lucy likes you,” Gabby said. “She’s such a flirt.”

As Lucy ate, I used the lull in the conversation to bring up Ms. May and what she said about having only six soulmates instead of seven.

Gabby listened and nodded along, and just like Kasey, she shrugged it off. In fact, all the ladies seemed ambivalent to Ms. May’s reading, as if it barely mattered.

“While I believe in mysticism, I don’t think one person can know everything,” Gabby said. “Listen to your heart, and you’ll know the truth. Do you believe that you and I are soulmates?”

“Obviously,” I said. “Yes. I’m one hundred percent confident.”

Gabby smiled and kissed me. “Good. Me too. What about Kasey?”

“I feel the same way about Kasey,” I said. “There’s no doubt in my mind.”

“Then Ms. May is wrong, or she’s playing you,” Gabby said. “Whatever the case, you shouldn’t take her word as law. If it makes you feel better, we can all go talk to her together.”

“Okay, but that’s enough talk about Ms. May. For now, I want to enjoy my time with you and Lucy.”

We ate dinner, chatting happily with Lucy until the little girl wanted out of her high chair. After dinner, I helped Gabby clean up and the three of us sat down on the couch and watched an old Pixar movie that kept Lucy glued to the screen.

After the movie, Gabby picked up Lucy and smiled at me. “I’ll give Lucy a bath and put her to bed. Save my seat.”

I patted the couch beside me. “I’ll put up a reserved sign.”

Gabby leaned in for one last kiss before she disappeared upstairs, chatting with Lucy as she went. A few minutes later, the sound of running water came from the second floor and I settled back into the leather cushions. As the bath water ran, I surfed channels until I settled on an old movie I thought Gabby might enjoy.

Fifteen minutes went by, then twenty. After thirty minutes, I considered checking on the situation. Was Lucy refusing to go to sleep? I was just about to offer Gabby my help when I heard Gabby’s voice call out from upstairs.

“Matt, can you come upstairs and help me? It’s the door at the end of the hallway.”

I frowned and tossed aside the remote before crossing through the house and climbing the stairway. At the top of the stairs, I spotted the door Gabby mentioned. It was slightly ajar, with light filtering through the crack.

I pushed open the door and stepped into the master bedroom. The bed was empty and so was the rest of the room. I was about to call out for Gabby, when she spoke again.

“I’m in here. Will you please shut the bedroom door behind you?”

I turned to my right and gazed through the open bathroom door. Gabby sat inside a spacious bathtub filled with white, fluffy soap suds.

Adrenaline spiked in my veins, and my head swooned as a rush of butterflies took flight in my stomach.

Gabby giggled. “You should see the look on your face.”

I licked the dryness from my lips and took a tentative step forward. “I hope Lucy isn’t buried under all those suds.”

Gabby giggled again and shook her head. “We had some fun with a bubble bath, and I thought you and I might have a different kind of fun in the bubble bath.”

Her long hair was still dry and piled atop her head, secured with a clip. The water sloshed beneath the suds, and I imagined Gabby’s very naked and very voluptuous body beneath.

Heart pounding, my cock stirred in my pants, thickening as I tried to steady my breathing. “What happens if Lucy wakes up?”

Gabby pointed to the baby monitor sitting atop the bathroom counter. “Advanced warning radar. Lucy’s a heavy sleeper and she’s super tired. We’ll be fine.”

I nodded and turned to close the bedroom door. When I turned back to the bathroom, I eyed Gabby as my cock stiffened until it bulged inside my jeans.

Gabby’s long, toned leg appeared above the suds, glistening with wetness. Red polished toenails capped her dainty feet, and she caressed her calf muscle, then ran her hands lower before they disappeared under a veil of suds.

I pulled my shirt over my head, drawing a leering gaze from Gabby. Her eyes canvassed my muscled chest and dipped lower, scanning my six-pack abs. Her nostrils flared with lust, and she sloshed in the tub, sitting upright with the suds splitting just enough to reveal the swell of her enticing cleavage.

