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Chapter 1

Sunlight streamed through my curtains, painting warm stripes across my face. I blinked and rubbed my eyes, stretching my limbs and yawning. Another day in paradise. It was summer, and I’d just moved back home permanently, and every morning still felt like a gift.

I rolled onto my back, staring at the ceiling and reflecting on how much had changed this summer. From that first hesitant kiss with Lily to our threesome with Diana, it had been a whirlwind of discovery and pleasure I never could have imagined. The taboo had dissolved into something that felt natural and right.

My online business was thriving, and working from home meant I could balance my professional responsibilities with plenty of time for Lily and Diana. The arrangement was perfect.

Someone knocked on my door, interrupting my thoughts. I could already tell who it was based on that knock.

“Tyler? Sleepyhead? Are you awake in there?” Lily’s voice called through the door.

“Yeah, come in,” I answered, sitting up and running a hand through my disheveled hair.

Lily hopped in. She wore a dress that was too tight on her and barely covered her hips, and the neckline gaped open as if struggling to contain her ample chest. Her glossy brown hair tumbled around her face in wild waves, and she offered me a coy smile with her pink lips.

“Finally! I’ve been up for hours,” she said, pushing up her glasses on her nose, heading straight for my dresser. She started rummaging through my clothes, pulling out items and assessing them with a critical eye. But most of my attention was on her bottom since the dress hiked up to reveal her creamy thighs.

“What are you doing?” I asked.

“Finding you something to wear, obviously.” She selected a navy t-shirt and khaki shorts, balled them up, and playfully threw them at my face. “Put these on and come to my room. I need your opinion on something important.”

“Give me five minutes to brush my teeth?”

“Fine, but hurry!” She darted out as quickly as she’d arrived.

I chuckled. It wasn’t every morning I saw her this excited. I suspected they’d announced a new video game, perhaps another Legend of Zelda. I wasn’t sure, but there was nothing I loved more than playing video games with her.

* * *

After a quick trip to the bathroom, I headed to Lily’s room. I found her standing in front of her full-length mirror, surrounded by several fabrics, wigs and props.

“Wow,” I said, taking in the colorful chaos. “What’s happening in here?”

“Julia’s coming for lunch today,” Lily said. “Then we’re heading to her place for a sleepover and a streaming collab. We’re calling it our ‘girly week’ collab. I need to decide which cosplays to bring.”

Julia was the same age as Lily, nineteen, and they’d known each other since high school.

She grabbed the first outfit and held it against herself, a flowing green and silver ensemble with leaf patterns embroidered throughout the fabric. Vines wrapped around the arms, and pointed ear prosthetics sat on her desk nearby.

“This is my woodland elf princess. I made the ears myself, and the fabric actually glows a little under blacklight,” she explained, twirling to show off the cascading layers.

“The elf really suits your cute vibe. The green brings out your eyes too.”

Lily beamed at the compliment before setting it aside and grabbing another costume. This one was a leather-and-metal warrior outfit, complete with shoulder pauldrons and a prop sword. The leather bodice was tooled with symbols that looked ancient and powerful.

“This is my barbarian warrior queen,” she said proudly. “The leather took forever to work with, but I think it was worth it.”

“Definitely worth it. That one has a real edge to it. Julia might look amazing in something like that if she wants to try it.”

“You think?” Lily tilted her head, considering. “She’d look cute as a warrior.”

The third costume she presented was a steampunk creation, copper and bronze gears adorned a corset with a bustle skirt that featured layers of brown and gold fabric. Goggles with adjustable lenses sat atop a small top hat.

“The mechanical explorer,” Lily said, adjusting one of the tiny gears. “I added working pockets and even a little compass that actually points north.”

“The detail is insane,” I said, touching one of the tiny gears. “You’ve really outdone yourself.”

Lily’s last outfit was a fantasy creation, a pink and blue dress with iridescent fabric that reminded me of cotton candy clouds. Tiny stars were sewn throughout, and a pair of translucent wings leaned against her wall.

“And this is my fairy dream costume,” she said, her voice growing a little shy. “It’s newer, and I’m not sure if it’s too childish.”

“It’s not childish at all,” I assured her. “It’s whimsical and beautiful. You’d look ethereal in it.”

Lily carefully arranged all four costumes on her bed, stepping back to survey them. “I’m thinking the elf and the steampunk for sure, but I’m torn between the warrior and fairy for the third…”

“Why not bring all four? Give yourself options.”

“I don’t want to seem like I’m showing off,” she said, fidgeting with her glasses. “I really want Julia to be impressed, but not overwhelmed. This collab could really boost both our channels.”

I moved closer, resting my hands on her shoulders. “Hey, you know what? Julia already likes you for you. The cosplays are just a bonus.”

“I know, but …” Lily bit her lip. “I’m just nervous. I hope we don’t end up looking silly.”

“You’re super cute, and your costuming skills are amazing. You complement each other perfectly.”

“But what do you think?”

“I like your Zela costume the most,” I told her.

“Hmm, maybe I should bring it. She has a nice Samus costume. I think they go well together.”

“They do,” I said with a smile.

Lily’s face relaxed as she looked up at me. “You always know exactly what to say to make me feel good … and which buttons to push, when we’re in bed.”

“It’s because I love you,” I murmured, brushing a strand of hair from her face.

Our eyes locked, and Lily rose on her tiptoes as I leaned down, our lips meeting in a warm, sweet kiss. I wrapped my arms around her waist, pulling her closer as she sighed against my mouth.

“Hmm, morning breath,” she teased when we separated. “You need a potion or two.”

“I brushed my teeth!” I said, slightly embarrassed.

She giggled, leaning in for another quick peck. “Just teasing you. You taste fine.”

“Lily! Tyler! Breakfast is ready!” Diana’s voice called from downstairs.

Lily grabbed my hand. “Come on, I’m starving.”

We headed down to the kitchen, where the smell of pancakes and bacon filled the air. Diana stood at the stove. Wearing her dark blonde hair loose, she was dressed in a knee-length summer dress that highlighted the two mounds on her chest. They were impressive for her age, and I couldn’t help but admire them at times. She wore a modest amount of makeup as well, just enough to enhance her femininity.

She turned to us with a warm smile. “Good morning, you two,” she greeted, flipping a pancake.

“Morning, Mom,” we said in unison, taking seats at the table.

“Jinx!” Lily said playfully, swatting my shoulder. “You owe me a Coke.”

I rolled my eyes but chuckled internally. “You got it.”

“So, what’s the verdict on the cosplay situation?” Diana asked, bringing over a stack of pancakes.

“Tyler thinks I should bring all four options,” Lily said, reaching for the maple syrup.

“Smart man,” Diana said. “Always good to have choices … And did you two sleep well?”

“I did,” Lily said, then turned to me. “He sleeps like a log, as usual.”

“What sis said.” I loaded my plate with pancakes and bacon. “And you, Mom?”

“I slept through the night,” she said with a warm smile. “Thanks for asking.”

“And how’s the florist shop doing?” I asked again. Last time I asked her, she’d told me she was doing better. I’d helped her out with some advice here and there, which I’d learned from running my own E-commerce.

Her face lit up. “Wonderfully! That social media strategy you helped us implement has brought in so many new customers. We’ve had to hire another part-timer just to keep up with orders.”

“That’s amazing,” I said, genuinely happy for her.

“Riley says it’s all thanks to you,” Diana added, her eyes twinkling. “She’s been asking when you might come by again, by the way.”

Lily giggled. “I bet she has.”

“We’ll see,” I said. “My business is doing great too, so I got a lot of work on my hands. The new product line is selling better than projected. I might need to scale up production soon.”

Diana reached across the table and squeezed my hand. “I’m so proud of you, honey. You’ve built something really special.”

“We all have,” I replied, looking between her and Lily. The double meaning wasn’t lost on either of them, and smiles spread across their faces.

Diana made sure to squeeze Lily’s hand as well, complimenting her for doing something she loved. We finished breakfast, discussing Lily’s streaming plans and Diana’s upcoming flower arrangement workshop. As Lily cleared the dishes, Diana gave me a light shoulder massage.

“Will you be working all day?” she asked.

“Just until around three. I’ve got inventory to manage and some supplier calls.”

“Perfect timing,” Diana said. “Julia’s coming at noon, so you’ll have some peace and quiet for your calls.”

“And then I’ll be gone until tomorrow,” Lily added, returning from the sink. “So you two will have the house to yourselves.”

Diana and I exchanged a glance that made my pulse quicken. “I’m sure we’ll find ways to keep ourselves occupied,” she said with a grin.

I took a long sip of my juice, trying to hide my smile behind the mug. The thought of having the house alone with Diana sent a pleasant warmth through my body.

After breakfast, I retreated to my room to handle business calls while Lily continued preparing for her stream. The morning passed quickly, and by mid-afternoon, I’d wrapped up my work quicker than predicted and headed downstairs.

“Lily, want to play some Smash before Julia gets here?” I called out, setting up the Switch on the living room TV.

“Yes!” she squealed, bounding down the stairs like an excited puppy. “I need to warm up my thumbs anyway. She’s been practicing, so she might actually beat me this time.”

We settled onto the couch, controllers in hand. Lily selected Zelda, naturally, while I went with Link.

“Ready to get your ass handed to you?” she taunted, nudging me with her elbow.

“In your dreams, sis,” I shot back.

The match began, and we fell into our familiar tradition of trash talk and competitive focus. Lily’s tongue poked out slightly as she concentrated, her fingers flying over the buttons.

“Ha! Take that!” she crowed as Zelda landed a particularly devastating combo.

“Oh, it’s on now,” I said, retaliating with a series of attacks that sent her character flying.

We were so absorbed in our game that we both jumped when the doorbell rang, its chime cutting through our competitive bubble.

“She’s here!” Lily exclaimed, dropping her controller mid-match and leaping to her feet. Her whole face lit up with excitement as she raced to the door, nearly tripping over the coffee table in her haste.

“Lily, calm down before you hurt yourself!” Diana called from the kitchen, laughing.

I paused the game and stood up, smoothing my shirt as Lily flung open the front door.

“Julia!” she squealed, throwing her arms around her friend in a tight embrace. “I’ve been waiting all day!”

“Hey, Lily,” Julia said, laughing and returning the hug with equal enthusiasm. They rocked back and forth, Lily vibrating with excitement.

“I’ve got all the cosplays ready for the stream,” Lily said, still clinging to her friend. “We’re going to have so much fun!”

As they separated, I got my first good look at Julia. She was tall and slender, with light brown hair that fell in waves past her shoulders. What immediately caught my attention was her impressive bust, which strained against a faded Nintendo t-shirt that had definitely seen better days. The shirt had a small coffee stain near the hem and was fraying slightly at the collar.

Her jeans were torn at the knees, not in the fashionable way that costs extra at the store, but in a way that suggested genuine wear and tear. The hems were completely frayed, threads dangling over scuffed sneakers that were one washing away from falling apart. A cracked phone screen peeked out from her back pocket, the protective case long gone.

Despite her worn appearance, Julia had a genuinely pretty face, cute in a nerdy way, with bright eyes behind stylish glasses and a warm smile that transformed her entire countenance.

I felt an immediate pang of sympathy as I compared her outfit to Lily’s well-kept clothes. Lily’s wardrobe wasn’t extravagant, but everything was clean, intact and clearly purchased within the last year. Looking at Julia’s well-worn backpack, with its safety pins holding together a broken strap, I couldn’t help but think about my own thriving business and financial security.

Had Lily mentioned Julia’s financial situation before? I tried to recall if there had been hints I’d missed, feeling a subtle guilt for not paying closer attention. Here I was, worrying about scaling up my already successful business, while Lily’s friend was clearly struggling just to get by.

Julia turned to me, her smile bright but a touch shy. “Hi, Tyler. Lily’s told me so much about you.”

“Positive things, I hope,” I replied with a friendly smile.

“Mostly,” she teased me, adjusting her glasses in a gesture that reminded me of Lily. There was a moment of lingering eye contact that made me suddenly aware of how attractive she was, despite, or perhaps because of, her unpretentious appearance.

Diana stepped out of the kitchen, wiping her hands on a dish towel. “Julia, it’s so wonderful to have you over!” she exclaimed, pulling the girl into a warm hug. “Lily’s been buzzing around all morning getting ready for your stream.”

“Thanks for having me, Mrs. Summers,” Julia replied, visibly relaxing in Diana’s embrace. “It smells amazing in here.”

“Just putting together some lunch for everyone,” Diana said, stepping back to look at Julia with genuine fondness. “It’s so nice to see Lily with such a good friend. You’ve been such a positive influence on her.”

Julia blushed slightly at the praise. “Lily’s the amazing one. Her cosplay skills are going to take us to the next level with this collab!” Her enthusiasm matched

“You have to see what I’ve prepared!” Lily grabbed Julia’s hand. “Can we go upstairs before lunch, Mom? I want to show her the costumes.”

“Of course, sweetie. Lunch will be ready in about twenty minutes.”

Lily dragged her up the stairs, their excited chatter fading as they disappeared into Lily’s room.

Diana turned to me with a knowing smile. “Julia seems nice.”

“Yeah, she does,” I agreed, helping Diana set the table. “Lily really lights up around her.”

“It’s good to see her with a friend who appreciates her creativity,” Diana said, pulling sandwich ingredients from the refrigerator. “Can you grab the pitcher of lemonade?”

I retrieved the lemonade, my mind still on Julia’s worn clothing and the contrast with our comfortable lifestyle. “Has Lily mentioned anything about Julia’s home situation?” I asked.

Diana’s expression softened with understanding. “You noticed too, huh? Julia’s family struggles a bit financially. She’s raised by a single mom.”

“I had no idea,” I admitted, feeling even worse for not paying attention.

“Lily mentioned it a few times, but she never makes a big deal of it. I think she admires how hard Julia works.”

I could hear the girls laugh upstairs as Lily presumably showed off her cosplay creations. The sound brought a smile to my face despite my concerns.

* * *

Twenty minutes later, we were all seated around the kitchen table. Diana had prepared an impressive spread of homemade sandwiches, thick slices of fresh bread piled high with roast chicken, avocado and crisp vegetables.

I had positioned myself across from Julia, passing plates and helping serve the food. Lily sat beside her friend, bouncing in her seat as they continued discussing their streaming plans.

“These look amazing, Mrs. Summer,” Julia said, her eyes widening at the generous portions.

“Please, call me Diana,” Diana insisted. “And help yourself to as much as you’d like. Growing streamers need their energy.”

“The cosplays Lily made are fantastic,” Julia said, accepting the plate I handed her. Our fingers brushed briefly, and I noticed how she gave me a shy look. “She’s got this steampunk explorer outfit that looks so cool.”

“She’s been working on those costumes all days,” I said, reaching for my own sandwich.

Julia turned to me with a bright smile. “Lily’s always bragging about your fitness business. Must take a lot of discipline to look that fit,” she said, her gaze lingering appreciatively on my arms and chest.

I felt a flush of warmth at the compliment. “It’s mostly just consistency,” I said modestly.

“Tyler is being humble,” Lily said, giving me a wink. “He’s super successful. His online business is crushing it.”

“That’s so cool,” Julia said, leaning forward slightly. “What’s Southern California like? I bet you meet all kinds of interesting people there.” There was a hint of wistfulness in her voice.

“It has its moments,” I replied, “but honestly, it can be pretty superficial. I prefer it here.”

Julia laughed a bit too enthusiastically at my mild joke about LA culture, her eyes crinkling behind her glasses. As I returned her smile, I noticed the way she tucked her hair behind her ear, a gesture that seemed both nervous and demure.

“You should see how Tyler handles the Switch controller,” Lily chimed in, nudging Julia with her elbow. “He thinks he’s so good, but I just destroyed him at Smash before you arrived.”

“That’s because you cheated,” I said. “You distracted me with that whole ‘look out the window’ trick again.”

“It’s not cheating if you fall for it every time!” Lily said, blowing me a raspberry and turning to Julia. “He’s so gullible.”

“I’m not gullible,” I said, feeling my cheeks warm slightly. “I’m … trusting.”

“Sounds like something a gullible person would say,” Julia joined in to tease me.

I shifted in my seat, torn between feeling flattered by her attention and uncomfortable with the situation. Lily’s friend was attractive, sure, but she was just that, Lily’s friend. Besides, there was something in her eagerness that made me wonder if her flirtation came from a deeper place than mere attraction. Maybe it was loneliness, or just wanting to feel seen.

“Speaking of gaming,” Julia said, turning to Lily, “you have to hear about my epic fail during my last stream. So I was doing this hardcore dungeon run, right? And I’m telling all my viewers how I’ve mastered this boss fight…”

“Oh no,” Lily giggled, already sensing where this was going.

“So I’m mid-sentence, talking all this big game, when I spill my drink all over the keyboard and activates like three different abilities at once. I panic, knock over my energy drink, again, and it spills all over my lap. I jump up screaming, my headset flies off, and the whole stream just sees an empty chair while I’m cursing off-camera.”

We all burst out laughing at her retelling.

“The best part? My viewers thought it was a bit! They were like ‘best streamer reaction ever,’ and I got like fifty new subscribers that day.”

“That’s genius!” Lily said. “We should incorporate some physical comedy into our collab.”

“Maybe something less wet,” Julia said. “Our place is kinda cramped, my mom would kill me if we soaked the carpet in my bedroom. It’s already seen better days.”

“We could do something with confetti instead,” Lily said excitedly. “For the big finale!”

“That would be perfect.” Julia’s eyes lit up. “Oh, and I need to remember to charge my phone tonight. It’s on its last leg, screen’s cracked to oblivion, but I’m saving up for a new one,” she said it so matter-of-factly, without a hint of self-pity, that my respect for her grew instantly. I glanced at her cracked phone on the table, suddenly conscious of my brand-new model sitting beside my plate.

“How did you two meet, anyway?” I asked, genuinely curious. “Lily never really told me the full story.”

The girls exchanged a fond look before Julia answered. “It was actually through Twitch,” she said. “I was streaming some Zelda gameplay, pretty badly, I might add, and Lily hopped into the chat to give me tips. She was so nice about it, not like those trolls who just spam ‘git gud’ in the comments.”

“I wasn’t even planning to stay on her stream,” Lily added. “But she was so funny, and she had this awesome Princess Zelda poster in the background.”

“Next thing you know, we’re in a four-hour voice chat talking about cosplay designs and game theories,” Julia continued. “It was like finding my long-lost twin.”

“Except I’m the smarter twin,” Lily joked, sticking out her tongue.

“In your dreams,” Julia shot back, playfully shoving her.

Watching their easy camaraderie, a wave of gratitude washed over me. After years of seeing Lily struggle to connect with peers who bullied her for being different, here was someone who truly appreciated her quirks and creativity. It meant more to me than Julia could possibly know.

“These sandwiches are amazing, Mrs. Summer, uh, I mean, Diana,” Julia said, finishing her second one. “Way better than the ramen cups I practically live on.”

“You’re welcome anytime, dear,” Diana replied warmly. “Our kitchen is always open to Lily’s friends.”

As lunch wrapped up, Julia helped clear the table, insisting on doing her part despite Diana’s protests. When she handed me her plate, our fingers brushed again, and she looked up at me through her lashes.

“Thanks for being so welcoming,” she said. “Lily’s lucky to have such a cool brother.”

“I’m the lucky one,” I replied, trying to keep my tone friendly but not overly encouraging. “It’s great to see Lily so happy with her streaming plans.”

Diana appeared beside us, breaking the moment. “We should probably start loading up the car with all those cosplay supplies,” she said. “Julia’s mom is expecting us by three, right?”

“Yes, ma’am,” Julia said, reluctantly stepping back from me.

“I can help carry everything down,” I offered, seeing the mountain of costume bags and equipment Lily was attempting to wrangle down the stairs.

“My hero!” Lily said dramatically, pretending to swoon. “Always rescuing damsels from dangerous cosplay avalanches!”

We all laughed as I bounded up the stairs to help, taking the heaviest bags from her arms. Julia followed behind, gathering smaller accessories and prop weapons.

As we loaded everything into Diana’s car, Julia turned to me one last time.

“It was really nice meeting you, Tyler,” she said, her smile genuine and warm. “Maybe you could guest star on our stream sometime?”

“I’d just embarrass myself,” I laughed.

“That’s kind of the point,” she replied with a wink before climbing into the backseat.

I waved as they drove off, Lily’s excited chatter still audible even as the car pulled away.

I returned inside and settled at the kitchen counter with my laptop, trying to focus on work.

After about an hour, I heard Diana’s car pull back into the driveway. The front door opened, and she walked in, looking pleased but tired.

“Those two are going to have so much fun,” she said, setting her purse down. “Julia’s mom seems lovely.”

“Lily seems to really care about her,” I said, closing my laptop.

Diana came over and ruffled my hair affectionately. “You raised your eyebrows quite a bit during lunch. I think someone has a little crush on you.”

I felt my cheeks warm. “I noticed. She seems nice, but…”

“But your heart is already taken by her best friend,” Diana finished. “I’m so proud of you, Tyler. The way you love Lily, the way you love both of us, it’s something special.”

“I just want you both to be happy,” I said simply.

Diana slid onto the stool beside me, her hand finding mine. “You know, I’ve been thinking about your relationship with Lily. If you want it to be more romantic, you should surprise her sometimes. Little gestures go a long way, flowers, her favorite candy or even just a sweet note hidden where she’ll find it later.”

“Like a relationship mentor,” I said with a smile.

“That’s what a mother is for,” she replied, leaning in to press a kiss to my forehead. Her lips lingered there, warm and comforting. “To teach her children about love in all its forms.”

I closed my eyes, enjoying the moment. “I was thinking about Julia,” I said as Diana pulled away. “It means a lot that she cares about Lily so much. After all those years of bullying…”

“I know,” Diana nodded solemnly. “Lily needed someone like her. A true friend who sees her value.”

We talked a little bit about various topics till I got an email notification on my phone.

“Busy?” Diana asked with a smile.

“I should get back to work,” I sighed, gesturing to my laptop. “I have some inventory to manage before the end of the day.”

“And I have some emails to catch up on for the shop,” Diana said. “Dinner at seven?”

“Perfect.”

We worked separately for the next few hours, and Diana called for me when dinner was ready.

When we finally sat down to eat fajitas, Diana raised her glass in a small toast.

“To having the house to ourselves,” she said with a playful wink.

I clinked my glass against hers. “To quality time.”

We ate in comfortable silence for a few minutes before Diana spoke again. “I saw your face when you took in Julia’s clothes,” she said, her tone gentle rather than accusatory.

I froze mid-bite. “What do you mean?”

She reached across to squeeze my hand. “I mean, how concerned you looked when you noticed her clothes and phone. You have a keen eye for stray birds, Tyler.”

I relaxed, setting down my fork. “I just felt bad for her. She seems like such a great friend to Lily, and it’s obvious she’s struggling.”

“You’re sweet,” Diana said, her eyes soft with affection. “That’s one of the things I love most about you, your compassion.”

“I was thinking maybe I could help her somehow,” I said. “But I don’t want to embarrass her or make Lily feel weird.”

“That’s thoughtful of you. Maybe there’s a way to do it that preserves her dignity.”

We continued eating, the conversation shifting to other topics, Diana’s plans for the flower shop’s fall collection, my ideas for new products and Lily’s growing success on Twitch.

“She’s really found her niche,” Diana said. “And I think Julia’s been good for her confidence.”

“Definitely,” I agreed. “It’s nice seeing her excited about something besides video games.”

As we finished our meal, Diana served a pie she’d baked. The first bite was a perfect balance of sweet and tart, the berries bursting with flavor beneath the buttery crust.

“This is divine,” I said, enjoying another bite. “You’ve outdone yourself.”

“Thank you, sweetie,” she replied, looking pleased. “I thought we deserved something special tonight.”

She took a sip of her wine, her eyes meeting mine over the rim of her glass. “You know, Lily’s gone tonight.”

“I’m aware of that.”

“It’s been a while since we’ve had the house to ourselves,” she said, her foot brushing against mine under the table. “Almost a week since we’ve been together.”

“Too long,” I agreed, my body already responding to her subtle touch.

“So,” she said, setting down her glass, “would you like to go to bed together tonight?”

“Yes,” I replied without hesitation. “I’d like that very much.”

A satisfied smile spread across her face. “Good. Why don’t you go relax while I clean up? I’ll join you soon.”

“I can help with the dishes,” I offered.

“No need,” she insisted, rising from her chair. “Go on. I won’t be long.”

I nodded, pressing a quick kiss to her lips before heading upstairs to my room. Once there, I remembered Lily’s and Julia’s stream was starting soon. Curious to see how she and Julia were doing, I opened my laptop and navigated to their Twitch channel.

The stream had just gone live. Lily and Julia sat side by side. Lily’s explorer outfit looked even more impressive on camera, the tiny gears catching the light as she gestured excitedly. Julia wore a matching creation, though slightly simpler, with a vest and goggles that complemented her glasses.

They looked so happy together, their enthusiasm infectious. Lily’s entire face lit up as she explained their streaming schedule, and Julia kept sneaking glances at her friend, clearly admiring Lily’s confidence and creativity.

Despite Julia’s worn clothing earlier, her cosplay looked impressive. Lily must have worked hard to create something special for her friend. As they began their first game, I noticed how supportive they were of each other, cheering and high-fiving at every small victory.

I couldn’t help but feel affection, not just for Lily but for Julia too. She’d given Lily something invaluable, true friendship and acceptance. Looking at her cracked phone sitting on the desk beside them, an idea formed in my mind.

Opening another tab, I navigated to their donation page. Without overthinking it, I transferred a substantial amount, enough to buy a new phone and then some clothes, with a simple message, For the best streaming duo out there. Keep making magic together. -anonymous admirer.

I watched the screen, waiting. A moment later, a loud notification sound played on their stream, and both girls jumped. Julia’s eyes widened as she read the donation amount.

“Oh my god!” she gasped, nearly knocking over her drink in shock. She grabbed Lily’s arm. “Is this real? Look at the amount!”

“Wow,” Lily said in awe. “What a legend!”

Julia seemed completely overwhelmed, her eyes filling with tears behind her glasses. “I don’t know what to say,” she stammered. “This is … I can’t believe … thank you so much, whoever you are!”

Seeing her genuine reaction, the way her hand trembled slightly as she pushed her glasses up, warmed my heart. It was worth every penny to see that moment of pure joy and disbelief.

“We’re definitely going to make this the best stream ever now!” Lily said.

“What are you smiling about?” Diana’s voice came from my doorway, startling me.

I turned to find her leaning against the frame, but my response died in my throat. She was wearing a black negligee that left little to the imagination, the delicate lace barely covering her ample curves. Her blonde hair fell in loose waves around her shoulders, and her lips were painted a deep, sexy red.

“Are you spying on the girls?” she asked, her tone playful rather than accusatory as she sauntered into the room.

“Not spying,” I said, tearing my eyes away from her body to glance back at the screen. “I just gave Julia a donation for their stream … a big one.”

Diana came closer, looking over my shoulder at the screen where Lily and Julia were still celebrating, their excitement palpable. “That was incredibly generous of you,” she said, her breath warm against my ear. “I’m proud of you.”

Her lips found my neck, pressing soft kisses along my pulse point. “Very proud,” she murmured against my skin.

I closed the laptop, turning to fully face her. “She deserves it. They both do.”

“And you deserve a reward for being so thoughtful,” Diana said, taking my hand and leading me to my feet. “Come with me.”

I followed her willingly as she guided me down the hall to her bedroom, her hips swaying hypnotically with each step. The glow of bedside lamps cast golden light across her king-sized bed, where silk sheets awaited us.

“Finally, just you and me,” she said, turning to face me as we reached the foot of her bed. Her fingers traced up my chest, sending shivers across my skin. “Having the house to ourselves is such a rare treat.”

“It is,” I said. “But the threesomes are fun though.”

“They are,” she said with a grin.

My hands found her waist, feeling the fabric beneath my fingers. “You look absolutely stunning.”

Diana smiled as she began unbuttoning my shirt. “Thank you, sweetie. Now, I want to feel you against me,” she whispered. “All of you.”

I let her undress me, her experienced hands making quick work of my clothes until I stood naked before her. Her gaze traveled over my body, lingering on my hardening shaft.

“Perfect,” she said, stepping back to slip the negligee from her shoulders. It fell to the floor, revealing her naked form in all its glory.

I drew her against me, both of us sighing at the contact of skin on skin. Her bell-shaped breasts with pink nipples mashed against my chest, and our lips met in a passionate kiss, tongues swirling together as my hands explored the familiar curves of her body. She was warm and soft in all the right places, and my hands landed on her butt, squeezing her cheeks.

“I’m so horny,” she murmured against my lips.

I felt my cock pressed against her wet slit, covering my shaft in her mature honey. We broke the hug, and she walked backward toward the bed and pulled me with her.

We fell onto the mattress together, my body covering hers as we continued to kiss and touch. My lips traveled down her neck, across her collarbone and finally reached her breasts. I took one pink nipple into my mouth, sucking gently as she arched beneath me.

“Oh, Tyler,” she said, her hand finding my neck. “That feels wonderful.”

I sucked and kissed both breasts, relishing the way she responded to my touch. Her skin tasted faintly of vanilla, sweet and sexy. As I kept enjoying her boobs, my hand slid between her thighs, fingering her wet slit.

“You’re so responsive,” I whispered against her skin.

“Only for you,” she replied, her hips rising to meet my touch. “Please, don’t make me wait.”

I positioned myself between her legs, the head of my cock nudging against her pussy. Our eyes locked as I slowly pushed forward, both of us gasping as I filled her completely at the first thrust.

“Yes,” she sighed, her legs wrapping around my waist. “Just like that.”

I began pushing in and out, fucking her nice and slow. The feeling of being inside her without any barriers was the best feeling in the world, hot, wet, and so incredibly intimate. This was pure love, nothing held back between us.

Diana’s nails raked lightly down my back as she matched my movements, her body rising to meet each thrust as her tits kept jiggling like mad. “Harder,” she said. “As deep as you can.”

I complied, sending my cock to her depths so our flesh smacked and increasing the pace and force of my thrusts. The headboard began to tap against the wall, the bed creaking beneath us as our passion intensified. Sweat beaded on my skin as I drove into her again and again, watching her face contort with pleasure.

“You feel so good,” I said, feeling the familiar tension building at the base of my spine as her pussy became snugger.

Her inner walls began to flutter around me, signaling her approaching climax. I shifted slightly, changing the angle to hit that spot that always drove her wild. The effect was immediate, her back arched off the bed and a moan escaped her lips.

“Oh god, Tyler, right there!” she said, her fingers digging into my shoulders.

I maintained the rhythm, watching in awe as pleasure overtook her. Her entire body tensed, then shuddered as she came, her walls clenching around my shaft. Then it was my turn. With a final thrust, I buried myself deep within her and let go. Wave after wave of pleasure crashed over me as I emptied myself inside her, filling her with my seed. I resorted to micro-fucking her, enjoying the sensitivity. I collapsed against her, both of us breathing heavily as we came down from our shared high.

For several minutes, we lay entwined, our heartbeats gradually slowing. I remained inside her, neither of us wanting to break the connection just yet.

“That was worth the wait,” she murmured, pressing a kiss to my shoulder.

“Definitely,” I agreed, lifting my head to look at her. Her cheeks were flushed, her hair tousled around her face. She had never looked more beautiful.

Eventually, I slipped out of her, rolling to the side but keeping one arm draped across her waist. A trickle of my release escaped her, evidence of our passionate union. There was something primal and satisfying about seeing my seed marking her as mine.

“Do you think Lily’s having fun with her stream?” Diana asked, snuggling against my chest.

“Definitely,” I replied, thinking of the girls’ excited reactions to my anonymous donation. “They were both so happy when I sent Julia the donation.”

“That was such a kind thing you did,” she said, her fingers tracing the contours of my abs. “Julia seems like she could use the help, and you found a way to do it without making her feel like a charity.”

“That’s the point,” I said.

She yawned and kissed my cheek. “Sweet dreams.”

“You too.”


Chapter 2

Istood in my bathroom, my body still pleasantly sore from the night with Diana. I smiled at the memories of our sex. I hopped into the shower, letting the hot water wash away the lingering traces of sleep while my mind drifted back to Diana’s curves, the taste of her skin and the way she’d shuddered when I’d entered her.

After dressing in shorts and a t-shirt, I settled at my desk and opened my laptop. The morning passed quickly as I responded to business inquiries and checked inventory levels. Around noon, I received a text from Lily saying they were having an amazing time and would be home by three. Julia was going to sleep over, and they’d keep streaming.

I smiled, glad their streaming had been successful. Opening their channel, I saw they’d gained more followers overnight. The chat replay was filled with compliments about their cosplays and gaming skills. I spotted several messages specifically thanking the anonymous donor, and Julia’s heartfelt reaction when she’d announced she could finally replace her broken phone.

Turning back to my work, I couldn’t help replaying last night’s encounter with Diana. The way her body had felt against mine and her moans echoing in my ears. The memory alone was enough to make me hard again.

Someone knocked on my door. “Tyler? Are you decent?” Diana’s voice called through the door.

“Yeah, come in,” I replied, swiveling my chair around.

Diana stepped inside, looking beautiful in a floral sundress that hugged her curves. Her hair was pulled back in a loose ponytail, and she wore minimal makeup, just enough to enhance her natural beauty.

“Lily just texted,” she said. “Can you help when they get here? Julia’s crashing here.”

“Of course,” I said, standing and stretching. “How was the shop this morning?”

“Busy,” she replied, stepping closer to plant a quick kiss on my cheek. “The summer wedding season is in full swing, but I left Riley in charge so I could pick up the girls, and then I’ll head back.”

Her hand lingered on my chest, and her eyes met mine with heat. “Thank you for last night,” she murmured. “It was perfect.”

“It was,” I agreed, wrapping an arm around her waist and pulling her closer for a proper kiss. She melted against me, her body soft and warm.

She kissed me goodbye and headed to Julia’s place.

* * *

The sound of a car pulling into the driveway made me rise to my feet. I headed downstairs and opened the front door just as Lily was struggling up the path with several bags, Julia behind her carrying a box of electronics. What caught my attention immediately was their cosplay outfits. Lily was now dressed in a Princess Zelda costume, complete with a golden crown and an ornate dress that perfectly matched her slender figure. I smiled. I’d seen her in that outfit so many times by now, and she always looked so cute.

Beside her, Julia wore a skintight blue bodysuit that hugged every curve, instantly recognizable as Samus Aran from Metroid. The suit left little to the imagination, clinging to her ample bust and accentuating her long legs. Her light brown hair was pulled back in a high ponytail, and she’d replaced her rectangular glasses with contacts, giving me a clear view of her pretty face and hazel eyes.

“Tyler!” Lily called, dropping her bags to rush forward and hug me. “Did you watch our stream? We got so many new followers!”

“I caught some of it,” I said, returning her hug while trying not to stare at Julia in her form-fitting costume. “You both looked great.”

“It was amazing,” Julia said, setting down her box and approaching with a shy smile. “We had this anonymous donor who gave me enough for me to finally replace my phone and get some new equipment.” Her eyes sparkled with gratitude, and I had to fight to keep my expression neutral.

“That’s awesome,” I said casually. “Lucky break.”

“The computer’s in the trunk,” Lily said, pointing back to Diana’s car. “It’s super heavy.”

“I’ve got it,” I assured her, heading toward the vehicle.

The computer tower was indeed substantial, housed in a gaming case with LED lights and cooling fans. I lifted it carefully, adjusting my grip to distribute the weight evenly.

“Wow,” Julia said, watching me with admiration as I carried the tower effortlessly. “You’re really strong.”

“Thanks,” I replied, feeling a flush of warmth at her compliment. “Where does this go?”

“My room,” Lily said, leading the way upstairs.

Julia fell into step beside Lily, leaning close to whisper something that made her giggle. Then Julia turned back to me with an appreciative glance.

“Lily, you’re so lucky to have such a helpful brother,” she said, her tone light but her eyes lingering on my arms as I carried the heavy tower.

“Tyler is pretty great,” Lily agreed, giving me a knowing smile over her shoulder. “He takes good care of us.”

Once in Lily’s room, I set the computer down on her desk while the girls began unpacking the rest of their equipment. Julia bent to retrieve some cables from a bag, the bodysuit stretching taut across her backside. I quickly averted my eyes, focusing instead on helping Lily arrange the desk space.

“Do you need me to connect anything?” I asked.

“We’ve got it from here,” Lily said. “But thanks for carrying that monster up the stairs. Julia’s been using that same computer since high school.”

“It’s a dinosaur,” Julia admitted with a self-deprecating laugh. “But it’s served me well.” She straightened up, cables in hand and smiled warmly at me. “Seriously, thank you. That thing weighs a ton.”

“No problem,” I said, returning her smile. “Let me know if you need anything else.”

