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About Homecoming Harem: Book 3




My Little Co-Ed Best Friend





Aaron's exhilarating journey continues as he revels in his unconventional relationship with both Lindsey and Kayla. Just when he thinks life couldn't get any better, the petite beauty, Sabrina enters the picture, sparking a new wave of romantic desire. With a tinge of forbidden passion, Aaron is tempted to explore the connection with Sabrina, but will she be open to sharing his love or will the growing fire between them be extinguished?





Chapter 1


In my well-worn jeans and a neatly buttoned-up shirt, I stepped out from the cool confines of Lindsey's home and into the backyard. The sun hung high in the clear blue sky and my eyes immediately settled upon the two beautiful women lying gracefully side by side on plush poolside lounge chairs, their forms bathed in the sun's golden embrace.

The sight of them instantly made my pulse race, and my cock stir. I couldn't help but pause for a moment just outside the back door, taking in their seductive forms from a distance. Lindsey laid in a barely-there green bikini, her fiery red hair a striking contrast to her creamy skin, the sun emphasizing the faint freckles that peppered her body. Her ample tits practically spilled out of the fabric, and her barely covered cunt teased me with the promise of what lay beneath. Beside her, Kayla basked in the sun, her sleek black swimsuit hugging her perfect hourglass figure and drawing attention to her long legs and luscious curves.

My mind wandered back to the previous night when Kayla had made one of my greatest fantasies a reality. Dressed in a form-fitting pencil skirt and a button-up blouse that emphasized her perfect breasts, she had bent over the kitchen table like a submissive slut. I had yanked her skirt up, revealing her heart-shaped ass and hairless, wet cunt, before I had drove my throbbing cock into her from behind, making her moan and gasp like a filthy whore.

Lindsey, insatiable and ravenous for pleasure, had climbed onto the table, and spread her legs, offering her dripping wet pussy to Kayla who eagerly devoured her cunt, licking and sucking while I continued to relentlessly pound into her from behind. Our moans and the sounds of flesh colliding had filled the room as we gave in to our primal desires, fucking each other with wild abandon.

I couldn't help but feel like the luckiest man alive. It was almost surreal to have not just one, but two captivatingly beautiful women, all mine, ready and willing to share every inch of me. They also didn’t merely coexist, but had embraced each other, forming a bond that went beyond what I could have ever imagined. This newfound family dynamic filled me with hope and made me believe that the three of us could find true happiness together.

A radiant smile spread across my face as I sauntered towards them, the gravel crunching under my heels, signaling my arrival. Their hungry eyes locked onto me, lust clearly etched on their faces. They greeted me with loving words and I responded in kind before I pulled each of them into a fervent kiss, our mouths eagerly consuming each other and our tongues intertwining in a sensuous dance.

"How was the gym?" Kayla asked, her dark eyes sparkling with genuine interest.

"It was great," I replied, feeling my muscles tense under her heated gaze.  "My dad is also making some progress too."

"I’m glad to hear," Lindsey said, brushing a few loose strands of hair back from her face. "Are you all set for the concert tonight?"

I thought of Sabrina, my date for the evening, and nodded. "Yeah, I am."

Kayla's eyes sparkled with mischief. "You should bring Sabrina back here after the concert. If she's up for it, we can... get to know each other better."

I couldn't help the chuckle that escaped me. "As much as I might like that, I don't exactly know how Sabrina feels about our unconventional relationship."

"Give her a little time, I have a feeling she’ll come to like our little arrangement," Lindsey said, reaching up to gently trace her fingers along my forearm. "Remember, Kayla was hesitant at first too."

Kayla chuckled. "Breaking free from societal norms isn't easy, but I’m so happy that I did."

"So are we," I replied. I leaned in and pulled Kayla into another passionate kiss that brought our tongues dancing together before I turned to Lindsey and captured her lips in an equally fervent embrace.

A comfortable silence fell over us for a moment afterward, the gentle lapping of the pool against the tiles filling the air.

"So," Kayla said, breaking the silence and looking to me, "are you still thinking about finding a new home for us to live together?"

I smiled and nodded. "If you two are interested, I am."

A smile slowly spread across Lindsey's face, her emerald eyes sparkling with excitement. "I’m very interested. It would be so nice for all of us to live under the same roof, instead of dancing between Kayla’s place and mine."

Kayla gave a nod of agreement, her raven hair falling over her shoulder as she leaned forward. "I was actually talking to Evelynn about it the other day," she said, her voice holding a note of anticipation. "And she told me that her parents are planning to sell their beachside property in Laguna. She suggested that we check it out. She thinks it would be the perfect fit."

My mind instantly filled with images of the stunning beauty, Evelynn. I had met her only briefly at an art gallery I attended with Kayla, but the impression she had made upon my mind would likely last a lifetime. She was short and voluptuous with raven black hair that had cascaded down over her shoulders like a midnight waterfall, providing a stark contrast to her alabaster skin. The dress she had worn had clung to her body, accentuating her large breasts and juicy ass.

“Living along the beach would be a dream,” I said. “But as much as I hate to admit it, I doubt I could afford whatever her parents are asking for the house.” I rubbed the back of my neck. “I know I told you I made a decent chunk from crypto, but I would feel uncomfortable draining all my savings, and I doubt a bank would give me a loan.”

“What?” Lindsey looked genuinely shocked, her beautiful features contorting slightly. "Aaron, we didn't expect you to buy this on your own!"

Kayla chimed in; her tone equally surprised. "That would be incredibly selfish of us. If we're getting a house together, we are going to pay our part as well."

Their reassurances pulled off the weight of inadequacy that had fallen onto my shoulders. I hated to disappoint these two women that I loved in any way.

"We can discuss the finances later, after we’ve seen the place and decided whether or not we really want it," Lindsey suggested with a smile.

"I like that plan," Kayla replied with a nod and smile of her own.

"Alright," I said. “That’s a good plan.”

Kayla’s smile took on a mischievous edge. "Also, I have to say Evelynn has been asking quite a bit about you since we met at the gallery. I suspect she might have some interest in joining your little harem."

I chuckled at her words, the term "harem" ringing in my head. I had given up on arguing against it, accepting that it was an apt description for the unconventional relationship I had with these two women and the others that were bound to join us.

“I would be lying if I didn’t find her intriguing, and if you two are interested in her becoming a part of our little family, then I would love to get to know her better,” I said.

“Evelynn has been one of my best friends for years,” Kayla said. “I already think of her like a sister.”

“And I love everything I hear about her,” Lindsey chimed in.





I really am living in a dream,


 
I thought.




“Well, we’ll have to try and spend some time with her in the near future,” I said with the hint of a chuckle.

My phone vibrated insistently in my pocket, signaling that it was time to leave. I looked to the two beautiful women who were the center of my world, their eyes, filled with love.

"Looks like I have to head out," I said.

I leaned in towards Lindsey, capturing her full, inviting lips in a deep and passionate kiss. Our tongues danced together, a sensual tango that left us both breathless before I pulled away and turned to Kayla. Our lips met in a fiery embrace, filled with unspoken promises of the pleasures that awaited our reunion.

"I love you both," I whispered, my voice husky with passion.

They responded in unison, their voices a seductive symphony as they declared their love for me.

"I'll text you if my night with Sabrina extends longer than expected," I assured them, slipping my hand down to give each of their round asses a teasing squeeze.

I cast one final glance back at the two gorgeous women then I strode inside, my mind abuzz with the upcoming concert and the possibilities of what might come.

I made my way through the house, out the front door, and to the driveway where my ‘69 Mustang waited for me. I slid into the driver's seat and started the engine, its mighty roar breaking the tranquil afternoon silence.

Anticipation bubbled in my chest like a newly uncorked bottle of champagne as I backed out of the driveway and made my way to Sabrina’s. This would be our first one-on-one outing together since my return, but before I had left for Georgia, she and I had spent countless hours hanging out together over the years. In many ways, I had always saw her as my little sister, which made these newfound feelings that were stirring within me all the more difficult to deal with.

At eighteen, she had blossomed into an absolute smoke show. Her body had developed curves that could make anyone weak in the knees, and her sultry eyes had a way of drawing you in. I couldn't believe she was single and untouched, a goddess waiting to be worshiped.

My cock throbbed at the thought of being her first, but I reined in my imagination. Though Sabrina and I had exchanged flirty texts and steamy phone calls, I was uncertain about how she felt regarding my polyamorous situation with Lindsey and Kayla. She had responded to the revelation with silence and a touch of disapproval in her voice, but the tension had been short-lived.

However, my commitment to Lindsey and Kayla was unwavering. As much as I craved Sabrina, any potential relationship beyond friendship would require her to not just accept, but embrace my relationship with the others.

I pulled into Sabrina's driveway, got out of the car, and made my way up to the front porch. As I approached, the front door swung open and Donna, Sabrina's mother, greeted me with a warm smile. We shared a quick hug before she invited me inside.

"Sabrina should be ready soon," she said.

“Great,” I replied with a smile.

The moment I stepped inside, Scout, Sabrina's beloved Yorkshire Terrier, was upon me. His little tail wagged with such fervor that his entire body seemed to be caught in the excitement. He danced around my feet, his joyful yips bouncing off the walls. I grinned and knelt down, giving the small dog the attention he sought, my fingers finding the sweet spot behind his ears.

Donna's warm voice filled the space between us. "Thank you for taking Sabrina out," she said, her smile mirrored in her eyes.