I tossed aside my shirt and reached for the front of my jeans. My cock formed a steel-hard cylinder that pulsed where the denim highlighted every curve.

Gabby eyed my cock and licked her lips, her eyes radiating wanton lust.

I worked the button loose on my jeans and pulled them off, leaving me clad in only my briefs. With my cock twitching, I peeled off my briefs, leaving me completely naked before Gabby’s ravenous gaze.

“Other guys must really hate you,” Gabby said. “Handsome and muscular, with a porn star’s cock. What’s a girl to do?”

I grinned as I stepped forward, unabashedly showing her the goods. “Oh… I may have a few ideas.”

Gabby giggled and chewed her lower lip as she eyed my cock and slipped her hand between her legs.

I stepped into the opposite end of the tub from Gabby, savoring the hot water as it circled my calves. “I was a really late bloomer. The teasing was relentless. When I was sixteen, I started adding height and muscle. That’s when I hit the free weights. My job also helped. Manual labor makes a body strong.”

“I’m surprised Zoe lets you out of her sight. I’ll have to send her a thank you note.”

As I descended into the suds, Gabby kept her eyes locked on my cock until it disappeared under the white fluff. The hot water sank into my flesh, and I sighed under a wave of relaxation.

“This was a great idea,” I said. “Hopefully, your sister doesn’t get pissed we’re using their tub.”

Gabby grinned and inched forward, finding my cock with her feet. “Oh, she’s been messaging me all night about you. The tub was her idea.”

“I knew I liked your sister.”

Gabby giggled and curled her toes over my knob. She used her free foot to stroke my aching shaft. Pleasure buzzed the back of my brain, and I reached out and grabbed her feet, caressing each arch with my thumb.

“That feels amazing,” I said, then sighed with satisfaction.

“You’re really hard,” Gabby said as she grabbed my cock between both of her feet and gently stroked.

I raised an eyebrow. “Have you looked in a mirror lately? How could I not be hard?”

Gabby giggled. “I can’t compare to Zoe. Her body is amazing.”

I massaged Gabby’s feet as she continued playing with my cock. “You are every inch as beautiful as Zoe, and I can’t wait to discover the treasures lurking under those suds.”

“Baby, I’m all yours. Plunder away, but first there’s something I wanted to tell you. It’s not really a big deal, but it applies to our situation.”

“Our situation being?”

“The harem,” Gabby said.

I winced and sighed. “Right. Can we find a new name? The term makes me sound like a misogynistic pig hoarding beautiful women while I sit on a throne and you all hand feed me grapes.”

“Well, you are hoarding beautiful women, but you aren’t misogynistic. We can argue semantics later. First, I need for you to hear me out.”

I caressed my way up Gabby’s legs and massaged each of her calf muscles while my cock pulsed between her squirming feet. “Speak, my little mermaid, from the deeps.”

Gabby smiled and squeezed my cock between her feet. “It’s about Zoe and, well, everybody else. But mostly Zoe.”

A kernel of worry pinged the back of my brain. “Is this bad news?”

Gabby shook her head. “No. Not at all. It’s good news, but it’s leaving me feeling a tad bit insecure.”

I frowned. “What’s bothering you?”

“Remember how I said that all my visions weren’t about us?”

I squeezed her calves in my hands and sighed. “I thought something seemed off when we were in the car.”

Gabby nodded. “I’m, like, one-hundred percent sure that the other women in my visions were the ladies in our family.”

“You mean Zoe, Nora, Bella, Mia, Heather, and Kasey?”

Gabby nodded. “It’s part of the reason I didn’t freak out about Kasey. She was in my vision. They were all there.”

“We’ve been in a harem before?”

“I think we’re always in a harem,” Gabby said. “We’re all connected. Not just me and you.”

That was great news, and I felt better than ever about Kasey. “Do we have everyone accounted for? Are there any other women lurking on the horizon?”

Gabby shook her head. “We’re all present and accounted for. In this life, the sorority brought us all together.”