As I turned to leave, Julia touched my arm lightly. “Actually, would you mind showing me where the bathroom is? This costume is not exactly easy to navigate in.”

“Sure,” I said. “It’s just down the hall, second door on the right.”

“I’ll be right back to help set up,” Julia told Lily, following me into the hallway.

As soon as we were out of Lily’s room, Lily appeared in the doorway. “Tyler, can I talk to you for a sec?” she asked, her expression suddenly serious. “In your room?”

“Um, sure,” I replied, glancing at Julia. “The bathroom’s right there.”

“Thanks,” Julia said, continuing down the hall while Lily grabbed my arm and pulled me into my bedroom, closing the door firmly behind us.

“What’s up?” I asked, confused by her sudden urgency.

Lily’s eyes were wide with a mix of excitement and concern. “Julia doesn’t know about us,” she whispered, gesturing between us. “About our relationship. About you, me and Mom, any of it.”

“Well, yeah,” I said, raising an eyebrow. “That’s not exactly something you share with friends.”

“I know, but …” Lily bit her lip, fidgeting with the edge of her Zelda costume. “She’s my best friend, and she’s staying over more now, and I’m worried she might notice something.”

“We’ll be careful,” I assured her, not seeing the problem. “It’s not like we parade around naked or make out in front of guests.”

“That’s not all,” Lily continued, stepping closer and lowering her voice further. “I think you cast some kind of horny spell on me. I can’t sleep without climaxing anymore. It’s like my body is addicted to you.”

I rolled my eyes, unable to suppress a snort of laughter. “A horny spell? Really, Lily? That’s not a thing.”

“Then explain why I’m constantly wet,” she demanded, her cheeks flushing beneath her makeup. “Why I can’t focus on anything else when you’re nearby. It’s your fault!”

“Look,” I said with an exasperated sigh, “if you’re that worked up, either find an antidote to this supposed ‘spell’ or just masturbate like a normal person. Problem solved.”

Lily’s jaw dropped in indignation. “Are you serious right now? I can’t just masturbate with you in the house! It doesn’t work the same!” She stepped closer, her voice dropping to a husky whisper. “I need your joystick, Tyler. Your magic cum is the only thing that satisfies me now.”

“This is ridiculous,” I said. “Julia is literally down the hall, and you’re talking about—”

“Lily?” Julia’s voice called from outside. “Did you say where the HDMI cables were? I can’t find them!”

Lily shot me a frustrated look, her cheeks flushed with unfulfilled desire. “We’re not done with this conversation,” she whispered before opening the door. “Coming, Jules! They’re in the blue bag!”

She gave me one last meaningful glance before slipping out, leaving me alone with my thoughts and a growing headache. What had gotten into her lately? We’d always been careful about our relationship, especially when others were around … Or not really when I thought about it again. We’d gotten caught when we were at Riley’s place, and she’d practically moaned like a pornstar during that night. I needed to talk some sense into her before she did something we’d all regret.

* * *

A few hours later, Diana had left for the flower shop, leaving me to host lunch for Lily and Julia. I’d thrown together some sandwiches and salad, nothing fancy but filling enough.

“These are delicious,” Julia said, taking another bite of her turkey sandwich. She sat directly across from me, her leg occasionally brushing against mine under the table. She’d changed out of her Samus costume into a tank top and shorts, but somehow managed to look just as alluring.

“Thanks,” I replied, trying to keep my eyes from lingering on the way her tank top clung to her curves. “It’s just basic sandwich-making skills.”

“Don’t let him fool you,” Lily chimed in, reaching for more chips. “Tyler is actually an amazing cook when he puts his mind to it. You should taste his steak.”

I narrowed my eyes at Lily, who tried to stifle a giggle.

“I’d love to,” Julia said, her eyes meeting mine and thankfully not catching on. “Maybe you could cook for me sometime?”

“Uh, maybe,” I answered noncommittally, taking a sip of water.

“Tyler works from home most days,” Lily continued, seemingly oblivious to the tension. “He’s building this whole fitness empire online.”

“I know … that’s so impressive,” Julia said, leaning forward slightly. “I’ve been thinking about branching out from just gaming content. Maybe fitness would be a good angle?” Her fingers brushed against my wrist as she reached for the salt.

“It takes a lot of dedication,” I said.

“I bet you could teach me,” she replied, a playful smile tugging at her lips. “I’m a fast learner.”

Lily rolled her eyes. “Please don’t encourage him. His ego is big enough already and it gets harder when he’s excited.”

I kicked her under the table, and she stuck her tongue out when Julia wasn’t looking. There were certain times there I badly wanted to bend Lily over and fuck her hard to teach her a lesson.

“I don’t know,” Julia said, giving me an appreciative once-over. “Confidence is attractive in a guy who can back it up.”

“Tyler certainly can back it up,” Lily said with a wink. “I’ve seen it countless times myself.”

Luckily, they left me alone for a little bit to talk about their progress.

“Oh my god, look at these new follower numbers!” Lily exclaimed, turning her screen toward Julia. “We gained another hundred since this morning!”

Julia’s attention immediately shifted, her eyes widening at the statistics. “That’s amazing! The cosplay stream was definitely the right move.”

As they fell into excited chatter about their channel growth, I took the opportunity to clear some plates, needing a moment to collect my thoughts.

“Need help with those?” Julia’s voice startled me as she entered the kitchen, a stack of glasses in hand.

“I’ve got it,” I said, taking them from her.

“I’ll set up the new equipment,” Lily said and scurried up the stairs.

Julia smiled. “She’s determined to get everything perfect before our next stream.”

“She’s always been detail-oriented,” I replied, keeping my tone neutral as I rinsed the dishes.

Julia studied me for a moment, her head tilted slightly. “You two are really close, aren’t you?”

“We’ve always looked out for each other,” I said carefully, hoping Lily’s innuendoes weren’t too obvious.

“That’s sweet. I wish I had a sibling, even a stepsibling would be fun.” She sighed, a flash of sadness crossing her features. “Family’s complicated, I guess.”

Something in her voice made me pause. “Everything okay at home?”

Julia shrugged, suddenly finding the floor fascinating. “It’s fine. Just … tight, you know? Mom’s been struggling since her modeling work dried up.”

“Modeling?” I asked, genuinely surprised.

“Yeah, she was pretty big in the nineties. Magazine covers, runway shows, the whole thing.” Julia smiled wistfully. “She’s still gorgeous, but the industry isn’t exactly kind to women over forty.”

“That must be tough,” I said, turning to face her fully.

“We manage.” Her casual tone couldn’t quite mask the worry in her eyes. “Living off savings mostly, and whatever gigs she can still book. I try to help with my streaming income, but it’s not exactly steady.”

I felt a pang of sympathy, thinking of the anonymous donation I’d sent. “What about your dad? Is he in the picture?”

Julia’s expression hardened slightly. “He died many years ago. Drug overdose.” She said it matter-of-factly, but I could see the hurt beneath the surface. “He was a total douche, honestly. Left Diana with a mountain of debt and a broken heart. Classic rockstar wannabe who never grew up.”

“I’m sorry,” I said softly, resisting the urge to reach out and comfort her.

“Don’t be. We’re better off without him.” She straightened up, forcing a smile. “Anyway, enough about my sad backstory. Lily’s probably wondering where we disappeared to.”

“Julia?” Lily’s voice called from upstairs. “Can you come help me with this capture card? It’s being stupid again!”

“Duty calls,” Julia said with a laugh. Before turning to leave, she touched my arm gently. “Thanks for listening. Most guys tune out as soon as a girl mentions family drama.”

“I’m not most guys,” I replied simply.

Her smile turned genuine, warming her entire face. “No, you’re definitely not.”

As she headed upstairs, I found myself staring after her, conflicted emotions swirling in my chest. There was something undeniably appealing about Julia, not just her physical beauty, but her resilience in the face of hardship. The more I learned about her, the more I wanted to help, to ease her burden somehow.

* * *

Throughout the afternoon, I caught Julia watching me whenever she thought I wasn’t looking. Small touches, inside jokes and questions that gave her reasons to talk to me alone, it was becoming increasingly clear that her interest went beyond friendship.

During a break from helping the girls set up their equipment, I excused myself to use the bathroom. As I was washing my hands, a knock came at the door.

“Just a second,” I said, drying my hands on a towel.

When I opened the door, Julia stood there, looking slightly flustered. “Sorry, I didn’t realize you were in here.”

“No problem, all yours,” I said, stepping aside to let her pass.

Instead of entering, she paused in the doorway. “Actually, can I ask you something? It’s kind of personal.”

“Sure.”

“My mom’s birthday is coming up, and I want to get her something special,” she began. “But I’m kind of on a tight budget, and I thought maybe you might have some ideas? Since you seem to have good taste.”

“What does she like?” I asked, leaning against the doorframe.

“Fashion, photography, art…” Julia’s eyes lit up as she spoke about her mother. “She used to collect vintage perfume bottles before we had to sell them. She’s got this amazing eye for beauty.”

“What about a photography book?” I suggested. “You could find something second-hand but still in good condition.”

“That’s actually perfect,” Julia said, her face brightening. “She’s always talking about this photographer from the nineties who shot her first magazine spread.”

As she described her mother’s modeling career, I couldn’t help noticing the worry lines that appeared between her brows when she mentioned their financial situation. The more Julia shared about her home life, the more my heart ached for her. Behind her cheerful demeanor and witty remarks was a young woman shouldering responsibilities far beyond her years.

“I could help you look online for that photographer’s work,” I said. “Might find something within budget.”

“You’d do that?” Her eyes widened with genuine surprise. “That would be amazing. Thank you.”

“No problem. Just let me know when you want to search.”

Julia hesitated, then impulsively wrapped her arms around me in a quick hug. “You’re the best. Lily’s so lucky to have you.”

She broke the hug, and I watched her disappear into the bathroom, my concern for her deepening. How was she managing day to day? Was she skipping meals to help her mom with bills? The cracked phone, worn clothes and grateful reaction to small kindnesses painted a picture of someone struggling far more than she let on.

I returned to my room, my mind racing with possibilities of how I could help without overstepping or embarrassing her. The anonymous donation had been a good start, but maybe there was more I could do.

Lily popped her head in a little while later, now dressed in a top and skirt instead of Zelda. “What were you and Julia talking about for so long?”

“Her mom’s birthday gift,” I replied honestly. “She wanted some ideas.”

Lily studied my face. “You like her, don’t you?”

“She seems nice,” I said carefully. “And she’s a good friend to you.”

“She is,” Lily agreed, perching on the edge of my bed. “And she’s had a rough time lately. Her mom lost their house recently, and they had to downsize to this tiny place. Julia never complains, but I know it’s hard.”

My chest tightened. “I didn’t realize it was that bad.”

“She’d kill me if she knew I told you,” Lily said, her voice low. “She hates people feeling sorry for her.”

“I won’t say anything,” I promised. “But I am glad you told me.”

The sound of a car pulling into the driveway interrupted our conversation. Lily hopped up. “Mom’s home! I’ll go help with the groceries.”

* * *

Dinner that evening was lovely. Diana had brought home ingredients for a Mediterranean feast: grilled chicken, roasted vegetables, hummus and fresh pita bread. Julia’s eyes widened at the food as we gathered around the table.

“This looks delicious, Diana,” she said, her voice tinged with awe.

“Thank you,” Diana said, kissing Julia’s head. “How was everyone’s day? Did you get all the streaming equipment set up?”

Lily launched into an excited explanation of their new setup while I distributed glasses of lemonade. I noticed Julia taking smaller portions than the rest of us, as if afraid of appearing greedy. When Diana wasn’t looking, I added another piece of chicken to her plate. Julia glanced up, catching my eye with a grateful smile.

“And how’s your business going, Tyler?” Diana asked, turning her attention to me. “Any updates on that new product line?”

“Actually, yes,” I replied, explaining the latest developments with my fitness platform. As I spoke, I noticed Julia watching me intently, her expression a mix of admiration and curiosity.

“That sounds fascinating,” she said when I finished. “How did you learn all that marketing strategy?”

“Mostly self-taught,” I admitted. “Lots of trial and error.”

“Tyler has always been good at figuring things out,” Diana said proudly. “Even as a little boy, he could fix anything that broke around the house.”

Julia’s eyes never left my face. “Do you think someone could learn that kind of business sense? Or is it something you’re born with?”

“Anyone can learn it with enough determination,” I said. “Why? Thinking of branching out from streaming?” I remembered she’d mentioned something similar earlier.

“Maybe,” she replied, twirling her fork thoughtfully. “I’ve been considering selling some cosplay accessories online. Nothing fancy, just handmade items to supplement my income.”

“That’s a great idea,” I said encouragingly. “I could help you set up a simple website if you want.”

Julia’s face lit up. “Really? That would be nice!”

Throughout dinner, Julia continued asking questions about my business, her genuine interest evident in the way she leaned forward, absorbing every word. She seemed happier than I’d seen her all day, as if the possibility of new opportunities had lifted a weight from her shoulders.

After helping clear the table, Julia and Lily retreated upstairs to prepare for another streaming session. Diana touched my arm as I loaded the dishwasher.

“That girl has stars in her eyes when she looks at you,” she observed quietly.

“I know,” I said.

Diana studied my face. “You feel sorry for her.”

“Is it that obvious?”

“Only to me,” she assured me. “Your compassion is one of your best qualities.”

I nodded, acknowledging the wisdom in her words. “I’m going to my room to catch up on some work. Let me know if you need anything.”

* * *

Once alone, I opened my laptop and navigated to Julia and Lily’s Twitch channel. They were just starting their stream, both dressed in casual gaming attire rather than elaborate cosplays. Julia’s face was animated as she greeted viewers.

Without overthinking it, I opened their donation page again. This time, I transferred an even larger amount with the message, For the hardworking streamer with the great laugh. Your dedication deserves support. Keep shining. -Your anonymous admirer.

I watched the screen, heart racing as I waited for the notification to appear. When it did, Julia’s reaction was everything I’d hoped for. Her eyes widened in disbelief, her hand flying to her mouth.

“Oh my god,” she gasped, turning to Lily. “It’s the same person from yesterday, look!”

Lily squealed, throwing her arms around Julia in an enthusiastic hug. “That’s amazing! You totally deserve it!”

“I can’t believe this,” Julia said, her voice trembling slightly. “Whoever you are, thank you so much. This means more than you know.”

The genuine emotion in her voice warmed my heart. Lily squeezed her friend tighter. “See? I told you people appreciate you! Your fans love you!”

Julia wiped at her eyes, clearly struggling to maintain her composure. “Sorry for getting emotional, everyone. It’s just been a tough few months, and this … this helps more than I can say.”

Seeing her relief and happiness, I knew I’d made the right decision. It wasn’t charity. Julia worked hard and deserved support for her content. If my anonymous donations could ease her burden a little, it was worth every penny.

I continued watching their stream, smiling at their playful banter and genuine friendship. Around midnight, I heard a commotion from Lily’s room, raised voices, followed by laughter. Curious, I stepped into the hallway just as Lily called out.

“Tyler! Can you come here a second?”

I made my way to Lily’s room and found a disaster zone. A large dark stain spread across one side of Lily’s bed, the sheets and comforter soaked through. Julia stood nearby with a roll of paper towels, trying to contain the damage while fighting back laughter.

“That happened?” I asked, taking in the scene.

Lily made a sad face, gesturing dramatically at the mess. “I spilled soda all over my bed. It’s everywhere!”

“You’re such a klutz, Lily!” Julia exclaimed, affectionately exasperated. “How do you survive without me?”

“It was an accident,” Lily pouted, though her expression told otherwise. I wasn’t sure why, but I didn’t believe it was an accident.

Julia rushed over with a handful of paper towels, dabbing at the spreading stain while Lily held up the now-empty soda bottle with a sheepish expression.

“This is why we can’t have nice things,” Julia said, shaking her head with affectionate exasperation. “You always spill drinks when you’re excited!”

Lily’s cheeks flushed as she tossed the empty bottle into the trash. “Hey, it’s the curse of being too excited! My enthusiasm just makes me … accident-prone.” She poked at the soaked mattress and grimaced. “Ugh, this is completely unusable tonight. And we don’t have any spare sheets since Mom just did laundry yesterday.”

“I could sleep on the floor,” Julia offered, still dabbing at the mess. “Or the couch? If your mom doesn’t mind.”

Lily waved her hand dismissively. “Nah, don’t worry about it. I want you to sleep on the good side of my bed.” She turned to me with a shrug. “I’ll just sleep with my brother tonight. His bed’s huge anyway. Is that okay, Tyler?”

“Sure,” I said, narrowing my eyes at her. She was plotting something.

Julia froze mid-dab, her eyes widening slightly as she glanced between Lily and me. There was a moment of silence before she resumed blotting the mattress.

“You guys are super close, huh?” Julia continued, her fingers fidgeting with the paper towel. “Must be fun having a brother like that.”

Lily caught my eye briefly before turning back to Julia with a playful smile. “Yeah, he’s the best. Don’t worry, we’ll behave … mostly.” She punctuated this with a wink.

Julia smiled, but something wistful crossed her features. “Wish I had a sibling to crash with. It’s just me and mom in our tiny apartment. Gets pretty lonely sometimes.”

“Well, that’s what friends are for,” Lily said, giving Julia a quick side-hug.

After helping them contain the worst of the spill and setting up some towels to soak up the remaining liquid, I retreated to my room. The conversation had left me unsettled, not just because of Lily’s obvious hints but because of Julia’s reaction. There had been something in her eyes, envy and curiosity.

I changed into my sleep shorts and settled into bed with my laptop, answering a few late emails before opening a book on my Kindle app. The soft glow of my bedside lamp cast the room in a warm, amber light as I tried to focus on the words rather than thoughts of Lily joining me soon.

Soon enough, my door creaked open. Lily’s silhouette appeared in the doorway, backlit by the hallway light. She wore a tiny tank top and sleep shorts that hugged her curves, her hair loose around her shoulders and her glasses perched on her nose.

“Hey, bookworm,” she whispered, closing the door behind her. “Sorry about the bed situation.”

I set my laptop aside, raising an eyebrow. “Are you really sorry, or did you plan this whole thing?”

Lily feigned offense, pressing a hand to her chest. “Me? Plan to spill sticky soda all over my expensive sheets? I would never!”

“Uh-huh,” I said, unconvinced. “This wouldn’t have anything to do with that ‘horny spell’ you accused me of casting earlier, would it?”

She padded across the room and slipped under the covers beside me, her body immediately seeking my warmth. “Maybe,” she admitted with a mischievous smile. “Or maybe I really am just clumsy.”

“What did Julia say after I left?” I asked, genuinely curious.

Lily snuggled closer. “She asked if we often shared a bed. I told her only when necessary, like during thunderstorms when I was little.” She giggled softly. “But she definitely had this look in her eyes, like she was trying to figure us out.”

“We need to be careful,” I said, even as I allowed my arm to wrap around her waist.

“I know, I know.” Lily turned so her back pressed against my chest, settling into the position of little spoon. “But it’s kind of exciting, isn’t it? The risk?”

“This is Riley’s farm all over again, isn’t it?”

She giggled. “It doesn’t have to be … Well a sequel wouldn’t hurt, don’t you think?”

I buried my face in her hair, breathing her in as we settled into our familiar positions. “You’re horny,” I murmured against her neck, feeling her shiver in response.

For a few minutes, we lay in silence, our breathing synchronizing in the darkness. Then Lily shifted, supposedly adjusting for comfort, but the movement pressed her round bottom directly against my groin.

“Oops, sorry,” she whispered, not sounding sorry at all. “Or am I?”

She did it again, more deliberately this time, a slow, circular grind that had immediate effects. I felt myself hardening against her, my cock twitching to life as blood rushed south.

“Lily,” I said, my voice low and rough. “Julia is in your bedroom, right down the hall.”

“Then we’ll have to be extra quiet,” she replied, reaching back to grab my hip and pull me closer. “Besides, I’m pretty sure she’s fast asleep with her earbuds in. She always listens to music before bed.”

My resolve weakened as Lily continued her teasing movements, each subtle shift of her hips sending jolts of pleasure through my body. My balls were already aching, tension building from a day of unexpected arousal and the knowledge that I shouldn’t be doing this with Julia in the house.

“You’re playing a dangerous game,” I whispered, even as my hand slid beneath her tank top to cup one firm breast.

Lily’s breath hitched as my thumb brushed across her nipple. “Maybe,” she admitted, pressing back more firmly against my now-straining erection. “But isn’t that half the fun?”

My resistance crumbled entirely when she reached behind her to slip her hand into my shorts, her fingers wrapping around my shaft.

“Lily,” I groaned as she began to stroke me. “We shouldn’t…”

“We definitely should,” she said, her movements growing bolder. “I’ve been thinking about this all day. I had to change panties three times … and it’s all because of you.”

She turned in my arms to face me, her eyes gleaming in the dim light. “A kiss?” she asked, and I was powerless to refuse.

Our lips met in a sweet kiss. Lily’s tongue slid against mine as her hand continued its torturous exploration below. I tugged her tank top up, breaking the kiss just long enough to pull it over her head before capturing her mouth again.

Lily moaned as my hands roamed her body. I rolled her onto her back, hovering above her as I kissed a path down her neck to her exposed boobs.

“Tyler,” she whispered, arching as I dove right into her cleavage. “Let’s fuck.”

Her shorts and panties came off, leaving her naked beneath me. In the dim light, I could see the wetness already glistening between her thighs, evidence of how much she wanted this. I fingered her lightly, parting her pinkish pussy lips and revealing her sweet, pink interior.

“Turn around,” I said, wanting her pussy more than anything. “On your hands and knees.”

Lily complied eagerly, positioning herself with her ass raised toward me, looking back over her shoulder with a seductive smile. “Like this?”

“Exactly like that,” I confirmed, shedding my own shorts before kneeling behind her, my cock lightly tapping her ass.

I ran my hands over the smooth globes of her ass, squeezing gently before spreading her cheeks to reveal her wet, pink pussy. The sight made my cock throb painfully, pre-cum beading at the tip.

“Remember,” I told her, with the tip poised at her hole, “don’t start moaning like a pornstar.”

Lily nodded, biting her lip. Then she wiggled her hips, deliberately pressing back against my hardness. I held back, teasing her by just letting the tip of my cock brush against her entrance without pushing in. She whimpered softly, trying to impale herself on me.

“Tyler,” she whispered, looking back at me with desperate eyes. “Don’t tease me. Your horny spell is torture.”

Chuckling, I gripped her hips firmly, keeping her in place. “You’ve been teasing me all day with your little comments in front of Julia. Maybe this is what you deserve.”

Lily dropped her head to the pillow, muffling a frustrated groan. Her body trembled with need as I continued to slide my length along her slick folds without entering her. I leaned over her back, my chest pressing against her, and whispered in her ear, “Tell me what you want.”

“You know what I want,” she said, pushing back against me again.

I nipped at her earlobe. “Say it.”

She turned her head, her eyes meeting mine with a mixture of frustration and arousal. “Please, big bro … I need your joystick,” she moaned, the gaming reference making me smile despite myself.

Her pleading broke my resolve. “Fine… but quiet,” I reminded her again, shifting us both onto our sides in a spooning position.

I slid one arm under her neck while my other hand guided my cock to her entrance. With a gentle thrust, I pushed inside her, feeling her tight walls stretch to accommodate me. Lily bit down on her lip to stifle a moan as I filled her completely.

For a moment, we remained still, enjoying the sensation of being joined. Then I began to fuck her that gradually deepened as Lily relaxed around me. My hand found her breast, kneading the soft flesh.

“Yes,” she said, barely audible. “Just like that, touch my titties.”

My hips rocked against her ass as I drove into her from behind. Lily’s hand covered mine on her breast, pressing it more firmly against her as if she couldn’t get enough of my touch.

“Harder,” she whispered, her free hand reaching back to grip my thigh.

I complied somewhat, increasing the force of my thrusts while maintaining the careful, measured pace so the slap didn’t become too loud. The bed creaked softly beneath us, and I briefly worried about the noise before losing myself in the pleasure of Lily’s forbidden body.

My left hand kept squeezing her tit. “Shhh,” I reminded her as I continued to pump into her.

Lily turned her head, seeking my lips in an awkward but loving kiss. Our tongues danced together as I drove into her.

“Tyler,” she said against my mouth. “I’m getting close.”

“Me too,” I admitted, feeling the familiar tightening in my balls.

Lily reached up, threading her fingers through my hair and pulling my head down to whisper in my ear. “Fuck me like Mario fucking Peach,” she said.

“I’m doing it right now,” I reminded her.

I slipped my arm beneath her leg, lifting it to change the angle and allow me to thrust deeper, her leg raised high as I pounded into her.

Her breathing quickened, short, sharp gasps that she muffled against the pillow. I could feel her tightening around me, her body trembling on the edge of release. My own orgasm built rapidly, pressure mounting as Lily’s inner walls began to pulse around my shaft.

Suddenly, I heard a creak in the hallway. I froze mid-thrust, my cock buried deep inside Lily. I was one friction away from detonating and spilling my seed inside her pussy.

“Did you hear that?” I whispered, my heart pounding.

Lily’s eyes widened as she strained to listen. “Is it Mom?”

“I don’t think so,” I muttered, barely breathing. “She should still be asleep.”

The padding of footsteps continued down the hall, and we both realized simultaneously who it was.

“Julia,” Lily mouthed silently, panic flashing across her face.

We remained perfectly still as the footsteps passed my door and continued toward the bathroom. The gentle click of the bathroom door closing allowed us both to exhale slightly.

“Shit, that was close,” I whispered, starting to pull out of Lily’s warmth.

“What are you doing?” Lily hissed, reaching back to grab my hip, trying to keep me inside her. “Don’t stop now.”

I shook my head firmly. “We need to wait at least twenty minutes until she’s back asleep.”

“Twenty minutes?” Lily looked devastated. “But I’ve got a painful pussy that needs cum more than anything right now.”

“Trust me,” I whispered, wincing as my cock slipped free of her tight hole. “My balls are equally as blue. But we can’t risk it.”

The sound of running water and then peeing came from the bathroom. Lily and I lay frozen, listening to every sound. When the toilet flushed and the sink ran again, I placed my hand gently over Lily’s mouth as a precaution.

The bathroom door opened, and Julia’s footsteps padded back down the hall. Suddenly, they stopped right outside my door. Lily and I exchanged terrified glances, barely breathing. My hand remained firmly over her mouth, feeling her rapid breaths against my palm.

For what felt like an eternity, there was no movement. Then, mercifully, the footsteps continued, followed by the sound of Lily’s bedroom door opening and closing.

We both exhaled in relief, our bodies sagging against each other

“Does she usually do that?” I whispered, removing my hand from Lily’s mouth.

Lily shrugged. “I don’t know. Maybe she was listening? Or just stopped to check her phone or something?”

“Either way, we’re waiting twenty minutes,” I insisted, rolling onto my back.

Lily immediately rolled with me, her hand finding my still-hard cock. “I’m super wet,” she said, trying to position herself to slide me back inside her. “Let’s just be really quiet.”

I gently removed her hand. “Twenty minutes, Lily. Not a second less.”

“Pussy blocker,” she huffed, flopping onto her back beside me.

The minutes ticked by agonizingly slowly. Lily tried everything to change my mind, tracing patterns on my chest, whispering filthy promises in my ear and even sneaking her hand down to stroke me when she thought I wasn’t paying attention.

“Has it been twenty minutes yet?” she asked for what felt like the hundredth time.

I checked my phone. “It’s been nineteen minutes.”

“Close enough,” she insisted, already moving to straddle me.

“I’m timing it, Lily,” I said firmly. “One more minute.”

She rolled her eyes dramatically but complied, falling back against the pillows with an exaggerated sigh.

When my phone finally showed twenty minutes had passed, Lily didn’t wait for me to say anything. She immediately rolled onto her side, facing away from me, and reached between her legs to guide me back to her entrance.

“Finally,” she sighed as I pushed into her from the side, her walls welcoming me back with slick heat.

We resumed our fucking, my arm wrapped around her waist as I thrust into her from behind. Our bodies moved together in perfect synchronization, the pleasure building quickly after our forced intermission.

“Yes,” Lily said, barely audible as she pushed back against me. “I needed this so bad.”

I drove into her with controlled, measured thrusts, careful to keep the bed from creaking too loudly. The sensation was incredible, her tight pussy gripping me with each stroke and her body trembling against mine.

The tension that had been building earlier returned with a vengeance. My balls tightened as Lily’s inner walls began to pulse around me, signaling her approaching climax.

And with a final deep thrust, I buried myself completely in her pussy and exploded, pumping rope after rope of hot cum deep within her. Lily shuddered against me, her own orgasm washing over her as she felt my semen.

We both moaned, my cock still twitching inside her, when a sharp knock came at the door.

Before either of us could react, the door swung open.


Chapter 3

“Tyler? Are you awake? I heard—” Julia’s voice cut off abruptly as she stood frozen in the doorway, her eyes widening at the sight before her. Her mouth hung open, eyes fixed on the taboo scene before her. The dim light from the hallway illuminated enough for her to see everything: me spooning Lily from behind, our bodies joined intimately and the sheets tangled around our legs.

“Oh my god,” Julia gasped, her hand flying to her mouth.

Lily’s head snapped up, her eyes widening in shock as she hastily pulled the sheet over our bodies. “Julia? Knock next time! What are you doing storming in like that?” Her voice was more startled than angry, her cheeks flushing crimson as she shifted away from me.

I felt frozen in place, my heart hammering against my ribs as I struggled to process what was happening. Julia’s expression transformed before our eyes, shock giving way to hurt, her hazel eyes filling with tears that glistened in the low light.

“You and Tyler…?” Julia whispered, her voice breaking. “He’s … your dream man … I mean …” She took a shaky step backward, her face crumpling. “I didn’t know … I’m sorry …”

Lily’s brow furrowed in confusion. “What are you talking about?” she asked, her tone still carrying traces of annoyance as she clutched the sheet tighter to her chest.

Julia’s gaze lingered on me, a mixture of admiration and heartbreak in her eyes. “I thought … maybe …” she trailed off, unable to finish the sentence. Her tears spilled over now, tracking silently down her cheeks.

“Jules, wait,” Lily called, her irritation softening as Julia backed further into the hallway.

But Julia was already turning away, her shoulders hunched as she hurried down the hall. We heard her fumbling in Lily’s room, followed by the sound of her gathering her things. Within moments, she reappeared with her backpack clutched to her chest, not looking at either of us as she rushed down the stairs.

The front door closed behind her, the quiet click somehow more devastating than if she had slammed it.

Lily slumped back against the pillows, her anger draining away as concern took its place. “She looked so sad,” she murmured, staring at the doorway where Julia had stood.

I was still processing what had happened, my body numb with shock. “Did she say ‘dream man’? What did she mean by that?”

Before Lily could answer, we heard movement from down the hall. Diana appeared in the doorway moments later, her hair tousled from sleep and her robe hastily tied around her waist.

“What’s going on?” she asked, her voice thick with sleep. “I heard someone leave.”

Lily looked up at her, guilt written across her face. “Julia walked in on us … having sex. It had to happen this way, I guess … she saw everything.”

Diana’s expression remained calm as she processed this information. “It’s late and dark out, and Julia shouldn’t be going anywhere alone right now. Is she okay?”

“I don’t know,” Lily admitted, sitting up straighter. “She just ran out.”

Diana’s gaze hardened slightly, though her voice remained gentle. “She’s your friend, sweetheart. Call her, make sure she’s safe. We don’t know if she did it on purpose or not.”

Lily sighed. “She should’ve knocked,” she muttered, but reached for her phone on the nightstand. “Fine…”

She slipped out of bed, and I couldn’t help but notice the evidence of our lovemaking still visible on her inner thigh, a glistening trail of my cum that she absently wiped away with the edge of the sheet as she dialed Julia’s number.

We all waited in tense silence as the phone rang. After a few seconds, the ringing abruptly stopped.

“Now what?” Lily stared at her phone in disbelief. “She declined my call.”

Diana went to her room, fetched her own phone and called her. “Let me try.”

Diana sat on the edge of the bed as she waited. To our surprise, Julia answered after the second ring. “Julia, honey, it’s Diana,” Diana said, her voice warm and reassuring. “Are you alright? Where are you?” She listened for a moment, nodding. “I understand you’re upset, but we’re worried about you being out alone this late … Okay … That’s good. It’s okay, honey … come back if you need to, or text when you’re home safe.”

She hung up and looked at us. “She took an Uber home. She’s upset but okay for now.”

Lily sat heavily on the bed beside me, her shoulders slumped. “I can’t believe this happened.”

Diana perched on the edge of the mattress, her expression thoughtful. “Did Julia know about your relationship? About our family arrangement?”

“No,” Lily said, shaking her head. “I never told her. But she said something weird … about Tyler being her ‘dream man.’”

Diana’s eyebrows rose. “Ah,” she said simply. “That explains her reaction.”

“What do you mean?” I asked, finally finding my voice.

Diana gave me a sympathetic look. “Isn’t it obvious? Julia has feelings for you, Tyler.”

The realization hit me like a bucket of cold water. All those lingering glances, the way she’d find excuses to touch my arm, her eager questions about my business, signs I’d definitely noticed but hadn’t fully processed.

“But why would she call me Lily’s dream man?” I asked, confusion still clouding my thoughts.

Lily’s face suddenly paled. “Oh no,” she whispered, covering her mouth with her hand. “I think I know what happened now.”

Diana and I both turned to her expectantly.

“Remember how I told you Julia and I talk about everything? Well, I’ve been telling her about this guy I’ve been seeing… this amazing guy who understands me completely, who makes me feel special and beautiful. I never used your name, Tyler. I just called him my dream man.”

“So she thought you were talking about some other guy,” I said slowly.

“And then she walks in and sees us together,” Lily continued, her voice growing smaller. “She must think I’ve been sleeping with my brother behind my boyfriend’s back.”

“Or worse,” Diana added gently, “she realizes you were talking about Tyler all along.”

Lily groaned, flopping back against the pillows. “This is such a mess. She’s my best friend. The only real friend I’ve ever had.”

“She’s hurting right now,” Diana said, stroking Lily’s hair soothingly. “Finding out the person she has feelings for is in a relationship with her best friend would be painful enough. Add in that you grew up together …”

“What do I do?” Lily asked, her voice small and vulnerable. “What if she tells people? What if she hates me forever?”

Diana was quiet for a moment, considering. “I don’t think Julia will tell anyone. That would hurt you, and despite everything, I believe she cares about you too much for that.”

“But our friendship …”

“Give her time,” Diana advised. “Let her process what she’s seen. Tomorrow, when emotions aren’t so raw, you can try to talk to her.”

Lily nodded glumly. I wrapped an arm around her shoulders, pulling her against my chest.

“It’s going to be okay,” I said, though I wasn’t entirely convinced myself.

Diana stood, tightening her robe. “Try to get some sleep, both of you. We’ll figure this out in the morning.”

After she left, Lily and I lay in silence, the mood completely transformed from our earlier passion. Finally, Lily spoke, her voice barely audible. “I should have been more careful. I knew she was crushing on you.”

“You knew?”

Lily nodded against my chest. “She told me weeks ago that she thought you were cute. I should have discouraged it more firmly, but I didn’t want to seem weird about it. And part of me …” she hesitated, “part of me liked that she was interested in you. It made me feel special, knowing you were mine.”

I kissed the top of her head, understanding the complicated emotions. “It’s not your fault. None of us expected her to walk in.”

“The spill was my fault,” she admitted. “I did it on purpose so we could sleep together. If I hadn’t been so selfish …”

“Hey,” I said, tilting her chin up to look at me. “We all make mistakes. What matters is how we handle them afterward.”

Lily’s eyes were troubled as she looked at me. “What if she never speaks to me again?”

“Then we’ll deal with that. Together.”

She settled against me, her body gradually relaxing as exhaustion took over.

Lily slid back into my arms, nestling herself against my chest. Her skin was still warm and slightly sticky from our lovemaking. She fit perfectly in the crook of my arm, her slender form melding against mine as if we were two pieces of the same puzzle. I could feel her heartbeat gradually slowing as she pressed herself closer.

“Tyler?” she whispered.

“Hmm?” I stroked her hair.

“Do you think I’m a bad person?” The vulnerability in her voice made my heart ache. “For tricking the spill … for how Julia reacted?” Her fingers traced nervous patterns on my chest as she awaited my answer.

I took a moment to consider my words carefully, wanting to comfort her without dismissing the gravity of the situation. “No, you’re not,” I replied, pressing a gentle kiss to her forehead. “You’re just … human. We all want what we want. Julia will understand, you’re her friend.”

“But what if she doesn’t?” Lily’s voice caught on the words. “What if she hates me forever?”

“She won’t,” I assured her, though part of me wondered if I was being overly optimistic. “She cares about you too much for that.”

Lily sighed, her body relaxing against mine as I held her tighter. My arms encircled her completely. She nuzzled her face into my neck, her breath warm against my skin.