"You don't need to thank me. I've always loved spending time with Sabrina. She's..." I paused, searching for the right word, but instead found myself lost in a flood of shared memories before I continued, "She's special."

Donna's smile broadened at that, her eyes sparkling with an unspoken understanding. "Will you be going to her gymnastics meet?"

I blinked in surprise, taken aback by her question. "Gymnastics meet?" I asked, confusion stealing over my face. My mind's eye was soon filled with the image of Sabrina clad in a skin-tight leotard, its fabric hugging her every curve, leaving little to the imagination. The way it stretched across her firm breasts, and showcased her shapely ass ignited a fire in my loins that was impossible to ignore.

“I had no idea she had gotten into gymnastics,” I said, clearing my mind of the arousing images.

Donna's eyes widened, as if she had just shared a secret. "Oh, she didn't tell you?" Her tone was one of surprise. "Well, she got into it pretty late compared to most of the other girls she competes against, but she’s a natural. She's been trying to secure a permanent spot on her college's team. If she performs well during these summer meets, she might just get it."

I felt a twinge of guilt for not knowing. Shouldn't I have known this? As her friend... no, as someone who cared about her more than he should admit, I felt like I should have known. "She... she never mentioned it,” I said.

Donna's gaze softened, her hand reaching out to give my arm a comforting squeeze. "She might have been too embarrassed to say. She always overthinks things, especially when it comes to you."

Her words caught me off-guard, her suggestion making my heart skip a beat. I opened my mouth to respond, to ask what she meant by that, but before I could, a familiar voice chimed in.

"What are you two conspiring?" Sabrina's voice echoed through the foyer, pulling me from my thoughts.

I turned around, my breath hitching in my throat as I took in her appearance. She was breathtaking. Her blonde hair cascaded in loose waves over her shoulders, her piercing blue eyes sparkling with excitement. And her outfit... I swallowed hard, my mouth suddenly dry. She wore a white top that clung to her body, paired with skin-tight jeans that accentuated her lithe figure.

"You look amazing," I said, each word resonating with the arousal surging through me.

She blushed, her cheeks turning a delicate shade of pink. My heart fluttered at the sight. How was it possible that she looked even more beautiful when she blushed?

Donna cleared her throat. "He's right, dear. You look wonderful."

Sabrina muttered a shy 'thank you', her eyes diverting to the floor. I watched her, the overwhelming fondness I felt for her only growing with each passing second.

"I hear you didn't tell Aaron about your meet," Donna said, pulling Sabrina's gaze back up.

Sabrina's cheeks flushed a deeper shade of pink, her gaze darting towards me.

I held her gaze, my earlier shock replaced with a comforting understanding.

"I... I was going to tell you later," she finally admitted, her voice barely above a whisper. Her response was enough to wash away my concern. She had wanted to tell me. That was enough.

"I would love to see you compete, Sabrina," I said, my voice calm and steady. "But if you don't want me to, I understand."

She shook her head instantly, her gaze never leaving mine. "No, it's not that. I’d love for you to come. I just... I don't think I'm that great. I didn't want to disappoint you."

My heart ached at her words, at the insecurities that crept into her voice. I reached out, pulling her into a hug. "You could never disappoint me," I whispered into her hair, my words as genuine as they could be. "I would be so happy and proud to see you compete."

She hugged me tighter, her words lost in the fabric of my shirt.

After a moment, she pulled back just enough to look at me, her blue eyes shimmering with an emotion that I couldn't quite place. "I would love for you to come to the meet, if you're free."

I held her gaze, the corner of my mouth quirking into a soft smile. "I'll make sure that I am."

From the corner of my eye, I could see Donna watching us, a knowing smile playing on her lips. She had seen us grow up together, had seen our bond strengthen with time. Her silent approval felt like a warm embrace, comforting and familiar.

"We should probably get going," I said after a moment of silence fell over the room. "Are you ready?"

Her gaze shifted from mine to her mom, a sense of excitement dancing in her eyes. "Yes, I am," she answered, her voice brimming with anticipation.

I gave Donna a reassuring nod, the seriousness of my tone contrasting the playful glint in my eyes. "I'll make sure to bring her home safely."

Donna chuckled, her laughter filling the room with warmth. "I have the utmost faith in you."

The trust she placed in me was humbling. With a grateful smile, I led Sabrina out of the house, the summer air carrying the faint scent of jasmine. I opened the passenger side door for her, watching as she slid into the seat, her movements as graceful as ever. Closing the door behind her, I made my way to the driver's side, the purr of the engine filling the otherwise quiet neighborhood.

"I can't believe we're going to see Kylie Rivers!" Sabrina's excited exclamation made me chuckle, her enthusiasm contagious. "Thank you! I'm so grateful."

As I shifted the gear into reverse, I flashed her a grin. "You don’t have to thank me. This is going to be as much for me as it is for you."

With one last wave to Donna, who stood at the doorway watching us, I backed out of the driveway, a sense of anticipation buzzing in the air. As we hit the open road I knew that this was just the beginning of yet another exciting adventure.





Chapter 2


I steered my car into the bustling parking lot of the Horizon Arena and found a spot. To my right, Sabrina was finishing a story about her recent trip to Seattle, her voice filling the small space of the car, warm and soothing as a summer breeze.

"It sounds like you had a great time in Seattle," I said with a smile before I stepped out of the car.

I breathed in the atmosphere as I circled around the car to Sabrina’s door. I offered her my hand, and felt a current of electricity flow through me as she took it.

“It was nice, but I missed you,” she said as she stepped out of the car beside me.

“I missed you too,” I replied as I stared down at her beautiful face. My eyes locked on her pink lips and I had to resist the urge to kiss her. “Let’s head inside.”

She looped her arm around mine and pressed her body close to me as we began our trek toward the stadium. I could feel my body responding to her proximity, and I found myself hoping that the dim light of the evening was enough to hide my hardening cock.

The stadium was abuzz with the electricity of the awaiting crowd. The atmosphere was charged with palpable excitement as fans milled around, their chatter creating a pleasant hum in the air. We moved through the crowd, the noise and lights cocooning us in a world that felt surreal.

"I can't believe we're really here!" Sabrina exclaimed when we finally settled into our front-row seats. She threw her arms around me and I savored the feeling of her body against mine.

I grinned down at her, loving the way her eyes sparkled with anticipation and excitement. She continued to prattle on about the songs she hoped Kylie Rivers would perform, and I listened to her with amusement, feeling a strange sort of joy in just being there with her.

Suddenly, the lights dimmed, and the crowd exploded into cheers as the opening act stepped onto the stage. Sabrina's grip on my arm tightened, her face lit up with pure joy. The music started, and I could feel the rhythm vibrating through my veins, but my focus remained unwavering on the beautiful woman by my side.

The thrum of the crowd surrounding us felt electric, each cheer amplifying the anticipatory energy permeating the arena. As the opening act, Ava Lee, took the stage, the fans' roar was deafening, and Sabrina joined in enthusiastically, her hands clenched into small fists of pure joy.

Sabrina's cheers rose high above the rest, her enthusiasm infectious. Unable to resist, I cheer with her, soaking in the vibrant atmosphere that was a mixture of pulsating music and high spirits.

Ava broke out into song and Sabrina sang along with her, every word flawless, every beat perfectly in tune Her body swayed with the rhythm, her lithe frame moving gracefully, her hips moving in sync with the music. Her golden hair shimmered under the stage lights as she twirled, her voice ringing out beautifully amidst the energetic music. I was completely spellbound. My attention on the way her blue eyes sparkled with joy, the alluring curve of her hips, the carefree abandon in her movements - it was impossible to look away.

After Ava Lee’s act ended, I glanced around. We were surrounded by a sea of fans, their faces painted in the glow of the stage. The atmosphere was almost tangible, the buzz of the crowd and the throb of the music creating a heady mix that left my senses tingling.

The second artist, Iris Estrada, came to the stage, a musician I didn't recognize, but that didn’t matter because Sabrina's face lit up with excitement. The thumping bass filled my chest, vibrating through me. I found myself not just going along with the music, but enjoying it too, carried along by Sabrina’s vivacious spirit, dancing and laughing along with her.

After Iris's final note echoed through the stadium, a brief intermission was announced. Swept up in the heady excitement, I turned to Sabrina, whose cheeks were flushed with joy.

"Do you want to grab something to eat or drink?" I asked, raising my voice to be heard over the buzz of the crowd.

Her eyes lit up at the suggestion, an excited nod her immediate answer. "I would love that," she replied, a warm smile gracing her lips.

Her fingers twined around my arm as we navigated through the throng of excited fans towards the concession area. Her body pressed close to mine in the crowded space. I savored the light brush of her hip against mine, her voice echoing in my ear as she talked about the opening performances. Her earlier euphoria radiated from her in infectious waves.

The line for the concession stand was long, a serpent of chattering fans sharing their favorite moments from the first half of the concert. Our bodies brushed together as we waited, the nearness of her stirring the simmering embers within me. The scent of buttery popcorn and sweet candy filled the air, mixing with the faint trace of her vanilla perfume, an intoxicating blend that fueled my senses.

With our drinks clutched in one hand and a tray of hot dogs in the other, we navigated our way back through the sea of people, back to the epicenter of the exhilarating madness. She thanked me, her lips curving into a smile that seemed to illuminate even the darkest corners of the arena.

"I’m having such a great time," Sabrina confessed, her voice barely audible above the crowd. "Thank you so much for bringing me."

"You're welcome," I responded, feeling warmth fill me at her words.