“That’s reassuring, because my dance card is full. With seven days in the week, the math works.”

Gabby smiled as she continued playing with my cock, but something more was on her mind. “Why the insecurity?”

“I told you it was about Zoe.”

“Right. What about her?”

“Zoe never remembers her past lives, but she was your first love. In every life, she’s always your first love.”

That actually made sense. “And you feel like that makes our love less?”

Gabby shrugged and gazed into the suds.

“Gabriella Higgins, I love you in this life, the last life, and the one that comes after this. You are not second, third or seventh. It’s a seven way tie for first. Got it?”

Gabby smiled and met my gaze. “You love me?”

I grabbed Gabby’s ankles and dragged her across the tub toward me. The blonde beauty giggled as I scooped her up and onto my lap. I cradled her sublime ass in both hands as I gazed into her beautiful hazel eyes. “Seven is a lucky number, and I just rolled a seven.”

Gabby gazed into my eyes and settled her hands on my chest, lightly caressing my flesh with her fingertips. “Did you know that there are seven wonders, seven colors in the rainbow, and seven seas?”

My cock throbbed, hard as nails, where it rested against her taut tummy. I drew her even closer, squeezing her ass as my pulse quickened. I fought the urge to check out her chest. “It looks like someone has been doing her research.”

Wearing a satisfied smile, Gabby leaned forward and kissed me on the lips as she gently ground her pussy against my achingly hard cock. She ran her hands up my chest, over my shoulders, and through the thick hair at the base of my neck. “Ancient Greeks considered seven the number of perfection.”

“And there are seven days in the week,” I said, causing Gabby to sprout an even wider smile.

“Exactly.”

“Gabby, it doesn’t matter if I met you first or last. I love you times seven.”

Her eyes twinkled with joy, and she reached a hand under the water before I felt her fingers squeeze my ultra-hard cock. “I love you too.”

As Gabby stroked me, I slid one hand off her ass and scooped up her round, springy, and very soapy breast. Her hard nipple slipped through my open fingers, and I squeezed her perfect mound, filling my palm with her buttery soft flesh.

I stole a glance at Gabby’s breasts, and they exceeded my lofty expectations. They were big and round, with pale-pink, quarter-sized, pale areolas, capped with dainty, bite-sized nipples. They sat high on her chest, with her nipples upturned slightly, showing not a hint of sag and appearing every bit as spectacular as Zoe’s.

My head spun with a wellspring of desire, and I ached to be inside her. I leaned forward, and we kissed, slowly at first until Gabby parted her lips and hungrily sucked my tongue into her mouth. Using her thumb, she circled my glans and played with my knob as her soft moans filled my mouth. Pleasure curled my toes, and I rocked my body forward, pressing our bodies together.

Gabby shifted her hips, rocking her slippery pussy against my throbbing shaft. We broke off the kiss to come up for air, and Gabby’s eyes glazed over with fevered lust. Her lips parted and her chest heaved as she gazed into my eyes. “Make love to me.”

I was too far gone to care about protection. In fact, the devil inside me wanted to get her pregnant. Her touch and scent consumed me, and rationality fled from my brain. I couldn’t get enough of her and her words only fueled my burning desire. I released Gabby’s breast and returned both hands to her ass before gently lifting her off my lap.

With her hand circling my cock, Gabby dragged my tip along her hot, slippery slit and a monstrous wall of pleasure swept over me. I moaned, and my head strobed with sticky pleasure while Gabby kept her eyes locked on mine. Her breasts jiggled as the soaps suds slid away, revealing her full chest in all its extraordinary glory.

She was truly a sight to behold, and if my harem ever had a beauty contest, she might very well come out on top. Gabby guided my cock inside her perfect little honey hole, where I met a wall of resistance. My cock throbbed, expanding as she impaled herself on my manhood, inching me deeper as she let out a long, low moan. Gabby’s eyes rolled back in her head, and she seemed to lose herself as I made her pussy mine, once and forever.