“I hope you’re right,” she murmured, her voice already growing drowsy. A contented sigh escaped her lips as she settled more comfortably against me.

I listened as her breathing gradually deepened and evened out, signaling her transition into sleep. Yet even as Lily found peace in slumber, my mind remained active, replaying the events of the night.

The look on Julia’s face when she’d discovered us, that mixture of shock, betrayal and heartbreak, haunted me. I felt a pang of guilt, not just for being caught, but for the unintentional pain we’d caused. She clearly had developed feelings for me, feelings that now seemed cruelly misplaced.

Tomorrow would bring difficult conversations. Lily would need to reach out to Julia to try to salvage their friendship. But perhaps there could be more to that conversation than just damage control. Perhaps Julia might find that her feelings weren’t as hopeless as she believed. Maybe there was room in our unusual relationship for one more person who needed love and acceptance.

With that thought warming me from within, I finally allowed my eyes to close, joining Lily in sleep.


Chapter 4

Warmth. That was my first sensation as consciousness slowly returned. Lily’s body was curled against mine, her back pressed to my chest and my arm draped protectively over her waist. My morning wood pressed insistently against her bare bottom, a natural reaction to the beautiful, dear girl in my arms. I blinked sleepily, noticing a dried trail of last night’s cum on her inner thigh.

Lily slowly woke up as well, mumbling something incoherent as she shifted against me. Her movement sent a jolt of pleasure through my already hard cock, and I had to suppress a groan. Despite the complications of last night, my body clearly hadn’t forgotten how good she felt.

“Morning,” I murmured, kissing her shoulder.

Lily turned in my arms, her eyes puffy and underlined with dark circles. “Morning,” she replied, her voice raspy from sleep.

“You look exhausted,” I said, brushing a strand of hair from her face. “Did you sleep at all?”

She shook her head, biting her lower lip. “Not really. I kept seeing Julia’s face when she found us. That look of betrayal…” Lily’s voice cracked. “I had nightmares about it. In one, she was crying and backing away from me, saying she never wanted to see me again. In another, she told everyone at school about us, and people were laughing and pointing…”

“Hey,” I said, cupping her cheek in my palm. “It’s going to be okay. We’ll sort this out together.”

“What if she hates me now?” Lily whispered, tears gathering in her eyes. “What if I’ve lost my friend forever?”

I pulled her closer, pressing a kiss to her forehead. “You’re not a bad person, Lily. Julia was shocked, yes, but she cares about you. We’ll figure it out, I promise.”

Lily nodded against my chest, though she didn’t seem entirely convinced. “I’ve never had a friend like her before. Someone who gets me, you know? Everyone else always thought I was weird or too dorky.”

“I know,” I said, thinking of the years Lily had spent being bullied and ostracized. “And that’s why I believe you two will work through this. Real friendship can survive difficult moments.”

She looked up at me, her eyes still troubled but with a glimmer of hope. “You really think so?”

“I do,” I assured her, leaning down to press a kiss to her lips.

What started as comfort quickly deepened as Lily responded eagerly, her arms wrapping around my neck as she pressed herself against me. Her tongue slipped past my lips, dancing with mine as her hand slid down my chest and stomach, finally wrapping around my erection.

“Lily,” I groaned against her mouth as she stroked me slowly.

“I need this,” she whispered, her eyes pleading. “I need to feel close to you right now.”

I nodded, understanding her need for connection and reassurance. My hand found her breast, kneading the soft boob and teasing her nipple to hardness as we continued to kiss. Lily moaned, arching into my touch as her strokes on my cock became a bit more enthusiastic.

“Just touching,” I murmured against her lips, knowing we couldn’t stay here for the rest of the day.

“But I want an orgasm,” she pleaded.

“Alright, fine,” I said.

Lily beamed and her hand never stopped its delicious torture on my shaft. I slipped my own hand between her legs, finding her already wet and ready. My fingers circled her clit before dipping into her pussy, making her moan against my mouth.

We brought each other to the edge, swallowing each other’s moans with deep kisses. Lily came first, her body shuddering against my hand as she bit down on my shoulder to muffle her cries. I followed moments later, spilling over her fingers and onto my stomach.

As we lay catching our breath, Lily pressed a final, tender kiss to my lips. “Thank you,” she whispered, her expression lighter than it had been all morning.

“For what?”

“For always knowing what I need.”

We cleaned up and dressed quietly, the intimacy of the morning giving way to the reality of the day ahead. Lily borrowed one of my t-shirts, the fabric hanging loosely on her smaller frame, and pulled on her sleep shorts from the night before.

“Ready to face the day?” I asked, taking her hand in mine.

She squeezed my fingers, taking a deep breath. “As ready as I’ll ever be.”

The smell of pancakes, tea and fresh flowers greeted us as we descended the stairs. Diana was already in the kitchen, dressed in a flowing sundress with her blonde hair pulled back in a ponytail. She looked up as we entered, her smile warm but her eyes concerned.

“Good morning, you two,” she said, flipping a pancake. “Sleep well?”

Lily shook her head, sliding onto a stool at the kitchen island. “Not really.”

Diana nodded in understanding, reaching across to squeeze Lily’s hand. “That’s to be expected, sweetheart.”

I poured tea for Lily and myself. She gave me a grateful smile, wrapping her hands around the mug as if seeking warmth.

“I tried texting Julia this morning,” Lily said, staring into her tea. “She hasn’t responded.”

“Give her time,” Diana said, placing a stack of pancakes in the center of the table. “She had quite a shock last night.”

Lily’s face hardened slightly. “She overreacted. It’s not like she caught us murdering someone. So what if we grew up together? It’s our business.”

Diana’s eyes relaxed as she took a seat across from Lily. “She didn’t overreact, honey. Julia has a crush on Tyler, and seeing you two like that hurt her heart. Finding out the guy she’s been dreaming about is not only unavailable but in a relationship with her best friend who happen to grow up with him? That’s a lot for anyone to process.”

Lily deflated, her momentary defensiveness giving way to understanding. “I guess you’re right. It was just … the way she looked at me, like I betrayed her.”

“It caused a misunderstanding,” Diana said gently. “But misunderstandings can be fixed, but with time and honest conversation.”

I served myself some pancakes, thinking about Diana’s words. Julia’s hurt expression haunted me, not just because we’d been caught, but because I genuinely cared about her feelings.

“Did she make it home okay last night?” I asked, cutting into my breakfast.

“She texted me when her Uber arrived,” Diana confirmed. “Just a brief message saying she was home safe.”

Lily pushed her pancakes around her plate, her appetite clearly diminished by worry. “She was so excited on our stream yesterday,” she said with a sigh. “There was this anonymous donor who gave her enough money to buy a new phone and some equipment. She was so happy … I feel so bad now.”

Diana looked at me, a knowing glint in her eye. “An anonymous donor, hmm?”

Catching on, Lily’s head snapped up. “Wait, Tyler, was that you? The donation?”

I nodded, suddenly feeling self-conscious under their combined gaze. “Yeah, it was me.”

Lily’s eyes widened. “But it was so much money! Why didn’t you say anything?”

I shrugged, trying to downplay it. “She needed it, and I had it to give. I didn’t want her to feel uncomfortable accepting it from me directly.”

“That was so nice of you,” Lily said, genuine warmth spreading across her face. “It meant the world to her. You should have seen how excited she was when she realized she could finally replace her broken phone.” Her expression turned thoughtful. “Imagine if she knew it came from you, her ‘dream guy’.”

“I just wanted to help,” I said quietly. “She works hard, and she’s been such a good friend to you. She deserves some support.”

Diana reached across the table to squeeze my hand. “It was kind. Julia needs people like you in her life. Don’t second-guess your generosity just because of what happened.”

“You know,” Lily said slowly, setting down her fork, “maybe this doesn’t have to be the end of our friendship with Julia.”

“What do you mean?” I asked.

Lily took a deep breath. “I’ve been thinking about it all night. Julia likes you, Tyler. And I’ve seen how you look at her too.” She reached across the table to take my hand. “What if … what if we told her the truth? About us? And what if…” she paused, “what if I told her I wouldn’t mind sharing you?”

Diana’s eyebrows rose, but she didn’t seem shocked by Lily’s suggestion.

“Are you sure about that?” I asked carefully. “You wouldn’t be jealous?”

Lily shrugged, a small smile playing on her lips. “Maybe a little, but Julia’s different. She’s my best friend, and I love her. And I know she needs someone like you in her life.” She squeezed my hand. “Besides, you’re enough man for both of us … Well, four if you count Riley and Mom.”

I felt a flush of warmth at her words, not just from the compliment but from the realization that Lily truly understood my need to protect and provide for those I cared about.

Diana cleared her throat. “That’s very generous of you. But first, we need to make sure Julia is okay. Maybe try calling her again?”

Lily nodded, pulling out her phone. Her fingers trembled as she dialed, and I could see her nervously fidgeting with the hem of my borrowed t-shirt as she waited. After several rings, her face fell.

“Still no answer,” she said, disappointment evident in her voice. “She’s really upset.”

“Try one more time,” Diana said. “Sometimes people need to see that you’re making an effort.”

Lily tried again, her guilt visibly mounting with each unanswered ring. “Nothing,” she whispered, setting her phone down with such gentleness it seemed she was afraid it might shatter. “I’ve really messed up, haven’t I?”

Before any of us could respond, the doorbell rang. We exchanged puzzled glances.

“Are we expecting anyone?” I asked, already rising from my seat.

Diana shook her head. “Not that I know of.”

I moved toward the door, feeling a strange mix of dread and hope. When I opened it, I was surprised to find a tall, elegant woman standing on our doorstep. She had to be in her late thirties or early forties, with long, wavy chestnut hair and beautiful hazel eyes that immediately reminded me of Julia. She wore simple jeans and a plain white blouse that fitted her toned and slightly curvy body.

“Hello,” she said, her voice sweet yet mature. “I’m Vanessa Voss, Julia’s mother. Is Lily home?”

“Yes, of course,” I said, stepping aside to let her in. “Please, come in.”

Vanessa stepped inside, her gaze quickly taking in the entryway before settling back on me. There was no mistaking the way her eyes lingered, a subtle appreciation in her expression that made me suddenly conscious of my casual appearance.

“Thank you,” she said, offering a smile that didn’t quite reach her eyes. “Julia came home very upset last night. She said something about a misunderstanding with Lily. I just wanted to make sure everything is okay.”

Diana appeared behind me, extending her hand. “I’m Diana, Lily’s mother. Please come in and have some coffee or tea. The kids were just having breakfast.”

Vanessa seemed to relax slightly at Diana’s warm welcome. “Tea would be wonderful, thank you.”

I led her to the kitchen, where Lily sat frozen. When she saw Vanessa, she immediately stood up. “I’m so sorry about what happened,” Lily began, her words tumbling out. “I never meant to hurt Julia, I swear. Is she okay?”

Vanessa’s expression softened as she took in Lily’s obvious distress. “She’s been better, honey. She wouldn’t tell me exactly what happened, just that there was a misunderstanding between you two.”

Diana gestured for Vanessa to sit and busied herself preparing tea. “These things happen between friends sometimes,” she said diplomatically. “Especially at their age.”

Vanessa nodded, accepting the mug Diana offered. “It’s not the first time I’ve seen Julia upset over friendship drama, but this seemed … different.” She took a sip of her tea. “Being a single parent isn’t easy. Sometimes I feel like I’m missing half the story.”

“I understand completely,” Diana replied, sitting across from her. “After my husband passed, I felt the same way raising Tyler and Lily.”

Vanessa’s eyes widened slightly. “I didn’t realize … I’m sorry for your loss.”

“It was more than a decade ago,” Diana said with a gentle smile. “We’ve managed, just like you’re managing with Julia.”

As the two women fell into conversation about the challenges of single parenting, I noticed Lily watching Vanessa with a mixture of guilt and curiosity. I understood her feelings; this was the mother of her best friend and a woman who had no idea about the complex relationships in our household.

“It’s not easy,” Vanessa was saying, her fingers tracing the rim of her mug. “Julia’s father has been out of the picture since she was little. My modeling career paid the bills for years, but the industry isn’t kind to women my age. Not many campaigns looking for mothers in their late thirties.”

“I can see where Julia gets her looks,” I said before I could stop myself.

Vanessa’s gaze shifted to me, an interest flickering in her eyes. “That’s very kind of you to say,” she replied, her smile warming. “And you must be Tyler. Julia’s mentioned you quite a few times.”

I felt a flush of warmth at the knowledge that Julia had talked about me to her mother. “What did she say?”

“Very good things,” Vanessa confirmed with a knowing look that made me wonder exactly what Julia had shared. “She says you run your own business? Something in fitness?”

“That’s right,” I said, surprised by her knowledge. “E-commerce selling fitness equipment.”

“Impressive for someone so young,” Vanessa said. “Julia says you’re very kind to her.”

“I just want to see her succeed,” I said honestly. “She’s talented and works hard.”

Vanessa’s expression relaxed further. “That means a lot. Julia doesn’t have many people in her corner.”

Diana refilled Vanessa’s cup. “So, how is Julia this morning? Lily’s been trying to reach her, but she hasn’t been answering.”

Vanessa sighed. “She’s been in her room since last night. I heard her crying, but she wouldn’t tell me why, just that she felt stupid and embarrassed.”

Lily’s face crumpled at this information. “It’s my fault,” she admitted quietly. “There was a … misunderstanding.”

“I’d like to go talk to Julia,” I said, looking directly at Vanessa. “If that’s alright with you.”

Vanessa’s eyebrows rose slightly, but there was a glimmer of hope in her expression. “You would?”

“Yes,” I said firmly. “I think I might be able to help clear things up.”

“That would mean the world to her,” Vanessa said, her relief palpable. “Julia thinks very highly of you. She’s told me how kind you’ve been, how you’re a great listener and always so considerate.” She paused, a hint of maternal pride crossing her features. “She doesn’t usually open up to people like that.”

“How much has she told you about me?” I asked, genuinely curious.

Vanessa smiled. “Enough that I feel like I know you already. How you’re ‘different’ from other guys her age.” She chuckled. “I think she has quite a crush.”

“I want to come too,” Lily said, straightening her shoulders despite her obvious nervousness. “I need to explain things to Julia myself. I owe her that much.” She turned to Vanessa with pleading eyes. “If that’s okay with you.”

Vanessa studied Lily for a moment, then nodded. “I think that would be good. Julia values your friendship deeply, even if she’s hurt right now.”

“Thank you,” Lily said, sighing in relief. “I promise I’ll make things right.”

Diana reached across the table to squeeze Lily’s hand. “I’m proud of you for taking responsibility,” she said. “That’s the mark of true maturity.”

Lily gave her a grateful smile before turning to me. “When can we go?”

“Now, if you don’t mind,” I said, looking to Vanessa for approval.

“That would be fine,” Vanessa said, finishing her tea and standing. “I can drive you both there.”

“Let me just change quickly,” Lily said, glancing down at her borrowed t-shirt and sleep shorts. “Give me two minutes.”

While Lily ran upstairs, Diana pulled me aside. “Be gentle with Julia,” she advised in a low voice. “She’s probably feeling very vulnerable right now.”

“I will,” I promised. “We’ll fix this.”

Lily returned moments later in jeans and a simple blouse, her hair hastily pulled into a ponytail. Her face was washed, but I could see the anxiety in her eyes as she nervously fidgeted with her phone.

“Ready?” Vanessa asked, car keys already in hand.

We said goodbye to Diana and followed Vanessa out to her car, a well-maintained but obviously aging sedan with a few rust spots along the wheel wells. As we climbed in, I noticed the worn upholstery and the small crack running across the bottom of the windshield.

Lily sat in the back while I took the passenger seat beside Vanessa. As we pulled away from the house, Vanessa glanced at me.

“So, Tyler, Julia tells me your business is doing quite well,” she said conversationally. “Something about fitness equipment?”

“Yes,” I said, grateful for the neutral topic. “I started with a simple online store selling specialized workout gear, and it grew from there.”

“He’s being modest,” Lily chimed in from the backseat. “Tyler is super successful.”

Vanessa looked impressed. “That’s remarkable for someone your age. Did you always know you wanted to be an entrepreneur?”

“Not exactly,” I said. “It started as a side project while I was in college, but I realized I enjoyed building something of my own more than following someone else’s path.”

Vanessa nodded thoughtfully. “I understand that feeling. When I was modeling, I always felt like I was fulfilling someone else’s vision. There’s something special about creating your own way.”

“What kind of photos did you take?” I asked, though I already knew the answer from our earlier conversation. I wanted to hear more about her life.

Her eyes were fixed on the road ahead. A hint of shyness crept into her voice as she spoke, “Magazine work mostly, some runway, but nothing too famous.”

“Julia told me you were on the cover of like, five major magazines.”

“That was a long time ago,” Vanessa said. “The industry changes quickly, and they’re always looking for the next young face.” She glanced at me briefly. “Not much demand for models in their late thirties, unfortunately.”

“Their loss,” I said sincerely. “You’re still stunning.”

A faint blush colored Vanessa’s cheeks. “That’s very kind of you to say.”

As we drove through town, the neighborhoods gradually changed. The well-maintained houses with manicured lawns gave way to smaller homes with more modest appearances. Vanessa turned down a street lined with apartment buildings and small duplexes, eventually pulling into the parking lot of a two-story apartment complex.

“Here we are,” she said, turning off the engine. “It’s not much, but it’s home for now.”

The building was clean but clearly aging, with peeling paint around the windows and a small sign advertising “Affordable Units Available.” The contrast with our spacious family home, or their older home, was immediately apparent, though Vanessa carried herself with such dignity that you might think she was entering a mansion.

We followed Vanessa up a narrow staircase to the second floor. She unlocked the door to apartment 2B and ushered us inside.

The apartment was small but well-maintained. What it lacked in space, Vanessa had clearly tried to make up for with thoughtful touches. Framed photographs lined the walls, many showing a younger Vanessa in various modeling poses alongside pictures of Julia growing up. A small bookshelf overflowed with well-worn paperbacks, and a vase of fresh wildflowers brightened the coffee table.

Despite these efforts, there was no hiding the worn carpet or the water stain on one corner of the ceiling. The furniture, while clean, showed signs of age: a couch with slightly flattened cushions, a coffee table with rings from countless mugs, and mismatched dining chairs around a small table.

“Julia?” Vanessa called, setting her purse on a small side table. “Tyler and Lily are here to see you.”

For a moment, there was silence. Then we heard movement from down the short hallway, and Julia appeared in the doorway of what I assumed was her bedroom. My heart clenched at the sight of her. Her eyes were puffy and red-rimmed, with visible tear tracks on her cheeks. She wore an oversized sweater and leggings, her hair loose but unbrushed, and her glasses slightly askew on her nose.

When she saw us, she froze, her gaze darting between Lily and me before settling on her mother.

“Honey,” Vanessa said gently, crossing to her daughter and placing a reassuring hand on her arm. “They wanted to talk to you. I think it might help to clear things up.”

Julia bit her lower lip, clearly struggling with her emotions. “I don’t know if I can—”

“Please,” Lily interrupted, taking a step forward. “Just give us a chance to explain.”

Julia hesitated then yielded.

Vanessa squeezed her daughter’s arm. “I’ll give you three some privacy. Is that okay, sweetie?”

When Julia nodded again, Vanessa grabbed her phone and a light jacket. “I’ll take a walk around the block. Text me if you need me to come back sooner.”

Once Vanessa had left, an awkward silence filled the small living room. Julia stood with her arms wrapped around herself, as if creating a protective barrier. Lily shifted nervously from foot to foot, while I tried to project calm despite the tension in the air.

“Should we sit?” I suggested, gesturing to the couch.

Julia moved stiffly to an armchair, curling into it with her knees drawn up. Lily and I settled on the couch opposite her, close but not touching.

“I’m so sorry,” Lily began, after taking a deep breath. “I never meant to hurt you, Jules. You’re my best friend, and I’ve been keeping this huge secret from you because I was scared of how you’d react.”

“What secret?” Julia asked. “That you’re sleeping with Tyler? Or that you knew I had feelings for him and didn’t tell me?”

Lily flinched at the directness of the question. “Both, I guess.”

I leaned forward, meeting Julia’s gaze. “This isn’t just about sex. Lily and I … It started this summer, but it’s love and care. Our mother knows and supports us.”

Julia’s eyes widened. “Your mom knows? And she’s okay with it?”

“Yes,” I confirmed. “Our family is … unconventional, but we’re happy.”

Julia was quiet for a moment, processing this information. I could almost see the pieces falling into place in her mind.

“I get it now,” she said slowly. “It explains why you’re so close and so protective of each other. The way you look at her…” She trailed off, fresh tears welling in her eyes.

Lily moved to the edge of the couch, her hands clasped tightly in her lap. “I should have told you. Especially when you confided in me about your feelings for Tyler. It was selfish of me to have sex with him last night when I knew how much you cared about him. I just … I didn’t know how to tell you.”

Julia wiped at her tears with the sleeve of her sweater. “I was so confused and hurt,” she said, her voice breaking. “But I think … I think I understand now.” She took a deep breath, her shoulders relaxing slightly. “It’s okay. I was just shocked. There were so many emotions hitting me at once.”

Lily’s face relaxed with hope. “Really? You don’t hate us?”

“No,” Julia admitted, though her eyes remained sad. “Surprised, yes. Hurt that you didn’t tell me, definitely. But I could never hate you, Lily.” She offered a watery smile. “You’re my best friend. I’m sorry I got so mad and ran out like that.”

Lily moved from the couch to kneel beside Julia’s chair, taking her friend’s hand. “I should be the one apologizing. I knew how you felt about Tyler, and I kept this huge secret from you.”

Julia squeezed Lily’s hand, a tear escaping down her cheek. “I feel so stupid now, going on and on about my crush on him while you just listened.”

I leaned forward, my elbows on my knees. “Julia, can I ask you something? What was it that attracted you to me in the first place?”

Julia’s cheeks flushed as she met my gaze. Her eyes, though red-rimmed, held a vulnerability that tugged at my heart.

“Everything,” she said, then cleared her throat. “I’ve been in love with you since the first time I saw how you protected Lily, how you treated her with such care. The way you listen when people talk, like really listen. Your kindness, your strength…” Her voice faltered. “I never thought you’d actually be with her like that. But now it makes sense why you two are so connected.”

She looked down at her hands, which trembled slightly in her lap. “You’re nothing like the guys I’ve known. You’re responsible and thoughtful, and you make people feel safe. Do you know how rare that is?” A tear slid down her cheek. “When I’m around you, I feel like everything might actually be okay.”

Her honesty touched something deep within me. I moved to sit on the arm of her chair, close but not crowding her.

“Julia, I want you to know something,” I said gently. “Those feelings aren’t one-sided. I care about you too. I’ve noticed how hard you work, how you support Lily and how you keep going despite challenges.”

Her eyes widened with surprise. “You have?”

“Of course,” I said, reaching for her hand. “In fact, there’s something I need to tell you.” I took a deep breath. “Those anonymous donations to your stream? That was me.”

Julia gasped, her free hand flying to her mouth. “You? But why didn’t you say anything?”

“I didn’t want you to feel awkward about accepting it,” I explained. “I just wanted to help because I saw how much you were struggling with your old equipment.”

“That money changed everything for me,” Julia said, her eyes filling with fresh tears, but these seemed different from before. “I was able to buy a new phone, upgrade my streaming setup…” She suddenly lunged forward, wrapping her arms around my neck in a tight hug. “Thank you so much. You have no idea what that meant to me.”

I returned the embrace, feeling her warmth against me and the slight tremble in her body as she clung to me. After a moment, she pulled back abruptly, glancing at Lily with concern.

“I’m sorry,” she said quickly. “I shouldn’t have, I mean, is this okay?”

Lily smiled, reaching out to take both our hands. “It’s more than okay. Tyler has enough love for both of us, Jules. I’ve been thinking about it a lot, and I know how much you care about him. And he cares about you too.”

Julia looked between us, confusion and hope warring on her face. “What are you saying?”

“I’m saying,” Lily continued, “that maybe we could share. If that’s something you’d want.”

Julia’s mouth opened in shock. “Share? You mean like…?”

I nodded, giving her hand a gentle squeeze. “Only if you’re comfortable with it. No pressure, no expectations.”

“But what about your mom?” Julia asked, her voice barely above a whisper.

Lily and I exchanged a glance. “Mom understands our situation,” I said carefully. “She supports us being happy, whatever form that takes.”

Julia sat back in her chair, clearly overwhelmed. “This is a lot to process,” she admitted. “I never imagined…”

“You don’t have to decide anything now,” I assured her. “Take all the time you need.”

“We’re still friends?” Lily asked.

A genuine smile broke through Julia’s tears. “Of course, we’re still friends. Nothing could change that.” She looked at me with a new warmth in her eyes.

The tension that had filled the apartment began to dissipate. Julia wiped the last of her tears away, her posture relaxing as she settled more comfortably in her chair.

Julia sat quietly for a moment, her cheeks still flushed pink as she looked down at her hands in her lap. She glanced up, eyes flicking shyly between me and Lily.

“Do you think…” she began, her voice soft and hesitant, “maybe we could go back to your place? Just to play some games or hang out like we normally do?” She tucked a strand of hair behind her ear. “I’d really like things to feel normal again.”

Lily’s face instantly lit up. “Yes!” she said, bouncing forward and grabbing Julia’s hands. “I’ve been dying to play Smash with you all day! You promised to show me that new combo you’ve been practicing!”

Julia laughed. “Okay,” she nodded quickly, already looking more like herself. “Let me grab my stuff.”

She rose from the chair and disappeared into her bedroom, leaving Lily and me exchanging hopeful glances.

“This is good,” I whispered to Lily. “Really good.”

Lily nodded, squeezing my hand. “Thank you for coming with me. I don’t think I could have fixed this alone.”

Julia returned moments later with her backpack. The redness around her eyes had faded, and though she still seemed a bit shy, there was an eagerness in her movements that hadn’t been there before.

We heard the apartment door open, and Vanessa stepped back in from her walk. She paused in the doorway, taking in the scene before her, Lily beaming, Julia smiling through the remnants of dried tears and me standing close by. Her shoulders visibly relaxed, the tension in her face melting away.

“Everything okay?” she asked, her gaze moving between the three of us.

“Much better,” Julia replied, adjusting the strap of her backpack. “They’ve invited me back to their place. Is that alright?”

Vanessa’s smile was warm and genuine. “Of course it is. Are you all ready to head back now?”

Lily nodded enthusiastically. “Yes! Julia’s been practicing her Samus combos. It’s going to be epic.”

Vanessa chuckled, her eyes crinkling at the corners as she reached for her car keys. “We’d better get going then, before Julia starts trash-talking you in the car.”

“Mom!” Julia protested, but she was laughing.

We filed out of the apartment, the atmosphere completely different from when we’d arrived.

In the car, Vanessa gestured for me to take the front passenger seat while Lily and Julia climbed into the back. The two girls immediately fell into lively conversation, giggling and planning their gaming strategy for the afternoon.

The car pulled away from the curb, and we drove in silence for a few minutes.

“So,” Vanessa said, glancing over at me, “what do you do besides running your business and being a big brother? Any hobbies? Interests?”

I considered the question, appreciating her genuine curiosity. “Work keeps me pretty busy,” I admitted. “But I like being home with Mom and Lily, helping out at Mom’s florist shop sometimes. Playing games, reading… nothing too exciting, simple but good.”

Vanessa nodded, a thoughtful expression crossing her face. “Simple can be beautiful,” she said. “I spent years chasing glamour in the modeling industry, always reaching for the next big contract, the next cover. Now, all I want is quiet, stability and safety.” She paused, glancing at me. “Julia says you’re very good at making people feel safe.”

I felt warmth spreading through my chest at her words. “I try,” I said honestly. “Julia’s easy to root for. She works so hard.”

Vanessa’s lips curved into a knowing smile as she kept her eyes on the road. “Remember what you said you’d do when you found the mystery donor, Julia?” she called over her shoulder. “Hug them until they couldn’t breathe?”

From the backseat came an embarrassed chuckle. “Mom … it was Tyler who sent them.”

Vanessa’s hands tightened briefly on the wheel. She turned to look at me, her eyes wide. “You? You were the anonymous admirer?”

I rubbed the back of my neck, suddenly feeling shy under her intense gaze. “Yeah … saw how hard she worked, figured she deserved a boost.”

Vanessa’s eyes glistened. “Tyler … that was so sweet, so incredibly kind.” She reached over and squeezed my forearm. The warmth of her fingers sent an unexpected tingle up my arm.

“Julia talked about those donations for hours,” she said. “Said it felt like someone actually saw her. Thank you, from the bottom of my heart.”

“It was nothing,” I said, feeling a flush creep up my neck.

“It was everything,” Vanessa said, her voice quiet and sincere. “To a mother who sometimes feels she can’t give her daughter all she deserves…” Her voice caught slightly. “You have no idea what that meant to us both.”

“Anyone would have done the same,” I insisted, though I knew that wasn’t true. “Julia’s talented. She just needed a chance to show it.”

“Not everyone would have done that anonymously,” Vanessa pointed out. “Most people would have wanted the credit and the gratitude.” Her eyes, when they met mine briefly, held a depth of appreciation that made my heart beat faster.

“Maybe,” I said, enjoying the warmth.

Vanessa suddenly laughed as we merged onto the main road. “You know, this reminds me of a photoshoot I did in Milan years ago. The photographer kept insisting I look ‘joyfully contemplative’ - whatever that means!”

“Did you figure it out?” I asked, genuinely curious.

“Eventually, I just thought about my favorite gelato place and managed to look happy enough,” she admitted with a playful smile. “The fashion world is full of these ridiculous moments. Once I had to pose with a live peacock for six hours.”

“No way,” Lily chimed in from the backseat. “What happened?”

“That bird had attitude,” Vanessa said. “It kept trying to attack the lighting assistant. Poor man was terrified!”

Julia leaned forward between the seats. “Mom never tells me these stories anymore! Tell them about the time you had to model swimwear in Iceland.”

“Oh god,” Vanessa groaned dramatically. “February in Reykjavík, standing in a bikini while everyone else wore parkas. I couldn’t feel my toes for two days!”

The car filled with laughter, the earlier tension completely dissolved.

“What about you, Tyler?” Vanessa asked. “Any funny stories from your business?”

I smiled, thinking back to some of my more colorful customer interactions. “I once had a guy email demanding a refund for workout bands because they ‘made his muscles too sore.’”

“That’s literally what they’re supposed to do,” Julia said, giggling with Lily.

“Exactly,” I said. “Then there was the woman who returned a jump rope because it was ‘too ropey.’”

Lily snorted. “What did she expect?”

“A ‘less aggressive jumping experience’ according to her email,” I replied, mimicking a serious tone that sent everyone into another fit of giggles.

The conversation flowed easily the rest of the way home, with Vanessa sharing more modeling mishaps and me countering with bizarre customer complaints. Lily and Julia contributed with their own streaming disasters, including Lily’s infamous energy drink spill during a boss fight that had viewers thinking she was having a meltdown.

When we pulled into our driveway, Lily and Julia immediately tumbled out of the car, already deep in conversation about game strategies.

“Don’t forget your backpack!” Vanessa called after Julia, who spun around to grab it before the girls disappeared inside, their excited chatter fading as the front door closed behind them.

Vanessa turned off the engine but made no move to exit. She turned slightly in her seat, facing me with an expression I couldn’t quite read.

“Tyler,” she said softly, then suddenly leaned across the center console and pulled me into a hug.

I stiffened in surprise as her body pressed against mine. The soft curves of her breasts pushed against my chest and her skin radiated warmth through her blouse. A subtle scent of vanilla perfume filled my senses as her hair brushed against my cheek.

Her hips shifted slightly against mine as she adjusted her position, and I felt her warm breath tickle my neck. My body responded instinctively to her proximity, and I had to focus to maintain control.

“Thank you,” she whispered directly into my ear, her lips nearly touching my skin. “For being there for my daughter. It’s been … tough. More than she lets on. Knowing there’s someone like you looking out for her … helps me sleep at night.”

I returned the hug. My hands found the curve of her waist, feeling the softness there as I held her respectfully.

“She’s lucky to have you too,” I said quietly, meaning every word.

Vanessa pulled back slowly, her hands lingering on my shoulders a heartbeat longer than necessary. Her eyes searched my face with an appreciative gaze that made my pulse quicken.

“Drive safe?” she said with a laugh, then caught herself. “Wait, no, I’m driving.” A small, knowing smile played on her lips. “See you soon, Tyler.”

I nodded, unable to find words as I climbed out of the car. She gave a final wave before backing out of the driveway, leaving me standing there watching her depart, my heartbeat still elevated from our encounter.

When I finally turned to enter the house, Diana was waiting in the foyer, arms crossed and one eyebrow raised in that knowing look she’d perfected over the years.

“How did it go?” she asked, studying my face carefully.

I exhaled deeply, running a hand through my hair as I gathered my thoughts. “Better than expected,” I admitted. “We talked everything out. Julia’s okay, hurt but understanding, and she knows about us now. Lily suggested sharing.”

Diana’s eyes widened momentarily before relaxing with pride. “My brave girl,” she said, stepping forward to cup my face in her hands, her thumbs brushing gently against my cheeks. “And you? Holding up?”

“Good and relieved,” I said honestly. “Julia’s special. Deserves to feel safe too.”

Diana smiled, her expression warm and maternal yet with an undercurrent of heat I recognized well. She leaned in, pressing her lips to mine in a slow, deep kiss. Her lips parted, her tongue teasing mine in a way that made my body respond immediately.

“I’m proud of you, sweetheart,” she murmured against my lips, her voice low and intimate. “So very proud.”

From upstairs came the clicking of controllers and Lily’s triumphant crow of victory, followed by Julia’s good-natured protest.

As Diana took my hand to lead me toward the kitchen, I realized that our unconventional family might just be expanding in ways I hadn’t anticipated.

“Sounds like things are back to normal up there,” I said, leaning against the kitchen counter while Diana opened the refrigerator.

“Girls that age bounce back quickly,” she said, pulling out vegetables for dinner. “I’m glad they worked things out.”

She moved around the kitchen, her sundress flowing around her legs. “Their apartment is really small,” I said, thinking of Vanessa’s modest home. “Makes our place feel huge by comparison.”

Diana glanced up from chopping a bell pepper. “Not everyone is as fortunate as we are. Single mothers especially have it tough.”

“I know,” I said, thinking of Vanessa’s confidence and beauty despite her circumstances. “She’s really pretty, even after everything she’s been through.”

Diana’s knife paused mid-chop. She set it down and approached me with a playful smile, her hand coming to rest on my arm. “Oh? Noticing other women already?” Her fingers traced small circles on my bicep.

I felt my cheeks warm under her gaze. “Just an observation.”

She stepped closer, her body nearly touching mine. “Vanessa is beautiful, no doubt about that. But remember, Julia is your priority right now. She’s younger and more vulnerable. Be gentle with her heart, don’t rush anything.”

“I will,” I promised, wrapping an arm around her waist. “Thanks for looking after me, keeping me grounded. I don’t know what I’d do without you.”

“That’s what a mother is for, sweetheart.” She leaned in, pressing her lips against mine in a quick but affectionate kiss that left me wanting more. When she pulled away, her eyes held that familiar mix of maternal love and desire that still made my heart race.

“Now,” she said, returning to her vegetables, “how about you set the table while I finish dinner?” She glanced toward the ceiling, where another victorious shout echoed from Lily’s room. “It sounds like they’re having fun.”

Upstairs, Lily and Julia were indeed having the time of their lives. I could hear them trash-talking each other. “Just going to have a quick peek,” I told Diana as I headed upstairs.

“No way! That’s cheating!” Julia exclaimed, followed by Lily’s cackling laughter.

“It’s not cheating if it’s in the game! You just suck at dodging!”

I peeked into the room to see them cross-legged on Lily’s bed, controllers in hand as they battled in Super Smash Bros. Lily’s Kirby had just sent Julia’s Samus flying off the screen.

“Best three out of five!” Julia demanded, her glasses slightly askew and her cheeks flushed with excitement.

“You’re on!” Lily agreed, already selecting the next stage. Neither of them noticed me standing in the doorway, too absorbed in their game.

I smiled and left them to it, heading back downstairs to help Diana. The afternoon passed comfortably, with the sounds of gaming and laughter filtering down from above. The scent of Diana’s stew gradually filled the house.

By the time Diana called everyone to dinner, the sun was beginning to set, casting a warm glow through the dining room windows.

“Coming!” Lily shouted from upstairs, followed by thundering footsteps as the girls raced down to the table.

“This smells amazing, Diana,” Julia said as she slid into her chair, her eyes wide at the steaming dish Diana placed in the center of the table.

“Thank you, dear. I hope you like it.”

Lily immediately began serving herself a generous portion. “Mom’s food is legendary. And it magically makes you happy.”