A comfortable silence settled between us as we paused to savor our food. The vibrant energy of the concert buzzed in the background, serving as the soundtrack to our conversation. Sabrina, breaking the brief interlude, posed a curious question with a faint blush coloring her cheeks.

"Why didn't you bring Lindsey and Kayla?" she asked, her voice carrying a sense of intrigue

“Tonight was meant to be for you and me," I explained, trying to keep my tone casual.

"Is that how your relationship works?" she asked, her voice soft, almost tentative. "You set aside time for them individually?"

"I suppose so," I replied with a slight shrug. “We’re still figuring things out and while we do spend most of our time together, I do still spend one on one time with both Lindsey and Kayla separately.”

“I see,” she replied, a thoughtful expression spreading across her face. "So, is there a limit to the number of women you’ll be in a relationship with?”

"Nothing written in stone," I replied. "Currently, if I feel a connection and everyone's on board, then anyone is welcome. I don’t think I could give dozens of women the attention they deserve, so there is a limit, but I don’t know what that number is. Ultimately, what matters to me is that everyone is happy."

She nodded her head and studied me in silence, and before she could ask any further questions, the lights dimmed. Sabrina turned her attention to the stage.

Kylie Rivers stepped onto the stage in a flare of brilliant lights and thunderous applause, Sabrina and I were up on our feet, moving instinctively to the beat of the opening notes. The electrifying energy of the crowd swept over us, carrying us along in its enthusiastic wave. Sabrina was lost in the performance, her eyes bright, body swaying with the rhythm.

Her blonde hair shimmered under the concert lights as she moved, catching every hue of the multicolored spotlights. Her lithe frame was accentuated by her rhythmic dance, every movement fluid, yet defined. Each sway of her hips, each tilt of her head, every wave of her hand – all of it drew me in like a magnet, captivating me completely.

After a couple of energetic numbers, the mood of the stadium shifted. The vibrant stage lights dimmed, replaced with a soft, intimate glow that bathed everything in a romantic hue. The strumming of a lone guitar echoed through the arena, setting a tender tone.

Turning to me, Sabrina's piercing blue eyes were bright and eager as she pressed her body close to mine. The lines of the new song danced from her lips, a confession from the heart of a woman to the man she had always loved.


“I have been waiting, quiet and unsure.



Hiding in the dark,



with a secret I have to endure.



I have been holding onto feelings,



buried hidden deep inside.



But now it's time to break the silence, for these feelings I can no longer hide."


As the words floated around us, my gaze locked onto Sabrina's. There was an earnestness in her eyes that mirrored the song's confession.


"I'm revealing my heart, it's yours I've always known,



every beat, a truth etched in stone.



No more hiding in the dark, it's time to open the door,



These feelings I have for you, are worth so much more.”


Feeling a tug in my chest, I reached out and wrapped my hands around her waist, holding her against me. Her body fit perfectly against mine, a puzzle piece I hadn't realized I had been missing. The soft texture of her top, the warmth of her body against mine, and the sweet smell of her perfume, all combined to make a heady mix that was almost intoxicating.


“Like a beacon in a tower,



you guide me through the night,



The way you laugh, the way you talk, it feels so right.



I have long imagined this moment,



when I could finally share,



My unspoken devotion, a secret I can no longer bear."


The lyrics washed over us, as if narrating our own story. A story that had been years in the making, a story of friendship that was teetering on the precipice of something more.


"I'm revealing my heart, it's yours I've always known,



every beat, a truth etched in stone.



No more hiding in the dark, it's time to open the door,



These feelings I have for you, are worth so much more.”


Sabrina sang and I could see the sincerity in her eyes, could feel the truth behind every word.


"Now that I have shared the truth,



I hope you comprehend,



The fear that held me captive,



afraid to lose a friend.



But now my heart is open, and I say this with pride,



I love you, and I'll never leave your side.”


As the song began to wind down, the pull I felt towards her was undeniable. Without thinking, I leaned in and pressed my lips against hers, our tongues eager to taste and explore one another.

The world seemed to stop as our lips met. It started tenderly, a soft exploration that soon escalated into a passionate exchange. The crowd, the concert, the blaring music – everything faded into the background. It was just her and me in this bubble.

Our tongues danced and intertwined, and I could feel the heat building between us. I reached up, threading my fingers into her silken tresses, and pulled her closer, deepening the kiss. She moaned into my mouth, the sound sending shivers down my spine.

When we finally broke apart, she looked up at me, her cheeks flushed. "I have always wanted you to do that,” she admitted, her voice barely above a whisper.

The confession took me by surprise, but a thrill ran through me. "I wish I had realized that you wanted me to sooner," I said with a smile. “We’ll have to make up for lost time.”

I leaned in to her and our lips met once more. My tongue slipped past her slightly parted lips, seeking hers. The moment they touched, a spark of electricity coursed through us, amplifying our connection. Our tongues danced together, swirling and twining in a rhythm that was all our own, each movement a sweet discovery of the other's taste and texture.

The world around us ceased to exist as we lost ourselves in this fervent exchange. Her hands found their way to my hair, fingers threading through the strands, tugging gently yet insistently, as if to pull me closer. My own hands roamed her back, tracing the curve of her spine, feeling the warmth of her skin beneath my fingertips.

Our bodies pressed against one another’s, the heat of our passion palpable between us. Time seemed to stand still, and in that moment, nothing else mattered but the exquisite union of our lips and the intimate dance of our souls. I could feel her nipples hardening against my chest as her hips subtly ground against my now throbbing erection. Each touch, each stroke, fanned the flames of our desire, and I knew that we were on the precipice of something unforgettable.

We danced close for the remainder of the concert, our bodies slick with sweat and desire, never straying far from the heat of our shared lust. As the last notes of Kylie Rivers’ encore faded away, we finally broke off the embrace and took a selfie, capturing the magic of the night.

"This was the best night ever," she said, her eyes sparkling with joy.

I tightened my arm around her waist, smiling down at her. "I hope it's just one of many amazing nights we'll share together," I said, my words laced with anticipation for the unknown future.

I led Sabrina away from the fervor of the crowd, my hand finding hers in the dim, flickering stadium lights. Her fingers were warm, comfortably interlacing with mine.

She laughed a little breathlessly as we made our way to the car. Her eyes, glazed with the lingering magic of the concert, were bright under the city lights. Our shared euphoria hummed between us.

I opened the passenger door for her, and she slid into the seat with a grateful sigh. Her blonde hair, tousled from the concert spilled over her shoulders as she leaned back against the seat. The sight of her, so blissfully content, made a soft warmth spread through my chest.

I took a moment, letting the image of her burn into my mind before I closed the door and moved around to the driver's side. The car started with a rumble, the outside noise momentarily drowned out. I pulled us out of the parking lot, taking a last look at the fading lights of the Horizon Arena in the rearview mirror before I turned onto the freeway.

The city lights blurred past us, and the comfortable silence of the car contrasted the blaring noise of the concert we had just left. I glanced at Sabrina to find her quiet, her eyelashes casting long shadows on her cheeks as she dozed off. The sight of her sleeping peacefully made me smile, her serene expression a stark contrast to the energetic woman dancing beside me just an hour ago.

My mind buzzed with questions - about our shared kiss, about her feelings for me, about the implications of this night. Yet, with Sabrina asleep beside me, it felt like all those questions could wait.





Chapter 3


I pulled my mustang into Sabrina's driveway, the excitement from our evening together still lingered in the air. The soft glow of the porch light illuminated her quaint suburban home, casting a warm, inviting glow on the front door. I turned off the engine, stepped out of the car and made my way to the passenger seat, taking care to not wake Sabrina, who had remained asleep the entire ride home. Her peaceful expression was enchanting, with her soft blonde hair framing her delicate face.

I gently unbuckled Sabrina's seatbelt and as my hand brushed against her, she shifted in her sleep. I paused, holding my breath as her blue eyes remained closed. Once I was certain she was still asleep, I carefully slid my arms beneath her knees and back, lifting her with ease. The feeling of her light weight against my chest was a bittersweet reminder of how much had changed since we were kids playing around in these very streets.

Donna, Sabrina's mother, was already opening the door as I approached. She shot me a warm, appreciative smile as she took in the sight of her daughter cradled in my arms.

"I thought I might lay her down," I said, my voice barely above a whisper.

"Of course," Donna replied, stepping aside to let me through. I paused for a moment as she delicately removed Sabrina's sandals, her hands brushing lightly against her daughter's feet.

Though it had been many years, I knew the way to Sabrina's room by heart. I pushed open the partially ajar door and stepped inside, taking in the familiar surroundings. The room was a soft, pastel haven, with pale pink walls adorned with framed artwork and photographs. A white wooden bookshelf stood tall in one corner, filled with well-loved books and knickknacks collected over the years. A small, antique vanity sat against the opposite wall, its mirror reflecting the soft glow of fairy lights strung along the room's perimeter.

Gently, I laid her on her bed, her body sinking into the soft mattress. I took a moment to tuck her in, the soft blankets pooling around her slender figure. As I adjusted the pillow under her head, her eyes fluttered open, the sleepy confusion in her gaze making me smile.

"Aaron? Are we home?" Her voice was heavy with sleep, her words slurring slightly.

"Safe and sound," I whispered, smiling at her.

"Thank you," she murmured, her eyelids drooping as she fought to stay awake.

I leaned down and pressed a soft kiss to her forehead, but as I began to pull away, she grabbed the front of my shirt. "Wait," she whispered, tugging me back toward her. Our lips met in a tender kiss, slow and sweet, and I savored the warmth of her mouth against mine.