The raw pleasure was so intense, I paused for a moment out of fear of coming too fast. I focused on Gabby’s beautiful face, giving myself a moment to recede from the edge.

Gabby braced herself by placing her hands on my shoulders and gently rocked her hips as the water sloshed around her trim waistline. “Baby, you’re stretching me out like nothing ever has.”

I squeezed Gabby’s ass, lifting and lowering her onto my steel hard shaft, loosening her pussy one millimeter at a time.

Gabby rocked her hips, and her slippery breasts snaked over my upper chest, and I savored the feeling of her hard nipples digging into my skin.

My cock throbbed and my heart pounded so hard, I felt it in my temples. Heat radiated from the water as the bubbles dissipated around us, giving me a full view of Gabby’s phenomenal body. Her scent wrapped me in a hazy wash of pheromones, and a light sheen of perspiration coated Gabby’s forehead.

She was every man’s dream girl, with a figure built for sex and a face made for Hollywood. Her glossy pink lips looked so soft and kissable, my head spun just imagining them wrapped around my cock.

I groaned as I pitched my hips upward, driving deep until my cock fully impaled the sorority house princess.

“Fuck,” I said, moaning as Gabby worked her hips, grinding my cock deep inside her warm, tight depths. “You are crazy tight.”

Gabby was every bit as tight as Zoe. Maybe even tighter. She moved on my lap in slow, sinuous waves, using her hips, tummy and chest, fucking me every bit as good as Heather. She gazed at me through half-lidded eyes with her lips parted, moaning.

Bath water sloshed around us and waves built that smacked into the sides of the deep tub. Ribbons of pleasure started in my cock and flowed through my body, turning my muscles to gelatin as Gabby ran her fingers through my hair.

She leaned in and kissed me, grinding faster. Our tongues twined together, and Gabby’s breasts slipped and sloshed across my chest as she squeezed her inner wall muscles, spiking primal pleasure in the back of my brain.

I groaned into her mouth, while sucking her tongue between my lips and thrusting upward, pinning my cock deep with every pass.

It was the hottest sex of my life, and I found Gabby so irresistible there was no way I could ever pull out. I broke off the kiss long enough to gaze into Gabby’s eyes. “I’m not going to last much longer.”

“I want to feel you come inside me,” she said as she slid her hands through my hair and fucked me deep, rocking on my lap as she saw straight into my soul with her amazing hazel eyes.

Her words nearly made me come on the spot, but I resisted the urge. I slid my hands up to her slippery wet breasts and filled my palms, squeezing Gabby’s flesh between my fingers as I pushed them together, forming a tight mound of eye-popping cleavage.

Gabby churned her hips, and water sloshed. Waves cascaded across the tub and smashed against the acrylic walls, threatening to spill out onto the floor.

My cock pulsed with rapid-fire intensity and the need to come sharpened, pounding on my consciousness like a prisoner demanding freedom.

Gabby ground her hips to a halt, squeezing my cock deep inside her as she leaned forward and kissed me on the mouth. Our tongues curled together, sliding across lips and teeth as Gabby’s sweet breath swirled up my nostrils.

She broke off the kiss and cradled my face in her palms. “I’m so close, baby. Come with me.”

As my cock pulsed deep inside Gabby’s pussy, my body screamed for release. My cock throbbed, and I sucked in one sharp breath after another. I released Gabby’s breasts and brought my hands around to her ass, cradling her tight cheeks as Gabby bobbed up and down on my cock.

Gabby’s beautiful breasts bounced and jiggled, slapping together as the water sloshed and churned. My cock sizzled with heat and my wall of resistance crumbled. At the same moment, Gabby stiffened and cried out in ecstasy. She arched her back, and her body convulsed as her face contorted with orgasmic pleasure.