Julia took her first bite and closed her eyes in bliss. “Oh my god, this is incredible. So much better than the ramen I’ve been living on this week.”

“You’re welcome to join us for dinner anytime,” Diana said warmly, passing the bread.

“Thank you,” Julia said, her voice quiet with genuine gratitude as she took another bite.

The conversation flowed easily throughout the meal. Lily and Julia recounted their gaming victories and defeats, with Lily dramatically reenacting the final winning move that had Julia groaning and throwing a napkin at her.

“So, Julia,” Diana said as she refilled our glasses, “how’s your streaming going?”

Julia’s face lit up. “It’s been amazing. Ever since I got the new equipment, my stream quality is so much better. I’ve gained almost a hundred new followers this week alone.” She glanced at me, a shy smile crossing her face. “It’s making a real difference.”

“I’m glad to hear it,” Diana said. “You girls work so hard. You deserve success.”

As we finished dinner, Lily turned to Julia with eager eyes. “Stay over tonight! We can do a late-night stream or just hang out and talk. It’ll be fun.”

Julia’s expression turned regretful. “I’d love to, but I want to spend some time with my mom tonight. She’s been worried about me, and I should check in with her.”

“Of course,” Lily said, though I could see the disappointment in her eyes.

“Maybe next time?” Julia offered, looking genuinely torn.

Lily immediately brightened. “Definitely, anytime, you’re always welcome here.”

She wrapped her arms around Julia in a tight hug, and I noticed Julia’s eyes glistening slightly as she returned the embrace.

After dinner, Julia helped clear the table despite Diana’s protests. Then Lily immediately dragged Julia back upstairs to gather her things, leaving Diana and me alone in the kitchen.

“You did well today,” she said, wiping down the counter. “I’m proud of how you handled everything.”

Before I could respond, the doorbell rang. Diana went to answer it while I finished putting away the leftovers.

Vanessa stood in the doorway, looking slightly tired but still elegant in her simple outfit. “I hope Julia wasn’t too much trouble,” she said as Diana welcomed her in.

“Not at all,” Diana assured her. “She’s always welcome here. The girls are just getting her things.”

Lily and Julia came bounding down the stairs, Julia’s backpack slung over her shoulder. “Tyler!” Lily said. “Please, help Julia with the computer. We aren’t as strong as you.”

“Will do,” I said. I hurried upstairs and lifted Julia’s computer, carrying it down and placing it in the trunk.

“Ready to go, sweetheart?” Vanessa asked.

“Almost,” Julia said, turning to Lily. “Thanks for today, and for everything.”

They hugged again, Lily whispering something in Julia’s ear that made her smile. Then Julia turned to me, stopping for just a moment before stepping forward.

I opened my arms, and she moved into them without hesitation. I held her close, my arms encircling her slender frame in a protective embrace that lasted longer than a typical goodbye hug. I felt her relax against me, her head resting briefly against my chest.

“I knew it was you,” she whispered, her voice so soft only I could hear it. “Thank you. It meant everything.”

I tightened my arms around her slightly. “You’re welcome,” I murmured against her hair. “You deserve it.”

When we finally separated, her cheeks were flushed, but her eyes were clear and warm. Vanessa watched from the doorway, a smile playing on her lips as her gaze met mine over Julia’s head.

“We should get going,” Vanessa said gently. “It’s getting late.”

Julia nodded, giving Lily one final hug before joining her mother. “Thanks for dinner, Diana. It was amazing.”

“Anytime, dear,” Diana replied. “Don’t be a stranger.”

We watched from the doorway as they walked to Vanessa’s car. Just before getting in, Vanessa turned and gave a little wave, her eyes lingering on me for a moment before she slid into the driver’s seat.

As their car disappeared down the street, I felt a curious mixture of emotions, satisfaction at having helped mend Lily and Julia’s friendship, lingering warmth from Julia’s embrace, and a protective instinct that surprised me in its intensity. I closed the door slowly, letting out a deep breath.

“Well,” Lily said with a big smile on her face. “That went better than I expected.”

Diana smiled, wrapping an arm around Lily’s shoulders. “You did well, sweetheart, both of you did.”

I nodded, still feeling the ghost of Julia’s embrace, the way she had fit so perfectly against me. Something protective and possessive stirred inside me, a desire to shield her from hardship and to ensure she never had to worry about basic necessities again.

“I think I’m going to head to bed early,” I said, suddenly aware of how emotionally drained I felt. “Got to be up before sunrise for that product shoot tomorrow.”

“The beach shoot?” Diana asked, already turning toward the kitchen to finish cleaning up.

“Yeah. New equipment line launches next week, need to get the promotional content ready.”

Lily yawned dramatically. “Well, I’m going to binge-watch that new series Julia recommended. Night, bro.” She planted a quick kiss on my cheek before bounding back upstairs, her energy seemingly inexhaustible.

* * *

In my bedroom, I set my alarm for 4:30 AM and laid out my clothes for the morning. As I settled into bed, my thoughts drifted between Julia’s warm embrace and Vanessa’s knowing gaze. There was something about both of them that called to my protective instincts in different ways. Julia’s youthful openness, her earnest ambition. And Vanessa, her quiet dignity and her mature beauty.

Sleep claimed me quickly, and it was something I needed.


Chapter 5

My alarm buzzed and woke me up. The house was silent and dark as I showered and dressed, careful not to wake Diana or Lily. I loaded my equipment into the car, camera, tripod, lighting reflectors, and the new product samples. I jumped into the car and drove through the quiet pre-dawn streets.

The beach was exactly as I’d hoped: deserted, with just the first hints of light breaking over the horizon. I parked, hopped out and popped the trunk. Waves lapped gently at the shore as I unloaded my gear. Heading to the beach, I searched for the perfect spot, flat enough for the equipment, with the ocean as a background.

Setting up took about twenty minutes. I arranged the new push-up handles, resistance bands and portable workout bench on a flat section of sand, positioning my tripod to capture both the equipment and the gradually brightening sky. The first golden rays of sunlight were beginning to streak across the water, creating exactly the natural lighting effect I wanted for the photos.

I checked my phone, several new orders had come in overnight. The business was growing faster than I could have imagined. The pre-orders for this new equipment line were already double what I’d projected, and the official launch was still a week away. I scrolled through the numbers, a sense of pride mingling with creeping anxiety.

“This is getting too big for just me,” I muttered, setting my phone aside and adjusting the camera settings.

I started with static product shots, the equipment arranged artfully against the sunrise. Then I moved to demonstration photos, setting the camera timer and positioning myself with the equipment. After capturing enough stills, I switched to video mode, ready to film the workout demonstrations that had become my signature selling point.

As I began the first set of push-ups on the new handles, I felt the familiar burn in my chest and shoulders. The handles worked perfectly, allowing a deeper range of motion than standard floor push-ups. I maintained slow, controlled form, knowing that proper technique was what my customers valued in my demonstrations.

Sweat began beading on my forehead by the fifteenth rep. I was completely in the zone, focused on my breathing and form, when something caught my eye. A figure jogging along the shoreline path.

As I pushed up from the sand, I recognized her immediately. It was Julia’s Diana. She wore tight black yoga shorts that rode up slightly on her toned thighs, paired with a matching sports bra that revealed a flat stomach and lifted her full breasts. Her skin glistened with a light sheen of sweat, making her look glowing in the morning light. Her chestnut hair was pulled back in a high ponytail, though loose strands had escaped to stick to her damp neck and shoulders.

I found myself pausing mid-rep, watching as her hips swayed and her legs flexed with each step. For a woman in her late thirties, she possessed a beauty that many younger women would envy.

Vanessa glanced in my direction, her pace slowing as recognition dawned on her face. She smiled brightly and waved, changing course to walk toward me. I quickly stood, suddenly conscious of my sweat-dampened shirt and disheveled appearance.

“Tyler?” she said, coming closer with a slightly heavy breath. She placed her hands on her hips, her chest rising and falling. “What are you doing out here this early?”

I wiped my hands on my shorts, oddly nervous. “Filming promo content for the new gear,” I said, gesturing to my setup. “Trying to show real use in natural light.”

Vanessa’s eyes moved over the tripod, handles, and camera with obvious interest. “Looks professional,” she commented, sounding impressed. “You make it look easy.”

I couldn’t help but let my eyes wander over her athletic figure, appreciating how the morning light adorned her body. “You look incredible out here,” I said, then added, “Morning jog?”

She laughed softly, and I could tell that she was clearly pleased by the compliment. “Gotta stay fit while I age, can’t let the industry win,” she said, running a hand over her thigh. “These legs don’t look this good by accident.”

My eyes lingered on her legs and hips, admiring the results of her dedication. “You’re not aging, you’re just getting better,” I said sincerely. “Seriously, you look amazing.”

A slight blush colored her cheeks as she glanced at my camera setup again. “Need a hand?” she offered. “I can hold the camera or tripod, give you better angles.”

I considered her offer, remembering her modeling background. Having someone with her experience might actually be useful. “That would be great, actually,” I said. “If you’re sure you don’t mind?”

“Not at all,” Vanessa replied, stepping closer to examine the equipment. “It’s been a while since I’ve been on this side of a camera shoot. Could be fun.”

I showed her the basic camera controls, impressed by how quickly she grasped the technical aspects. “I was just about to film some demonstration sets with the push-up handles,” I said. “If you could get some shots from different angles, that would be perfect.”

“I think I can manage that,” she said confidently, taking the camera from me. She adjusted the settings as if she’d done it a hundred times before. “Ready when you are.”

I positioned myself over the handles again, aware of Vanessa’s eyes on me as I began another set of push-ups. Her presence added an unexpected element to what was normally a solitary morning routine.

“These are great angles,” Vanessa said, moving around to capture different perspectives. “The light on your muscles is perfect right now.”

I focused on maintaining proper form, though I couldn’t help feeling a rush of satisfaction at her approving gaze. As I completed the set, Vanessa handed the camera back to me so I could review the footage.

“These are excellent,” I said, genuinely impressed as I scrolled through the shots. “You’ve got a natural eye for this.”

Vanessa smiled, tucking a loose strand of hair behind her ear. “Years of watching photographers work,” she explained. “You pick up a few things.”

“Want to try the resistance bands?” I asked, reaching for the next piece of equipment. “I need to show a few exercises with these too.”

“Sure,” she agreed, taking the camera back. “What’s next?”

For the next hour, I demonstrated various exercises while Vanessa captured the footage. She proved to be an invaluable assistant, suggesting angles and positions that highlighted both the equipment and proper form. The shoot progressed twice as quickly as it would have alone.

Between sets, we chatted like friends. Vanessa told me about her morning routine, how she’d been jogging this same stretch of beach for years. I shared details about my business, the growing demand for home fitness equipment since the pandemic.

“So it’s really taking off, huh?” she asked as I completed a set of rows with the resistance bands.

I nodded, wiping sweat from my forehead with the back of my hand. “Yeah, it’s growing faster than I expected. I might need to hire some help soon.”

Vanessa adjusted the camera angle, pointing it slightly upward as I moved into position for another set of exercises.

“That angle really shows off your arms … which are very impressive,” she commented, her voice carrying a hint of appreciation that wasn’t purely professional.

I continued the rep, feeling the burn in my muscles as I pulled the resistance bands. Vanessa circled around me, capturing different perspectives.

“And your chest looks hot from here, perfect form,” she said, kneeling slightly to get a lower angle.

I focused on maintaining proper technique despite her compliments making my heart rate increase for reasons unrelated to physical exertion. And she kept going, and honestly, I didn’t want her to stop either.

“You’ve got great definition. Those shoulders … wow,” she added, not even trying to disguise the admiration in her voice.

I exhaled deeply, completing the set before responding. “Thanks. Coming from a former model, that means something.”

Vanessa lowered the camera, a playful smile dancing across her lips. “Oh, I’ve seen a lot of physiques. Yours stands out.”

I finished the final set, standing up and grabbing my towel to wipe the sweat from my face and neck.

Vanessa’s eyes followed the movement of the towel as I dragged it across my chest and down my abs, and her gaze lingered on my muscles.

“You’re really dedicated. It shows,” she said, stepping closer to hand me back the camera.

I smiled, taking in her flushed face and the healthy glow of her skin. “Takes one to know one. You’re glowing from that jog, sweat looks good on you.”

Vanessa blushed slightly, reaching up to brush a loose strand of hair back from her face. “Thank you. It’s nice to hear.”

I turned to pack up my equipment, carefully placing the camera in its padded case and collapsing the tripod. Vanessa helped gather the resistance bands, folding them neatly before handing them to me.

As I stowed the last of my gear in the equipment bag, I felt her touch on my arm. I turned to find her expression had shifted to something more serious.

“Tyler … can we talk for a minute? About Julia,” she said.

I nodded, setting the tripod down on the sand and giving her my full attention. “Of course.”

Vanessa took a deep breath, glancing around to ensure we were alone on this quiet stretch of beach. The nearest jogger was at least a hundred yards away.

“Julia hasn’t stopped talking about you since the reconciliation,” she began, her eyes meeting mine directly. “How kind you are, how safe you make her feel … she can’t stop thinking about you.”

I felt flattered, but I was unsure how to respond.

“She’s shy and inexperienced, but I know my daughter. She wants more than just hugs and kisses,” she said, maintaining unwavering eye contact.

“She’s never been with anyone… but she’s ready,” Vanessa continued, her voice lowering further. “She wants you to be the one.”

“Ready for what?” I asked even if I had a clue.

“She has fantasies about you … about being close, being touched,” Vanessa said, her eyes never leaving mine. “She’s scared to ask, but I know her heart.”

“Oh, I get it,” I said, processing her words as she continued.

“The apartment is empty right now,” she added. “I’m heading to the gym after this. You’ll have the place to yourselves. If you want, take the opportunity while it’s just the two of you.”

I cleared my throat, searching for the right response. “Are you sure about this? I mean, you don’t mind?”

Vanessa chuckled, touching my forearm again, quietly admiring the veins. “Mind? No, I just want to see her happy. She’s been through enough loneliness.” Her eyes warmed with approval as she looked at me. “You’re the only man fit for the job. Gentle, kind, strong… exactly what she needs for her first time.”

“Alright,” I said, knowing I had to do the right thing.

She smiled, adding quietly, “Be gentle with her. She’s a virgin. She trusts you completely.”

Before I could formulate a response, Vanessa stepped closer and pulled me into another hug. This wasn’t the quick, friendly embrace from yesterday but intimate and warm. Her body pressed fully against mine, curves molding perfectly to my form.

I could feel the dampness of her sports top against my chest, her full breasts soft and warm through the thin fabric. Her hips aligned flush with mine and the vanilla scent of her perfume mingled with the saltiness of fresh sweat. The combination was intoxicating.

My body responded instantly, cock twitching and hardening against her. I stiffened, both from arousal and surprise at her boldness. My mind raced as I stood there, her body heat seeping into me. What a hot-ass mom… confident, beautiful and literally pushing her daughter into my arms.

Vanessa’s lips brushed my ear as she whispered, “Go see her, Tyler. Make her feel loved.”

She pulled back slowly, her hands sliding down my arms in a caress that felt both maternal and seductive. With a knowing, encouraging smile, she squeezed my hands once more before turning away. I couldn’t help but watch as she jogged off, her hips swaying hypnotically with each step, her ponytail bouncing against her back.

I gathered my equipment, mind spinning with Vanessa’s words and the feeling of her body against mine. The arousal building inside me made it difficult to focus on the simple task of packing up my gear. Camera, tripod, resistance bands, you name it. I threw everything into my bags, not caring about the careful organization I usually maintained.

Within minutes, I was in my car, driving toward their apartment complex. Morning traffic was beginning to build, the streets filling with commuters heading to work. I drummed my fingers impatiently on the steering wheel at each red light, my thoughts consumed with Julia. Would she welcome me? How would I make a move without coming off as a creep?

By the time I pulled into the apartment complex parking lot, my heart was racing.

I sat for a moment, gathering my courage. Then I hopped out, entered the complex and went up to their door. I took a deep breath and knocked, then waited. No answer came. I knocked again, louder this time, wondering if she was out or still asleep. The silence stretched on, and doubt began to creep in. Maybe Vanessa had been wrong. Maybe Julia wasn’t home.

Just as I was about to turn away, I heard footsteps inside. The door opened slowly. Julia stood in the doorway, wrapped in a loosely tied pink bathrobe. Her hair was damp from a recent bath or shower, cascading in wet waves over her shoulders. Her skin was flushed and glowing, droplets of water still clinging to her collarbone. The robe slipped slightly off one shoulder, revealing the smooth curve of her skin.

Steam lingered in the hallway behind her, carrying the sweet scent of bubble bath and soap. She was clearly in the middle of her morning routine, not expecting visitors. But her eyes widened in surprise when she saw me, then lit up with pure elation.

“Tyler? Hi.”

She stepped back to let me in, the movement causing her robe to shift, revealing a glimpse of cleavage and the smooth line of her thigh. Despite her obvious shyness, her face beamed with happiness.

I stepped inside, and the door closed behind me. The apartment was quiet and empty except for us, just as Vanessa had promised. Julia tucked a strand of wet hair behind her ear, looking up at me with questioning eyes.

She immediately looked past me, eyes searching the hallway behind. “Wait … where’s Lily?”

I smiled. “It’s just me. Lily’s at home. I just wanted to stop by and see if you’re okay after last night.”

Julia’s cheeks flushed a deep pink. Her eyes dropped shyly to the floor. “I … I’m okay. Better now that you’re here.”

She stepped back to let me in. We stood awkwardly in the small living room. Morning sunlight streamed through thin curtains. Julia fidgeted with her robe belt. Her blush intensified as she realized how underdressed she was.

I noticed her reddening face and smiled. “You okay? Your face is really red.”

Julia laughed nervously and tucked a damp strand of hair behind her ear. “I just … didn’t expect you to show up, especially alone, but it’s nice.”

I stepped closer, careful not to crowd her personal space. “I didn’t want to wait. I needed to make sure you’re really alright.”

Julia met my eyes. “I am. Now that you’re here … I’m more than alright.”

“You look cute like this. Fresh from the bath, all flushed.”

Julia blushed harder and bit her lower lip. “Stop … you’re making it worse.” Despite her protest, her eyes sparkled with delight.

I saw the moment unfold before me. Her slightly heavy breathing, her parted lips and the shy but unmistakably inviting gaze. I closed the gap between us slowly and raised my hand to cup her cheek.

“Tell me if this is too much,” I whispered. My thumb gently stroked her skin.

Julia did not pull away. Instead, she leaned in slightly. Her eyes closed. I kissed her carefully, testing her response. Julia responded immediately. Her hands clutched my shirt. The kiss deepened to a tongue kiss quite quickly, and I wrapped my arms around her.

She pulled back just enough to whisper. “You kissed me.”

“How did it feel?” I asked. My eyes searched hers.

“It felt nice … I’ve always wanted to be kissed.”

I kissed her again, deeper this time. My hands slid to her waist over the silky robe. I could feel the warmth of her skin through the fabric. The curve of her body fit perfectly against my palms.

Julia broke the kiss. She was breathless and flushed. “Can we … go to my room? It’s small, but … it works.”

I nodded as she took my hand and led me down the short hallway to her bedroom. The space was modest but cozy. A single bed with rumpled sheets, anime and game posters on the walls, a small streaming setup in the corner with a gaming chair. Everything about the room reminded me of Lily’s.

Once inside, she turned to me. Her fingers trembled on her robe belt. “Do you want to see me nude?”

“I do.”

She untied the belt slowly. She let the robe fall open to reveal her naked body. Sitting high and firm on her chest, her perky breasts were topped with rosy nipples. She was slightly curvy, not as toned as her mother, and there was a neatly trimmed patch of hair between her thighs. Her skin was still damp and warm from her bath.

I studied her, pretty and innocent. “You’re beautiful, Julia, absolutely beautiful.”

“You think so?” she asked, her cheeks pinkening.

“Of course.” I stepped forward to kiss her again. My hands were now free to explore gently. I caressed the soft swell of her breasts and traced the curve of her waist and hips. She shivered under my touch, responsive and eager despite her inexperience.

I guided her to sit on the edge of the bed. Then I knelt between her legs. My lips traced a path down her neck, across her collarbone, finally reaching her breasts. I took one rosy nipple gently into my mouth and sucked softly while she giggled.

“Tyler,” she whispered. Her body arched toward me. “I never thought … I never imagined …”

“Shhh,” I soothed. My hands slid up her thighs. “Just feel, let me make you feel good.”

My lips traveled lower. I kissed down her stomach and felt her muscles quiver beneath my mouth. When I reached the juncture of her thighs, I looked up and sought permission in her eyes.

Julia nodded. “Let me sit on the bed.” She plopped down, and she bit her lip nervously but spread her legs wider to welcome me.

My first gentle lick drew a startled gasp from her. I licked slowly. I let her adjust to the new sensation of oral sex. My tongue explored her folds carefully. Her inexperience was evident in her reactions. Each gasp, each surprised moan was genuine and unfiltered.

“Oh my god,” she said. Her hands clutched at the bedsheets. “Tyler, I … that feels…”

I increased my pressure slightly and focused on her clit, gently tapping it with my tongue. Her thighs began to tremble on either side of my head. Her breathing became more ragged.

“It’s okay,” I murmured against her sensitive flesh. “Just let go, I’ve got you.”

When her orgasm came, it took her by surprise. Her back arched off the bed. A cry escaped her lips as pleasure washed through her in waves. I held her hips steady and worked her through it until she collapsed back, panting and wide-eyed.

“That was…” she gasped. She struggled to find words. “I’ve never felt anything like that before.”

I rose and sat beside her on the bed. I pulled her into my arms. She curled against me. Her naked body was warm against my still-clothed form. I stroked her hair and pressed kisses to her forehead.

“We can stop here if you want,” I said. “There’s no rush.”

She looked up at me. Her hazel eyes were clear and certain despite the blush still coloring her cheeks. “No. I want more. I want everything with you.”

Her hands moved to my shirt. She tugged at the hem. “But you’re wearing too many clothes. I want to see you naked too.”

I smiled and helped her pull my shirt over my head. Her eyes widened at the sight of my muscular chest and abs. Her fingers reached out to touch me.

“Can I?” she asked. Her hand hovered near the waistband of my shorts.

“Of course,” I said.

With fumbling but eager fingers, she helped me remove my shorts and underwear. When my erection sprang free, she gasped. A mixture of awe and nervousness crossed her face.

“It’s okay if you’re not ready,” I assured her.

Julia shook her head. “I’m ready. I want this. I want you.” She lay back on the bed and pulled me gently on top of her.

I positioned myself between her legs. I was careful to support my weight on my forearms. “This might hurt a little at first,” I warned her. “Tell me if you need me to stop.”

She nodded and wrapped her arms around my neck. “I trust you.”

I kissed her deeply, tongue against tongue, as I began to push my erection inside her. I felt her tightness resist me initially. Julia winced slightly. Her nails dug into my shoulders.

“Breathe,” I whispered against her lips. “Relax for me, beautiful.”

She took a deep breath and forced her muscles to relax. I pushed forward slowly, inch by inch, until I felt the resistance give way, breaking her hymen and taking her virginity. Julia gasped. A small sound of pain escaped her.

“Are you okay?” I asked immediately.

After a moment, she nodded. “Yes, don’t stop.”

I continued, gentler than I had ever been with anyone, until I was fully seated inside her.

“You feel amazing,” I told her. My voice was strained with the effort of holding still to let her adjust.

Gradually, her discomfort faded. Julia was soaked and grippy at the same time.

“Tyler,” she moaned. Her eyes were wide with discovery as pleasure began to replace pain. “Oh god…”

I fucked her slowly, watching her face for any sign of discomfort. Instead of pain, I saw pure pleasure as I kept filling her again and again.

“Is this okay?” I whispered, brushing my lips against hers.

Julia nodded, her eyes locked with mine. “Yes … please don’t stop.”

I maintained a gentle rhythm, careful not to overwhelm her. Gradually, her body relaxed, and she began to move with me. As I kept stretching her pussy, over and over again, her hands slid up my back, fingers exploring my muscles before gripping tighter. I felt her nails dig lightly into my skin as she pulled me closer.

“You feel so good,” I told her, increasing my pace slightly as her breathing quickened. “You’re so beautiful, Julia.”

I fucked her harder, and for every smack, her tits jiggled beautifully. The slight sting of her nails against my back only intensified the pleasure coursing through me. I watched her face, captivated by every flicker of emotion that crossed her features.

She wrapped her legs around my waist, drawing me deeper inside her pink hole. “I love this,” she said. “I love you doing this to me.”

I slid my arms under hers and put my weight on her breasts. Then I let my hips do all the work while I fucked her, our hips slapping together. I kissed her neck and nibbled on her earlobe. She squirmed beneath me as I kept rapidly sliding in and out of her. She became incredibly wet, and I felt it on my groin and thighs. It turned me on even more.

“Tyler,” she said close to my ear. “Something’s happening … I think I’m going to …”

I plunged my cock into her, breaking her sentence. She moaned out, her entire body tensing as her second orgasm crashed through her. I felt her inner muscles clenching around me, pulling me deeper.

The sensation and friction were too much. With a final thrust, I buried myself deep inside her and groaned her name as my own release overtook me. Wave after wave of pleasure washed through me as I shot out my cum into her depths, our bodies connected in the most intimate way possible.

I held onto her, slowing down my thrusts to a standstill, letting her pussy squeeze me a couple of more times, making sure she received every drop. I stayed inside her for a few moments, not wanting to pull out just yet. I peppered her forehead and cheeks with kisses, tasting the salt of her sweat.

When I finally pulled out, I did so as gently as possible. Julia made a small sound of loss that tugged at my heart. I grabbed some tissues from the nightstand and tenderly cleaned her. Her pussy oozed of my cum and her honey, and it had spilled over her inner thighs as well.

Then Julia curled against my chest as I joined her, her body fitting perfectly against mine. “Thank you … that was perfect. I feel … satisfied.”

I wrapped my arms around her tightly, pulling her even closer. “I’m glad. The sex was amazing.”

“I never imagined it could be like that,” she murmured. “I always thought it would hurt more or be awkward.”

I smiled, kissing the top of her head. “It gets even better with practice.”

She looked up at me, her eyes hopeful. “So we’ll do this again?”

“As many times as you want,” I promised. “Though maybe next time we should lock the door. Your mom could have walked in.”

Julia giggled. “She’s at the gym for another hour at least. She always does cardio, then weights, then sits in the sauna.”

I nodded, though something about her words triggered a memory of how I’d gotten here to begin with. “You know, I ran into your mom this morning at the beach.”

Julia’s eyes widened with interest. “Really? What was she doing there?”

“She bumped into me during her morning jog,” I said. “She helped me with my product shoot. She’s got a good eye for photography.”

“Mom used to model,” Julia said proudly. “She knows all about angles and lighting.”

I wondered if I should mention the rest of our conversation, but decided against it. Some things were better left unsaid, and if Vanessa wanted Julia to know, then she could tell her herself.

As we lay together, talking about various topics, a loud knock echoed through the apartment, jolting us both from our peaceful moment.

Julia’s eyes widened. “That’s Mom!” she said, a cute blush creeping up on her cheeks. “She’s back early from the gym.”

“Julia? Honey, are you home? I forgot my keys!”

Julia sprang into action, scrambling out of bed, which sent the sheets flying.

“Quick, get dressed!” she whispered urgently, grabbing a loose tank top and shorts from a pile of clothes. There was no time for underwear, she pulled the items on hastily, the thin tank doing little to conceal her tits and nipples.

I jumped up, searching for my own clothes. My hands shook slightly as I pulled on my pants, my semi-hard cock still sensitive as I tucked it away awkwardly. I fumbled with my shirt buttons, missing holes and creating a misaligned mess in my rush.

Julia glanced at me, biting her lip with a nervous yet somehow playful smile. Her hair was a wild tangle from our fucking, completely destroying any evidence of her earlier shower.

“Honey, are you there?” her mother called again.

“Sure, Mom! Coming! Just… give me a sec!”

“You don’t have to rush, sweetie!”

I grabbed my socks, not bothering to put them on, and stuffed them in my pocket. Julia ran her fingers through her hair in a futile attempt to tame it, then took a deep breath, gesturing for me to follow her.

We went up to the door, and Julia opened it. They greeted each other with a hug while I stood awkwardly in the background. After they broke the hug, Vanessa greeted me with a wink.

We tried to walk normally as we entered the living room, but I knew we were failing miserably. Julia’s post-orgasmic glow was unmistakable, her skin dewy and flushed, and the subtle scent of sex clung to us both despite our hasty dressing.

We sat down on the couch, and Vanessa looked fresh and composed in her workout clothes, her phone in hand. She glanced at her daughter, her eyes slowly scanning Julia from head to toe, taking in every detail of her disheveled appearance. A knowing smirk played at the corners of her mouth as Julia shifted uncomfortably under her mother’s scrutiny.

“You two look … refreshed,” Vanessa said, a giggle escaping her lips. She focused specifically on Julia, her eyes twinkling with mischief.

“Why are you giving me that look?” Julia asked her mother, her blush deepening.

“Sweetie, you’ve got lipstick smeared all over your cheeks and neck. Your hair’s a total bird’s nest, and … oh honey, you’re not wearing a bra, are you? Everything’s just … bouncing free.”

Julia’s face turned even redder. She looked down at herself, suddenly aware of how obvious her state of undress was.

“Oh god, Mom, what? I… uh …” she stammered, tugging at her tank top self-consciously. The movement only drew more attention to her nipples, which hardened visibly under the scrutiny and thin fabric. “Sorry, I uhm, forgot.”

Diana chuckled. “It’s fine. I told you to take your time.

“I need a shower, right now!” Julia mumbled, rising and heading to the bathroom. She turned and practically sprinted down the hall. Within seconds, the sound of running water filled the apartment.

“Be nice, Mom!” Julia’s voice called out over the sound of the shower.

I was left sitting awkwardly a cushion away from Vanessa, my shirt still buttoned incorrectly, my hair a mess, and the unmistakable scent of Julia still on my skin. Vanessa’s eyes met mine, and she giggled again, patting the couch cushion beside her invitingly.

“Come closer. Don’t be shy.”

She looked fresh from the gym, showered and changed since I’d seen her on the beach this morning. Her hair fell in loose waves around her shoulders, and she was wearing form-fitting yoga pants with a light sweater.

I inched closer, and for some reason, it just felt hotter in here.

“So,” Vanessa began. “I see you took my advice.” Her eyes flickered briefly to the hallway where the shower was running before returning to mine. “Was she happy?”

“I, uh … yes. I think so.”

Vanessa’s smile widened. “I can tell. She’s practically glowing.” She leaned closer. “You were gentle with her, right? First times should be special.”

“Of course,” I said. “I would never hurt her.”

“I know you wouldn’t,” Vanessa replied, her hand coming to rest lightly on my knee. Her eyes searched mine with genuine interest. “So … how did it go? I want to know everything went well for her.”

I was unsure how much detail was appropriate to share with Julia’s mother. But Vanessa’s expression was so open, so genuinely concerned for her daughter’s happiness that I found myself answering. “It … went really well. We talked first, then … things heated up.”

Vanessa smiled wider, crossing her legs slowly. I noticed how her breath quickened slightly as she leaned toward me. Was she getting turned on by this conversation?

“Tell me more,” she pressed gently but eagerly. “What positions did you try? Did you make her moan? How did she react when you came?” Her eyes sparkled with curiosity as she added, “And … did you like her? Really like her?”

I lowered my voice even though the shower was still running. “Missionary mostly, then her on top. She came hard, twice.” I paused, then added with complete sincerity, “I love her. She’s amazing. You’ve raised a wonderful daughter.”

Vanessa beamed at me, her entire face lighting up. “I’m so glad. And proud of her, she deserves someone like you.”

The genuine warmth in her voice made me relax a little. She truly cared about her daughter’s happiness.

“How was your gym session?” I asked, curious about it as well.

Vanessa immediately brightened. “Oh, great! Want to see some selfies? I snapped a few for progress.” She pulled out her phone and began scrolling through photos. “I’ve been working really hard on toning up.”

She turned the screen toward me, showing herself in tight leggings and a sports bra, sweaty and flexed. The poses highlighted her perfectly curved ass, heaving breasts and tight abs. Some were bent over, training her back with dumbbells. Some others she was doing hip thrusts and squats, her ass looking sexier than ever.

I couldn’t tear my eyes away. Despite having just been intimate with her daughter, I felt myself responding to Vanessa’s photos. She was stunning for any age, let alone a mother.

“These are from this morning,” she said, swiping to another photo where she posed in front of a mirror, her back arched slightly to emphasize her curves.

As she leaned closer to show me another photo, her hand “accidentally” brushed against my crotch. I felt her fingers graze my hardening cock through my pants.

She chuckled softly. “Oops … sorry about that.” Her eyes widened as she noticed my reaction. “Wait, are you…?”

I blushed. “Yeah … those photos are hot. They made me hard again.”

Vanessa’s eyes widened with flattery. “Really? I’m touched.” She bit her lip, her voice dropping to a husky whisper. “But tell me, did you finish inside my daughter? Leave her all filled up?”

Her hand lingered near my thigh, not quite touching me but not pulling away either. The intimate question shocked me, but something in her expression told me she wasn’t asking out of maternal concern. “I did,” I admitted, my cock now fully hard under her gaze. “I couldn’t help myself.”

Vanessa’s pupils dilated slightly. “And now you’re hard again?” she said with a giggle.

“Yup,” I said and she infected me with her giggles.

“Julia needs that love and closeness.” She shifted on the couch, her thigh now pressing lightly against mine. “You know, Julia’s always been so reserved. I worried she’d never experience real love.”

The shower was still running, giving us a private bubble of conversation. “She’s super cute,” I said honestly. “So responsive and eager to learn.”

Vanessa nodded approvingly. “She gets that from me. We’re more alike than she realizes.” She glanced toward the hallway, then back to me. “I should probably start dinner soon. Will you be joining us?”

The casual shift in conversation threw me off balance. “I, uh … I should probably head home. Lily will be wondering where I am.”

“Of course,” Vanessa said, standing up smoothly. “But you’re welcome anytime, Tyler. Day or night.” She emphasized the last words with a meaningful look. “Our door is always open to you.”

I stood too, adjusting myself discreetly. “Thank you. That means a lot.”

Vanessa stepped closer, reaching up to fix my misaligned shirt buttons. “Can’t send you home looking like this,” she murmured. “What would your mother think?”

The intimacy of the gesture felt both motherly and erotic. When she finished, her hands rested briefly on my chest.

“There,” she said. “Much better.”

The shower stopped, and we both heard the bathroom door open. Vanessa stepped back, giving me a quick wink before calling out, “Julia, honey! Tyler is just heading out!”

Julia appeared in the hallway, wrapped in a towel, her hair wet and slicked back. “You’re leaving?” she asked me, disappointment clear in her voice.

I nodded. “I should get back. I told Lily I’d be back hours ago.”

“I see,” Julia said, eyeing my lips, her desire plainly written across her face. Before I could say another word, she crossed the distance between us, still clutching her towel with one hand while the other reached for my shirt collar. She pulled me down to her level and pressed her lips against mine.

I responded immediately, wrapping my arm around her waist and drawing her against me. Her lips parted, inviting me in and I deepened the kiss, my tongue meeting hers. She tasted minty fresh from her recent shower, and I could feel droplets of water from her hair dampening my shirt.

Julia pressed herself against me, her towel slipping slightly as she focused entirely on us.

When we finally broke apart, Julia’s eyes were shining. Her cheeks flushed pink as she smiled up at me. “That was amazing,” she whispered. “The sex was amazing too, all of it.”

I smiled back at her, tucking a wet strand of hair behind her ear. “It really was,” I murmured, my thumb caressing her cheek.

Behind Julia, Vanessa stood watching us with a smile of approval on her face. There was something wholehearted and genuine in her expression, not just tolerance, but true happiness at seeing her daughter’s joy.

I broke the hug and stepped into the hallway. Vanessa called after me. “Drive safe. And thank you for making my daughter so happy.”

“You’re welcome.”

* * *

I drove home with my mind still reeling from everything that had happened. The beach photoshoot with Vanessa, the unexpected invitation to see Julia, and then … well, everything after that. My body felt energized despite everything that had happened. Something about being with Julia had awakened something in me, a protective instinct mixed with genuine affection.

As I pulled into our driveway, the late afternoon sun cast a warm golden glow across the neighborhood. Sacramento summers always had this magical quality at sunset, everything bathed in amber light that made even ordinary suburban houses look like something from a painting.

I’d barely shifted into park when our front door burst open. Lily came down the porch steps, moving so quickly I worried she might trip. She wore a flowing light blue summer dress that fluttered around her thighs with each bouncing step, her signature blend of cute and sexy that always made my cock twitch.