I pulled away reluctantly, a smile playing at my lips. "Sleep well, Sabrina."

"I will if I find you in my dreams," she whispered, a hint of a smile playing at the corners of her mouth.

"I'll find you," I promised, brushing a stray lock of hair away from her face.

With one last look at her peaceful, slumbering form, I left the room and made my way back to the living room.

Donna was waiting for me, her expression grateful. "Thank you for taking her out and getting her home safely," she said sincerely.

"I would never let anything happen to her," I replied, meaning every word.

"I know," Donna said softly, her eyes conveying her trust in me. "Good night, Aaron."

"Good night, Donna," I replied before I stepped out into the cool night and made my way back to my car.

As I slid behind the wheel, my thoughts were consumed by Sabrina and the sweetness of the kiss we had shared. I started the engine and drove towards Lindsey's house.

Minutes after leaving Sabrina's, I pulled into Lindsey's driveway, my lips still tingling from our heated kiss. I stepped out of the car and walked up to the front door, using the key she had given me to let myself in.

The seductive scent of Lindsey's favorite vanilla candles filled the air as I entered the living room. There they were – Lindsey and Kayla sprawled on the couch, wearing skimpy nightgowns that left little to the imagination. Two half-empty bottles of red wine stood on the coffee table, reflecting the flickering glow of the TV screen.

"Welcome home, Aaron," Lindsey purred.

Kayla echoed her greeting, her dark eyes filled with desire. My gaze lingered on both women, drinking in their raw sensuality. Kayla, with her sultry, sun-kissed skin and long, raven-black hair framing her full breasts. Lindsey, with her fiery red hair and voluptuous curves barely contained by her sheer gown.

"We missed you," Kayla said as she stood and made her way over to me. She wrapped her arms around me, hugging her body to mine as she captured my lips in a deep, fervent kiss that brought our tongues into a dance.

A moment later, after we broke apart, Lindsey stepped forward, her signature perfume enveloping me like an intoxicating fog before her lips claimed mine, her tongue exploring my mouth with carnal intensity.

"Come, sit with us," Kayla whispered after my lips broke away from Lindsey’s. She took my hand and guided me to the couch.

I sat down, and the two gorgeous women sat to my left and right, pressing their bodies to my side. My pulse quickened, desire pumping through my veins, my cock swelling and thickening.

"Tell us how it went," Lindsey bade me as she rested her head on my shoulder. Her fiery red hair tickled my skin, teasing me with the promise of the wild, erotic night ahead.

Grinning, I began recounting my time with Sabrina – the sensual dance, the smoldering looks, and the passionate kiss that had left me wanting more. Lindsey and Kayla hung on to every word, their curiosity piqued by Sabrina's potential interest in joining our lustful escapades.

"So she's a gymnast, huh? I bet she's insanely flexible," Kayla purred.

My heart raced as their insinuations stirred my imagination. Thoughts of Sabrina entwined with us in the throes of passion sent shivers down my spine. Our conversation grew flirtatious, filled with naughty banter and shared laughter.

"I can just picture Sabrina bending and stretching in all sorts of ways," Lindsey whispered, her hand inching up my thigh. "Imagine her riding you, her legs wrapped around your waist..."

Kayla leaned in, her breath hot against my ear. "You would love to have her join us, wouldn't you?"

My pulse quickened, my cock straining against my pants as their words and touches stoked the fire within me. This was where I belonged – enveloped in their love and desire, intoxicated by the promise of a night filled with unbridled pleasure. Our unique bond offered nothing but the most intense satisfaction.

Lindsey's fingers brushed against my throbbing cock, a wicked smile playing on her lips. "Are you tired?" she teased.

Feeling their warm, eager bodies pressing against me, my desire surged, overpowering any hint of exhaustion. "Not in the slightest," I assured them, a smirk tugging at my lips. "I have more than enough energy for both of you."

"Good," Kayla moaned, her heated breath cascading over my skin, causing my cock to twitch. She devoured my neck, sucking and biting with fervor. "We've been dying for your cock all day."

Lindsey leaned in and locked her lips with mine, her tongue probing and tasting like a sinful indulgence.

Without hesitation, Kayla gripped my pulsating dick, yanked it out of my jeans, and began stroking it with her adept fingers. "I fucking love your huge cock," she whispered, her gaze fixated on the engorged head.

Lindsey broke the kiss, licking her lips with a sly smile. "Mommy loves your fat cock too," she purred.

As Kayla leaned forward and spit on my cock as she pumped me vigorously. "You like that, Daddy?" she asked with a wicked grin.

“Fuck yes,” I groaned.

Kayla smirked and darted her tongue out to lap up the savory precum from my tip.

Beside me, Lindsey shed her nightgown and pressed her body against mine. "You love it when your little slut sucks your cock, don't you?" she whispered, her tongue flicking at my earlobe.

"God, yes," I moaned, grasping one of her breasts, kneading and sinking my fingers into the pliable flesh.

Lindsey grinned and seized a handful of Kayla's hair. "Suck Daddy's cock, you filthy slut," she ordered, shoving Kayla's head down onto my aching dick.

Kayla didn't hesitate, taking my cock deep into her throat, her velvety walls hugging me tightly. She gagged and drooled, saliva coating my shaft as Lindsey controlled her movements, yanking her head up and down with force. Each stroke of Kayla's mouth sent waves of electrifying pleasure coursing through my body, my hips involuntarily thrusting into her warm, wet haven.

"You're such a good little whore," Lindsey praised Kayla, her voice dripping with lust. She then turned her attention to my neck, biting and sucking at the sensitive skin, adding another layer of sensation that fueled my arousal to even greater heights.

My heart raced, breath coming in ragged gasps, as the pleasure built to a critical mass. Every nerve ending felt hyper-sensitive, each touch and sensation amplified to an almost unbearable intensity. The wet, slick sound of Kayla's mouth working my cock mingled with the moans and whispered encouragements from both women, creating a symphony of desire that echoed in my ears.

“Oh fuck.” My entire body tensed, pleasure skyrocketing to an unbearable peak, like a volcano ready to erupt. "I'm gonna cum!" I bellowed, my voice thick with desire, as I teetered on the precipice of sweet release.

“Yes,” Lindsey whispered, her voice sultry and commanding. “Cum for Mommy. Drench your slut's mouth with your hot, sticky cum."

With a guttural moan, I exploded, my body trembling as I unleashed a torrent of thick, warm cum into Kayla's eager throat. She gulped it down hungrily, her tongue swirling around my sensitive head, coaxing out every last drop until I was utterly spent.

Lindsey yanked Kayla off my now-sensitive cock, a tantalizing mixture of cum and saliva trailing from her swollen lips. "Good girl," she praised, her eyes glittering with lustful satisfaction. She leaned in, capturing Kayla's lips in a filthy, passionate kiss, their tongues dancing together, savoring the taste of my seed.

My cock twitched and hardened, watching as the two women I craved pressed their bodies together, their mouths hungrily devouring each other. The wet slaps and moans of their passionate kisses echoed in the room, fueling my arousal.

Lindsey noticed and grinned wickedly. "Looks like Daddy's ready for more. You know what to do, slut."

Kayla looked up at us, her eyes filled with lust and submission. "Yes, Mommy," she replied, her voice dripping with desire.

She slithered down to the floor, positioned herself between my legs, and eagerly took my balls into her mouth, sucking and licking them with enthusiasm. The sensation of her warm, wet tongue swirling around my sensitive balls sent shivers of pleasure up my spine.

Lindsey straddled me, her heavy tits brushing against my chest. She grabbed my rock-hard cock and rubbed the tip against her dripping slit, coating it with her slick juices. Her eyes locked onto mine, full of lust. "Fuck me," she whispered. "Stuff your big fat cock in Mommy's dripping cunt."

I couldn't hold back any longer. Gripping her hips firmly, I guided her down onto my pulsating cock, both of us gasping as her snug, drenched cunt enveloped me. Intense pleasure surged through me as she moaned, her body quivering with delight.

"Yes," Lindsey groaned, grinding against me as her velvety walls tightened around my throbbing cock with each thrust. "Fuck Mommy." The overwhelming sensation made my toes curl and my breath hitch. “Give it to me hard and fast.”

Using my strength, I lifted her by her hips, rapidly raising and slamming her down on my dick, fucking her with passionate force. Her entire body shook and shuddered, breasts bouncing wildly, as I relentlessly pounded her.

I reached up, gripping her bouncing tits and pinching her stiff nipples. "Cum for me, Mommy," I commanded. "Cum on my fucking cock."

Lindsey's head flung back as she screamed, her body convulsing with the force of her orgasm. The sight of her ecstasy pushed me over the edge, and I filled her greedy cunt with hot, sticky cum. Our bodies shuddered in unison, waves of euphoria crashing over us.

Lindsey collapsed onto me, her breath ragged, her body still trembling. As my seed began to seep from her well-fucked pussy, Kayla eagerly dove between her legs, catching the mixture of our juices on her tongue. She licked and sucked, greedily devouring every drop of our mingled essence, her moans of satisfaction adding to our chorus of pleasure.

As our breathing steadied, the three of us tangled together in a messy embrace, I marveled at my luck to have these two insatiable women in my life.





Chapter 4


Sunlight streamed through the window, casting an inviting warmth over Lindsey's spacious master bathroom. I stood in the shower, surrounded by steam and the invigorating scent of soap. Hot water cascaded down my back as I held Kayla firmly against the shower wall, her body pressed tightly against mine.