I squeezed Gabby’s ass and pinned my cock to the hilt as a monstrous orgasm hit me like a runaway train. With a powerful grunt, my body spasmed, and I shot a thick jet of hot cum directly into Gabby’s unprotected womb. My head spun as I fired one jet of cum after another, gushing ribbons of sticky cum deep inside the stunning beauty as we gazed into each other’s eyes.

My head swooned, and the world tilted on its axis. Steam curled up around me as my orgasm peeked and I came down the other side.

Gabby fell forward, collapsing against me. She draped her arms around my shoulders and neck while she rested her chin on my shoulder. She heaved for breath as her pussy twitched and flexed, squeezing my cock as we basked in the afterglow.

I leaned back against the wall of the tub and pulled Gabby closer. She relaxed, resting her chest against mine. She kissed her way up and down my neck, gently shifting her hips as my cock twitched with aftershocks.

I ran my hands up and down Gabby’s back, caressing her from ass to shoulders as I sucked in a deep breath and sighed with contentment.

“Well, that lived up to the hype,” I said. “I wonder how many times we’ve had sex across lifetimes. It’s like we’re custom made for each other.”

Gabby giggled and nibbled on my ear. “I came three times. I nearly passed out when you finished inside me.”

“Speaking of that… we didn’t exactly discuss our birth control options.”

Gabby sat up on my lap until we met face-to-face. “I’m not sexually active and I’m not on birth control. I’ve only had sex once before and it was a huge mistake.”

Now wasn’t the time to pry open that can of worms. For now, I wanted to focus on the matter at hand, which involved me accidentally knocking her up. “Spray and pray?”

Gabby smiled and shrugged. “You can wear a condom if that’s something you want to do.”

“I don’t want to wear a condom,” I said.

“Then you’ll have to pull out if you don’t want to come inside me.”

“You want me to come inside you unprotected?”

Gabby ran her hands over my chest and nodded.

“Aren’t you worried about pregnancy?”

Gabby shook her head. “We found each other. We’re soulmates, which means we’ll be together forever. I know I’ll love being a mom. But I understand if that’s not something you’re ready for. We’re both really young.”

I thought about it and decided to just go with it. Nora would be pregnant soon if she wasn’t already, and Zoe wouldn’t be far behind. With seven women to keep happy, a massive family was inevitable. “How about we let nature take its course? We won’t plan for it, but if it happens, it happens.”

Gabby smiled. “Let’s dry off and let nature take its course again in the guest bedroom.”

“Good idea. I’ve reached prune status.” I hefted one of Gabby’s breasts and gave it a gentle squeeze as I soaked in her incredible beauty. “Lucky number seven.”

Gabby shifted her hips forward and pinned my cock deep inside her. “You saved the best for last.”
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Love Triumphs
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Gabby and I let nature take its course two more times that night before we drifted off to sleep. The next morning, we woke early to make it to class. Gabby’s sister and husband had arrived home very late, but safely. They and Lucy were still sleeping, and we didn’t see any reason to wake them.

Gabby left her sister a note and we drove home, stopping for coffee and bagels on the way. On the way home, we got on a call with all the ladies. Even though I was adamant on the path forward, we collectively decided on one last reading from Ms. May. This time, all the ladies would be present.

Later that day, Nora confirmed that Ms. May would see all eight of us on Saturday morning. I spent the rest of the week in class, studying, or romancing one of my seven beauties.

I spent Wednesday night with Nora, Thursday night with Mia, and Friday night with Bella. With Kasey and Gabby included in the group chat that I wasn’t a part of, the ladies coordinated days and times with each other, saving me a lot of headaches. Mostly, the eight of us spent our free time together, with nightly dinners at Nora’s house.

We hadn’t worked out all the kinks and occasionally, jealousy flared, but overall, the week went great. The ladies welcomed Kasey and Gabby with open arms, and the seven of them grew closer every time we came together.

When Saturday morning rolled around, we had to take two cars. In a show of solidarity, I rode with Kasey, Gabby, and Zoe while Nora drove the rest of the ladies. As we approached the farm, I grew increasingly nervous but remained determined to keep my relationship with Kasey no matter Ms. May’s reading.