But what really caught my eye was the fluffy white bunny ears headband perched atop her loose brown hair. They bobbed comically with each step, a playful accessory that somehow perfectly matched her excited energy. Her glasses sat slightly askew on her nose, and her face was lit up with the biggest smile.

“Tyler!” she called out.

I barely had time to climb out before she launched herself at me. I caught her mid-jump, her momentum spinning us in a half circle as her arms wrapped tightly around my neck.

“Whoa there,” I said, steadying us both. “Miss me much?”

Instead of answering, Lily pressed her lips to mine. The kiss started soft and sweet, tasting of cherry lip balm and those cookies Diana loved to bake.

I responded instinctively, one arm supporting her back while my other hand slid to her waist. When we finally broke apart, we were both breathless.

Lily tilted her head, causing one bunny ear to flop sideways adorably. “Where’ve you been? The beach photos weren’t supposed to take that long…” Her playful pout couldn’t hide the curiosity sparkling in her eyes. “And Julia skipped her stream today.”

I set her down gently but kept my hands on her waist. “I went to Julia’s after. We talked, then … things happened. We had sex.”

Lily’s eyes widened, her mouth forming a perfect ‘o’. Then, to my relief, she let out an excited chuckle.

“Really?! That’s awesome! I’m so glad, she deserves it after everything.” She bounced on her toes, making those bunny ears bob wildly. “You have to tell me all the details later, okay? Was she nervous? Did she like it?”

Before I could answer, Lily stretched up on tiptoes to kiss me again, harder this time. I could feel a mixture of pride and arousal in the way her body pressed against mine.

“Come on!” She grabbed my hand, tugging me away from the car. “I have something to show you!”

Lily dragged me through the side gate and into our backyard. She pulled me onto the sofa, immediately curling against my side with her legs draped over my lap. One bunny ear brushed my cheek as she nestled closer.

“What’s up?” I asked her, not sure whether she wanted to show me something or if she wanted me to tell her about Julia.

“So, there’s this big gaming and cosplay expo coming up! We have to go there, it’s gonna be epic.”

I frowned slightly, trying to follow her sudden change of topic. “Expo? Like… comic con stuff?”

Lily poked me hard in the chest, giggling. “Stupid! Yes, like that, but way better. It’s got Zelda-themed panels, new game demos, and a huge cosplay contest with actual prize money. We have to go!”

I rubbed my chest where she’d poked me. “I got work to do.”

“But you’d be perfect as Link!” Lily sat up straighter, her eyes sparkling behind her glasses. “Classic green tunic, Master Sword, hero vibes. I’ll be Tetra, you know, the sassy pirate princess from Wind Waker?” Her hands gestured wildly as she spoke. “And Julia could be Zelda, elegant gown, full princess mode. We’d be the perfect Tri-Force trio!”

With each word, her bunny ears bobbed. They always seized my attention for one reason or another. Her hands painted pictures in the air, describing costumes and poses with such vivid detail that I could almost see us there.

“Think about it,” she continued, barely pausing for breath. “You with a sword, me with my pirate gear, and Julia looking all regal and princess-like.”

I had to admit, the idea was starting to sound appealing. Not the dressing-up part necessarily, but seeing Lily and Julia together, watching them bond over something they both enjoyed, that was worth considering.

“That actually sounds fun,” I said. “Dressing up, checking out the gaming stuff…”

But reality quickly crashed back into my thoughts. “But as I said, I have work though, orders piling up, emails to answer and so on. The business is growing faster than I can handle it. Taking off for an expo…”

“It will only last a week,” she said, tugging at my arm.

“A week is quite a lot,” I said, scratching my neck.

Before I could finish, Diana stepped outside, carrying a tray with three tall glasses of her homemade lemonade and wearing a light sundress. “So, how did your date with Julia go?”

“I think you heard what I told Lily,” I told Diana with a wink.

“I did indeed, and I also heard about your business,” she said, slightly concerned.

“Yeah, what about it?”

“Tyler, honey,” she said, setting the tray down on the small table beside us. “Think about your well-being. Take a day off, it’s important. You work too hard.” Her voice carried that warm, maternal tone that always made me feel both comforted and slightly scolded. She handed me a glass, her fingers lingering against mine for a moment as she winked at Lily. “Besides, spending time with Lily and Julia sounds wonderful. It’s all about balance.”

I took a long sip of the lemonade, the tart sweetness refreshing after the long, eventful day. Diana sat on the chair opposite us.

Looking between them, Lily’s eager expression and Diana’s encouraging smile, I felt my resolve weakening. Maybe they were right. The business was doing well enough that I could afford a short break. And then I thought of all the fun we could have. I had a feeling I wouldn’t be able to go on such an adventure again.

I sighed, then smiled. “Okay … yeah, maybe. A couple of days might be good.”

Lily’s face lit up with excitement. She bounced on the cushion beside me, causing the bunny ears to flop wildly. “And get this, there’s this themed hotel nearby. It’s cosplayed into a full castle!”

Diana raised an eyebrow, clearly amused by Lily’s enthusiasm, but said nothing as she sipped her lemonade.

Lily leaned in closer, her voice dropping to a playful, sultry tone meant just for me. Her hand found my thigh, fingers tracing small patterns that sent shivers up my spine.

“We can play the full adventure,” she whispered. “You slay Ganondorf, rescue us… Then you have sex with us as your reward. Happily ever after in the royal bedchamber.” She winked, her finger now drawing deliberate circles higher on my thigh.

I chuckled and nearly spat out my lemonade. “Throwing Julia right into a threesome? That’s fast.” Despite my concerns, I felt my cock responding to Lily’s suggestion. The thought of both of them, dressed as princesses, waiting for me in a castle-themed bedroom … But then I remembered Julia’s innocent expression during our first time. “She’s so inexperienced. She might not be ready for something like that.”

Lily’s expression softened, though the mischievous glint remained in her eyes. “We’ll do some cheat codes! Easy mode, no pressure. She’ll cope; she’s excited about you. We’ll talk boundaries first.” Her tone was playful but carried genuine care. “Besides, I’ve seen how she looks at you sometimes. She’s curious.”

“Wait, have you asked her?”

“Nope, but I know she wants to come,” Lily said confidently.

“How?”

She rolled her eyes and called me stupid. She DM’d Julia, and she answered within seconds. Lily turned the phone to my face. I’m so game! Julia answered with exciting emojis.

Diana stood quietly, gathering the now-empty glasses. “I’ll leave you two to figure out the details,” she said with a knowing smile. “Dinner will be ready in thirty minutes.”

I nodded, still processing Lily’s suggestion. As Diana disappeared back into the house, I turned to Lily, studying her eager face. Those bunny ears somehow made her look both adorably innocent and seductively playful at the same time.

The idea was tempting, more than tempting. “Alright,” I said, making my decision. “Let’s do it.”

Lily squealed, but I silenced her by leaning in and kissing her deeply. My hands found their way into her hair, fingers tangling in the soft strands as our tongues met. The bunny ears were knocked slightly askew as I pulled her closer.

When we finally separated, Lily snuggled against my chest, her body warm and familiar against mine. “Can’t wait … my hero,” she whispered, her breath tickling my neck.


Chapter 6

Lily and Julia had a group chat for their gaming and streaming, and they’d invited me to it. I wondered if it was a mistake to have accepted it since it blew up with notifications as I brushed my teeth. My phone buzzed repeatedly on the bathroom counter, lighting up with Lily’s excited messages. I rinsed and grabbed it, scrolling through the conversation that had already grown to dozens of messages.

Lily, SHOPPING DAY!!! Need accessories for Tetra, Link, Zelda costumes!

Julia, I’m so excited!

Lily, Tyler is driving us, right bro? @Tyler

I typed a quick response, Yeah, I’ll drive. Pick you up at 11, Julia?

Julia’s reply came instantly, Perfect!

Yesterday, I’d bedded Julia for the first time, and today we were heading to the mall to prepare for the expo.

Lily burst into the bathroom without knocking, already dressed in a pair of denim shorts that showed off her legs and a cropped yellow top that revealed a strip of her midriff. Her hair was loose as always, and she wore minimal makeup that somehow enhanced her natural beauty.

“Did you see the chat? We need to get going soon!” She bounced on her toes. “I made a whole shopping list of everything we need for our costumes.”

I couldn’t help but smile at her enthusiasm. “I see that. Let me finish getting ready.”

* * *

An hour later, Lily and I were in my car heading to Julia’s apartment. Lily chatted non-stop about cosplay techniques, wig styling and prop construction. I nodded along, enjoying her passion even if I didn’t understand half the terminology she used.

“She’ll make an amazing Zelda though. She has that princess energy,” Lily said, scrolling through reference images on her phone.

I thought about Julia, about yesterday, about how she’d felt in my arms. “Yeah, she does.”

I chuckled. When we arrived at Julia’s complex, I parked. Lily hopped out of the car and sprinted to the door, but I held back. This was the first time I’d see Julia since we’d been intimate. Would things be awkward? I hoped not.

Julia opened the door before Lily could. She wore simple jeans and a faded Nintendo t-shirt that had seen better days. Her light brown hair fell in natural waves past her shoulders, and her rectangular glasses kept sliding down her nose. She looked beautiful in her simplicity.

“Hey!” she greeted Lily with a quick hug, then turned to me, a shy smile spreading across her face.

I hopped out of the car and stepped forward, drawn to her like a magnet. Without hesitation, I pulled her into my arms and kissed her deeply, my tongue finding hers. She melted against me, returning the kiss with equal fervor.

When we broke apart, I kept my arms around her waist. “How are you?”

“I’m good,” she said, her cheeks pink and cute. “Mom says hi, by the way.”

The thought of Vanessa knowing exactly what had happened between us made my face heat up. Lily cleared her throat dramatically. “If you two are done making out, we have shopping to do!”

* * *

The drive to the mall was filled with laughter and excited chatter. Lily dominated the conversation from the passenger seat, describing her vision for our costumes in detail. Julia sat in the back, occasionally catching my eye in the rearview mirror, her smile secretive and warm.

Arden Fair Mall was bustling with shoppers when we arrived. We found parking near the east entrance, and Lily immediately took charge, linking her arms through mine and Julia’s.

“First stop, cosplay basics!” she said, pulling us toward the entrance. “We need fabrics, wigs and props.”

I let myself be dragged along, enjoying the contrast between Lily and Julia. Lily was all confident in her cute outfit, turning heads as we walked through the mall. Julia was more subdued in her simple attire, but no less beautiful.

Our first stop was a specialty shop that carried cosplay supplies. The walls were lined with wigs in every color imaginable, and racks of fabrics filled the center of the store. Lily immediately began pulling bolts of cloth, comparing colors and textures.

“This blue is perfect for Tetra’s vest,” she said, holding up a rich navy fabric. “And this cream color works for her wrap and shorts.”

“For Link, we need this forest green,” Lily continued, pulling another bolt. “And some brown leather for the belt and gauntlets.”

Julia stood in front of a display of blonde wigs, her fingers gently touching the synthetic hair. “These are beautiful,” she murmured, checking the price tag. Her face fell slightly. The cheapest wig was $49.99, and the higher quality ones ran upwards of $80.

“You’ll need a good one for Zelda,” Lily said, joining her. “Her hair is such a signature part of the character.”

Julia nodded, then quietly put the wig back on the display. “Maybe I can style my own hair? With some temporary color spray?”

Lily frowned. “It wouldn’t have the same effect. Let’s keep it on the list.”

We moved to another section where fabrics for Zelda’s gown were displayed. Silks, satins and brocades in royal purples and whites filled the shelves. Julia’s eyes widened at the price tags, her fingers brushing lightly over a purple silk. “$36.99 per yard? That’s …” She bit her lip, quickly moving to a different section with simpler cottons. “This might work too. It’s not as authentic but …”

I watched as Julia fingered the $8.99 cotton-polyester blend. Lily was still excitedly gathering expensive fabrics, but Julia kept gravitating toward clearance bins and discount racks.

“This is cute,” she said, holding up a golden trim that would work for Zelda’s dress details, then checked the tag and quietly put it back. “Maybe next time.”

I noticed her doing this repeatedly, finding something perfect, checking the price, then returning it with a forced smile. While Lily enthusiastically filled our shopping basket, Julia’s side remained nearly empty.

“Everything okay?” I asked quietly.

“Yeah, of course,” she answered too quickly. “Just thinking about which accessories would work best.”

Lily called from across the store, “Julia! Come look at these earrings for Zelda!”

“Be right there!” Julia called back.

But as she turned to join Lily, I gently caught her elbow. “Hey,” I said softly. “You don’t seem excited anymore. What’s up?”

Julia glanced around to make sure Lily was out of earshot, then pulled me into a quiet corner of the store. Her cheeks flushed with embarrassment as she leaned close.

“Hey…” she whispered awkwardly, her eyes not quite meeting mine. “This is really embarrassing, but … can I borrow some money? Just for the basics, I’ll pay you back after my next stream donation or something.” She blushed deeper, fidgeting with the hem of her t-shirt. “You’ve already been so kind with that donation during my stream, but this is just temporary, I swear.”

I remembered her apartment, the worn furniture and the careful way Vanessa managed their household. Without hesitation, I took her hands in mine.

“Don’t worry about paying back, you’re with me now. I’ll pay for everything.”

Julia’s eyes widened. “Tyler, no, I can’t let you—”

“I want to,” I insisted. “The business is doing well. Let me do this for you.”

Her eyes glistened as she threw her arms around my neck, hugging me tightly. “Thank you,” she whispered against my ear. “You’re such a good man. I’m so lucky to have met you.”

I held her close, breathing in her sweet scent, feeling protective and needed in a way that stirred something primal inside me. “It’s nothing, really.”

Lily appeared suddenly beside us, her arms loaded with fabric samples and accessories. She took in our embrace with a knowing smile.

“What’s going on here? Secret cuddles without me?”

Julia pulled back, wiping quickly at her eyes. “Tyler is just being amazing, as usual … paying for everything.”

Lily’s expression softened as she understood the situation immediately. She set down her items and wrapped her arms around Julia.

“You’re part of the team now, no one goes without,” Lily said, squeezing Julia tight. “We take care of each other. That’s what family does.”

Family. The word hung in the air between us, and I saw how it affected Julia, the surprise, the hope and the joy. She belonged with us now.

With the financial issue resolved, Julia’s enthusiasm returned. She moved through the store, more excited than ever, selecting the perfect blonde wig, the royal purple silk and all the accessories needed for an authentic Zelda costume. I handed over my credit card without comment each time, enjoying her happiness.

* * *

After two hours of shopping, we decided to take a break at the food court. Lily and Julia found a table while I went to order our food, pizza for Lily, a chicken sandwich for Julia, and a burger for me.

As I waited for our order, I spotted Julia and Lily at our table, chatting animatedly. Julia looked happier than I’d ever seen her, gesturing excitedly as she talked about her costume plans. The sight warmed me, until I noticed three young women approaching their table.

Even from a distance, I could see the change in Julia’s posture. Her shoulders hunched, her smile disappeared, and she seemed to shrink into herself. Lily looked confused, then increasingly irritated as the women continued talking.

I grabbed our food and hurried over, catching the tail end of what one of them was saying.

“—still playing dress-up? God, that’s so sad.” The speaker was a tall blonde in designer jeans and a crop top that probably cost more than all our costume materials combined. Her friends, one brunette with heavy makeup and another with bright red hair, flanked her like loyal minions.

“Look at you hanging with the weird girl now,” the redhead added with a sneer. “You really found your level, didn’t you?”

Julia sat frozen, eyes down, “Please just leave us alone, Amber.”

Lily shot to her feet, her eyes flashing with anger. “Jealous much?” she snapped. “Our cosplays are gonna slay at the expo. Yours looks like last year’s clearance rack.”

“Cosplay?” They looked at each other and giggled.

I set our food down harder than necessary, the trays clattering against the table. All eyes turned to me.

“Is there a problem here?” I asked, my voice calm but firm as I moved to stand beside Julia, placing a protective hand on her shoulder.

The blonde, Amber, apparently, looked me up and down, her expression shifting from contempt to interest, her eyes traveling from my face down to my chest and arms. Her friends exchanged glances, suddenly looking embarrassed.

“Sorry,” the brunette said, nudging Amber. “We were just saying hi.”

The redhead was staring at me with growing recognition. “Wait, aren’t you that fitness guy?” She pulled out her phone, tapping the screen frantically. “I follow your channel! The resistance band tutorials helped me so much.”

I maintained my protective stance. “That’s me. But that doesn’t excuse how you’re treating Julia. She hasn’t done anything to you.”

Amber shifted uncomfortably, her bravado dissolving. “We were just joking around.”

“It didn’t sound like joking,” I said. “Try being kind next time.”

The three women backed away, mumbling apologies. As they retreated, I turned to Julia, who was still sitting frozen at the table.

“You okay?” I asked softly.

She nodded, her eyes wide behind her glasses. “Thanks … that used to happen all the time in high school. They bullied me then. It means a lot that you both stood up for me.”

Lily slid into the seat beside her, wrapping an arm around her shoulders. “Those girls are total losers. You’re our princess now, well, literally!” She grinned.

I squeezed Julia’s hand under the table. She squeezed back, her fingers lingering on mine. The subtle contact sent a wave of heat through my body, and I noticed her cheeks pinkening as our eyes met.

We ate our lunch, the incident gradually fading as Lily kept us entertained with stories about past cosplay disasters and convention mishaps. By the time we gathered our shopping bags to leave, Julia was laughing again.

As we walked through the parking lot, I heard quick footsteps behind us. Turning, I saw the redheaded girl jogging to catch up, without her friends this time.

“Julia, wait,” she called.

Julia tensed beside me. I placed my arm around her waist, holding her protectively.

The redhead stopped a few feet away. “I wanted to apologize properly. What I said was really mean, and I’m sorry for everything.”

Julia regarded her cautiously. “It’s fine, Megan.”

“It’s not fine,” Megan insisted. “I just … I go along with Amber sometimes without thinking. Your cosplay will probably look amazing.”

Julia nodded. “Thanks, I appreciate that.”

After an awkward moment, Megan turned and walked away. I kept my arm around Julia, feeling her lean into me. “I’m so much happier with you,” she whispered. “Both of you. I’ve never had anyone stand up for me like that.”

I hugged her tightly, breathing in the scent of her hair. “Get used to it.”

The drive home was filled with music and laughter. Lily cranked up the radio when her favorite song came on, and soon all three of us were singing at the top of our lungs, windows down, shopping bags rustling in the backseat.

* * *

When we pulled into our driveway, Diana was gardening in the front yard. She stood up, brushing dirt from her knees as we piled out of the car, arms loaded with bags.

“Successful trip?” she called, pushing her sunhat back.

“The best!” Lily said, bouncing up to show Diana some of her purchases. “We got everything for our cosplays. And Tyler totally shut down some bullies from high school.”

Diana raised an eyebrow, looking at me with approval. “That’s my boy, always the protector.”

Julia blushed beside me, clutching her bags of purple silk and gold trim. Lily led the way to her bedroom, which looked like a cosplay workshop had exploded inside it. Obviously, she hadn’t cleaned her room in a couple of days. Fabrics draped over every surface, a sewing machine sat ready on her desk and various wigs perched on styrofoam heads along her dresser.

“Welcome to cosplay heaven,” Lily said, dumping her new purchases onto the already cluttered bed. “Let’s start trying things on!”

She pinned and tucked fabrics, showing Julia basic sewing techniques while I helped where I could, mostly holding things in place and offering opinions when asked.

Lily disappeared into her closet and then stepped out. She had changed into a pair of blue shorts that hugged her ass perfectly, a matching wrap-style top that showed her midriff, and a red bandana tied around her neck. She’d pinned up her hair and added a temporary yellow streak.

“Who am I?” she asked, striking a pose with her hands on her hips. “Only the most fearsome terror of the Great Sea!”

“Tetra!” Julia clapped, her eyes wide with admiration. “You look amazing!”

Lily twirled, showing off the costume from all angles. “The wig will complete it, but not bad for a first fitting, right?”

“You look amazing,” I told her.

“Your turn, Tyler,” Julia said, tossing me a bundle of green fabric right at my face. “Basic Link, let’s see how it fits.”

I retreated to the bathroom to change into the mock-up tunic Lily had quickly assembled. It was just a basic green shirt with a belt, paired with tan pants, but when I added the pointed green hat and toy sword Lily had found, the effect was surprisingly convincing.

When I returned to Lily’s room, both girls stopped talking mid-sentence. Julia’s mouth fell open slightly.

“Wow,” she said.

Lily circled me, adjusting the tunic and belt. “Not bad, bro. Not bad at all.” She handed me the sword with a playful grin. “My hero!”

I struck a heroic pose, pointing the toy sword toward the ceiling. Both girls laughed, but I noticed Julia’s eyes lingering on my arms where the tunic sleeves ended.

“Julia’s turn,” Lily said, gathering up the white and purple fabrics. “This is just the base for now, but we can start visualizing.”

Julia took the garments shyly and slipped into the bathroom. We waited, Lily making final adjustments to my costume while we heard fabric rustling behind the door.

When Julia finally stepped out, my eyes widened. She wore a simple white dress that Lily had quickly basted together, with purple fabric draped across the front like a tabard. Lily had lent her a simple tiara, which sat atop her brown hair. Despite the costume’s unfinished state, Julia looked regal and elegant.

“Does it look princess-y?” she asked nervously, smoothing the fabric with her hands.

“You’re perfect,” I said before I could stop myself. “I mean, the costume is perfect. You look exactly like Zelda.”

Lily clapped excitedly. “Group photo time, get by the mirror!”

We crowded together in front of Lily’s full-length mirror, posing heroically. Lily insisted on trying different poses, serious, action and then increasingly silly ones. As we laughed and shifted positions, the atmosphere grew more playful.

“Wait, wait,” Lily giggled. “We need to really get into character!”

She struck a provocative pose, one hand on her hip, the other pulling down the edge of her top to reveal more cleavage. “Oh Link,” she teased in a sultry voice, “save us from Ganondorf! A reward awaits…”

Julia giggled but followed Lily’s lead, striking a princess pose with one shoulder of her dress slipping down. I watched, transfixed, as the two of them continued their erotic roleplay.

Lily’s playfulness escalated. She turned away from the mirror and lifted her top completely, flashing her breasts at us before quickly covering up again, laughing at my expression.

“Lily!” I said, though I couldn’t help laughing too.

Then, Lily lowered her shorts, giving us a quick glimpse of her bare ass, giggling as she wiggled it playfully. Her panties were a bright teal that matched her costume colors perfectly.

“Lily!” Julia said, though she was laughing too, her eyes wide with a mix of shock and fascination.

“What? We’re just getting into character!” Lily winked at Julia. “Your turn, princess!”

Julia hesitated, biting her lip nervously. Then, with a sudden burst of courage that surprised me, she turned around and lifted the back of her gown, flashing her round ass covered in simple white cotton panties.

“Oh my god, I can’t believe I just did that!” she squealed, quickly dropping the fabric and covering her face with her hands, peeking through her fingers.

I stood watching them, unable to tear my eyes away. The sight of both their asses, so different yet equally enticing, had my blood rushing south rapidly.

Lily noticed my reaction and grinned wickedly. “Look at our hero getting all excited,” she teased, pointing at the obvious bulge forming in my costume pants. “I think Link’s Master Sword is ready for action!”

Julia’s eyes dropped to my crotch, and her blush deepened, but she didn’t look away.

“We need to document this,” Lily said, grabbing her phone from her desk. “Cosplay progress pics!”

She positioned us together, our costumes still on but now disheveled from our playful flashing. We took several normal photos first, the three of us posing heroically, making silly faces, pretending to battle invisible monsters. Before anything could progress further, a knock at the bedroom door broke the spell.

“Kids?” Diana’s voice called through the door. “Dinner’s ready!”

Lily quickly adjusted her top, and Julia pulled her dress back into place. I moved to stand in front of the bed, hoping to hide my obvious arousal.

“Coming!” I called back, quickly checking that I looked decent before opening the door.

Diana stood there in her apron, eyes widening as she took in our appearance. “Well, don’t you three look enthusiastic about your costumes,” she said with a knowing smile. “Dinner’s on the table. Julia, you’re welcome to join us.”

“Thank you, Diana,” Julia said, smoothing down her Zelda dress. “I’d love to.”

We followed Diana downstairs, our costume moment broken but not forgotten. Lily whispered in my ear as we descended, “To be continued, hero,” before skipping ahead to help Diana set the table.

Diana had made smoked brisket with mashed potatoes. The conversation flowed easily, with Lily dominating as usual, describing our shopping trip in detail while carefully omitting our encounter with the bullies. Julia seemed completely at ease, laughing at Lily’s jokes and complimenting Diana’s cooking repeatedly.

“This is amazing,” Julia said between bites. “I’ve never had meat this good … in fact, we rarely eat it.”

Diana beamed. “Thank you, dear.”

As we ate, I noticed how natural it felt having Julia at our family table. She fit seamlessly into our dynamic, her quiet warmth complementing Lily’s playful energy. Under the table, her knee occasionally pressed against mine, each touch sending little jolts through my body.

Diana asked Julia about her streaming, genuinely interested in how the platform worked and what games she preferred. Julia opened up, her passion clear as day as she explained her channel’s growth and future plans.

“Tyler has been so supportive,” Julia said, glancing at me with a smile. “His donation really helped me upgrade some equipment.”

“He’s good that way,” Diana said, her eyes warm as she looked at me. “Always taking care of people.”

“Intimately too,” Julia said shyly as we exchanged loving glances.

After we’d eaten, Diana served us Tiramisu. Julia moaned with each bite, which did nothing to help my already aroused state.

When we were finished, the doorbell rang.

“That must be your mother,” Diana said, rising to answer the door.

Julia checked her phone. “Oh, that’s right.”

We all moved to the entryway as Diana welcomed Vanessa inside. Even in simple jeans and a blouse, she looked sexy, tall, mature and gorgeous.

“I hope I’m not interrupting,” Vanessa said, greeting Diana with a quick hug.

“Not at all,” Diana assured her. “We just finished dinner.”

Vanessa’s eyes found me, and her smile widened. Without hesitation, she stepped forward and wrapped her arms around me in a warm embrace. I froze momentarily, surprised by the sudden contact, before returning the hug.

“Thank you,” she whispered. “Julia told me how wonderful you’ve been to her. She texted me about the shopping today, standing up to those girls…” She pulled back, her eyes suspiciously bright. “You’ve made my daughter so happy. It means the world to me.”

“It’s nothing, really. Julia’s amazing.”

Vanessa squeezed my hands. “It’s not nothing to me. You’re a good man, Tyler.”

The sincerity in her voice warmed my heart. I glanced at Julia, who was watching us, her eyes filled with affection.

Lily came over, breaking the moment. “Vanessa, you have to see our costumes! We’re doing a Zelda group cosplay for the upcoming expo.”

“I’d love to see them,” Vanessa said, smiling at Lily’s enthusiasm.

We spent the next fifteen minutes showing Vanessa our costume pieces and explaining our plans. She seemed genuinely interested, asking questions and complimenting our creativity.

“Julia used to love dressing up as a child,” Vanessa revealed, causing Julia to blush. “She had this princess phase where she wore a tiara everywhere for months.”

“Mom,” Julia said, but she was laughing.

When it was time for them to leave, I walked Julia and Vanessa to their car. Julia hung back, letting her mother go ahead to give us a moment alone.

“Today was perfect,” she said quietly, looking up at me through her lashes. “Thank you for everything.”

I cupped her face gently, brushing my thumb across her cheek. “You’re welcome. The expo will be so much fun.”

She nodded, rising onto her tiptoes to press a kiss to my lips. “Can’t wait.”

She hopped into the car, and I watched their car pull away. When I turned back to the house, I found Diana waiting in the doorway, a knowing smile on her face.

“Vanessa’s lovely, isn’t she?” she said as I stepped inside.

“Yeah, she seems really nice,” I replied, closing the door behind me.

Diana’s smile turned mischievous. “Watch out for her, by the way.”

I paused halfway through taking off my shoes. “What do you mean?”

“Vanessa,” Diana said, leaning against the wall with a casual air that didn’t match the gleam in her eyes. “She’ll want in on the fun too.”


Chapter 7

The morning of the expo arrived faster than I expected. I stretched and checked my phone. 7:15 AM. Still early, but I knew Lily would be up already, making final touches to our outfits.

After a quick shower, I stood in my bedroom, looking at the completed Link costume hanging on my closet door. Lily had outdone herself. What had started as a simple green tunic had evolved into an elaborate costume with detailed embroidery, a chainmail-patterned undershirt and authentic-looking leather gauntlets and boots. For the past days, she’d worked on it every day along with her Tetra costume.

I pulled on the base layers first, a thin, long-sleeved shirt with the chainmail pattern and fitted tan pants. Next came the tunic itself, deep forest green with gold detailing along the edges. The leather belt was next, followed by the gauntlets that covered my forearms.

The boots were surprisingly comfortable, with hidden padding Lily had added to make them easier to wear all day. I strapped the Master Sword replica to my back, adjusting it until it sat at the perfect angle. Finally, I pulled on the green hat, tucking my hair underneath.

Looking in the mirror, I barely recognized myself. I struck a heroic pose, then laughed at my own reflection.

“I look ridiculous,” I muttered, then straightened my shoulders and tried another pose. “But also kind of heroic.”

I heard Lily in her bedroom, drawers opening and closing, her excited voice talking to herself as she prepared. I decided to head downstairs and grab some breakfast before she’d burst right in and call me sleepyhead.

Diana was in the kitchen, dressed in yoga pants and a loose top, her hair pulled back in a ponytail. Even in casual clothes, she looked beautiful, the same warm eyes and delicate features Lily had inherited. She was slicing fruit for a platter, humming to herself.

“Good morning, hero,” she said, looking up with a smile. “Ready for your big adventure?”

“As ready as I’ll ever be,” I said, walking over to give her a hug. I held her a moment longer than usual, soaking in her warmth.

“You look incredible,” she said, stepping back to admire my costume. “Lily’s really outdone herself.”

“She has,” I agreed, snagging a piece of cantaloupe from the fruit platter.

Then we heard Lily running down the stairs. She bounced into the kitchen, fully transformed into Tetra. Her costume was even more impressive than the mock-up we’d tried earlier. The shorts were short and tight, showing off her toned legs. The blue wrap top revealed just enough of her midriff to be enticing without being inappropriate for the expo. She’d added a red sash around her waist and a matching bandana, and the yellow wig was perfectly styled.

“Ta-da!” she said, spinning in a circle with her arms outstretched. “Tetra reporting for duty! How do I look, hero?” She winked playfully, one hand on the toy cutlass at her hip.

I whistled appreciatively. “You look amazing. Perfect sassy pirate princess vibe.”

Lily grinned and sauntered over to me, wrapping her arms around my neck. “You don’t look so bad yourself.”

She pressed her lips to mine in a quick kiss that tasted like cherry gloss. I placed my hands on her waist, enjoying the warmth of her skin beneath the thin fabric of her top.

“Save some energy for the castle later,” I murmured against her lips, making her giggle.

We sat down to a spread of fruit, yogurt and homemade muffins. Lily barely touched her food, too excited to eat. She kept checking her phone, texting updates to Julia.

“She’s almost ready,” Lily reported. “Her mom helped with the final touches on the dress last night.”

Diana chimed in now and then with various questions, happy for us. She patted my hand. “Remember to enjoy your little vacation. There’s more to life than working.”

I smiled. She felt like my archangel at times, always watching over my back and health.

After breakfast, Lily disappeared upstairs to grab our bags of supplies, extra costume pieces, emergency repair kit and snacks. Then she slumped down onto the couch where she was talking on the phone.

“No, put the strap around your waist first, then connect the shoulder piece,” she instructed, presumably to Julia on the other end. “Does that make sense? Send me a picture.”

Her voice rose with excitement. “Oh my god, you look amazing! The fabric drapes perfectly! Tyler, come see this!”

I walked into the living room where Lily was holding up her phone, showing a selfie Julia had just sent. Even through the small screen, I could see how stunning she looked in her completed Zelda costume. The royal purple and white fabric complemented her perfectly, and the blonde wig transformed her completely.

“Wow,” I said, genuinely impressed. “She looks fantastic.”

Lily grinned. “I told you the blonde wig was worth it! Julia, he’s drooling over here. Literally drooling.” She wasn’t exaggerating by much.

I felt Diana’s presence before I saw her, the light touch of her hand on my shoulder as she leaned in to look at Julia’s photo.

“She makes a beautiful princess,” Diana said appreciatively. “You three will be the hit of the expo.”

Lily continued her conversation, moving to the mirror to adjust her wig and take selfies to send to Julia, comparing their looks and suggesting last-minute adjustments.

Diana nudged me gently. “What are you thinking about? You look lost in thought.”

I hesitated, unsure how to articulate what was on my mind. How could I explain that I was trying to figure out how to handle both Lily and Julia at once? Not just at the expo, but in general, in bed and together.

“Just … wondering how today will go,” I said vaguely.

Diana gave me a knowing look. “Handling two girls at once is like tending a garden: Give each one attention, listen to what they need, don’t rush.”

I felt heat rise to my face. Of course Diana would see right through me. She always did. “That’s it?”

She leaned against the counter, her posture casual but her eyes intent on mine. “Make sure Julia feels safe. She’s new to this. Start slow, check in often.”

“I will,” I said, agreeing with my mother’s wise words.

“Lily’s eager,” Diana continued, her voice gentle but matter-of-fact. “Let her lead sometimes, but keep control when it counts.”

Her advice was practical, maternal, but there was something in her tone that sent a shiver through me, a subtle erotic undertone that reminded me our family was not conventional.

“Balance affection, honey. Hugs, kisses, words … they both want to feel cherished.”

I nodded, taking in her advice. Diana had always been open about relationships and intimacy, and I was grateful for it.

“Thanks, Mom,” I said. “I’ll take care of them.”

Diana stepped forward and wrapped me in a tight hug. “I know you will. You’re a good man.”

She pulled back, her hands still on my shoulders, a slight twinkle in her eye. “I’ll be spending the evening with Riley and Vanessa, by the way. Girls’ night. We’re getting closer.”

Before I could ask for something, the doorbell rang.

“That must be Julia,” Lily called from the living room.

My heart rate picked up as I headed to the door. Lily had already opened it, and Julia stood on our porch, fully transformed into Princess Zelda. Her flowy white gown with blue accents caught the morning light, making the fabric shimmer. The gold tiara sat perfectly atop her long blonde wig, which cascaded down her back in gentle waves. She wore gloves that reached past her elbows, and her makeup gave her a subtle glow that truly made her look royal. The dress hugged her curves in all the right places, and the low neckline showed just enough cleavage to be enticing without being inappropriate.

She twirled shyly, the dress flaring out around her ankles. “Princess Zelda, at your service.”

“Wow…” I said, my eyes lingering appreciatively on every detail of her transformation. “You look stunning … like a real royal.”

Lily squealed from behind me, pushing past to hug Julia tightly. “Perfect! We’re the ultimate trio now!”

We were all stoked, and we took photos in the entryway. Lily insisted on capturing every angle, every combination of poses. She set up her phone on a timer and we did serious, heroic poses first, then gradually sillier ones.

“Link, your princesses await,” Lily said in a dramatic voice, striking a pose with one hand on her hip, the other gesturing grandly toward Julia, who giggled and copied her stance.

I heard a car honk from the driveway. Julia looked over her shoulder. “That’s my mom. She wanted to see us all together before we left.”

We stepped outside to greet Vanessa, who was getting out of her car. She looked casual but stunning in a simple sundress that accentuated her figure, her hair falling freely around her shoulders.

“Hi, Vanessa,” I said warmly, suddenly very aware of my costume. “Thanks for bringing her. You look great.”

Vanessa’s eyes traveled from my face down to my boots and back up again, a smile playing on her lips. “Have fun. Take good care of my princess.” She gave me a subtle wink and rested her hand briefly on my arm, a callback to her earlier teasing that made my cock twitch.

“Mom, stop…” Julia said, her cheeks turning pink beneath her makeup.

Vanessa laughed and stepped back, raising a hand in farewell. “Text me when you’re checked in. Have an epic adventure!”

We loaded our bags into my car, carefully arranging them to avoid damaging our costumes. Lily immediately claimed the front passenger seat, leaving Julia to sit in the back.

“I call shotgun for the first half,” Lily said.

The drive from Sacramento to San Francisco would take about an hour and a half, maybe more with traffic. I started the engine, mentally preparing for the journey ahead.

“Everyone buckled up?” I asked, checking the rearview mirror to see Julia settling in, her dress carefully arranged around her.

“Ready, Captain,” Lily said with a mock salute.

“Ready, Hero,” Julia echoed, her eyes meeting mine in the mirror.

I pulled out of the driveway, waving to Diana and Vanessa who stood side by side, watching us leave.