My fingers dug into the soft and supple skin of Kayla's ass, lifting her off the ground as I repeatedly drove my rock-hard cock into her dripping wet pussy. Her full breasts pressed against my chest, and the feeling only heightened the pleasure that assailed me. With every thrust, her tight cunt gripped my cock, sending pulse after pulse of ecstasy coursing through my body.

Down on the shower floor, Lindsey knelt between my legs, her wet red hair sticking to her flushed skin. Her green eyes sparkled with lust as she eagerly licked and sucked my balls, occasionally brushing her tongue against the base of my shaft and Kayla's cunt.

My eyes met Kayla's smoldering gaze, and I was captivated by the unbridled pleasure in her dark, inviting eyes. Her moans echoing off the wall, spurred me on, driving me to fuck her harder and faster, pushing both of us to the edge of ecstasy.

"Do you like having Daddy’s cock inside of you?" I growled, my voice a seductive blend of rough desire and primal need.

Kayla's moan, a desperate, needy sound, struggled to be heard over the relentless drumming of water against my back. "Yes," she panted, her eyes wide and glazed with lustful anticipation.

"Are you Daddy’s good little slut?" I asked, my tone commanding yet laced with tender affection.

"Yes, Daddy,” she moaned, her breath hitching in her chest.  “I’m your good little slut.”

My heart thundered in my chest, the sight of her flushed, wet skin and the feel of her slick, tight cunt swallowing my cock pushing me to the edge of reason.  "Then cum on Daddy’s cock," I commanded, my voice dripping with authority.

"Yes, Daddy," she cried out, her voice reverberating within the steam-filled shower. “I’m going to cum. I’m going to cum, Daddy.” She repeated the words, her voice climbing higher with each utterance. Kayla's velvety, wet cunt tightened around my pulsating cock as her orgasm crashed over her in overwhelming waves, her screams a symphony of my name and carnal pleasure.

I continued to drive my hips into her quivering body, my powerful thrusts rocking her against the cool, slippery tiles. As she rode the waves of her climax, her body shuddered and shook in ecstasy, her moans and gasps mixing with the hiss of the shower's steamy embrace.

My own climax was rapidly approaching, a searing wave of pleasure amassing in my lower abdomen, threatening to engulf me. "Get on your knees next to Mommy, I want to cover you both in my cum," I said as I stepped back and withdrew my cock from Kayla's tight, slick cunt before guiding her to the shower floor beside Lindsey.

Without hesitation, she dropped to her knees, and I stared down at the two stunning women, their wet, voluptuous bodies pressed together, water droplets glistening on their skin like diamonds.

I savored the sight of them, the hunger in their eyes igniting the flames of my arousal even further. Grasping my engorged, pulsating cock, I began to stroke myself, their pleading gazes compelling me to reach the breaking point.

"Stick out your tongues," I commanded, my voice heavy with lust.

Lindsey and Kayla obeyed without a moment's hesitation. Their tongues extended and glistening, they tilted their faces up toward me, their eyes locked on mine.

With a deep, primal groan, I surrendered to the overwhelming surge of ecstasy. My cock spasmed, and the first heavy strand of cum shot across Lindsey's forehead, trickling down to her waiting tongue. Panting and grunting, I aimed the frenzied subsequent spurts onto Kayla's face, splattering her cheeks and lips with my sticky release.

I directed my throbbing, pulsating cock back and forth like a hose, covering both Lindsey and Kayla's flushed faces with my hot, viscous cum. Their eyes remained locked on mine, a mixture of desire and surrender evident as I painted them with my seed. They eagerly awaited every spurt, mouths open and tongues extended, ready to taste and savor every drop of my cum.

My body relaxed as the aftershocks of my release subsided, leaving me drained yet deeply satisfied. The sight of my cum adorning their faces, mingling with the water droplets, only served to fuel my arousal.

Lindsey grasped my spent, twitching cock, coaxing the final drops of cum from it before turning to share the warm, salty prize with Kayla. Their lips met in a messy, fervent kiss, their tongues dancing and mingling with my seed, a testament to their shared passion.

As I descended from the euphoric heights of my orgasm, I watched Lindsey and Kayla, still streaked with my cum, taking turns cleaning each other with their eager tongues, their lips brushing against one another as they tasted the remnants of my release. The sight sent a flicker of arousal through me, even as my body recovered from the powerful climax.

"God, I love you two," I murmured, my gaze lingering on the erotic scene unfolding before me.

"As we love you," they responded in unison, their voices a sweet harmony amidst the calming sound of the shower's cascading water.

I offered each woman a hand, hoisting them up until we stood side by side beneath the warm water. My body still hummed with the echo of pleasure as I wrapped an arm around each, pulling them close to my sides.

"You two always make it so hard for me to leave," I said with a laugh.

Their playful chuckles hummed in my ears, a comforting melody.

Lindsey reached for the soap, her emerald eyes twinkling. "We'd better get you clean then, before you're late," she jested.

Kayla, my dark-eyed beauty, grinned broadly, an unspoken agreement in her gaze. Together, they descended upon me, their hands working in tandem to rid my skin of lingering traces of our shared intimacy.

Lindsey's palms, smooth and firm, danced over my back, their rhythm like the soothing ebb and flow of the ocean. Kayla, ever adventurous, explored the landscape of my chest, tracing every ridge and dip of muscle with a delicate touch that set my senses alight. I could feel their eyes on me, their affection for me as palpable as the steam swirling around us.

In response, I guided my own hands over their bodies, taking my time to appreciate their bountiful curves. Each woman was a world of sensation, different and yet harmoniously entwined.

The shared shower was followed by the simple yet intimate task of drying each other off. Each stroke of the towel, each caring touch exchanged, seemed to bind us closer together.

We shared one last kiss before I had to step away. Their eyes followed me as I retreated into the bedroom, finding my clothes stowed in a closet nearby.

While pulling on my jeans, I could hear Lindsey and Kayla talking in the bathroom, a testament to their love for each other that mirrored my own, further cementing the bonds of our relationship.

I smiled as I slipped into my polo shirt. These women were more than lovers, they were family and soon that family would grow. The thought of them carrying my children caused my smile to brighten.

I stepped into the bathroom and showered the two beautiful women with words of love before I kissed them in turn then headed out.

The morning shone bright in the sky as I slid behind the wheel of my Mustang, and after sending a quick text to Donna, letting her know I was on my way, I pulled out of the driveway.

I cruised through the streets of Lake Forest, California. It was a perfect summer morning and I basked in the feeling of wind as it rushed through the open windows tugged at my hair and filled the interior with the scent of the ocean in the distance.

The drive to CSU was smooth and uneventful, my mind preoccupied with thoughts of Lindsey and Kayla, their soft bodies still fresh in my mind. As I pulled into the parking garage nearest to the arena, I pushed aside those lingering images, focusing on the beautiful blonde I was there to see, Sabrina.

After navigating through the security check and presenting my invitation, I found myself amongst a sea of spectators. I scanned the crowd, my eyes finally landing on Donna and Tim, Sabrina’s father, in the stands. Their bright smiles and enthusiastic waves were a welcome sight amongst the bustling crowd.

Donna wrapped her arms around me in a tight, welcoming hug. Her perfume, a mix of lilac and vanilla, reminded me of the cookies she'd often bake for Sabrina and me when we were younger. Timothy, a tall man with a sturdy build, met my hand with a firm grip, the corners of his eyes crinkling as he greeted me with a nod.

"We're so grateful you could make it, Aaron," Donna told me, her voice warm with sincerity. "Sabrina was both thrilled and nervous knowing you would be here."

I found myself chuckling at her words, my eyes scanning the bustling arena around us. "She never has to worry about my opinion," I reassured them, my voice steady and sincere. "I'm here to support her no matter what."

The words hung in the air between us, their truth undeniable. As the sound of the crowd began to swell around us, I could hardly contain my anticipation for the event to come.

The cheer of the crowd filled the arena as the gymnastics competition began. The national anthem echoed through the speakers, everyone standing in respect, their hands on their hearts. As the last note faded into silence, the announcer introduced the competitors who trotted out.

My eyes scanned the line of women until I found Sabrina. She was squeezed into a deep blue, barely-there leotard that clung to her petite figure like a second skin, leaving little to the imagination. The gold accents highlighted every sinful curve of her body, begging to be touched and explored. The shimmering fabric under the arena lights made Sabrina appear like a carnal goddess, ready to be worshipped. Her blonde hair, tied in a high ponytail, swayed seductively with every move she made, a few rogue strands framing her sultry face.

Donna and Tim erupted into a chorus of cheers, their voices echoing around me and I joined them, clapping and shouting in support. Sabrina's gaze shifted toward us, a bright smile spreading across her face as she waved. I felt warmth bloom in my chest.

Sabrina's performance was erotically captivating. She soared through the air, her body contorting in the most lascivious ways, effortlessly defying gravity. Each sensual landing showcased her toned frame and the skillful control she held over her body.

Next, the uneven bars ignited a primal desire within me. My eyes remained glued to her, unable to look away as she swung and twisted, her tight leotard barely containing her taut muscles. She moved as if she were the embodiment of sensuality, every maneuver executed with an intoxicating blend of precision and seduction.

The balance beam was a scorching display of nerve and skill. I could see the concentration etched onto her face as she navigated the narrow beam, her provocative movements making it impossible to avert my gaze from her exquisite form.