Once again, we found Ms. May in her garden, and once again, she gathered us around her dormant campfire. This time, she had added two more chairs into the mix. Just like the first time, she went around the circle greeting each woman one by one, but avoided Kasey and Gabby, who sat to my right and left.

When she reached Gabby, Ms. May took her hand. Only a moment passed before Ms. May’s eyes widened as if surprised.

“You must be Gabriella. That’s such a beautiful name,” Ms. May said.

“Thank you. Yes. I’m Gabriella, but my friends call me Gabby. It’s a mouthful to say my entire name every time.”

“When did you awaken your talent?” Ms. May asked.

Gabby frowned. “I’m not following. What talent?”

Ms. May chuckled and patted Gabby’s hand. “You can feel soul strands.”

Gabby looked at me, and I shrugged. “I told her nothing.”

Gabby returned her attention to Ms. May. “I don’t know, but maybe? It’s more like intuition than an emotion. I can’t really explain it.”

“Hold on to that thought,” Ms. May said. “We’ll come back to it soon enough.”

Ms. May skipped past me and picked up Kasey’s hand. “You are absolutely beautiful. You’re Kasey?”

Kasey smiled sweetly. “Yes ma’am. It’s nice to meet you.”

Ms. May squeezed Kasey’s hand. “You have a beautiful aura. You come from a loving family.”

“Yes, ma’am,” Kasey said.

Ms. May closed her eyes and held Kasey’s hand before a warm smile lit her face. A moment later, she opened her eyes and patted Kasey’s hand. “We’ll talk more. First, I need to have a conversation with your beau.”

Across the campfire, Mia frowned and leaned over to whisper in Bella’s ear. Bella rolled her eyes and whispered, “It means boyfriend.”

Zoe and Heather snickered, but Ms. May ignored them. She stopped before me and picked up my hand. “You’re unsettled.”

I nodded. “Your last reading really shook me. You said I have six soulmates, yet there are seven women around this fire I love deeply.”

Ms. May tapped her chin as if thinking. “You feel I got it wrong?”

I picked up both Kasey and Gabby’s hands. “I know you got it wrong. We thought that once you met Kasey and Gabby, you might change your reading.”

Ms. May nodded. “Will my reading change your decision?”

“No. But you’ve been right so often, I thought once you met Gabby and Kasey, you reading might change and give us all a little peace of mind.”

Ms. May turned her back on me and eyed Nora on the opposite side of the circle. “What do you think, dear? Would my reading change your opinion?”

Nora smiled sweetly. “Our family motto is, love always triumphs. I think your reading doesn’t matter nearly as much as the love Matthew shares with Kasey and Gabriella.”

Ms. May smiled approvingly. She glanced around the group. “Does anyone disagree with her opinion?”

The ladies remained silent. Ms. May turned to Gabby. “Tell me more about your intuition.”

Gabby seemed surprised by the sudden question and sat upright, shifting uncomfortably in her seat. “I haven’t told the rest of the group any of this. Just Matt.”

“Then I won’t put you on the spot if it’s not something you’re comfortable sharing,” Ms. May said.

“I don’t mind.” Gabby drew in a breath and let it out. “Here goes.” She seemed to find her inner resolve as she gazed at each face around the circle. “The eight of us have spent many lifetimes together.”

Heather gasped, and Mia leaned forward in her seat. Kasey’s jaw dropped. Zoe and Bella perked up, and only Nora seemed unsurprised.

Gabby gazed across the circle and met Zoe’s eyes. “Zoe was Matt’s first love. In every lifetime, Matt and Zoe fall in love first.”

Zoe’s eyes widened in shock, but I detected a slight grin from the spunky blonde beauty.

Ms. May seemed unsurprised. “Does your intuition include Kasey?”

Gabby nodded. “Yes. Kasey and Matt go a long way back. Just like we all do.”

Ms. May returned her attention to me. “Did you let Gabriella’s opinion sway you, or did you love Kasey on your own terms?”