Lily immediately took control of the music, connecting her phone to the car’s Bluetooth. The sound of Zelda soundtrack remixes filled the car, upbeat electronic versions of the familiar game themes.

“This is perfect,” Julia said from the backseat, her head bobbing to the music.

Lily twisted in her seat to look back at Julia. “I made a whole playlist for the drive. We’ve got remixes, orchestral versions, even some lo-fi Zelda beats for when we hit traffic.”

As we merged onto I-80, heading west toward San Francisco, Lily reached into her bag and pulled out a package of cookies. “Snacks!” she said, passing them around.

The atmosphere in the car was lighthearted and exciting. Lily kept up a steady stream of conversation, discussing what panels we should attend, which exhibitors we wanted to meet and her plans for future cosplays. I drove steadily, keeping my eyes on the road as we passed through the suburbs of Sacramento and headed into more open highway.

About twenty minutes into the drive, the initial excitement seemed to wane. The conversation lulled, and Lily started fidgeting in her seat. She adjusted her position several times, tugging at her costume, checking her phone, then putting it away again. From the corner of my eye, I noticed her glancing repeatedly at my lap, a mischievous smile playing on her lips.

“This drive’s dragging,” Lily sighed dramatically, slumping in her seat. “Tetra needs a stamina boost to sail these roads.”

I chuckled, keeping my eyes fixed on the highway ahead. “Stamina? What are you talking about?”

Lily smirked, shifting closer to me. Her hand slid onto my thigh, fingers tracing light patterns that made my cock stir.

“You know, like in Zelda, Link needs magic jars to fill up his magic,” she said. “And I need some cum for my magic and stamina … hero’s essence and all.”

Her fingers crept higher, rubbing teasingly along my inner thigh. Blood rushed south immediately.

I gripped the wheel tighter, trying to focus on the road while my cock twitched under my tunic. “Whoa, Lily, that’s wild. I might crash if you start that here.”

Lily pouted playfully, but her hand remained firmly on my thigh. “Come on, big bro, it’s thrilling! Besides, I have a fairy in my bottle. You won’t die, just respawn at the last checkpoint.” She winked, referencing how Zelda fairies revive Link when he falls in battle.

From the backseat, Julia’s unexpected laughter made me glance in the rearview mirror. Her cheeks were flushed pink, eyes bright with excitement.

“Oh my god, Lily, you’re crazy,” Julia said, but her voice held no disapproval, only fascination. “But … yeah, it’s kinda thrilling. The risk makes it hot.” She shifted in her seat, adjusting her princess gown, a blush spreading across her cheeks.

Lily’s confidence grew with Julia’s encouragement. She leaned closer, her breath hot against my ear as her fingers found my zipper, slowly pulling it down.

“We’ll take turns, climb up front, suck you for a minute each, then swap seats quick,” she suggested like the horny teen she was. “The one who gets the load has to share it … magical cum swap, like passing a heart container.”

My heart pounded in my chest, my rational mind screaming about traffic safety while my body responded eagerly to her touch. “Guys, seriously? On the highway?” My protest sounded weak even to my own ears as Lily’s hand slipped inside my now-open pants, wrapping around my already hard cock.

“I’m game if you are,” Julia chimed in from the back. “Princess needs her hero’s potion too.” She giggled, the sound both innocent and provocative at once.

Lily looked back at Julia, then at me triumphantly. “See? Team effort. You drive, we level up. It’ll be quick, promise no crashes.”

I took a deep breath, checking the traffic around us. The highway was relatively empty in our lane, with steady but not heavy traffic. We had about an hour left of driving. My cock throbbed in Lily’s hand, making the decision for me.

“Alright,” I said, giving in to their seduction. “But be careful swapping.” I adjusted my seat back slightly, creating more room while maintaining my view of the road.

Lily didn’t waste a second. She unbuckled her seatbelt and awkwardly maneuvered to kneel in the front seat, her head dipping into my lap. The warmth of her mouth enveloped me, and I had to stifle a groan as she began working her tongue around my shaft.

“Hmm, hero’s stamina boost,” she moaned around me, the vibrations sending shocks of pleasure up my spine.

I gripped the steering wheel hard, fighting to keep the car steady as Lily’s head bobbed enthusiastically in my lap. The sight of her yellow Tetra wig moving up and down while I drove down the highway was surreal and intensely arousing.

After what felt like both an eternity and not nearly long enough, Lily pulled off with a wet pop, her lips glistening. “Your turn, princess!” she said, grinning wickedly.

What followed was a clumsy, thrilling exchange as Lily attempted to climb into the back while Julia moved forward. Lily went first, awkwardly climbing over the center console, her ass high in the air as she squeezed between the front seats. Her tight shorts rode up, giving me a perfect view in the rearview mirror.

“Oops, hero, get a good look?” Lily teased me, deliberately wiggling her rear before settling into the back seat.

Julia’s transition was equally revealing and clumsy. As she maneuvered forward, her elegant princess gown hiked up around her thighs, giving me glimpses of simple white panties beneath with a wet patch in the center. She giggled nervously as she settled into the passenger seat, her blonde wig slightly askew.

“Ready for your adventure, Link?” she asked, her voice breathless with excitement as she leaned over.

“Go on, princess.”

Julia started shyly, tentative licks and kisses that quickly gave way to deeper sucking.

I gasped as she unexpectedly took me deep into her throat, a technique I hadn’t expected from the seemingly innocent princess.

“Tastes like adventure…” Julia murmured, pulling off briefly before diving back down.

The sensation was so intense that I swerved slightly, earning an angry honk from a passing sedan. The sudden noise made Julia jump, but instead of stopping, she moaned around my cock, the vibration sending waves of pleasure through me.

“Holy shit,” I hissed through clenched teeth, correcting our course quickly. “That was close.”

Lily laughed from the backseat. “That’s the point, hero! Danger makes it better!”

Julia worked me for another minute, her blonde wig tickling my thighs as she bobbed enthusiastically. I was getting dangerously close when Lily tapped her shoulder.

“My turn again, princess,” she said. “Back to your castle.”

What followed was another awkward shuffle. Julia pulled off me with reluctance, wiping her mouth with the back of her gloved hand before attempting to climb back. She turned around, getting on all fours to maneuver between the seats. Her royal gown slipped up, revealing her entire ass and thighs as she struggled to coordinate her movements.

“Oops!” she giggled, not bothering to fix her dress as she deliberately wiggled her hips, giving me a perfect view in the mirror of her round cheeks barely covered by those innocent white panties.

Lily didn’t waste any time. As soon as Julia was moving to the back, she was already climbing forward, her pirate shorts riding up to expose her own firm ass with sexy teal panties.

Within seconds, Lily was back in position, her mouth engulfing me. She added her hand this time, pumping the base of my shaft while she kept plunging the tip down her throat.

“Fuck, Lily,” I groaned, struggling to focus on the road.

She pulled off just long enough to say, “Drive steady, hero. The princess is watching how it’s done,” before taking me deep again, her hand working perfectly with her mouth.

My eyes flicked between the road and the rearview mirror, where I could see Julia watching intently as if studying how to give head.

After a few minutes of Lily’s bj, she pulled back and called, “He’s about to come. Julia, your turn.”

Lily wasn’t kidding. I was probably a couple of head bobs away from blowing my load. Again they traded places, this dance of bodies now becoming a familiar routine. Each transition revealed more flesh, Lily’s pirate booty bouncing as she scrambled back, Julia’s princess curves on full display as she climbed forward, her gown now completely hiked up around her waist.

I was so distracted by the sight that I almost missed the massive semi-truck merging into our lane from the right.

“Guys, careful … truck coming up,” I warned, quickly checking my blind spot and accelerating to avoid the collision.

The girls squealed with excitement as the truck’s horn blared. The near-miss sent adrenaline surging through all of us, making my cock throb even harder as Julia settled back into position.

“That was close,” Julia said, her eyes wide with excitement rather than fear.

“Keep going,” I said, already feeling the familiar tightening that signaled my approaching orgasm. “I’m close … gonna cum soon.”

Julia took this as a challenge, sucking harder than ever. Her technique had evolved, as if gaining experience from a game, incorporating what she’d observed from Lily, more suction, clever tongue movements and one hand working what her mouth couldn’t swallow.

The pressure built rapidly, my thighs tensing as I fought to keep the car steady. “Fuck, Julia, I’m right there…”

She moaned encouragement, taking me deeper, her eyes looking up at me past her blonde wig with such intensity that it triggered my orgasm.

“Fuck … princess!” I said, my hips bucking involuntarily as I erupted in her mouth.

Julia’s eyes widened at the force of my climax, but she stayed in place, swallowing some of my cum while clearly holding the rest in her mouth. Her cheeks bulged slightly as she pulled off, one hand covering her lips.

“Now, quick!” Lily urged from the backseat. “The magic needs to be shared!”

Julia nodded, awkwardly climbing back one last time. Her ass was fully exposed again, the white fabric of her panties now visible through a slight dampness, which bumped into my face. She fell into the backseat, landing partially on Lily’s lap.

Without hesitation, the two girls leaned toward each other. Julia cupped Lily’s face and pressed their lips together in a deep, messy cum kiss. I watched in the rearview mirror, mesmerized, as they shared my load between them, their tongues visibly passing the white cream back and forth as if it were divine.

“Magical exchange,” Lily murmured into the kiss, “stamina for all.”

Some of my cum dripped down their chins as they moaned into each other’s mouths. Their tongues danced together, sharing every last drop until they finally broke apart, both breathing heavily.

I was in a post-orgasmic haze, my body tingling as I focused on keeping the car steady. “Holy shit … that was insane. No more risks, I almost crashed like three times.”

The girls laughed, wiping their mouths with the backs of their hands, looking thoroughly satisfied with themselves.

“Worth every thrill,” Julia said, fixing her wig and smoothing down her princess gown.

Lily grinned, reaching forward to pat my shoulder. “Our magic bar is replenished, definitely ready for an adventure!”

The rest of the drive passed without further incidents. We crossed the Bay Bridge in the late afternoon, the San Francisco skyline spreading before us like something from a fantasy game. Towers of glass and steel rose, and the bay waters glittered beneath us.

“Look at that view,” Julia said in awe from the backseat, pressing her face against the window. “It’s gorgeous!”

“We’re here, San Francisco, baby!” Lily said eagerly.

I navigated through downtown traffic, following the GPS toward our hotel. The streets were filled with people in costumes heading to the expo, many dressed as various video game characters. Every few blocks, we spotted another Mario or Princess Peach, though none as impressive as our outfits.

“Amateurs,” Lily scoffed as we passed a Link whose costume consisted of just a green t-shirt and a paper hat.

The Regency Royale Hotel appeared ahead of us. I pulled into the circular driveway where a valet in a subtle Hylian-inspired uniform approached the car.

“Welcome,” he said with a grin, opening Lily’s door first. “Here for the expo?”

“What gave it away?” I joked, stepping out and handing him my keys.

Lily and Julia stepped out as well, their costumes immediately drawing looks from nearby guests and staff. The valet whistled low under his breath.

“Best cosplay I’ve seen all day,” he said. “The hotel’s gone all-out for expo weekend. You’ll see.”

He wasn’t exaggerating. As we entered the grand lobby, we were greeted by a massive display featuring life-sized replicas of the Master Sword and Hylian Shield mounted on a stone pedestal reminiscent of the Temple of Time. There were Pokémon positioned around the base in battle stances, and characters from Smash arranged as if the match had just been paused mid-fight. Banners hung from the ceiling proclaiming, LEVEL UP YOUR STAY! and A HERO’S WELCOME AWAITS!

The marble floor gleamed beneath chandeliers that had been modified with subtle Triforce designs. Hotel staff wore standard uniforms but with small nods to the gaming theme, Triforce pins, pointed elf ears or small fairy accessories clipped to their lapels.

“This is amazing,” Julia said, turning in a slow circle to take it all in.

Lily grabbed my arm, tugging me toward a photo opportunity where guests could pose with a cardboard cutout of Ganondorf. “Tyler, we need pictures!”

“Let’s check in first,” I said, gently steering them toward the front desk where a young woman with subtle elf ear tips waited with a friendly smile.

Her name tag read Kira, and she brightened as we approached. “Welcome to the Regency Royale! Here for the expo? Your costumes are amazing!”

“Thanks,” I said, handing over my ID and credit card.

She typed quickly, her eyes lighting up as she found my booking. “Ah yes, I see you reserved our Royal Suite package. Excellent choice.”

I nodded, trying not to blush. I’d splurged on the hotel’s most romantic suite: king-sized bed, jacuzzi tub and panoramic city view. The website had advertised it as perfect for couples, with champagne service and rose petals included. If I were going to take a vacation, it better be worth the money.

“Will you be needing one key or…?” Kira glanced at Lily and Julia, then back to me with a questioning smile.

“Three, please,” I said.

Lily slipped her arm through mine possessively while Julia moved closer on my other side, both flanking me like the character escorts they were dressed as.

Kira’s eyes widened slightly, a knowing smile playing at her lips as she processed three keycards. “You three are adorable! Are you all together?”

“Yes, we’re together,” I said, unable to keep the pride from my voice as I wrapped an arm around each girl’s waist.

Kira handed me the keycards in a decorative Triforce-shaped holder. “Lucky girls! Enjoy the suite, it’s our romantic package, perfect for adventures.” She gave us a conspiratorial wink. “I’ve added a note for housekeeping to prepare everything as requested. Champagne will be delivered shortly after you arrive, and rose petals are already arranged on the bed.”

Lily giggled, leaning against me. “Hear that, hero? Rose petals!”

Julia’s cheeks flushed pink, but she smiled shyly.

“The bellhop will bring your bags up,” Kira added. “Enjoy your stay, and may your quests be successful.”

We thanked her and headed toward the elevators, Lily skipping with excitement. As we waited, I squeezed both their waists gently.

“Romantic suite … no pressure, right?” I said, only half-joking.

Julia suddenly threw her arms around me, hugging me tightly. “You’re so nice to us. Thank you for all this, Tyler. I’ve never stayed anywhere this fancy.”

I kissed her forehead. “You deserve it.”

Lily joined the hug, pressing against my side. “I love you,” she whispered, kissing my cheek.

The elevator arrived, and we stepped inside. As soon as the doors closed, Lily pounced, pressing me against the wall and kissing me deeply. Julia watched for a moment before joining in, her lips finding my neck as Lily claimed my mouth. The three-way kiss was sweet and warmed me in all the right places.

When the elevator doors opened on the top floor, we broke apart, slightly breathless from all the kissing. We followed the signs to the Royal Suite at the end of the corridor.

I swiped the keycard, and the door swung open to reveal a breathtaking space. The suite was massive, easily three times the size of a standard hotel room, with a panoramic view of San Francisco.

“Holy moly,” Lily whispered, stepping inside and spinning around. “I feel like a princess!”

Julia followed, her princess gown sweeping across the polished hardwood floor. Her eyes widened as she took in the luxurious surroundings.

The centerpiece was an enormous king-sized bed draped in silky sheets. True to Kira’s words, rose petals were scattered across the surface. The heart-shaped pillows were soft and pink. A sitting area with plush couches faced the windows, and a fully stocked mini-bar gleamed in the corner, complete with crystal glasses and premium liquors. I spotted several gaming touches throughout the room, controller-shaped lamps that must have been promotional items from previous expos, framed vintage Zelda game maps on the walls, and even a small collection of Amiibo figures arranged on the coffee table.

“Tyler, there’s a jacuzzi!” Lily called from the bathroom doorway. “With jets and everything!”

I walked over to join her, whistling low at the sight of the massive marble bathroom. The jacuzzi tub could easily fit all three of us, with mood lighting and a rack of luxurious bath products beside it.

The bellhop arrived with our bags, his eyes widening slightly at the three of us in our costumes and the obvious romantic setup of the room. I tipped him generously, and he left with a big smile on his face.

Lily immediately dropped her bags and bounced onto the bed, rose petals flying up around her. “This is perfect. It’s romantic and royal!” She grabbed one of the heart-shaped pillows and hugged it to her chest. “We’re going to have so much fun tonight.”

Julia set her bags down more carefully, moving to the mirror to adjust her blonde wig and touch up her makeup. “This is the nicest place I’ve ever stayed,” she said, fixing a stray golden strand. Her eyes met mine in the mirror, filled with gratitude.

“The jacuzzi…” she added, glancing toward the bathroom with a shy smile. “Later?”

I pictured the three of us, naked in the bubbling water and wet skin glistening under the mood lighting. “Definitely later,” I agreed, moving to unpack our expo essentials.

Lily was already reorganizing her makeup bag, refreshing her lipstick and adjusting her Tetra outfit. “Do I look like I’m ready to sail the high seas and kick some ass?” she asked, striking a pose with one hand on her hip.

“Perfect pirate princess,” I assured her.

Someone knocked on the door, and we told him he could come in. A hotel staff member wheeled in a cart with an ice bucket containing a bottle of Dom Pérignon, alongside a plate of chocolate-covered strawberries and assorted fancy chocolates.

After he left, Lily immediately popped the champagne, the cork flying across the room with a loud pop that made Julia jump and then giggle. We toasted our adventure, clinking glasses before taking sips of the bubbly liquid.

“We should probably head to the expo soon,” I said, checking my phone for the time. “We want to catch all the vendors before things get too crowded.”

Lily nodded, finishing her champagne in one gulp and setting the glass down. She sauntered over to me, pressing her body against mine, her hands sliding up my chest. “Let’s hit the expo first, but save energy for the reward quest later,” she said, placing a quick kiss on my lips that tasted like champagne.

The expo was being held at the Moscone Center, just a short walk from our hotel. We gathered our passes and bags, making sure we had everything we needed for the day ahead.

“Ready, princesses?” I asked, adjusting the Master Sword on my back.

“Ready, hero!” they replied in unison, linking arms with me as we headed out.

The streets were filled with fellow cosplayers and gaming enthusiasts, many dressed as various Nintendo characters. The closer we got to the convention center, the more the crowds thickened. Several people stopped us to compliment our costumes or ask for photos, which Lily was all too happy to pose for.

“Your Tetra is perfect!” one girl gushed, taking pictures with Lily while her friend admired Julia’s Zelda outfit.

“And your Link is so hot,” the friend whispered to Julia, eyeing me up and down. “Lucky princess.”

Julia smiled proudly, slipping her arm through mine possessively. “I know,” she said, leaning her head against my shoulder.

The Moscone Center West loomed ahead, its glass facade decorated with massive banners featuring Zelda artwork. Lines had formed outside the various entrances, but they moved quickly as staff efficiently processed attendees.

We joined the shortest line, inching forward as the security team checked passes and bags. When we reached the front, a burly security guard in a black polo shirt scanned our badges and attached wristbands to our arms.

“Weapons check,” he said gruffly, pointing to my Master Sword.

I removed it from my back, letting him examine it to confirm it was just a foam prop.

Inside, the convention center was a sensory overload. The main vendor hall stretched before us, filled with booths selling everything imaginable related to gaming and pop culture. Gaming remixes played over the speakers, the upbeat electronic versions of familiar game themes creating a festive atmosphere.

“Where to first?” I asked, trying to get my bearings in the massive space.

Lily immediately pointed to a large booth displaying cosplay accessories. “There! I want to check out their props!”

We navigated through the crowded walkways, past rows of vendors selling everything from handcrafted swords to collectible figures, plushies and art prints. The lighting was bright, illuminating displays of merchandise that glittered and beckoned from every direction.

Julia stuck close to me, occasionally gripping my arm tighter when the crowd surged. I noticed her eyes lingering on various items, a delicate jewelry display, a collection of art prints, but she never suggested stopping.

As we browsed through a section dedicated to Zelda merchandise, I spotted a booth selling high-quality character accessories. A small fairy plush caught my eye, it was beautifully made, with translucent wings that shimmered in the light.

“Wait here,” I told the girls, slipping away to the booth.

I purchased the fairy plush, along with a beautiful Tetra-themed pin that featured the pirate princess with her cutlass drawn. For Julia, I found something even better, a silver necklace with a Triforce pendant, small enough to be elegant rather than cosplay-obvious, and a tiara upgrade that would enhance her Zelda costume with crystal accents.

When I returned to them, I held out the gifts with a smile. “For my pirate princess,” I said, handing Lily the fairy plush and pin.

“Tyler!” she squealed, immediately attaching the pin to her costume and hugging the fairy plush. “It’s perfect! Thank you!”

Then I turned to Julia, holding out the necklace and tiara. “And for Princess Zelda, to make her shine even brighter.”

Julia went completely still, her eyes widening as she stared at the gifts in my hand. Slowly, she reached out to take them, her fingers trembling slightly.

“This is so sweet,” she whispered, examining the gifts.

I handed Julia the limited-edition Zelda figurine I’d purchased.

“Tyler, I…” she stammered, her fingers trembling slightly as she traced the details of Princess Zelda’s ornate dress. “No one’s ever bought me stuff like this before.”

“It’s nothing,” I said softly, though we both knew it wasn’t true.

Julia leaned in, her light brown hair brushing against my shoulder as she pressed her lips to my cheek.

“You’re amazing,” she whispered, her breath warm against my skin.

Lily bounced on her toes beside us, her Tetra costume jingling slightly. “Our hero spoils us!” she said, pulling out her phone and stretching her arm to fit the three of us in frame. “Smile with your treasures, everyone!”

We huddled together, our new expo purchases displayed proudly as Lily snapped several photos. I could feel Julia still trembling slightly against my side.

“Okay!” Lily said, tucking her phone away. “Where to next? I think we’ve covered most of the main floor.”

I consulted the expo map, noticing a section on the upper level I hadn’t paid attention to before. “There’s more upstairs we haven’t checked out yet.”

We made our way to the escalator, weaving through the crowd. The upper floor was notably less congested, with a quieter, almost secretive atmosphere. Near the back corner, a black curtain cordoned off an area with a discreet sign, 18+ Content - ID Required.

“Well, well, what have we here?” Lily’s eyes lit up with mischief.

A bored-looking security guard checked our IDs before waving us through the curtain. Inside, the lighting was dimmer, the crowd sparser and older. Booths displayed merchandise that would never make it to the main expo floor, explicit artwork, adult comics and toys inspired by popular gaming characters.

“Holy shit,” Lily whispered, making a beeline for a display of magazines. “Look at these!”

I followed, feeling a strange mix of amusement and arousal as I took in the pornographic interpretations of familiar gaming icons. Lily eagerly flipped through a magazine, her laughter drawing the attention of nearby browsers.

“Look!” She held up a page showing a nude Princess Peach engaged in passionate sex with Mario. “Peach getting railed by Mario!”

Julia approached cautiously, her cheeks flushed. She glanced around as if worried someone might recognize her, but curiosity won out as she peered over Lily’s shoulder.

“The art is really good,” she admitted, her voice hushed.

I browsed the selection, eventually selecting a few high-quality comics featuring nude princess scenes and group adventures. As the vendor rang up my purchases, Lily let out a delighted gasp from a nearby booth.

“Tyler! Julia! Come look at this!” She held up a glossy DVD titled Zelda: Royal Rewards. The cover featured a suggestive illustration of Princess Zelda sandwiched between Link and a female pirate character.

Lily’s eyes widened. “This is … wow. We have to watch this in the hotel room later. Think of the roleplay inspiration!”

Julia leaned in to see, her blush deepening but her eyes fixed on the explicit artwork. Lily whispered something in her ear that made Julia’s eyes widen.

“Imagine us recreating some scenes tonight…” Lily said with a wicked grin.

Julia’s hand flew to her mouth. “I’m blushing already.”

I added Lily’s find to my growing pile of purchases, trying to maintain some semblance of casual interest despite the heat rising in my body. The vendor slipped everything into a plain black bag with a knowing smile.

“Enjoy,” she said with a wink.

We tucked our adult purchases discreetly among our other expo bags before slipping back through the curtain to the main area. Lily checked her phone and nudged me.

“There’s a cosplay meetup happening in fifteen minutes at the center courtyard,” she said. “We should totally go!”

The designated meetup area was easy to spot, a large open space already filling with cosplayers. Our trio attracted immediate attention as we approached.

“Amazing costumes!” A photographer with a professional-looking camera approached us. “Would you mind posing for some shots?”

“We’d love to!” Lily said.

The photographer directed us to stand together, me in the center with a princess on each side. More cosplayers gathered around, admiring our outfits, and soon we had a small crowd watching as the photographer arranged us in various poses. Lily thrived under the attention, striking dramatic pirate stances while Julia gradually grew more comfortable, her initial shyness giving way to genuine enjoyment.

“Let’s get a hero’s sandwich!” called out the photographer, motioning for the girls to press close on either side of me.

Lily immediately pressed against my left side, her body warm against mine. Julia hesitated briefly before sliding in on my right.

“Closer, please!” The photographer gestured inward with both hands. “Best trio ever! Let’s showcase these amazing costumes!”

Lily needed no further encouragement. She slipped behind me, wrapping her arms around my waist and pressing her entire body against my back. I felt her deliberately push her hips forward, her firm ass grinding subtly against me in a way only I would notice.

“Princess, lean in toward your hero,” the photographer instructed Julia.

She complied, turning slightly to face me. The movement caused her dress to shift, the neckline dipping lower as she pressed forward. The swell of her breasts pushed against my arm and chest, her cleavage now prominently displayed between us.

“Perfect!” The camera clicked rapidly. “You three have unbelievable chemistry!”

“The detail on that Tetra costume is amazing,” one girl commented. “Those shorts fit perfectly.”

“And Zelda’s dress is so elegant,” added another. “The way it hugs her curves is just like in the game.”

Lily beamed at the compliments, subtly shifting her position to press even more firmly against me. “We take our cosplay very seriously,” she said with a wink that made the observers laugh.

After what felt like a hundred photos, the photographer finally thanked us. As we broke from our pose, Lily whispered in my ear, “Did you feel how hard I was pressing against you? Just a preview for later.”

Julia overheard and blushed deeply, but there was a gleam in her eye that told me she was thinking similar thoughts.

We mingled with other cosplayers for a while, exchanging compliments and posing for more photos. I noticed several people watching our trio with particular interest, especially when Lily would casually touch my arm or when Julia would lean close to whisper something.

We found something to eat, sandwiches that I paid for. We talked about the successful expo so far, but there was still more we wanted to see and discover.

After we’d eaten, we decided to explore the gaming demo area before the expo closed for the day. The large room was filled with stations where attendees could try upcoming games, including brand new releases.

“Look! They have the new Mario Kart!” Lily squealed, pointing to a demo station with almost no line. “They’re not supposed to release it for another month!”

Julia’s eyes lit up. “I love Mario Kart! I always play as Peach.”

“Three open controllers,” I said, guiding them toward the station. “Perfect timing.”

We settled into the gaming chairs, with me in the middle. A Nintendo rep handed us each a controller, explaining the new features.

Lily selected Bowsette immediately, while Julia chose Princess Peach as promised. I went with Mario, earning a playful nudge from Lily.

The race began on a track called Rainbow Road. The graphics were stunning, with light trails following each kart and realistic water splashes when we hit puddles.

“Oh my god, I’m terrible at this!” Julia laughed as her kart veered off the rainbow path, plummeting into space before being rescued by Lakitu.

Lily leaned forward intensely, her tongue poking out slightly in concentration. “Not getting away that easy, bro,” she muttered as her kart pulled alongside mine.

As we raced, I felt Julia’s thigh press against mine. On my other side, Lily deliberately bumped into me whenever she made a sharp turn, her breast brushing my arm.

“You’re doing that on purpose,” I whispered to her.

“Doing what?” she asked innocently, then immediately leaned hard into me as she took a hairpin turn, her entire side pressing against mine.

Julia shifted closer, her knee now firmly against my thigh. “The blue shell is coming for you, Tyler,” she warned, her voice playfully threatening as she released the item.

“No fair!” I said as the blue shell exploded over my kart, sending Mario spinning.

Lily cackled and zoomed past, taking first place momentarily. “Eat my dust, hero!”

We played for over an hour, losing track of time as we raced through various courses. With each race, the flirting intensified. Julia grew bolder, leaning into me completely when taking sharp turns. Lily’s commentary became increasingly suggestive, with references to handling joysticks and crossing finish lines.

By the time we finally tore ourselves away from the game, the expo was winding down for the day.

“I’m starving,” Julia admitted as we made our way toward the exit.

I checked my watch, surprised to see it was already after 6 PM. “Let’s get dinner.”

Outside, the sun was beginning its descent, casting a golden glow over the city. I guided them to a restaurant I’d researched beforehand, with beautiful views of the bay and the famous bridge.

“This place is fancy,” Julia whispered as we were led to a table by the window.

“Only the best for my princesses,” I replied, pulling out chairs for both of them.

The restaurant was upscale but not stuffy, with warm lighting and comfortable seating. Our window table offered a beautiful view of the sunset beginning to paint the sky in shades of orange and pink. Despite being in our costumes, the staff treated us with professionalism, though we did get admiring glances from other diners.

Lily immediately grabbed the wine list. “They have champagne! Can we get some?”

I nodded, ordering a bottle when our server arrived. While we waited for our drinks, I watched the girls as they admired the view. Then our champagne arrived, and I raised my glass. “To adventures, both at the expo and … after.”

The girls clinked their glasses against mine, both blushing slightly at my implication.

“To adventures,” they echoed.

We ordered a feast, seafood platters, prime rib and decadent sides. The conversation flowed easily, recounting our favorite moments from the day, comparing the costumes we’d seen, and discussing what we wanted to do tomorrow.

“The sunset is stunning,” Julia said, her eyes reflecting the fiery sky outside. The fading light bathed her face in a warm glow that made her look almost magical.

“Not as stunning as you two,” I said, reaching for their hands across the table.

Lily intertwined her fingers with mine. “Smooth talker.”

Julia squeezed my other hand, her thumb tracing small circles on my palm. “I can’t believe how perfect today has been.”

We lingered over dessert, a chocolate souffle we shared between the three of us, feeding each other spoonfuls and laughing when Lily got chocolate on her chin. By the time we finished, night had fallen completely, the city lights twinkling like stars.

After I paid the bill, we stepped outside into the cool evening air. The walk back to the hotel was magical. San Francisco at night was alive with energy, street performers and couples walking hand in hand.

Then we found our hotel and entered. The lobby was quieter now, with most expo attendees either out to dinner or already in their rooms. We made our way to the elevator, and once inside, Lily immediately pushed the button for our floor, then turned to me with a mischievous smile.

“Finally alone,” she said, pressing against me. She reached down to the hem of her shorts, slowly pulling them up to reveal more of her thigh. “I’ve been thinking about getting out of this costume all day.”

Julia moved to my other side, her lips finding my neck in a kiss. “Me too,” she admitted, her voice barely above a whisper. “And … I really want to see what was in those magazines you bought.”

The elevator dinged, and we stepped out into the hallway, Lily leading the way with an exaggerated sway of her hips. Julia followed, her royal gown flowing behind her like a dream.

I opened the door for them, and Lily clapped her hands together. “First things first, expo sweat and roadhead stickiness. Jacuzzi time!”

I laughed at her bluntness, closing the door behind us. “Subtle as always, Lily.”

“So, we’ll be nude together?” Julia asked.

“Unless you like to bathe with your clothes on,” I told her as I turned on the jacuzzi.

“Uh-uh,” she said, shaking her head. “But I’ve never … done anything like this with two people.” Her cheeks flushed pink beneath her Zelda makeup. “I’m a little nervous.”

I moved to her side, placing a gentle hand on her shoulder. “We can take it as slow as you want, Julia. No pressure.”

Lily wrapped an arm around Julia’s waist. “And we’ll make sure you feel comfortable the whole time. Promise.”

Julia looked a bit more relaxed. “Okay. So … jacuzzi first?”

“Yes! But first, we need to get out of these costumes.” She turned her back to me, sweeping her yellow Tetra wig aside. “Tyler, a little help?”

I stepped behind her, finding the hidden zipper that ran down her back. As I slowly pulled it down, revealing inch after inch of her smooth skin, Lily looked over her shoulder at Julia.

“Your turn, princess. Let the hero help you out of that royal gown.”

Julia turned around, presenting her back to me. The Zelda dress had an elaborate series of hooks and a zipper down the back. I moved behind her, my fingers working carefully at the fastenings.

“This is quite the royal garment,” I said, my breath against her neck making her shiver.

“It’s a great design,” Julia replied, her voice slightly breathless as I undid the first few hooks.

Lily was already shimmying out of her Tetra top, revealing a teal lace bralette that perfectly matched her character’s color scheme. “Costume authenticity extends to underwear,” she said with a wink, noticing my appreciative gaze.

I continued working on Julia’s dress, feeling her tremble slightly as my fingers brushed against her bare skin. The zipper finally came free, and the white fabric parted to reveal her back, adorned only with the thin strap of a white bra.

“There you go,” I murmured, stepping back to give her space.

Julia held the dress against her chest for a moment, then slowly let it fall to the floor, pooling around her feet. She stood in simple white lingerie, a bra and matching panties that contrasted beautifully with her porcelain skin. Then she took off the rest of her clothes. It was the second time I saw her nude. Sitting high and firm on her chest, her perky breasts were topped with rosy nipples. She was slightly curvy, not as toned as her mother, and there was a neatly trimmed patch of hair between her thighs.

Lily whistled appreciatively. “Damn, Julia. You’ve been hiding that body under hoodies all this time?”

Julia blushed, crossing her arms over her stomach self-consciously. “Is it … okay?”

“More than okay,” I assured her, my voice coming out huskier than intended. “You’re gorgeous.”

Lily had already stripped down to her teal lingerie set and was working on removing my costume, her fingers unbuckling the various straps and belts of my Link outfit.

“The hero needs assistance with his armor,” she joked, pulling off my tunic.

Soon, I stood in just my boxers, feeling both exposed and incredibly turned on as both girls’ eyes roamed over my body.

“Your turn,” I said to Lily, reaching for the clasp of her bralette.

She turned, allowing me to unhook it. The teal fabric fell away, revealing her perky breasts with small, pink nipples, and also her pink youthful pussy.

I took them both in, eyes bouncing from Lily to Julia. Lily was slightly shorter, but apart from that, they were similar. They both had porcelain skin from being indoors and gaming. Julia’s tits were slightly rounder and perkier, and her mound was slightly hairy. Lily was shaved. “You could pass as twins,” I told them, making them giggle.

“We know,” they said in unison.

“Jinx!” Lily said. “Someone owes me a Coke.”

Julia chuckled but then narrowed her eyes at me. “What are you waiting for?”

“Your turn, hero,” Lily said, pointing at my boxers.

I stripped off my last piece of clothing, my erection springing free. Both girls’ eyes widened slightly.

“The jacuzzi awaits,” I said.

We moved to the bathroom where the jacuzzi bubbled invitingly, steam rising from the surface. I stepped in first, settling into the warm water with a sigh. Lily followed, sliding in on my right side, while Julia lowered herself more cautiously on my left.

“Oh god, this feels amazing,” Julia said, moaning as she sank into the warm water, the jets massaging her back.

The bubbles frothed around us, partially obscuring our bodies beneath the surface. The bathroom lighting was dim and romantic, with electric candles casting a soft glow around the marble room. Steam rose in gentle wisps, creating an intimate atmosphere.

I reached for the champagne. Pouring three glasses, I handed them to the girls before taking my own.

“To new experiences,” I toasted, clinking my glass against theirs.

We sipped the bubbly drink, letting the expensive champagne complement the luxurious feeling of the warm, bubbling water. Lily leaned her head back against the edge of the tub, letting out a long, contented sigh.

“This is exactly what I needed after walking around the expo all day,” she said, her eyes closed in bliss.

Julia seemed to be relaxing more by the minute, the tension visibly leaving her shoulders as she sank deeper into the water. Her knee brushed against mine beneath the bubbles, and she didn’t pull away.

“I can’t believe how perfect this whole day has been,” she said, taking another sip of champagne. “The expo, the hotel, this jacuzzi…” Her eyes met mine over the rim of her glass. “And the company.”

Lily smiled lazily, reaching under the water to place her hand on my thigh. “Speaking of company … How are you feeling about tonight, Julia? Any questions for the more experienced parties?” Her tone was teasing but kind.

Julia blushed. She took a larger sip of champagne before asking, “So … how was your first threesome? Was it weird? Or scary?”

I didn’t expect such a direct question. Lily, however, just smiled, shifting closer to me in the water. “Mine was with Mom and Tyler,” she said, smiling at the memory. “It was super sexy. Mom guided us, showed me how to touch him, how to feel good, how to give proper blowjobs and take it deep.” Lily’s hand squeezed my thigh under the water. “It felt safe, loving … like family sharing something special.”

Julia’s eyes widened, her lips parting in surprise. “With your mom? That sounds … really hot. And intimate.” Her breathing had quickened slightly, and I noticed her shift closer to me, her hand finding my thigh under the water, mirroring Lily’s position on my other side.