Throughout each event, I found myself irked by the scoring system. It seemed unfair, almost arbitrary. Each time Sabrina's score flashed on the screen, it fell just short of perfection. Each time, I felt a surge of indignation. To me, her performance was a flawless sensual exhibition, an enticing dance of strength and grace that had me helplessly enthralled and yearning for more.

But, knowing Sabrina, I knew she wouldn't go down without a fight. The sparkle in her eye was not extinguished but fueled by the challenge. She was about to give everything for her final performance. And I couldn't wait to see it.

The anticipation was almost tangible in the air, a pulsating energy that thrummed to the rhythm of a thousand hushed whispers and the heartbeats of countless spectators. The gymnasium was a hive of anticipation, a sea of excited faces all turned towards the gymnastic mat, their breaths held in collective suspense.

Sabrina was the last to perform on the floor, a petite vixen poised at the edge of the mat, ready for her climactic moment. Trailing behind two other tantalizing competitors, her spirit remained unbroken. Her outfit, a seductive blend of blues and gold, clung to her lithe frame like a lover's embrace, the light catching on her leotard and making it glimmer with an irresistible allure.

As the music struck its sultry opening notes, Sabrina took a deep, anticipatory breath and launched herself into her sinful routine. Like an angel in flight, she moved with mesmerizing grace and agility, every lascivious leap and twirl a testament to her strength and sensuality. Her body twisted and contorted in the air, nailing each move with finesse. Her muscles strained seductively, and although her face was a mask of pure focus, I could sense the passion simmering beneath.

I was spellbound as Sabrina danced across the floor, each sultry move pulling me deeper into her performance. Her routine was a complex, demanding exploration of her body's capabilities, pushing her to the very edge. She spun and twirled, her legs propelling her upward as she launched into a sequence of flips and splits that left me breathless with desire.

Each movement flowed seamlessly into the next, a symphony of raw sensuality that held me captive. My pulse raced, my heart pounding in sync with her intoxicating rhythm. She was breathtaking, a siren commanding my undivided attention with her enthralling display of skill and seduction.

Her final move, a triple twist, sent her into a whirl of motion that seemed to suspend her in the air like a vision of pure grace. As she landed, her sparkling gaze found mine in the crowd. The triumphant grin on her face was as infectious as it was captivating, causing me to leap up from my seat, my hands stinging from the force of my ardent applause.

"Sabrina!" I cheered, my voice merging with the cacophony of the crowd. Her eyes sparkled with excitement as she rejoined her team, her chest heaving with the exertion.

Then, the moment of truth arrived. The score was announced, and a wave of elation washed over me.

"Perfect score!" I echoed the announcer, my heart threatening to burst from the surge of pride. Donna, Tim, and I rose to our feet, a unified cheer of victory reverberating throughout the gymnasium.

Sabrina had won!





Chapter 5


The serene atmosphere of the Laguna Lantern enveloped me in a sense of tranquility as I sat across from Sabrina, her radiant smile lingering from the exhilaration of her impeccable gymnastics meet earlier in the day. The dim glow of the lanterns gently highlighted her figure, casting a warm, inviting light that accentuated her slender form. The blue silk of her dress clung to her petite frame, showcasing her perky breasts and the tempting curve of her hips. Strands of her shimmering blonde hair cascaded around her shoulders, framing her captivating blue eyes that twinkled with a vibrant energy.

"I still can't believe it," she said. "A perfect score, Aaron. I've been dreaming of this day, but I never thought..."

I reached over, gently taking her small hand in mine. "You were incredible," I said, my voice filled with sincerity, "You deserved every bit of that perfect score."

Her blue eyes met mine, a hint of vulnerability seeping in. "I was so scared," she admitted, tracing the back of my hand with the fingers of her free hand. "I thought I would mess up and disappoint you."

The sincerity in her voice touched me, her vulnerability striking a chord within my heart. "You could never disappoint me," I told her, leaning across the table to capture her gaze. "I'm proud of you. Really proud."

Her lips curled into a radiant smile, and her inviting eyes found mine. "Thank you," she whispered.

A reciprocal smile graced my lips as I shook my head gently. "You have nothing to thank me for," I responded, wanting her to understand that her achievements were solely her own, and my pride for her was unconditional.

Just as the words lingered in the air, the waiter glided to our table, a serene smile adorning her face. They exuded an air of elegance as they poised themselves to take our drink orders, a notepad and pen in hand.

"Good evening," she greeted, their voice a melodic lilt. "May I start you off with some drinks?"

We briefly paused our conversation, acknowledging the waiter's presence with polite nods. I leaned back in my seat, giving Sabrina a gentle smile. "What would you like to drink?" I asked, turning my attention to her before glancing back at the waiter.

The waiter, pen poised above the notepad, awaited our choices with a patient grace.

Sabrina leaned back in her seat, her eyes scanning the drink menu. A thoughtful expression crossed her face as she considered her options. "I'll have a virgin Mojito," she said, her voice carrying a hint of excitement.

Turning my attention to the waiter, I offered a faint smile. "I'll go with a whiskey sour," I replied. “And for an appetizer, we would like the Gyoza and Agedashi Tofu.”

The waiter jotted down our order then retreated, leaving us once again in the cocoon of our conversation.

Sabrina fingers danced across the bamboo table, tracing patterns that only she could decipher. Her voice, almost a whisper, broke the silence. "I have been thinking a lot about your relationship with Lindsey and Kayla," she said, her words carrying a mix of curiosity and hesitation.

I listened attentively, giving her my undivided attention as I waited for her to continue.

"Doesn't it ever get... complicated?" she asked, her voice soft and genuine. "Juggling relationships with multiple people?"

I took a moment to gather my thoughts. "You know," I began, my voice steady and reflective, "It isn't as complicated as you might think. Everything between us has unfolded in a way that feels natural, and we've managed to maintain a balance that works for all of us. " I paused, allowing the words to weave together in my mind before continuing. "Lindsey and Kayla have developed a strong bond, and their mutual respect and understanding have paved the way for our unique family dynamic." My heart swelled with pride as I spoke of the unbreakable connection we had formed. "I have no doubt that should any challenges arise, we will confront them together and find a way to overcome them."

I took a moment to let my words settle in the air, allowing Sabrina to process the weight of what I had shared. There was a brief pause, a pregnant silence hanging between us, as she appeared lost in thought. And in that suspended moment, as if timed to perfection, the waiter returned to our table, bearing our drinks on a silver tray.

The waiter set down the drinks with practiced precision, the clink of glasses filling the air. Sabrina's gaze shifted momentarily towards them, acknowledging their presence with a polite nod before returning her attention to me with a contemplative expression painted upon her face.

The waiter excused themselves, leaving us once again in the cocoon of our conversation.

Sabrina took a deep breath, as though summoning courage from within. Her captivating blue eyes locked onto mine and I lost myself in them.

"Aaron, there's something I have been wanting to tell you,"she confessed, her voice tinged with vulnerability. "I have had a crush on you for a long time now, and while I am a little concerned about a polyamorous relationship, I would love the chance to explore a relationship with you beyond friendship.

I felt a warmth begin to spread across my cheeks, the confession catching me off guard though it was not entirely unexpected. I took a deep breath, my heart pounding against my ribcage, as I sought the right words to convey my own feelings.

"Sabrina," I began, my voice soft but laced with sincerity, "you have always held a special place for you in my heart." I reached across the table, my fingers gently brushing against hers, sending a current of electricity through my body. "I would be honored to explore a romantic relationship with you.”

Her eyes shimmered with unshed tears as a smile of pure joy bloomed across her face. I could see the love and trust radiating from her gaze as she squeezed my hand in return. In that moment, the rest of the world seemed to fade away, leaving just the two of us, our hearts beating in harmony as we began a new chapter in our lives.

As if drawn together by an invisible force, I leaned forward across the table, my eyes never leaving Sabrina's. She mirrored my movement, her breath hitching in anticipation. Our lips met gently, a tender and delicate union, fueled by the emotions that had been simmering beneath the surface for so long. The world around us dissolved into nothingness as we shared this intimate embrace, our hearts soaring in unison.

Reluctantly, we pulled apart, our eyes still locked as we basked in the afterglow of the moment. The air seemed to hum with a new energy, our connection now forged on a deeper level. As we settled back into our seats, the waiter reappeared, a knowing smile gracing their lips as they caught the tail end of our exchange.

Sabrina and I briefly shifted our attention to them and took turns ordering. After we were done, the waiter retreated gracefully, leaving us to our conversation.

Sabrina's eyes sparkled with excitement and as we talked, I could hear the bubbling enthusiasm in her voice that mirrored my own, an eagerness for the new journey we were about to embark on together.

After a time, the waiter reappeared, bearing the appetizers we had ordered: Gyoza and Agedashi Tofu. We shared the dishes, each taking turns to savor the unique flavors. Sabrina's eyes widened with delight as she took her first bite of the Gyoza, the crisp exterior giving way to the delicious filling. I couldn't help but smile as I watched her enjoyment, feeling a similar rush of pleasure as I tasted the Agedashi Tofu, its silky texture and savory glaze melding together in perfect harmony.

The main courses filled the air around us with enticing aromas when it arrived. Sabrina's ramen looked like a bowl of pure delight, and I couldn't wait to see her reaction as she took her first bite. I watched as she slurped up the noodles, her face lighting up with satisfaction as the fragrant broth appeared to warm her from the inside out.