“I fell in love with Kasey from the very first moment I laid eyes on her,” I said.

A beautiful smile blossomed on Kasey’s cheeks, and she leaned over and kissed me on the cheek. “I love you too, baby.”

Ms. May clasped her hands together as a joyous smile spread across her face. Then she turned to face me. “Now I can tell you. I always saw seven soul strands connecting you with the great loves of your life.”

My jaw dropped. “What? Why didn’t you tell me?”

“I didn’t want to sway you,” Ms. May said. “It was important that you rise above the words of a soothsayer to draw your own conclusion.”

I didn’t know whether to laugh, cry, or punch the old bag in the mouth. “That was a lot of needless drama.”

Ms. May shrugged. “Now you know. Nora is right. Love always triumphs.”

After that, we all relaxed, and Ms. May answered the many questions the ladies had. But I had enough of fortune tellers and prophecies. I spent the next twenty minutes playing with Ms. May’s golden retriever until the girls ran out of questions.

Ms. May took Heather and Gabby aside. They chatted about their gifts while Ms. May put the rest of us to work in her garden.

Later that night, I crawled into bed with Zoe and wrapped my arms around my little blonde angel. I dipped my nose in behind her ear and kissed her high on the neck. “How’s my first love?”

Zoe giggled and pulled her arms tight around me, placing my hand firmly on her bare breast like she always did. “Your first love needs some TLC.”

I nibbled her ear and ran my hands over her lush, naked body. “Where do you want me to start?”
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Epilogue
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September turned into October, and it was a week before Halloween when Nora came to me, informing me she was pregnant. That night, we all celebrated before we returned to the family home in Cincinnati to pack up the rest of Nora’s belongings.

When we arrived at the Monroe family homestead, we found a For Sale sign in the front yard. The house was empty and not in the sense that Jim wasn’t there. Nearly everything was gone, including all the furniture.

Jim had moved in with his girlfriend. She was twenty-two and pregnant with Jim’s baby. Reportedly, they were very happy.

The eight of us made quick work of moving out the rest of Nora’s things. As we made one last pass through the now empty house, I stopped by my old bedroom and stood inside the now barren room.

I couldn’t believe how far I had come in such a short span of time. The day I left for college seemed like a lifetime ago, rather than two months.

An eerie feeling washed over me. The room felt more like a tomb than the vibrant, cozy space Nora had built for us in Columbus. The scared kid who once called this place home was long gone, replaced by a confident young man certain about his future.

Warm arms wrapped around my waist from behind, and I knew without turning, they belonged to Nora. I squeezed her hands and sighed, taking in the space. “Do you remember the last time we stood in this room?”

Nora rested her head against my back. “How could I forget? I was terrified of losing you.”

I turned around and gazed into Nora’s eyes. “You knew back then we would have a child together.”

Nora popped up on her toes and kissed me while she wrapped her arms around my shoulders. “I hoped, but there were no guarantees. Lucky for us, it all worked out in the end.”

I placed my hand on Nora’s womb and leaned in for another kiss. “While I love your cozy little house, we’re going to need a lot more space.”

Nora grinned. “Which is why I have scheduled a meeting with an architect next week.”

I ran my hands over Nora’s lush hips and cradled her beautiful, heart-shaped ass. “An architect?”

“I’ve included the eight of us,” she said. “We’re building a family compound, complete with all the amenities.”

“How are we going to pay for that? I know that Jim’s business did well, but that’s a lot of money.”

Nora giggled and tapped my nose. “You have no idea, do you?”

“Uh… what are you talking about?”

Nora sighed and kissed me again. “You are the most adorable man. I swear I love you more every day.”

“Thanks, but I’m really confused.”

“Who do you think fronted Jim the money for his business?”

My jaw dropped. “What?”

Nora giggled and pulled me in for another kiss. “Let’s just say I inherited a lot of money, which includes a massive plot of land outside of Columbus.”