“It was,” I confirmed, remembering that first night with Diana and Lily. “Mom has always been … open about teaching us. She wanted us to learn from someone who loves us. But at first, we tried to hide our relationship.”

“That’s beautiful,” Julia said. “Mom and I sometimes talk about sex, but since I’ve been a loner for so long, details weren’t really necessary.”

I placed my hand over hers underwater. “We take it slow. Tell us if anything feels off or if you want to stop.”

We soaked for a while longer, the conversation flowing as easily as the champagne. Eventually, Lily stretched, water cascading off her shoulders.

“I’m turning into a prune,” she said, standing up. Water streamed down her naked body, highlighting every curve and also her plump ass I badly wanted. “Besides, I want to look at those magazines we bought.”

Julia’s eyes lingered on Lily’s body before she too stood up. “Me too. I’m curious about what’s in them.”

I enjoyed the view as both girls stepped out of the jacuzzi, water glistening on their naked skin. Lily grabbed towels for each of us, wrapping one loosely around her waist while leaving her breasts exposed. Julia took hers with a shy smile, draping it over her shoulders in a way that covered her front but left her back bare.

I stepped out last, water streaming down my body as I accepted the towel Lily handed me. I wrapped it loosely around my waist, not bothering to secure it tightly.

“Let’s get comfortable,” Lily suggested, padding barefoot into the main room.

We followed her to the bed, where our bags from the expo were still sitting. Lily immediately dug through the black bag containing our adult purchases, pulling out the glossy magazine with triumphant glee.

“Here it is!” she said, holding up the magazine titled Zelda: Royal Rewards. The cover featured explicit artwork of Princess Zelda and a female pirate character, clearly meant to be Tetra, posed provocatively on either side of Link.

Julia settled beside me on the bed. Her towel had slipped slightly, revealing the side of one breast. She didn’t adjust it, which I took as a good sign.

Lily flopped down on my other side, already flipping through the pages. “Oh my god, this is so hot,” she said, her eyes wide as she took in the explicit illustrations.

I leaned over to look, feeling my cock stir beneath my towel. The artwork was surprisingly high-quality, detailed illustrations of Princess Zelda on her knees before Link, her royal lips wrapped around his cock while Tetra stood behind him, her hands exploring his chest.

“Wow,” I murmured, genuinely impressed by both the artistry and the eroticism.

Julia leaned closer, her breathing quickening as she looked at the images. “That’s … really explicit,” she whispered, but she didn’t look away.

Lily flipped to the next page, which showed the trio in various positions, Link taking Zelda from behind while she pleasured Tetra with her mouth, then another of both women sharing Link’s cock between them.

“Listen to this,” Lily said, her voice dropping as she read the captions aloud. “‘The hero claims his princesses, their royal bodies his reward for saving Hyrule.’” She giggled, turning the page. “Oh! Page eight, double blowjob! ‘Princess Zelda and the pirate Tetra demonstrate their gratitude, sharing the hero’s mighty sword between their eager lips.’”

Julia’s cheeks flushed deep red, but her eyes remained fixed on the images. “They look so … free,” she said, reaching out to touch the page lightly. “Can we try some of these?”

Lily closed the magazine with a snap, her eyes gleaming. “That’s the plan, princess. Do you want to watch some porn at the same time?”

Julia looked excited. “I guess we could, did you two also do that?”

Lily nodded with a grin. “We snuck into Mom’s wardrobe and watched some of her dirty DVDs, and then we roleplayed.”

I laughed, the memory vivid in my mind. “What was it, Saving Ryan’s Privates?”

Lily nodded eagerly, turning to Julia. “Mom had this collection of vintage porn DVDs hidden in her closet, along with a box of dildos.”

“That you apparently used more than once.”

“Hey! I couldn’t afford them. Mom didn’t mind anyway.” Lily continued. “So we watched them together, and it was super fun. We tried to copy some of the scenes and laughed a lot. But it got us both turned on … led to some great playtime.”

Julia’s eyes widened with interest. “That sounds amazing. Do you think we could stream something? Like, for private viewing?”

I reached for the remote control on the nightstand. “Let’s see what’s on TV, maybe the hotel has on-demand adult content.”

I navigated through the menu, finding the adult section hidden discreetly under “Premium Entertainment.” Sure enough, there was an impressive selection of films available.

“Look at that,” I said, scrolling through the options. “They’ve got everything from new releases to classics.”

“Ooh, stop there!” Lily pointed at the screen. “The King’s Harem, that’s perfect for us!”

The preview image showed a medieval setting with a king surrounded by scantily clad women. According to the description, it was from the early ‘90s, with actual plot and production value.

“This looks promising,” I said, selecting the film and confirming the charge to our room.

The movie began playing, opening with surprisingly decent production design, a castle set with a throne room, and actors in period costumes. Soft, sensual music played as the king, a muscular man with flowing hair, entered the scene.

“My loyal subjects,” he said to the group of beautiful women kneeling before him, “you have served your kingdom well. Tonight, I shall reward your devotion.”

The women responded with enthusiastic gratitude, their lines delivered with the exaggerated emotion typical of ‘90s adult films.

“My lord, let us serve you as you deserve,” said one woman, her costume a flimsy approximation of medieval attire.

Lily giggled, sliding off the bed to kneel on the floor in front of me. “My lord, let me please you,” she said, mimicking the actress’s tone perfectly while gently parting my towel.

My cock sprang free, already hard from the combination of the jacuzzi, the magazine, the nude girls and now the film playing on screen. Lily winked up at me before taking me into her mouth. Julia watched wide-eyed, her lips parted slightly as Lily bobbed her head, taking me deep into her throat.

On screen, the scene had progressed to the king receiving oral pleasure from one woman while kissing another. Julia’s gaze flickered between the TV and Lily’s performance.

“You can join anytime,” I said to Julia, reaching out to stroke her damp hair.

Lily pulled back, wiping her mouth with the back of her hand. “Yeah, Julia. The king always has room for another loyal subject,” she said with a playful smile.

Julia hesitated only briefly before sliding off the bed to join Lily on her knees. “Like this?” she asked, moving between my legs beside Lily.

“However you want,” I told her, running my fingers through her hair encouragingly.

Lily leaned over to whisper something in Julia’s ear, making her blush and nod. Then, to my surprise, Julia climbed onto my lap, pushed me forward so I lay down and then straddled me. Her towel fell away completely as she settled against me, her wet pussy sliding against my cock.

“Is this okay?” she asked, beginning to grind slowly, mimicking the woman on screen who had now mounted the king.

“More than okay,” I groaned, my hands finding her hips to guide her movements.

Lily watched with obvious approval. “Look how much he’s enjoying your pussy rubbing.”

Julia gained confidence with Lily’s encouragement, her pussy becoming wetter as she ground against me, her breasts bouncing gently with each motion. She spread her honey along my cock and waist. She was trying to act like the woman in the film, occasionally glancing at the screen for reference, but her natural responses quickly took over.

The porn continued playing in the background, but we were no longer following along. Lily jumped onto bed, moving closer to Julia. She leaned forward and pressed her lips to Julia’s.

I watched in awe as the girls shared their first kiss. Their tongues visibly danced together, Lily’s hands coming up to cup Julia’s breasts as they kissed deeply.

When they finally broke apart, both breathing heavily, Lily smiled. “See? Just like the video, now we make our own.”

Julia nodded eagerly. I pulled her down for a kiss of my own, tasting Lily on her lips. Then I turned to kiss Lily, completing our triangle of shared intimacy.

My hands explored both their bodies, alternating between them, cupping Lily’s breasts, then moving to Julia’s fuller ones, squeezing their asses, running my fingers through their brown hair.

“I want to taste you both,” I said.

Lily immediately understood, positioning herself on the bed with her legs spread wide. “Julia, sit on his face while I suck his cock.”

I lay back on the bed as Lily guided Julia into position. Lily’s eyes met mine with that familiar mischievous gleam that always made my heart race.

“Julia, come here,” I told her, reaching for her hips.

Julia moved forward on her knees, hesitating just slightly before positioning herself above my face. I could see how wet she already was, her excitement evident in the glistening folds between her thighs.

“Like this?” she asked.

“Perfect,” I assured her, guiding her down until her pussy hovered just above my mouth.

Meanwhile, Lily had positioned herself between my legs, her warm breath teasing my cock as she looked up at Julia with approval.

“Ready for the chain reaction?” Lily asked with a wink.

Without waiting for an answer, she took me into her mouth, her lips sliding down my shaft. I groaned against Julia’s pussy before extending my tongue to taste her. She gasped, her thighs trembling on either side of my head as I explored her folds, finding her clit with the tip of my tongue. There wasn’t too much hair on her mound, but to me, the little that was there just made her sex sexier.

It started getting hot. Lily’s warm mouth sucked my cock while I lost myself in Julia’s sweetness. Julia moaned above me, grinding gently against my face as she grew more comfortable. Her taste was musky and sweet, slightly sourer from Lily’s but equally delicious.

“Oh god,” Julia whimpered, her hands finding the headboard. “That feels amazing.”

Lips stretched around my erection, Lily hummed in agreement around my joystick, the vibration sending waves of pleasure through me. I flattened my tongue against Julia’s clit before sucking it gently between my lips. Her reaction was immediate, a sharp cry and her hips bucking against my face.

After several minutes of this intense pleasure, Lily pulled away from my cock with a wet pop. “Switch time,” she said, wiping her mouth with the back of her hand. “Julia, want to try?”

Julia nodded eagerly, climbing off my face. She moved down between my legs. I barely had time to catch my breath before Lily lowered herself onto my mouth, her familiar musky taste greeting me like an old friend. Above me, I could see her guiding Julia, showing her how to stroke me with her hand while teasing the head with her tongue.

“That’s it,” Lily said as Julia sucked my cock. “He loves it when you swirl your tongue around the tip.”

Even if this was the third time she’d sucked my cock, she learned to push my buttons quickly, following Lily’s instructions with enthusiasm. What she lacked in experience, she made up for in eagerness, her lips stretching around me as she took me deeper with each bob of her head.

Meanwhile, I devoured Lily, knowing exactly how she liked to be touched, licked and sucked. I spelled my name against her clit with my tongue, a trick that always drove her wild. Her thighs clenched around my ears as she ground against my face, chasing her pleasure.

“Fuck, Tyler,” Lily said, her hands tangling in my hair. “Your tongue should be illegal.”

Then Julia took me deep into her mouth, surprising both Lily and me with how much she could take. I felt the head of my cock hit the back of her throat, and she held me there for a moment before slowly withdrawing.

“Holy shit,” Lily said, clearly impressed. “Where did you learn that?”

Julia blushed, stroking me with her hand as she replied, “I practiced on bananas. Never had anyone to try it on for real.”

“Well, you’re a natural,” Lily said, shifting off my face to give me a chance to breathe. “Mom had to teach me.”

I sat up, pulling Julia into a deep kiss, tasting myself on her lips while Lily watched approvingly. “I love you,” I told her, stroking her cheek.

“I want more love,” Julia whispered against my lips. “I want to feel you inside me.”

I guided Julia to lie back against the pillows, her hair fanning out around her. Her legs parted for me, revealing her glistening pussy. Lily reached between us, guiding my cock to Julia’s pussy.

I was about to penetrate her for the second time. I brushed some hair away from her mound to get a better view of her porcelain thighs and the crisp, pink slit.

I pushed forward slowly, feeling her body resist slightly before yielding to me. The first plunge was always the sweetest, and I slid in easily, her pussy so wet I could barely stop the slide. All the sudden, I had pushed all the way to the hilt with her pussy against my base and my cock twitching inside her.

“You okay?” I asked, holding still to let her adjust.

She nodded, wrapping her legs around my waist. “Yes. Go on, fuck me.”

I began to fuck her, making her moan beneath me. Julia threw her head back and enjoyed every thrust. Then she turned to the TV, seeing the porn playing. While the king fucked one of his girls missionary, another girl straddled her face. Julia turned to Lily. “Wanna sit on my face?” she asked, biting her bottom lip.

“Well, duh.” Lily straddled Julia’s face, facing me so we could watch each other as I thrust into Julia and she rode Julia’s mouth. A string of honey clung to Lily’s pussy as she lowered onto Julia’s face. My cock stirred as I saw Lily’s pussy touch down onto her best friend’s rosy tongue. The sight was so erotic, Lily’s small, perky breasts bouncing slightly as she ground against Julia’s face, her eyes locked with mine.

“Fuck, this is hot,” Lily said, reaching out to run her fingers down my chest.

I increased my pace slightly, driving deeper into Julia’s snug, wet vagina with each thrust. She moaned against Lily’s pussy, the vibrations making Lily throw her head back in pleasure.

“Yes, hero,” Julia gasped when Lily shifted slightly, giving her room to speak. “Just like that.”

Lily watched us with hungry eyes, her hips working against Julia’s mouth. “Didn’t know you were such a talented licker,” she said, reaching back to squeeze Julia’s breast.

I could feel Julia tightening around me, her body tensing as she approached her climax. I slowed my thrusts, wanting to prolong the moment.

“Not yet,” I whispered, kissing my way up to her neck. “We have more positions to try.”

Lily climbed off Julia’s face, her thighs glistening with arousal and Julia’s saliva. “My turn to ride the lord,” she said, giving me a playful push.

I withdrew from Julia, whose pussy gaped open for a brief sec before closing. “Don’t worry,” I assured her, kissing her. “We’re just getting started.”

I lay back on the bed, my cock as erect as a sword, slick with Julia’s arousal. Lily immediately straddled me, facing away from me in reverse cowgirl position.

“Watch and learn, princess,” Lily said to Julia as she positioned my cock at her entrance. “This is how a pirate claims her treasure.”

In one smooth motion, Lily sank down on me, taking me to the hilt. She threw her head back with a satisfied groan, her hands braced on my thighs as she began to ride me like a horny girl.

“Fuck yes,” she moaned, bouncing energetically.

I gripped her hips, guiding her movements and occasionally delivering a sharp slap to her ass that made her cry out in pleasure. The sight of her back, the curve of her spine, and her ass bouncing against me was hypnotic.

“Julia,” I said, reaching out for her. “Come here.”

Julia moved toward us, her eyes wide as she watched Lily ride me. “What should I do?”

“Sit on my face again,” I said, licking my lips. “Let me taste you while Lily rides me.”

Julia needed no further encouragement. She straddled my face, and I immediately went to work, lapping at her still-sensitive pussy while Lily continued to bounce on my cock.

After a few more moments of this incredible dual pleasure, I gently guided Julia off my face. “I want to try something new,” I said, my voice husky with desire. “Lily, lie on your back.”

Lily complied immediately, sliding off my cock and positioning herself on the bed, her legs spread invitingly. I helped Julia move between Lily’s legs, guiding her onto her hands and knees directly above Lily.

“Perfect,” I murmured, positioning myself behind Julia. “Now you can taste Lily while I take you from behind.”

Julia lowered her head eagerly, her ass raised high in the air as she began exploring Lily with her tongue. Lily moaned, her hands coming up to tangle in Julia’s hair as she guided her to the most sensitive spots.

I took a moment to appreciate the view, Julia on all fours, her round ass presented to me while she pleasured Lily with her mouth. It was like the magazine illustration come to life, but infinitely more arousing because these were real women who wanted me as much as I wanted them.

“You’re so beautiful together,” I said, running my hands over Julia’s ass before positioning myself at her entrance.

I pushed into her slowly, enjoying the tight, wet heat of her pussy as it gripped my cock. Julia moaned against Lily’s center, the vibration making Lily arch her back with pleasure.

“That’s it,” Lily said, her eyes meeting mine over Julia’s back. “Fuck her good. Make her feel it while she eats me.”

I did exactly what she told me, my hands gripping Julia’s hips as I thrust into her. Each forward motion pushed her face deeper into Lily’s pussy, creating a perfect chain reaction of pleasure. Lily’s eyes fluttered closed, her head thrown back as Julia worked her magic.

“Harder,” Julia gasped, lifting her head briefly before diving back down.

I complied, increasing both speed and force. The sound of skin slapping against skin filled the room, punctuated by our collective moans and gasps. I watched as Lily’s hands moved to Julia’s breasts, hanging beneath her as she remained on all fours. Lily squeezed and kneaded them, occasionally pinching Julia’s nipples and making her cry out against Lily’s pussy.

“Switch places,” I said after several minutes of this delicious torture. “Lily, get under Julia facing the other direction.”

The girls quickly repositioned themselves, Lily sliding underneath Julia in a perfect 69 position. Now I could watch as Lily licked and sucked Julia’s clit while I continued to thrust into her from behind.

Then Julia cried out, her entire body shuddering as her orgasm crashed through her. The feeling of her pussy contracting around my cock pushed me over the edge as well.

I gripped her hips tightly as I buried myself deep inside her.

Wave after wave of pleasure washed over me as I emptied myself into Julia, filling her with my seed. Lily continued to lick and suck, prolonging Julia’s orgasm until she collapsed onto Lily with a final, shuddering gasp.

I pulled out slowly, watching with fascination as my cum began to leak from Julia’s well-used pussy. Lily immediately moved into position, her tongue darting out to catch the white droplets before they could fall onto the sheets.

“Hmm,” Lily hummed, gathering as much of my cum as she could before turning Julia over onto her back.

Lily crawled up Julia’s body, her eyes locked with mine as she positioned herself above Julia’s face. Without a word, Julia understood, reaching up to pull Lily down for a deep, passionate kiss. I watched, mesmerized, as they shared my cum, once again, between them, their tongues visibly passing the white fluid back and forth.

When they finally broke apart, a thin strand of saliva and cum connected their lips briefly before breaking. Both girls were breathing heavily, their bodies glistening with sweat and arousal.

“That was … nice,” Julia said, her voice filled with wonder. “Thank you both. I never imagined sex could be like this.”

Lily smiled, brushing a strand of hair from Julia’s forehead. “Welcome to the fun,” she said, her tone both playful and sincere. “This is just the beginning.”

I moved to lie between them, wrapping an arm around each of their waists and pulling them close. They nestled against me, their warm bodies pressing against mine from both sides.

“Best quest ever,” I murmured, pressing kisses to their foreheads.

We lay there in silence for a while, our breathing gradually returning to normal.

Julia was the first to speak. “I never thought my first threesome would be this perfect.”

I stroked her hair gently, noticing the slight tremor in her voice. “What’s on your mind?”

She sighed, burrowing closer into my side. “It’s just … I always wanted to go on adventures and be young and free, but I always felt left behind. My mom was always telling stories about her wild youth, traveling through Europe, having these amazing experiences as a supermodel.” Julia’s voice grew quieter. “I never did much of anything exciting. No sleepovers until I met Lily, never really went out anywhere special until I met you.”

I tightened my arm around her, pulling her closer. “Hey, you’re having adventures now. And we’re just getting started.”

Julia laughed. “Maybe, but sometimes I feel jealous of her, you know? She lived such a glamorous and adventurous life when she was my age. Meanwhile, I spent most of college in my room.”

“We’re still young,” I reminded her, tracing patterns on her bare shoulder. “Plenty of time for more adventures. This is just the beginning of your story, not the middle or the end.”

She smiled up at me, her eyes slightly damp. “I feel happier than I have in … I don’t even know how long. I don’t think I even know what depression is anymore.”

Lily giggled, reaching across me to poke Julia’s nose playfully. “That’s Tyler’s magic. He healed me the second I sucked him off and drank his magical cum.”

I chuckled, shaking my head at Lily’s ridiculous statement. “Lily…”

“It’s true!” Lily insisted, her eyes dancing with mischief. “His cum has healing properties. Scientific fact.”

Julia burst into laughter. “Well, in that case, I should be completely cured after tonight.”

We all laughed together, the sound filling the luxurious hotel suite. Outside, the city lights twinkled against the night sky, visible through the windows.

“Seriously, though,” I said once our laughter had subsided. “We’ve got the whole weekend ahead of us. The expo tomorrow, another night here … and after that, who knows?”

I lay in the middle with Lily curled against my right side, her head resting on my chest, while Julia nestled into my left, her fingers tracing patterns across my stomach. The sheets were tangled around our naked bodies, barely covering us but providing just enough warmth in the air-conditioned room.

“What an amazing day,” I whispered, pressing a gentle kiss to the top of Lily’s head, then turning to do the same for Julia.

Lily hummed contentedly, her leg draped possessively over mine. “Told you we’d make a perfect team.”

Julia’s face glowed with a mixture of happiness and lingering pleasure, her cheeks still flushed from our activities. She seemed more relaxed and more present, as if some invisible weight had lifted from her shoulders.

“You okay?” I asked her, tucking a strand of hair behind her ear.

She nodded, a dreamy smile playing on her lips. “More than okay. I feel … free. The threesome was amazing.”

“I agree,” I said, snuggling closer. “And there’s so much more to see and do.”

“Sexually or at the expo?” she asked.

“Both.”

They both chuckled.

Lily propped herself up on one elbow. “Tomorrow we should hit the cosplay contest, our trio’s gonna win. Then more gaming and see if we can find more X-rated magazines.”

I chuckled. “Already planning our victory celebration?”

“Obviously,” Lily replied, leaning down to press a kiss against my collarbone. “With costumes this good and chemistry this hot, we’re unbeatable.”

Julia yawned, snuggling closer to me. “I can’t believe this is real … you two are amazing.”

We fell into silence, the only sounds were our breathing and the AC. I felt a profound sense of contentment wash over me, holding these two young women in my arms. There was something deeply satisfying about protecting them, providing for them and bringing them pleasure.

Julia’s breathing gradually slowed, becoming deep and even as she drifted off to sleep. Lily followed shortly after, her body growing heavier against mine as she surrendered to exhaustion.

I remained awake a little longer, enjoying the weight of them against me, the scent of their skin mingled with the lingering traces of sex and expensive hotel soap.

With them warming my core, I finally closed my eyes, pulling both girls closer as I joined them in sleep.


Chapter 8

The next thing I knew, sunlight was streaming through the partially open curtains, painting bright rectangles across the rumpled bed. It was a good morning, and I blinked awake, momentarily disoriented by the unfamiliar surroundings before the sweet memories of the previous night came flooding back.

Lily was already stirring beside me, her eyes fluttering open as she stretched like a contented cat. “Morning, hero,” she mumbled. “Today’s expo day two, cosplay contest, more Zelda meetups and tonight… round two in the jacuzzi?”

I smiled, brushing my lips against her forehead. “Sounds like a plan.”

On my other side, Julia was beginning to wake up, her arms stretching above her head before she curled back against me with a satisfied sigh. “I can’t wait … last night was amazing. You two are the best.”

Lily sat up, letting the sheet fall away to reveal her naked body, seemingly unconcerned with modesty as she bounced slightly on the mattress. “I’m so excited. We should hit the vendor hall first thing. I want to check out that booth with the custom accessories. Maybe find something to add to our costumes before the contest.”

“And there’s that panel on game development at noon,” Julia added, propping herself up on one elbow.

I nodded, mentally organizing our day. “We should grab breakfast downstairs first. I’m starving after last night’s activities.”

Lily’s hand slid beneath the sheets, finding my morning wood and giving it a playful squeeze. “Stamina check?” she teased, raising an eyebrow.

I caught her wrist gently, bringing her hand to my lips for a kiss. “Save it for later. We need energy for the expo.”

She pouted playfully but withdrew her hand. “Fine, but I’m calling dibs on the first shower.”

“We could save water and shower together,” Julia suggested, a shy smile playing on her lips.

“I like how you think, princess,” Lily said, sliding out of bed and extending her hand to Julia. “Coming, hero?”

I watched appreciatively as they both padded naked toward the bathroom. “I’ll be right there. Just need to check something first.”

While the girls started the shower, I quickly checked my phone for any important work-related messages. There was a text from Diana wishing us a good day at the expo, and a reminder about a business email I needed to respond to on Monday, nothing urgent.

I could hear the girls laughing in the shower, the sound of running water mingling with their voices. I was about to join them when I noticed Julia’s phone light up on the nightstand with a notification. I wouldn’t normally have looked, but the preview caught my eye. It was from Julia’s mom, Vanessa.

Curious, I glanced at the message, Had a wonderful time with Riley and Diana last night! Hope you three are having fun. Miss you, sweetheart ❤️

I smiled to myself, wondering what the three women had gotten up to during their girls’ night. The thought of Diana, Riley and Vanessa together sparked my imagination, but I pushed those thoughts aside for later as I headed to join the girls in the shower.

* * *

After a refreshing, and somewhat distracting, shower with Lily and Julia, we got dressed and headed down to the hotel restaurant for breakfast. Both girls were full of energy, Lily vibrating with excitement about the cosplay contest, while Julia seemed equally as excited.

“Gonna be epic,” I said, finishing my tea as we wrapped up breakfast. “Let’s get our costumes ready.”

Back in our suite, the girls disappeared into the bathroom to begin the process of transforming into their characters. I could hear them chattering excitedly as they applied makeup and adjusted their wigs.

I was just finishing securing the last pieces of my Link costume when I realized Julia had been in the bathroom for quite some time. Lily emerged alone, fully transformed into Tetra once more, her yellow wig perfectly styled and her makeup flawless.

“Where’s Julia?” I asked, adjusting the Master Sword on my back.

Lily frowned, glancing back at the bathroom door. “She was fiddling with her phone and said she needed a minute. But she’s taking forever…” Her expression shifted from annoyance to concern. “I think we should check. Maybe she’s struggling with the costume.”

I nodded, moving to the bathroom door and knocking. “Julia? Everything okay?”

There was a moment of silence before a small, watery voice answered, “I’m fine.”

“You don’t sound fine to me,” I said. I exchanged a glance with Lily who looked equally as concerned.

Pushing the door open gently, I found Julia sitting on the edge of the marble tub, still in her hotel robe with her Zelda makeup only half-applied. Tears streamed down her face, ruining the careful eyeliner work she’d completed.

I froze in the doorway, my heart sinking at the sight of Julia. She sat on the edge of the tub, makeup smeared across her face, eyes red and puffy from crying. The gold and white Zelda robe hung loosely around her shoulders, her hair half-styled with pieces of the blonde wig still clipped in place.

“Hey… what’s wrong? Talk to me,” I said, moving into the bathroom and kneeling in front of her.

Julia looked up at me, her eyes filling with fresh tears. “It’s my mom’s birthday today,” she whispered, her voice breaking. “I completely forgot. I’ve never forgotten, not once in my life. She’s always made it special for me, even when money was tight, and I… I’m here having the time of my life while she…” A sob tore from her throat as she covered her face with her hands. “No card, no gift, no nothing. I’m the worst daughter.”

I immediately wrapped my arms around her, pulling her close. Her robe slipped slightly off one shoulder, but I gently fixed it, focusing only on comforting her.

“You’re not the worst. You’re amazing, and we’ll fix this,” I said firmly, stroking her hair.

I glanced over my shoulder to see Lily standing in the doorway, her face filled with concern. Without hesitation, she joined us, wrapping her arms around both of us.

“We can leave right now, drive back to Sacramento,” Lily said, her voice unusually gentle. “Expo’s fun, but family comes first.”

Julia cried harder, her body shaking against mine. “But you two were so excited… the contest, the panels, the castle rewards and all that …”

Lily pulled back slightly, her expression firm and serious, a look I rarely saw on her playful face. “Family is more important than a stupid expo. There were a lot of stinkers there anyway, crowds, lines, people who smelled like they hadn’t showered since last con. We can go to another one anytime.”

I nodded, squeezing Julia’s shoulder. “Lily’s right. Your mom’s birthday matters more. We’ll stop on the way, find a gift, something thoughtful, and surprise her.”

Julia looked up at us, tears still streaming down her face, but gratitude flickered in her eyes. “You’d really leave the expo… for me and Mom?”

Lily and I exchanged a quick glance before I answered, “Of course.”

The relief that washed over Julia’s face made my chest tighten. She wiped at her tears with the back of her hand, smearing her makeup further.

“Thank you,” she whispered.

I stood up, switching immediately to action mode. “Let’s get packed. We can be on the road in twenty minutes.”

We moved quickly. Lily helped Julia clean her face while I started throwing our things into suitcases. We hadn’t unpacked much, which made the process faster. I carefully packed away our costumes, making sure Lily’s Tetra outfit and my Link gear wouldn’t get damaged. The porn magazines and DVD went into a separate bag, along with the half-empty bottle of champagne.

Julia came out of the bathroom in normal clothes, jeans and a simple blue t-shirt. Her face was scrubbed clean of makeup, and her hair was back to its natural brown. She looked younger, more vulnerable but also calmer.

“I called the front desk,” I told her, zipping up the last bag. “They’re preparing our bill now. We’ll be out of here in five minutes.”

Julia nodded, attempting a smile. “I don’t know how to thank you both.”

“You don’t have to,” I assured her, giving her shoulder a gentle squeeze. “That’s what family does.”

We did a final sweep of the room to make sure we hadn’t forgotten anything, then headed down to the lobby. I dealt with checkout while the girls waited with our bags.

“Early checkout? Is everything all right with the room?” the receptionist asked, looking concerned.

“Everything was perfect,” I assured her. “It’s a family thing. We need to get back to Sacramento.”

She nodded sympathetically and processed our bill quickly. “I hope everything’s okay.”

“It will be,” I said, signing the receipt.

The valet brought our car around and we loaded our bags into the trunk. Julia slid into the front passenger seat while Lily climbed in back, immediately leaning forward between the seats.

“Operation Birthday Rescue is a go,” Lily said as I started the engine.

As we pulled away from the hotel, Julia reached over and took my hand, squeezing it gently. “Thank you,” she whispered again.

I squeezed back. “We’ll make this right.”

We merged onto the highway, heading back toward Sacramento. The mood in the car was somber but determined, a sharp contrast to our excited chatter on the journey to San Francisco. Julia sat quietly in the passenger seat, absently scrolling through her phone.

“So,” I said, breaking the silence, “let’s think about what your mom would like for her birthday.”

Julia looked up, her face brightening slightly. “Mom’s traditional gift is always flowers, she loves lilies or roses. It’s simple, but it means a lot.”

“Flowers are easy, we’ll grab those,” I said, already mentally mapping our route. “But what about a bigger surprise? Something unique?”

Julia’s shoulders lifted in a small shrug. “I don’t know … she doesn’t expect much, just us together is enough.”

Lily leaned forward from the backseat, resting her chin on the headrest between us. “What about something personal? Something that would make her feel special?”

I thought for a moment, remembering how Vanessa had mentioned her modeling days. “What about a photo from her modeling days? Something special, one that captures her at her best.”

Julia’s eyes widened. “Maybe… I think I have one on my phone. From when she was nineteen, right after she got pregnant with me. She looks so beautiful and happy.”

She began scrolling through her phone, searching through saved images.

“That’s perfect,” I said, feeling optimistic. “We can frame it, make it personal and timeless.”

“Yes!” Lily agreed. “Sentimental and thoughtful, she’ll love it.”

Julia smiled, the first genuine smile I’d seen since we’d found her crying in the bathroom. “There’s a mall off I-80 with a nice frame shop. We could stop there.”

“Perfect,” I said, changing lanes to position us for the exit. “Operation Birthday Rescue is officially upgraded to Operation Birthday Success.”

Lily giggled from the backseat. “We’re like a special forces team, but for birthdays.”

Julia laughed too, the sound brightening the car’s atmosphere. “The Birthday Brigade.”

I followed Julia’s directions and soon pulled into the Fountains at Roseville, an upscale outdoor shopping center with Mediterranean-inspired architecture. Water features and carefully manicured greenery created a pleasant atmosphere despite the morning heat already building.

“Florist first,” I said, parking near a row of boutique shops.

We headed straight for a high-end florist with an impressive display of fresh flowers visible through the window. Inside, the shop smelled amazing, a mixture of fragrant blossoms and greenery that hit us as soon as we walked through the door.

“It’s nice … but not as nice as Mom’s,” Lily whispered.

I chuckled and draped my arm over her shoulder. “Agree.”

“Can I help you?” asked a middle-aged woman with stylish glasses and a green apron.

“We need a beautiful bouquet,” I explained. “Lilies or roses, preferably. It’s for a birthday.”

Julia stepped forward. “My mom loves pink lilies especially.”

The florist nodded knowingly. “I have some gorgeous stargazer lilies that came in this morning. Would you like to see them?”

We followed her to a refrigerated display case where she pulled out several stunning pink lilies with deep magenta speckles. “We could create a bouquet with these as the focal point, add some roses and greenery for texture.”

“That sounds perfect,” Julia said, her eyes lighting up.

While the florist worked on arranging the bouquet, Lily wandered around the shop, occasionally picking up small items and examining them.

“What else does your mom like?” I asked Julia quietly.

“Sweets,” she replied without hesitation. “Especially strawberry cheesecake. That’s her absolute favorite, always has been.”

I nodded. “Then that’s our next stop.”

The florist returned with a stunning arrangement, pink lilies and blush roses nestled among delicate greenery, all wrapped in elegant paper with a silk ribbon.

“It’s beautiful,” Julia said, clearly pleased.

I paid for the flowers, handing them carefully to Lily who promised to guard them with her life. Next, we made our way to an artisanal bakery across the promenade.

The display cases were filled with tempting pastries and cakes. A friendly server helped us select a perfect strawberry cheesecake, decorated with fresh berries and a dusting of powdered sugar.

While waiting for them to box it up, I turned to Julia. “Found the photo?”

She nodded, pulling out her phone and showing me the screen. My eyes widened slightly as I looked at the image of 19-year-old Vanessa. She was stunning, standing in a sunlit studio, one hand resting lightly on her barely visible baby bump. Her chestnut hair fell in waves around her shoulders, and she wore a simple white dress that highlighted her natural beauty. But it was her expression that truly captured me, a mixture of hope, joy, and determination that made her eyes sparkle.

“Wow … she was gorgeous,” I said honestly, unable to look away. “Still is … this is perfect.”

Julia’s eyes grew misty as she looked at the photo. “She was so young and full of dreams… I want her to remember that.”

Lily peered over my shoulder at the image. “Your mom was a total babe! I mean, she still is, but wow.”

Julia nodded proudly. “She had already done some big campaigns in Europe. Then she found out she was pregnant with me. Everyone told her to… you know, not keep me.” Her voice grew quiet. “But she chose me instead of her career.”

I squeezed her shoulder gently. “Let’s find the perfect frame for this.”

With the cheesecake boxed and safely in hand, we headed to a small frame shop tucked between a bookstore and a jewelry boutique. The walls were lined with frames of every style and material imaginable.

We spent nearly twenty minutes selecting the perfect frame, a simple silver design with a floral pattern etched into the corners. The shop owner helped us print the photo and arrange it perfectly within the frame.

As we waited for him to finish wrapping it, Lily tugged on my sleeve. “It’d be sweet if they could go on a family dinner too, give her a night out.”

I agreed immediately. “Julia, what’s her favorite restaurant?”

“There’s this steakhouse she always mentions when we drive past it,” Julia replied. “But we’ve never gone because it’s way too expensive.”

I nodded decisively. “Not anymore.”

I stepped up to the counter and asked the frame shop owner if he knew where I could purchase a gift card for the restaurant. He directed me to another shop, where I quickly purchased a $300 digital gift card.

Julia watched me with wide eyes as I gave it to her. “Tyler, you don’t have to do all this…”

“I really have to,” I said firmly. “Your mom deserves it, and you do too.”

Julia’s eyes welled with tears, and she suddenly threw her arms around me, hugging me tightly. Her body trembled slightly against mine. The hug lasted longer than a casual embrace, her fingers clutching the back of my shirt as if holding onto something precious.

When she finally pulled away, her cheeks were flushed. “Thank you,” she whispered.

Lily watched us with a cute smile, the bouquet cradled carefully in her arms. “Alright, Operation Birthday Surprise is ready for deployment. Let’s roll!”

* * *

Back in the car, Julia directed us toward their apartment complex.

“Mom should be home,” Julia said as we parked. “She usually does yoga on Sunday mornings.”

We gathered our gifts, hiding them behind her back. We climbed the outdoor stairs to the second floor, and Julia led us to the apartment.

She took a deep breath before knocking, exchanging nervous glances with Lily and me. We heard movement inside, then the door swung open.

Vanessa stood there in form-fitting yoga leggings and a light tank top, her hair pulled back in a ponytail. A yoga mat was visible on the floor behind her. Her eyes widened in surprise, then filled with confusion as she saw us.

“Julia?” she said, clearly stunned. “What are you—”

Before she could finish, Julia pulled the flowers from behind her back. “Happy birthday, Mom!” Julia exclaimed, revealing the bouquet of pink lilies and roses from behind her back.

I couldn’t help but notice how sexy Vanessa looked in her tight yoga pants and tank top that clung to her curves in all the right places. Her skin glistened with a light sheen of perspiration from her workout, and her chestnut hair was pulled back in a ponytail that emphasized her high cheekbones and full lips. Even dressed down, she radiated the same beauty that had made her a successful model years ago.