My grilled miso salmon was a sight to behold, and as I cut into the fish, I could tell it was cooked to perfection. The rich umami flavor of the miso glaze mingled with the tender salmon, creating a symphony of flavors that left me momentarily speechless. Sabrina caught my eye and grinned, a knowing look that told me her dish was just as divine.

Just when we thought our appetites couldn't handle any more, our dessert, the matcha tiramisu made its grand entrance. We shared the dessert, the delicate layers of matcha and creamy mascarpone intermingled, leaving us both with a blissful indulgence on our tongues.

As the last morsel of dessert vanished from our plates, a sense of contentment settled within me. Through each meal, our conversation flowed effortlessly, threading through topics that ranged from her upcoming college journey to my own experiences at Georgia Tech. We delved into our dreams, our aspirations, and with each exchange, I felt an undeniable connection deepening. Her presence, her laughter, her stories—everything about her drew me closer, like a magnet to its destined attraction. The warmth she emanated was a balm for my soul, igniting a fire within me that I couldn't ignore.

The hum of conversations around us gradually dimmed, blending seamlessly with the cozy hush that enveloped the Laguna Lantern. My attention remained solely on Sabrina, her golden locks glistening under the gentle lantern light, her eyes reflecting the flickering candle at the center of our table.

Sabrina leaned back in her chair, her eyes fixed on mine, brimming with both vulnerability and longing. "Aaron, I don't want to go home tonight," she confessed, her lower lip caught between her teeth, a subtle sign of nervousness.

I studied her face, the curve of her cheekbones bathed in the soft glow, the shadows dancing across her delicate features. The air seemed to thicken with tension, a mixture of anticipation and uncertainty. I reached across the table, my fingers grazing hers, the warmth of her skin sending a jolt up my arm.

“Why don't we find a hotel for the night?” I suggested.

Her eyes flickered with surprise, and then she looked away, a blush creeping over her cheeks, painting them a rosy hue. Her fingers tightened around mine, and I could feel her pulse quicken beneath my touch. She hesitated, her breath caught in her throat, and then she whispered, "I would like that."

I couldn't help but smile at her response, my heart swelling with a mix of excitement and tenderness. "Alright," I said softly, my eyes never leaving hers. "I'll find us the perfect place for tonight."





Chapter 6


The powerful heartbeat of my Mustang hummed beneath me, guiding us along the moonlit coastal highway. The cool, salty ocean air swept in through the open windows, tantalizing my senses as it mingled with the enticing aroma of Sabrina's delicate perfume. Anticipation pulsed within me, each moment intensifying the thrill that raced through my veins.

I stole a glance at Sabrina, nestled comfortably in the passenger seat. Her moonlit blonde hair danced in the night breeze, and her genuine smile illuminated her face. It was almost surreal to think that we teetered on the edge of a new beginning, poised to transition from lifelong friends to passionate lovers, and this night would be the catalyst.

Our destination was the Ocean Breeze Hotel, renowned for its breathtaking vistas and serene ambiance. Prior to our departure from the Laguna Lantern, I had managed to secure a room through my phone. The price was steep, but that didn’t matter. All I cared about was that the hotel would live up to its reputation. I wanted our first night together to be flawless.

The majestic facade of the Ocean Breeze came into view and we pulled into its grand driveway. The architectural masterpiece blended regal elegance with the rustic charm of the seaside locale. Entrusting the care of my car to the valet, Sabrina and I ventured into the grand lobby. Our eyes wandered over the high arched ceiling adorned with vintage chandeliers that cast a warm and inviting glow upon everything it touched. The air carried the faint aroma of polished wood from the exquisite antique furniture that graced the space. Sabrina's grip tightened on my arm, her excitement palpable and contagious.

After checking in, we eagerly headed to our room, which turned out to be even better than I had expected. The spacious five-star suite was luxurious, featuring a comfortable four-poster bed and large armchairs, perfect for relaxing. But the real highlight was the private balcony.

I opened the sliding glass door and gestured for Sabrina to step out first. Her eyes widened in awe as she took in the impressive view. A moonlit beach lay before us, with gentle waves lapping at the shore. It was a beautiful sight that made the expense of the trip feel truly worthwhile.

Standing behind her, I wrapped my strong arms around her petite frame, pulling her closer as we basked in the balcony's ambiance. The cool sea breeze carried the alluring fragrance of her perfume, an intoxicating blend of lilacs and vanilla.

The star-studded sky above us cast a mystical glow upon us and her delicate fingers traced intricate patterns on my forearm, their touch as light as a feather. "This is so beautiful," she murmured.

I smiled, my voice brimming with sincerity. "It is, but its beauty pales in comparison to yours."

She turned within the circle of my arms, facing me with those captivating blue eyes, and delicately rested her hands against my chest. "Thank you for bringing me here," she whispered.

A soft smile curved my lips. "You're welcome."

I leaned down and our lips met in a kiss that started slow and sweet but quickly became more passionate. Sabrina's arms found their way around my neck, pulling me closer as our tongues danced in perfect harmony.

After what felt like an eternity, our lips reluctantly parted, leaving an electric current lingering between us. Her breath was unsteady as she whispered, her voice a delicate plea, "I want you to be my first."

My heart skipped a beat, a mixture of desire and concern flooding through me. "Are you sure?" I asked, searching her eyes for any hint of doubt.

Without hesitation, she nodded, her unwavering gaze locked with mine. "I've never been more sure of anything in my life."

A surge of excitement rushed through me and with a gentle grip, I clasped her hand in mine then led her back into the room.

Once inside, I turned and pressed my lips against hers once more and earned a gasp of surprise that mingled as I effortlessly lifted her lithe form up into my arms. A soft gasp escaped her lips as I carefully laid her down upon the plushness of the bed.

With a tender touch, I gently removed Sabrina's clothes, savoring each new inch of her exquisite body as it was unveiled. Every curve and contour fueled my desire, and my heart swelled with appreciation for her captivating beauty. Sabrina was a sensual masterpiece, and the intimate connection we were about to share filled me with tender anticipation.

Climbing onto the bed, I gathered her into my embrace, our bodies coming together like two pieces of a puzzle. "You're beautiful," I whispered against her lips, my voice filled with adoration. Our mouths met once more, and the passion between us ignited, our tongues exploring and twining together.

I broke off the kiss with a gentle bite of her lower lip and as I drew my head back our eyes locked, silently communicating the love and trust that continued to grow between us. I brushed a strand of hair from her face, my fingertips lingering on her soft skin, before I began my tender exploration of her body.

I left a trail of gentle kisses down her body, savoring every sigh and whimper, every arch of her back that accompanied my tender caresses. When I finally reached the softness of her inner thighs, her body tensed, an unspoken vulnerability in her eyes. I paused, my gaze locked with hers, and spoke soothingly, "Just relax and enjoy the moment." Pressing tender kisses to her inner thighs, I aimed to alleviate any apprehension that lingered.

The moment I tasted her sweet juices for the first time, a contented sigh escaped my lips. The sensation of silken folds beneath my tongue, the taste of her filling my mouth, it was a delightful harmony that enveloped my senses. I cherished the way she writhed and moaned softly, her fingers gripping the sheets in ecstasy. Cradling her hips with my hands, I explored her sweet pussy with a gentle hunger, my focus consumed solely by her pleasure.

I expertly flicked my tongue across Sabrina's swollen clit, taking my time to savor the taste of her nectar. Her moans filled the room like a symphony, growing louder and more fervent as I guided her towards the precipice of orgasmic bliss. Her breasts heaved with each gasp, her erect nipples begging for my touch.

Over and over, she cried out my name, her silky thighs quivering as she clung to the edge of ecstasy. A bead of sweat trickled down her smooth, flushed skin, accentuating the sensual curve of her hip. Unable to resist any longer, her body arched off the bed, her toned abdomen tensing as waves of pleasure washed over her. Sabrina's eyes rolled back into her head and she screamed in rapturous delight, the climax shattering her into a thousand shimmering fragments of pure bliss.

I held her through the euphoria, my lips never leaving the warmth of her pulsating cunt. I continued to feast upon her pussy as her body quivered and shuddered, each aftershock sending tremors through her limbs.

We lay entwined for a moment, basking in the euphoric aftermath of Sabrina's climax. Her body glistened with a rosy flush, and her eyes were glazed over with satisfaction. My heart thundered against my chest like a wild drumbeat as I slowly slid off the bed to stand at its foot. The cool air kissed my heated skin as I stripped out of my clothes, each article falling to the floor at my feet, unveiling the sculpted body that I had forged through countless hours at the gym. Sabrina's gaze locked onto me, her eyes widening.

Completely exposed before her, my engorged cock stood proudly, pulsating with anticipation. Sabrina let out a soft gasp at the sight, her eyes flickering with a mixture of surprise and curiosity.

"Oh my God, you're... you're huge," she whispered, her voice barely audible.

A surge of pride surged within me, and my cock twitched in response.

“Will it fit?” she asked.

"It will," I reassured her. "We’ll take it slow.” I looked between her and my throbbing cock. “Would you like a closer look?"

She nodded and rolled onto her stomach before she crawled towards me. The sight of her approaching, her face a blend of innocence and curiosity, ignited a fire within me.

Once she reached the foot of the bed, Sabrina positioned herself flat on her stomach, her mesmerizing blue eyes widening as she inspected my cock up close for the first time. She hesitated briefly before extending her hand, her fingers delicately tracing along my length.