My eyes widened. “Nora, I can’t ask you to spend — “

She cut me off with a kiss, and when she came away, her eyes smoldered with feral lust. “We’re a family, so shut up and say thank you.”

I grinned. “Thank you.”

Nora smiled and unbuttoned my pants. “That’s better. Now, tell me… was there any fantasy you ever wanted to live out with me in this room?”

I swallowed the rising lump in my throat. “There’s no bed.”

Nora unzipped my pants and reached inside my briefs before filling her hand with my expanding cock. “Baby, we don’t need a bed.”

* * *
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Back Home Harem: Complete Box Set

https://www.amazon.com/dp/B0DCWZHKZW

One man proves you can come back home again…

Steve Erickson’s life is a mess. Five years ago, Steve moved his family west to build a thriving business. Where his business flourished, his marriage crumbled. But Steve and his beautiful buxom wife Angie, aren’t ready to throw in the towel. On the brink of divorce, the couple agrees on a wild plan. They want to move home where they first fell in love and left behind their old friends.

Eager to rekindle their old flame, Steve and Angie move home, bringing their son, Max, with them. There’s only one problem — their new house isn’t ready.

Steve’s lifelong best friend, multi-millionaire Jim Fields, and his stunning blonde wife, Gretta, open their home to Steve and his family. When Steve arrives, he discovers paradise is exactly what it seems. Now it’s time to heal old wounds and restart old friendships.

But every relationship comes with temptations. For Steve, those temptations start and stop with his best friend’s wife, Gretta, and their three drop-dead gorgeous, college-aged daughters. During a welcome home party, Steve reacquaints himself with bratty blonde Lillie and her sisters Jenna and Becca. Their brazen flirtations make Steve realize he’s treading deep water.

When someone shows up in Steve’s bed in the middle of the night, that deep water threatens to pull him under. Is it his wife Angie who had a few too many cocktails during the welcome home party? Or is the mystery lady Gretta Fields who shares a secret past with Steve? Or is it one of her three daughters, each jockeying for a position to win Steve’s heart? It’s up to Steve to unravel that mystery one lady at a time.

With summer in full swing, the bikinis are on and the pool’s wide open. Can Steve resist temptation? Or will his marriage flame out?

This box set contains all four books in the Back Home Harem series, including Mystery Lady, Dream Dates, Bachelor Auction, and Pageant Princess! Read the entire series from start to finish that follows forty-two-year-old, Steve Erickson, as he comes back home to build his dream life, save his marriage, and build a harem along the way.
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The Bachelor Chronicles: Complete Five-Book Box Set

https://www.amazon.com/dp/B08G1PLC24

When the girl next door grows up to become the woman of your dreams…

Ever since his divorce, out-of-practice bachelor, Steve Parker, has failed miserably at the dating game. After another dating catastrophe, Steve spends the evening with his best friend only to discover that his best friend’s daughter and the object of his deepest fantasy is home in search of a summer internship.

The smoking hot and utterly flawless Brooke Shaw turns up the heat on Steve’s sex drive when he helps her land the perfect job. But with over a twenty-year age gap between them, Brooke is not only out of Steve’s league, she’s socially untouchable for a man primed to lose everything.

Faced with the prospect of professional disaster and the risk of losing his best friend forever, can Steve set aside his burning desire for a woman near his son’s age or will he leap off the cliff’s edge? Will he turn his back forever on a once in a lifetime sexual opportunity?

As the odd couple uncovers their love and lust, Steve and Brooke threaten to leave a trail of shattered hearts in their path. Now they must choose each other or a lifetime of pain.

The complete box set tells all five tales of Steve’s march through all the Shaw sisters as he adds them, one by one, to his harem.

Meet Brooke’s bodacious big sister, Mandy, the youngest Shaw sister, tight and curvy Lily, Steve’s former top student, the voluptuous and leggy Bridget King, and last but not least Steve’s best friend’s wife the shapely and stacked, Cindy Shaw.

Read the entire story straight through in this full box set!
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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.
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