Vanessa’s eyes widened in surprise, then immediately filled with tears. “Julia! Oh honey…” She grabbed the flowers and then pulled her daughter into a tight embrace, her yoga-toned arms wrapping around Julia’s shoulders. “You came back? I thought you were at the expo.” Her voice broke with emotion as she buried her face in Julia’s hair.

They held each other for a long moment, and I found myself unexpectedly moved by their embrace. There was something about the genuine love between them that tugged at my heart.

“Yes, I had to come back, because I love you.”

“I love you too, darling. This is so thoughtful,” Vanessa said, finally pulling back to look at the flowers more carefully. Her fingers traced the petals. “But what about your big weekend? The expo you’ve been talking about for months?”

Julia glanced back at Lily and me, then turned to her mother with a smile. “I couldn’t skip your birthday. You’re more important.”

Vanessa’s eyes welled up again, and she cupped Julia’s face in her hands. “That’s my girl,” she said, then looked past her daughter to include Lily and me in her warm gaze. “Come in, all of you.”

We followed them into the apartment. The yoga mat Vanessa had been using was rolled up in the corner. Vanessa set the flowers in a vase while Julia placed the wrapped frame on the table. I carefully set down the cake box, and Lily was nearby, still in full Tetra mode with her boundless energy.

“Tell me everything,” Vanessa said, gesturing for us to sit at the table. “Did you have fun at the expo? I want to hear all about it.”

“It was great,” Julia said, settling into a chair. “But we had to come back.”

“We couldn’t let Julia miss your birthday,” Lily added, helping me with the cake box.

Vanessa’s eyes softened as she looked at the three of us. “Stay, at least for cake. You sacrificed your trip for me; the least I can do is share.”

We agreed easily, sitting around the small table as Vanessa brought plates and spoons from the kitchen. There was something comforting about the domestic scene, so different from the wild energy of the expo or the luxury of our hotel suite.

“So tell me about the expo,” Vanessa said, sitting down across from me. “Were there lots of people in costumes? Did you meet anyone interesting?”

We took turns describing the highlights, Lily enthusiastically recounting the cosplay meetups, Julia mentioning the new games we’d tried and me filling in details about the vendor hall and the impressive displays.

As we talked, I noticed Vanessa watching us with a knowing smile. She leaned forward, lowering her voice conspiratorially. “And… any interesting adventures? The three of you look positively glowing.” She winked, and I felt my cheeks warm slightly, remembering that she knew about our unconventional relationship.

Lily giggled, and Julia blushed deeply, suddenly very interested in arranging her napkin. Julia hinted at the threesome and the dirty magazine and porno. Vanessa blushed lightly and patted her knee. “You don’t have to tell me more. I’m happy it was successful,” Vanessa continued, mercifully changing the subject. “You deserve some fun.”

Julia eagerly reached for the gifts we’d brought. “Mom, we got you a few things.”

She’d already given her mother the flowers, which now sat in a simple glass vase at the center of the table. Vanessa touched them gently, a soft smile on her face. “My favorites… thank you.”

Next came the cake box, which I helped open to reveal the strawberry cheesecake inside, decorated with fresh berries.

“Strawberry!” Vanessa exclaimed, her eyes lighting up. “You remembered.”

“Your favorite,” Julia said with a smile.

Then came the wrapped frame. Vanessa carefully removed the paper, her expression curious. When she saw the photograph inside, her hands froze, and her eyes widened.

“Oh…” she whispered, her fingers trembling slightly as they traced the edge of the frame. “This is from my modeling days. The day after I found out about you.” She looked up at Julia, tears forming in her eyes. “I was so scared but so happy.”

I watched as she stared at the photo of her younger self, memories playing across her face.

“This is so thoughtful… and unique,” she said finally, looking up at all of us. “I’ll treasure it forever.”

Julia pulled out one last gift, the envelope containing the restaurant gift card. Vanessa opened it, her eyebrows rising in surprise as she read the amount. “This is generous… thank you,” she said, looking directly at me with a warm, knowing expression. She didn’t press about who had paid for it, but her look told me she suspected. “I can’t wait to go out to eat with you.”

“Me too,” Julia said, hugging her mother from the side.

We cut into the cheesecake then, passing slices around the table. The conversation flowed naturally as we ate, stories of Vanessa’s previous birthdays, memories Julia shared from their life together and Lily jumping in with her infectious enthusiasm. Vanessa hugged Julia again, kissing the top of her head as she thanked her repeatedly for coming home.

After we finished, Lily and I started gathering our things, sensing that mother and daughter might want some time alone.

“We should probably head back,” I said, standing up. “Let you two catch up.”

Julia rose and came to me, wrapping her arms around my waist in a hug that lingered longer than casual gratitude would warrant. “Thank you for being so loving and understanding,” she whispered against my chest. “You made this perfect.”

I held her close, breathing in the sweet scent of her hair. “Anytime,” I murmured back.

When Julia finally stepped away, Vanessa approached me. To my surprise, she embraced me warmly, her body pressing against mine in a way that was both maternal and loving.

“Thank you for taking care of my daughter,” she said. “And for everything today.”

As she pulled back, she kept her voice low, meant only for me to hear. “We’ll enjoy the rest of the evening.”

Lily and I said our goodbyes, waving as we headed back to the car. As I slid behind the wheel, I felt a satisfaction at having helped make Vanessa’s birthday special, warmth from seeing Julia so happy and an undeniable stirring of interest from being near Vanessa.

“We did good,” Lily said as we pulled away from the apartment complex, a satisfied smile on her face.

“Yeah,” I agreed, thinking about the genuine joy we’d brought to both women. “We really did.”

As we pulled away from the apartment complex, the late afternoon sun cast long golden shadows across the tree-lined streets of Sacramento. Lily slid into the passenger seat beside me, kicking off her shoes and tucking her feet under her, looking super cute.

The radio played in the background, some indie folk song that perfectly matched the warm, contented mood settling between us. We drove in silence for a few minutes, both processing the emotional afternoon we’d just shared.

Lily was the first to break the silence, her voice soft and sincere as she gazed out at the passing suburbs.

“You know… seeing Julia and her mom happy beats any expo. The look on Vanessa’s face when Julia gave her the flowers and the photo? Priceless.” She turned to face me, her expression unusually gentle. “It was really sweet what we did, dropping everything, the surprise, the gifts. You were amazing today.”

I smiled, reaching over to place my hand briefly on her thigh, giving it a gentle squeeze. The simple touch conveyed everything I was feeling. “Yeah… it felt right. Family stuff like that matters more than cosplay contests or panels.”

Lily nodded, her fingers finding mine and interlacing them. “Totally. Julia needed this. And honestly? I’m glad we came back.”

My phone buzzed in my pocket as we neared home, but I waited until we were parked in our driveway to check it.

A text from Vanessa lit up my screen, Thank you again… come by anytime <3

I smiled to myself, tucking the phone away. I noticed Diana’s car in the driveway.

“Looks like Mom’s home,” I said as I pulled in behind her car.

We hopped out and opened the door. “Mom, we’re home!” Lily called for her.

“You’re back already? I thought the expo was all weekend!” She was in the living room and hurried to greet us, wrapping Lily in a warm hug first, then turning to me with open arms.

I stepped into her embrace, feeling her forbidden curves press against me as she held me slightly longer than she had Lily. The familiar scent of flowers and her subtle perfume enveloped me, and I felt myself relax completely.

“What happened?” she asked, pulling back but keeping one hand on my arm, her eyes searching mine with maternal concern.

Lily quickly jumped in to explain. “Julia forgot her mom’s birthday, so we drove back to surprise her. Flowers, cheesecake, framed photo from her modeling days, and a steakhouse gift card so they can go out.”

Diana’s eyes softened immediately, and a proud smile spread across her face as she looked between us.

“That’s so thoughtful of you both.” Her gaze lingered on me, her expression warm with approval. “Especially you, Tyler, always looking out for people. And Lily, I’m proud you prioritized friendship over fun.”

She pulled us both toward the house, her arm looped through mine. “Come in, tell me everything. I want details.”

We followed her inside. The house smelled like freshly baked cookies, and I spotted a plate of them on the kitchen counter.

“I was just about to have some iced tea on the balcony,” Diana said, placing her flowers in a vase. “Why don’t you join me? It’s such a beautiful evening.”

Lily and I exchanged glances and nodded. After the emotional day, unwinding on the balcony sounded perfect.

“I’ll grab the tea,” Lily offered, heading to the kitchen while I followed Diana outside to our favorite spot.

Our balcony overlooked the neighborhood, with a perfect view of the setting sun painting the sky orange and pink. The outdoor sofa was draped with soft cushions, and string lights were already beginning to glow against the darkening sky. Diana’s collection of potted flowers added splashes of color around the edges.

Lily joined us a few minutes later, carrying a tray with three glasses of iced tea and a plate with some cookies. Diana sat down between us, taking a glass of tea and turning slightly so she could see both our faces.

“So… how did the expo go before the birthday rescue? And the rest of it?” she asked, her eyes twinkling with curiosity.

Lily launched into an enthusiastic recap, describing the cosplay meetups, the vendor hauls, and our trio photos.

“We looked killer as Link-Tetra-Zelda! Tyler was so hot with the Master Sword, you should have seen how many girls were checking him out.” She nudged Diana playfully, who smiled and rolled her eyes.

I sipped my tea, content to let Lily handle this part of the story. She had always been the better storyteller anyway, painting vivid pictures with her animated gestures and expressive face.

Then, in typical Lily fashion, she casually dropped a bomb into the conversation. “And on the drive there… we gave Tyler a little stamina boost. Took turns, Julia and I swapped seats, flashed him our asses and he came in Julia’s mouth. Then we did a cum swap kiss, super hot.”

I gave her a look, not expecting her to be quite so graphic. While we were open about our sexual activities at home, Lily had a knack for delivering these revelations with zero filter.

Diana’s expression shifted from amusement to concern, her brow furrowing slightly as she gave Lily a gentle but disapproving look. “Lily… that kind of stuff on the highway? You have to be careful. If something happened, crash, cop, distracted driver, it could have been dangerous, for all of you.” Her tone wasn’t judgmental, just concerned.

Lily had the good grace to look slightly abashed. “I know, I know. We were careful though. Empty stretch of highway, cruise control…”

Diana shook her head but couldn’t quite hide her smile. “Just promise me you’ll be more careful. I worry about you three.”

I nodded, reaching over to squeeze Diana’s hand reassuringly. “We will, I promise.”

She squeezed back, her thumb stroking my palm in that familiar way that always made me feel safe.

“So tell me more about Vanessa,” Diana said, changing the subject. “How did she react to her surprise?”

I smiled, remembering Vanessa’s tearful joy. “She was completely shocked. I don’t think she expected Julia to come back.”

“The photo was the best part,” Lily said, her voice softening. “It was from when Vanessa was pregnant with Julia. She got all teary when she saw it.”

Diana nodded thoughtfully. “That’s beautiful. Photos like that carry so much emotional weight.” She turned to me, her expression curious. “And Vanessa … what do you think of her so far?”

I felt a slight warmth creep into my cheeks, remembering Vanessa’s parting words and the text message burning a hole in my pocket. “She’s… really nice. You can still see the mode in her … beneath the mother.”

“And she’s totally hot,” Lily added with a grin. “Like, MILF status for sure—”

“Lily!” I cut her off, laughing despite myself.

Diana chuckled.

Suddenly remembering the text I saw earlier, I decided to shift the conversation. It was getting too dirty anyway. “By the way, Mom, how was your evening with Riley and Vanessa?”

Diana’s face lit up as she set her tea down on the table. “Wonderful,” she said, leaning back comfortably against the cushions. “We really wound down, wine, takeout, girl talk, you name it. Riley brought stories from the shop, Vanessa shared some modeling memories… we got closer.” Her smile grew warmer. “Laughed a lot, shared secrets. It felt good to connect like that.”

I noticed something in her expression, a kind of glow that went beyond simply enjoying a casual night with friends. Lily noticed it too, her eyebrows raising slightly as she studied Diana’s face.

“Sounds like fun,” I said, watching her carefully. “You all seemed to hit it off quickly.”

Diana took a slow sip of her tea, her eyes meeting mine over the rim of her glass. “They’re both special women,” she said, her fingers trailing absently along the edge of the sofa cushion. “We might make it a regular thing.”

Lily’s eyes widened, and she broke into a delighted grin. “Ooh, Mom’s got a girls’ night crew!” she exclaimed, bouncing slightly on the cushion.

Diana laughed. “Something like that.” She reached out to ruffle Lily’s hair affectionately.

There was a silence as the sun continued its descent, painting the sky in deepening shades of orange and purple. The string lights around the balcony glowed more as darkness gradually claimed the neighborhood. In the distance, a few early stars had begun to appear.

Lily shifted on the sofa, leaning against my shoulder with a contented sigh. “Best decision we made today,” she murmured, her eyes fixed on the sunset.

I knew she was talking about helping Julia, about putting someone else’s needs ahead of our own plans. I nodded, wrapping my arm around her shoulders and pulling her closer.

Diana watched us, maternal pride evident in her eyes. “I’m proud of you both,” she said quietly. “Family first, always.”

As we sat there together, I felt a profound sense of peace wash over me. The warmth of home, the comfort of being with the two women who meant the most to me in the world and the satisfaction of knowing we’d done something genuinely good today, it all blended together into a feeling of rightness that settled deep in my chest.

I thought about Julia and Vanessa sharing their evening together, about the possibility of seeing them again soon. I thought about Diana’s hints at new connections forming, about our unconventional family potentially growing in unexpected ways. The future stretched before us, full of possibilities and adventures I couldn’t yet imagine.

The sky had darkened when Lily finally stirred against me, yawning widely. “I should probably unpack,” she murmured, though she made no move to get up.

“It can wait until morning,” Diana said, reaching over to stroke Lily’s hair gently. “Today was a big day.”

I nodded in agreement, feeling the pleasant weight of exhaustion settling over me as well. Between the expo, the hotel adventures, the drive back, and Vanessa’s birthday surprise, we’d packed a lot into the past thirty-six hours.

“I’m going to head in and shower,” I said, reluctantly disentangling myself from Lily. “Anyone want me to bring out anything when I come back?”

Diana shook her head. “Just yourself. It’s too nice to go inside just yet.”

As I stood, stretching my arms above my head, I caught Diana watching me. Her eyes traced the line of my body appreciatively.

I nodded and headed up to shower.


Chapter 9

Afew days had passed since our impromptu birthday celebration for Vanessa. I sat at my desk, the late afternoon sun slanting through the blinds. The house was quiet aside from the distant noise of Lily’s stream down the hall.

I’d been working steadily for hours, reviewing inventory reports and answering emails from suppliers. Business was good, better than good, which meant more work but also more opportunities.

My phone buzzed beside my keyboard, pulling me from my concentration. When it buzzed again, and then a third time in quick succession, I finally reached for it.

Julia’s name lit up my screen with multiple text messages, Hi! We’re at Romano’s Steakhouse.

Mom hasn’t stopped smiling since we got here.

She loves the flowers and the framed photo.

A photo appeared next, showing Julia and Vanessa squeezed together in a leather booth, both beaming at the camera. Vanessa looked healthy and glowing, her modeling background evident in the natural way she posed, while Julia’s smile was wide and genuine. I couldn’t help noticing that Julia wore a navy blue sundress that had clearly seen better days, the hem was visibly frayed, the fabric faded from numerous washes, and there was a small pull near the shoulder that had been inexpertly mended.

Despite these imperfections, she looked absolutely beautiful. The worn dress somehow enhanced rather than diminished her charm, the faded fabric contrasting with her bright eyes and warm smile. It made me want to hold and kiss her again.

I typed back quickly. You both look amazing. So glad you’re enjoying it. That dress brings out your eyes, but you deserve something new. How about shopping after dinner? My treat.

There was a pause before her response came through, Oh! That’s really sweet but you don’t have to do that…

I smiled at her hesitation, imagining her blushing as she typed. I want to. No arguments. Say yes?

Another pause, then, Mom actually has a modeling gig tonight! Some local boutique hired her. So I’m free after dinner. Are you sure?

Absolutely. Text me when you’re done. I’ll pick you up.

Okay! Thank you thank you thank you!!!

I set my phone down, a pleasant anticipation building inside me. I checked the time, just past five. Plenty of time to wrap up work and take Julia shopping before the mall closed.

I quickly finished the inventory email I’d been drafting, double-checked my spreadsheet calculations and saved the file. The work would still be there tomorrow, but tonight was for something … someone more important.

I shut down my computer and stood, stretching my arms above my head to work out the kinks from sitting too long. Lily’s voice drifted down the hall, punctuated by keyboard clicks and occasional laughter.

Following the sounds, I made my way to her door and knocked lightly before cracking it open. Lily’s streaming room was bathed in the pinks and blues of her RGB lighting setup, creating an almost dreamlike atmosphere. She sat in her gaming chair, focused intently on her monitor, a pair of fluffy white bunny ears perched atop her head. Her outfit for today’s stream was a cropped pastel pink top that revealed her midriff and a short pleated skirt that had ridden up dangerously high as she shifted in her seat.

She was mid-sentence when she spotted me in the doorway, her eyes lighting up immediately.

“Oh! Family interruption, chat!” she said cheerfully to her audience, quickly muting her microphone before leaping out of her chair and bounding over to me. She threw her arms around my neck and pressed her lips against mine, a quick but hungry kiss that tasted of cherry lip balm. Her body pressed against mine for a brief moment before she pulled back, her eyes sparkling with mischief.

“How’s work going?” she asked, adjusting her bunny ears that had gone slightly askew during our greeting.

“Fantastic, but I’m taking a break. Julia’s at dinner with her mom, and I’m taking her shopping afterward.”

Lily’s eyes widened with delight, and she hugged me again, tighter this time. The bunny ears flopped against my cheek as she squeezed me.

“That’s so sweet of you,” she said, genuine warmth in her voice. “Tell her I said hi, and have fun spoiling her. She deserves it after everything.”

“I will.”

She gave me one more quick kiss before bouncing back to her chair. Unmuting her microphone, she spun to face her camera with a cheeky grin.

“Okay chat, my brother’s off to be a gentleman and take his girlfriend shopping. Isn’t he the sweetest?”

I chuckled and blew her a kiss, and she blew it back at me. I closed her door with a smile and headed to my room to change into something a little nicer than my work-from-home attire.

My phone pinged with a message from Julia, We just finished dinner. I’m heading home now. See you soon!

Perfect timing. I waited a little and then drove there.

* * *

I pulled into the apartment complex just as the sun was beginning to lower. I texted her that I had arrived and waited, drumming my fingers lightly against the steering wheel.

A few minutes later, I spotted her coming out of the building. She was still wearing the navy sundress from dinner, now with a light cardigan thrown over her shoulders against the evening chill. As she approached the car, I was struck again by her innocent beauty.

When she spotted me, her face lit up with a smile. Her hazel eyes were bright behind her glasses, and I noticed faint freckles scattered across her nose, highlighted by the warm afternoon light. There was something so naturally beautiful about her, no filters, no pretense, just Julia.

She hopped into the passenger seat with an eagerness that made me smile. Before she could even settle in, I found myself leaning over, drawn to her like gravity. Our lips met, and when she sighed against my mouth, I deepened the kiss. She melted into it, one hand coming up to cup my jaw, her fingers cool against my skin.

When we finally broke apart, we were both breathless. Julia laughed nervously, tucking that same stubborn strand of hair behind her ear again. The sound of her laughter filled the car, light and sweet.

“Hi,” she whispered, her cheeks flushed pink.

“Hi yourself,” I replied, unable to stop smiling.

She kicked off her shoes, letting them fall to the floor mat, and tucked her legs under her sideways, making herself comfortable. The cardigan slipped off one shoulder, revealing the delicate skin there.

I started the car and pulled away from the curb as soft indie acoustic music played on the radio. Julia looked more relaxed and happy than I’d seen her in a long time, her body language open and at ease as she settled into the seat.

I glanced over and smiled gently. “Okay, spill it. How was lunch? Tell me everything.”

Julia lit up instantly, her eyes sparkling behind her glasses as she turned toward me. Her hands began gesturing animatedly as she talked, painting pictures with her movements.

“It was amazing,” she said. “You should have seen Mom’s face when we walked in and they seated us at this gorgeous corner table. She actually gasped when she saw the flowers, like she couldn’t believe they were real. The hostess thought I was some kind of celebrity or something.”

I smiled, picturing Vanessa’s surprise. Julia continued, “Mom ordered her favorite ribeye, medium-rare, with mashed potatoes and creamed spinach,” Julia continued, her voice warming with the memory. “And a glass of red wine, something fancy I couldn’t pronounce. She never splurges like that.”

My hand rested near the gear shift, and I occasionally brushed her knee or squeezed her fingers when she paused in her story. I listened fully, no phone, no distractions, nodding at the right moments, my eyes flicking between the road and her expressive face.

“We shared bites and laughed about old family stories,” Julia said, smiling at the memory. “Mom told these embarrassing stories about me as a toddler, apparently I used to take off all my clothes at the grocery store. So I retaliated with stories about her modeling disasters, like the time she fell off a runway platform into the photographer’s pit.”

I chuckled, imagining Vanessa tumbling into a sea of cameras.

“She kept saying, ‘This is one of the best birthdays I’ve had in years, baby girl. Maybe ever.’” Julia’s voice lowered to a whisper. “She kept looking at the photo between bites. I think it meant more to her than the steak, and that’s saying something.”

“I’m glad you were enjoying yourselves,” I said.

As we stopped at a red light, I turned to look at her fully. There was something so innocent and beautiful about her in that moment, sharing these precious memories, her joy as clear as day. “I hope she appreciated the photo as well.”

Julia’s eyes lit up, and she leaned forward slightly, tucking her feet more securely beneath her. “Oh! She couldn’t stop touching the glass and talk about how, ‘This was the day I chose you over everything else. Look how young and scared I was.’ Then she looked at me and said, ‘Best decision I ever made, Julia. Not even close.’”

I nodded, genuinely moved by Vanessa’s words. The light turned green, and I accelerated smoothly, keeping my voice gentle as I asked, “Did the gift card surprise her? Or did she know it was me?”

Julia laughed. “She definitely knew. After you left, she looked at it, then looked straight at me and said, ‘Tell Tyler I said thank you.’ I tried to play it off like it was from both Lily and you, but she just gave me this look. You know, that mom look that says ‘I know exactly what’s happening here.’”

I chuckled, imagining Vanessa’s knowing expression. Julia reached over, her fingers touching my forearm lightly where it rested near the gear shift. Her touch was warm, gentle, her thumb brushing a small circle against my skin. The simple contact sent a pleasant shiver up my arm.

“You’re such a good listener, Tyler,” she said quietly. “Like … you actually care what I’m saying. Most guys would’ve zoned out by now.”

I shrugged modestly, feeling a warmth spread through my chest at her words. “I like hearing you talk. Especially when you’re this happy.”

Julia blushed hard, her cheeks turning a deep pink that spread down her neck. Her eyes dropped to her lap for a second before meeting mine again.

When she continued, her voice was more intimate. “Mom asked a ton of questions about you. Like… a lot.”

“Oh yeah?” I kept my tone casual, though I felt a flutter of interest. “What kind of questions?”

“She wanted to know how we met,” Julia said, playing with the frayed edge of her dress. “I told her about the streaming collab with Lily, how you helped us set up the equipment.”

I smiled at the memory. “That was a good day.”

“And she asked what you’re like day-to-day,” Julia continued, her fingers still absently tracing patterns on my forearm. “I told her you’re steady, thoughtful, always looking out for people.”

Her words made me feel oddly exposed, but in a good way, like someone had seen past my surface to something real.

“She even asked if you’re really as kind as I keep saying.” Julia let out a shy laugh, her blush deepening. “I told her yes. Obviously.”

The way she said it, with such certainty and warmth, made my heart beat a little faster.

“She kept smiling this weird knowing smile every time your name came up,” Julia admitted. “I think she likes you … a lot.”

I chuckled, feeling my own cheeks warm slightly. “Good to know I’m not in trouble with your mom yet.”

Julia squeezed my arm once more before letting go, settling back into the seat with a contented sigh. The car filled with silence for a moment, only the soft indie music from the radio and the sound of tires on asphalt surrounding us.

Then Julia perked up. “Okay, but seriously, where are we going? I haven’t been shopping for clothes that aren’t thrift in forever.”

I smiled, turning onto the highway exit that would take us to the upscale outdoor mall. “Somewhere nice. You pick whatever you want. No budget tonight.”

“Tyler, nooo, that’s too much!” Julia protested, but her eyes were already shining with excitement and gratitude. “You can’t just—”

“I can and I will,” I said firmly, enjoying the way her face lit up despite her protests. “Consider it a thank you for letting me be part of your mom’s birthday.”

As we pulled into the mall parking lot, Julia was already pointing at stores, her enthusiasm infectious. I found a spot near the main entrance and turned off the engine, taking a moment to watch her as she chattered about which stores she wanted to visit first.

In the fading evening light, with her worn dress and bright eyes, she looked both vulnerable and happy.

“Ready?” I asked, unbuckling my seatbelt.

Julia nodded eagerly, then impulsively leaned across the console to press a quick kiss to my cheek. “Thank you,” she whispered, her lips lingering near my ear for just a second longer than necessary.

The mall was busy with evening shoppers, but not crowded. As we walked from the parking lot, Julia stayed close to my side, occasionally brushing against me. When we reached the main promenade, her eyes widened at the array of stores, their windows displaying mannequins in the latest fashions.

“Where to first?” I asked, enjoying her excitement.

Julia bit her lip, looking around with a mix of eagerness and hesitation. “I don’t even know where to start. I usually just hit the clearance racks at Target or Goodwill.”

I spotted a mid-range boutique nearby with stylish but not overly trendy clothing displayed in the window. “How about there? Looks like they have some nice dresses.”

Julia nodded, and I placed my hand lightly on her back as we walked toward the store. Inside the boutique, the lighting cast a warm glow over racks of carefully arranged clothing. A sales associate with a welcoming smile approached as we entered.

“Welcome! Can I help you find anything specific today?”

Julia looked at me, a mixture of excitement and uncertainty in her eyes. I squeezed her hand reassuringly. “We’re just browsing,” I said. “Maybe some dresses, casual wear, whatever catches her eye.”

The associate nodded. “Let me know if you need anything. The fitting rooms are in the back.”

Julia moved toward a rack of dresses, her fingers gently touching the fabrics as if they might disappear. I followed, watching as she selected a few items, checking price tags and then quickly putting them back.

“Don’t look at the price,” I said. “Just pick what you like.”

She gave me a look that was both grateful and hesitant, but finally nodded and began selecting clothes in earnest.

Soon, Julia disappeared into the fitting room with an armful of garments while I settled into a comfortable chair outside, scrolling through my phone but mostly waiting for her.

When the door opened, I looked up and my eyes widened. Julia stood before me in a lavender sundress that flowed around her knees. The material cinched perfectly at her waist, highlighting her slender figure. She looked transformed, not just by the dress, but by the way she held herself in it.

She spun slowly, the fabric twirling around her legs. A laugh escaped her lips, bright and unfettered. “I feel like a princess!” she exclaimed, her hands smoothing down the sides of the dress.

I couldn’t help but smile at her joy. “You look like one,” I said honestly, my voice lower than I’d intended.

Her cheeks flushed with pleasure as she admired her reflection, turning to see the dress from different angles.

“We’ll take it,” I told the sales associate, who smiled and nodded.

“You don’t even know how much it costs,” Julia said weakly.

I stood up, moving closer to her. “It doesn’t matter.”

I handed my card to the associate for the first purchase of the evening. Julia’s eyes followed the transaction, her lip caught between her teeth.

“Thank you,” she whispered before hurrying back to try on more clothes.

The next outfit transformed her again. She stepped out in fitted black jeans that hugged her perfectly, paired with a cream off-shoulder sweater that made her skin glow. She stood in the doorway of the dressing room, one hand nervously playing with her hair.

“Is this too much?” she asked, a bit insecurely.

I stepped closer, my heart beating faster at her beauty. Gently, I brushed hair from her face, tucking it behind her ear.

“It’s perfect,” I assured her, my fingers lingering against her cheek. “You deserve to feel beautiful every day.”

Her eyes met mine, filled with gratitude. I handed my card to the associate again, not breaking our gaze.

As the evening progressed, Julia’s confidence grew with each new outfit. The sales associates began bringing items they thought would suit her, sensing the special occasion. One brought an emerald-green blouse that instantly caught my eye. “This would bring out your hazel eyes,” I suggested.

Julia tried it on, and the effect was stunning. The rich color transformed her, making her eyes appear almost golden in the boutique lighting.

On impulse, I picked up a simple silver necklace from a display near the register, a pendant on a fine chain. When Julia stepped out in the blouse, I held it up.

“To complete the look,” I said.

Her eyes widened as I stepped behind her, gently placing the necklace around her throat and fastening the clasp. Her fingers rose to touch the pendant, and in the mirror, I could see her eyes grow misty.

“No one’s ever bought me jewelry before,” she said.

I rested my hands lightly on her shoulders, meeting her eyes in the reflection.

We moved on to a display of casual wear, where she selected a cozy oversized cardigan in soft gray knit. When she tried it on, she hugged it tight around herself, burying her face in the soft material.

“These feel like a hug,” she murmured, her voice muffled by the fabric.

I smiled, watching her joy with each discovery. We added a pair of white sneakers to replace her worn ones, and with each purchase, I watched her transform, not just in appearance, but in how she carried herself. Her shoulders straightened, her smile came more readily and her laugh grew more confident.

Throughout the evening, she kept thanking me, her voice filled with disbelief. “You really don’t have to…” she’d say, or “This is too much…” But her protests grew weaker each time, overcome by the simple pleasure of having new, beautiful things that were truly hers.

I couldn’t take my eyes off her. Each time she came out of the dressing room, I found myself captivated by her natural beauty, enhanced but not hidden by the clothes. I told her how the sunshine yellow top matched her personality, how the soft blue cardigan brought out the kindness in her eyes and how each piece seemed made for her.

After the fifth outfit, the black jeans paired again with the cream sweater, Julia stopped in front of me. The joy in her expression had shifted to something more serious and more thoughtful.

“Tyler…” she began, her voice quiet but firm. “This is enough. More than enough. You’re not a wallet to me. You’re… you. And I’m already so happy with what you’ve given me today.”

Her words warmed my heart. I set the hanger I’d been holding aside and pulled her gently into my arms, my hands resting protectively on her back. She felt so right there, fitting perfectly against me.

I held her close, breathing in the clean scent of her hair, feeling how small and precious she was against my chest. In that moment, I realized how rare and dear this sweetness was, this genuine gratitude without calculation or expectation. Julia wasn’t looking for what she could get from me; she was simply grateful for what I’d already given.

“Let’s get these to the car,” I said, reluctant to break the moment but knowing we had many bags to carry.

I gathered the shopping bags while Julia collected her old purse. The sales associate smiled warmly at us as we left, wishing us a good evening. Outside, the mall lights were beginning to glow against the darkening sky.

At the car, I popped the trunk, and I loaded the bags carefully, arranging them so nothing would get crushed. Julia watched with a smile, her fingers playing with the pendant of her new necklace. “Thank you again,” she said. “For everything.”

Instead of getting in the car right away, I nodded toward a path that wound away from the parking lot. “Want to take a walk? There’s a nice view just down there.”

Julia’s eyes lit up. “I’d love that.”

We left the mall behind and walked hand-in-hand along the path that curved toward a small park overlooking the ocean. Palm trees swayed gently in the evening breeze, their fronds rustling above us. The sky was turning pink and orange as the sun approached the horizon, and the air was warm and comfy. Our fingers laced together naturally, as if they’d always belonged that way. Julia swung our joined hands lightly at first, a small gesture of happiness that made me smile. But as we continued walking, her steps slowed, and her playful movement stilled.

I noticed her expression shift, her smile fading, brow furrowing slightly, eyes growing distant. Something was troubling her, clouding the joy we’d shared all evening.

I stopped under a tree, turning to face her. “Hey … what’s wrong? You look worried.”

Julia hesitated, her eyes darting away from mine before she finally spoke, “This… all of this… feels too good to be true. You’re perfect: kind, patient, generous and strong. I keep waiting for the part where it falls apart.” She looked down at our joined hands, her thumb brushing across my knuckles. “My dad… he was a junkie. He left when I was little. Just walked out one day and never came back. Mom cried for weeks. I remember hiding in my room so she wouldn’t see me cry too.” Her voice cracked on the last words, and her confession landed hard. “I’m scared that one day you’ll decide I’m not worth it and leave too. Everyone leaves eventually.”

I cupped her face gently in my hands, my thumbs brushing her cheeks, willing her to look at me. “Julia… listen to me. I’m not him. I will never do that to you.” I pulled her closer, my voice low and steady as I continued. “You’re safe with me. I promise. I take care of the people I love, Lily, Mom, and now you. You’re part of that now. I’m not going anywhere.”

Julia’s eyes filled with tears as she searched my face, looking for any hint of insincerity. Finding none, she nodded slowly. “I know. I believe you. I just… needed to hear it.”

We stood there at the overlook as the sun dipped below the horizon, the sky blazing orange, pink and gold; the water glittering with reflected light. The breeze picked up slightly, carrying the scent of the ocean to us as day surrendered to evening.

“My whole life,” Julia said quietly, her gaze fixed on the horizon, “I’ve been waiting for the other shoe to drop. For good things to end. Mom worked so hard after Dad left, but there was never enough. Every time something good happened, something bad would follow.”

I wrapped my arm around her shoulders, pulling her against my side. “I understand that feeling. When Dad died, it felt like the world was just waiting to take more from us. But sometimes…” I paused, searching for the right words. “Sometimes good things can last, Julia. They can even grow.”

She turned to face me fully, her eyes reflecting the golden light of sunset. “I’ve never been very good at believing that.”

“Then let me help you believe,” I whispered, leaning down to brush my lips against hers.

We kissed gently at first, but when her arms slid around my neck, pulling me closer, I deepened the kiss, pouring all my feelings into it. I wanted her to feel how much she meant to me, how I would never walk away.

When we finally broke apart, Julia’s eyes remained closed for a moment longer, her lips curved in a soft smile. When she opened them, the doubt and fear had faded, replaced by warmth and hope.

“I could get used to sunset kisses,” she murmured.

I laughed, tucking hair behind her ear. “Good, because I plan on giving you plenty of them.”

We stood together as the first stars appeared in the darkening sky, neither of us in a hurry to leave. Julia leaned her head against my shoulder, and I held her close, enjoying the moment.

“Tyler?” she whispered, looking up at me with those expressive hazel eyes. The last rays of sunlight caught in her hair, turning the light brown strands to gold.

“Yes?” I answered, my voice low and intimate in the growing twilight.

She hesitated for a moment, her fingers nervously toying with the pendant of her new necklace. The ocean stretched out before us, vast and glittering, catching the last brilliant colors of the sunset. The view was breathtaking, but I couldn’t take my eyes off her.

“I love you,” she finally whispered, her voice trembling but sure. “I know it might seem fast, but I do. I love you, Tyler.”

a warmth spreading through me. In that moment, with her looking up at me with such vulnerability and hope, I knew with absolute certainty that I felt the same.

“I love you too, Julia,” I said, a smile spreading across my face.

I pulled her to me then, one hand sliding to her back while the other cradled her face. Yet again, our lips met in a deep, slow kiss as the sunset painted us in its warm light. The breeze picked up slightly, tugging at her new cardigan and sending her hair dancing around us. Her hands slid up to cradle my face, her touch gentle yet certain.

The kiss lingered between us, tender and reassuring, full of promise. I poured everything I felt for her into that kiss, my protection, my devotion and my love. When we finally broke apart, I kept her close, our foreheads resting together, sharing the same breath.

“You’ll always be safe,” I promised against her lips. “Taken care of. Just like I take care of Lily. You’re mine now, okay?”

Julia nodded, tears slipping down her cheeks though she was smiling. “Okay,” she whispered back.

We stood wrapped in each other as the last light faded from the sky, our hands still linked. The stars began to appear one by one above us, and her new clothes waited in the car, tangible symbols of the care I would always show her. Our future stretched before us, bright and certain.

“It’s getting dark,” I said finally, though I made no move to leave. “We should probably head back.”

Julia nodded but didn’t step away. “Just one more minute,” she murmured, nestling closer against my chest.

I wrapped my arms more securely around her, sheltering her from the cooling evening air. The weight of her against me felt right, like a missing piece finally slotting into place.


Afterword

Thank you so much for reading Home Sweet Home 2 If you enjoyed it, please consider leaving a review. It’s the second-best way to support me as an author, right after purchasing my stories.

If you’d like to be notified when I publish a new story—and receive a free taboo story—you can sign up for my newsletter at tommysilver.com.

If you’d like to reach out, feel free to email me at author@tommysilver.com.

That’s all for now!

Best regards,

Tommy Silver
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