Her delicate fingers encircled my shaft, a soft gasp escaping her lips as she experienced its warmth and hardness. The innocence radiating from her, coupled with the focused expression on her face as she explored my cock, intensified the rhythm of my pounding heart. She began stroking me, her movements gentle and tentative, as though she feared she might break it.

I couldn't contain the groan that escaped my lips, my eyes fluttering closed briefly in response to the pleasure coursing through me. Her surprised gaze flickered up to meet mine.

"Am I... doing it right, Aaron?" Her voice carried a hint of uncertainty.

A smile curved my lips. "You're doing great."

Feeling emboldened by my encouragement, she continued to stroke my hardened cock with firm, purposeful movements, sending waves of pleasure coursing through my body. Her wide blue eyes remained locked on my pulsating cock. She noticed a drop of precum seeping from the tip, her eyes widened, and she hesitated.

"Is...is this...?" she stammered, barely audible. I smiled, shaking my head to dispel her concerns.

"Not yet," I reassured her. "That's just precum."

Her cheeks flushed a deep pink, but she didn't stop. Instead, she resumed her exploration, her hand gliding along my shaft while her gaze stayed focused on the glistening droplet at the tip. My breath hitched as she prepared to follow my next direction.

"Go ahead, taste it," I urged, my voice low and husky.

There was a pause, a split-second of doubt before she leaned in, her tongue flicking out to sample the bead of pre-cum. A low moan escaped my lips as the sensation of her tongue sent jolts of ecstasy shooting through my cock.

I imprinted the sight of her tongue collecting the drop on my mind so that this moment might never be forgotten. Her lips curled into a shy smile, and my heart pounded wildly. The contrast between her innocent demeanor and the explicit act we were engaged in only served to intensify the anticipation.

"It's not bad," she murmured, a note of surprise in her voice.

I smiled and asked, “Do you know what a blowjob is?”

She nodded. “I do, but I have never done it.”

“If you want to try, I’ll guide you,” I said.

“Okay,” she replied. “I want to make you feel good.”

“You’re already doing a great job of that,” I said as I reached forward, my fingers tangling in her hair, guiding her back to my throbbing cock. “Now just open wide.”

Obediently, she parted her lips and enveloped my rigid cock with her warm, inviting mouth. The sensation sent intense waves of pleasure surging through me.

“Good girl,” I moaned. “Just like that.”

Encouraged by my praise, she listened carefully as I instructed her on how to use her tongue, lips, and hands. She quickly adapted, skillfully massaging my balls and stroking my shaft in sync with the bobbing of her head. Her plump lips glided along my length as I guided her rhythm, pushing my cock deeper into her throat.

My moans and compliments fueled her growing confidence, and the pleasure intensified with each passing moment. Gazing into her eyes, I reveled in the experience, feeling my balls tighten and my cock throb as I neared the edge. With a guttural groan, I came, my cock erupting and flooding her eager mouth with hot, sticky cum.

Her eyes widened in surprise, but she didn't pull away as my cock continued to pulse, shooting rope after rope of thick cum. She attempted to swallow but the sheer volume proved overwhelming. Thick, sticky strands escaped her lips, trailing down her chin and onto the sheets below.

Even then, she persevered, staying in place until my orgasmic high began to subside. Gazing at Sabrina, her angelic face adorned with traces of my cum, I felt a wicked satisfaction.

Her cheeks flushed with embarrassment and she apologized after I pulled my cock from her mouth, "I'm sorry, I tried to swallow it all, but it was just too much."

"Ssh," I whispered, brushing a stray strand of golden hair from her face. Sabrina's innocent expression was captivating, an image I wanted to remember forever. "You did amazing. Wait here for a moment."

I left her on the bed and went to the bathroom to fetch a soft towel. Wetting it quickly, I returned to find her lying there, a mix of bewilderment and allure in her gaze. Her blue eyes followed me, filled with curiosity.

Kneeling beside her, I gently wiped my cum from her face, brushing against her lips. A low hum of contentment escaped me as she offered a grateful smile, her body relaxed after her climax.

I ran my fingers through her silky blonde hair, lost in her gaze. Innocence and a growing fire of desire melded together, and the trust she placed in me ignited a protective instinct I hadn't known before.

As our eyes met, I couldn't help but question if she was truly ready for the next step. It was a significant milestone, and while I craved to share it with her, her comfort and consent were crucial. Crossing this threshold meant no turning back, and I needed to ensure she was prepared, for both her sake and ours.

"Do you want to continue?" I asked as I stared down into her lust-filled, ocean-blue eyes.

She hesitated, glancing at my rock-hard cock pulsing between us, then locked her gaze on mine. "Yes," she whispered. "Take me.”

Desire surged through me, and I guided her back onto the bed and positioned myself between her tone legs. I laid my cock over her hairless, wet cunt and lower abdomen, envisioning how deep I would be inside of her.

"It's so big," she murmured, apprehension in her eyes as she stared at my throbbing cock. "I don’t know if it’s going to fit.”

"Don't worry, we'll go slow," I reassured her.

She nodded her head and bit her lower lip.

I gripped my cock and brushed the head through her slick folds, covering it with her juices. She trembled and moaned as I teased her swollen clit.

I positioned my pulsing cock at her entrance, inhaled deeply, and gradually pushed into her. Her tight inner walls stretched around me, and though I could see the discomfort on her face, she moaned and encouraged me to keep going. Inch by inch, I pushed myself into her tight, wet cunt, forcing her body to stretching around my thick invading cock.

Though it felt like a lifetime, it didn’t take too long to work my entire cock into her, our bodies finally fully joined. My heart pounded in my chest as I rested deep within her, feeling the pulsing rhythm of her heartbeat echoing against my throbbing cock. I was fully sheathed inside her, each inch of me encased in her tight, wet cunt. I captured her lips, a deep and passionate embrace that brought our tongues into a dance.

For a time, I held myself still inside of her, allowing her body to adjust to my cock before I began to move my hips. I started slow, almost cautious, pulling my cock back a few inches before I thrust back into her. Again and again, I worked myself into her with a series of short thrusts, savoring Sabrina's sweet moans through the kiss.

Gradually, I pulled my hips further back, each motion more deliberate than the last. The pace intensified, my cock sliding in and out of her with increasing speed, allowing her to experience every inch of me as I penetrated her deeply.

I broke off the kiss, drew my head back, and locked eyes with her. "How does it feel to have me inside you?" I asked, my voice strained with raw desire.

"Amazing," she gasped, her words punctuated by a moan as I buried myself to the hilt inside her.

My rhythm gained momentum, each thrust more powerful and rapid than the last. Her cries filled the room, their pitch rising as her body tensed beneath me. The sound of our flesh colliding, the erotic symphony of our connection, compelled me to drive into her with desperate fervor, my hips slamming against hers in a passionate dance.

Her moans grew in volume and intensity, her body quivering with anticipation as she neared the edge of ecstasy. I could feel her cunt pulsating around my cock, the fierce grip nearly stealing my breath away. Her nails dug into my back, her legs wrapped tightly around my waist, urging me deeper inside her.

As her pleasure reached its crescendo, her body shuddered and convulsed, releasing a torrent of euphoria. Her cunt spasmed around my throbbing cock, milking me for all I was worth as she cried out in unbridled bliss. The sight and sensation of her climaxing beneath me ignited a fire within my core, a primal urge to claim her completely.

Driven by the building pleasure, I continued to thrust into her, each stroke more forceful and deliberate than the last. The room was filled with the sounds of our unbridled passion, the cacophony of our moans and the slap of our sweat-slicked skin echoing off the walls.

Unable to resist the mounting desire, I drove into her a few final times, my body tensing as I reached my own climax. My cock twitched inside her, unleashing a torrent of hot cum into her molten depths. I gasped her name, my body shuddering with the force of my release.

I collapsed on top of her, careful to support my weight on my elbows to avoid crushing her. Our sweat-coated bodies pressed together, our breaths mingling in the intimate space between us. I kissed her, savoring the lingering taste of her lips, as we reveled in the afterglow of our orgasms.

Time seemed to stand still, the world beyond our room fading into insignificance. Between labored breaths, I asked, "How was that?"

Her response was breathless, her chest heaving beneath me. "Incredible," she replied, a smile spreading across her flushed face. "I want to do that again."

At her words, a surge of excitement coursed through me. I could feel my cock swelling inside her once more, our shared desire sparking a renewed wave of arousal. Our night was far from over, the promise of further carnal pleasures hung in the air like an irresistible temptation, and I couldn't wait to explore every one of them.





Chapter 7


The morning sun streamed in through the gap in the hotel curtains, pulling me from my slumber. I opened my eyes slowly, feeling the warmth of the sheets against my bare skin and was greeted with the sight of Sabrina lying next to me, propped up on one elbow, studying me with a soft smile.

Her lustrous blonde hair cascaded around her shoulders, shining in the soft morning light. Her blue eyes, as bright as a summer's day, sparkled with a look of tenderness and curiosity. A white sheet draped over her lithe frame, hugging the soft curves of her body.

"Good morning," I said, my voice raspy with sleep, but full of affection. Memories of the previous night washed over me, the heat of our bodies pressed together, the taste of her lips on mine. An overwhelming feeling of satisfaction warmed my body at the recollection.

"How did you sleep?" I asked, brushing a loose strand of hair from her face.

She sighed softly, her eyes still fixed on mine. "Better than I ever have," she admitted, her cheeks blushing a faint pink. I could hardly believe how lucky I was to have her here with me.

"Can we spend the day together?" Sabrina asked, her words muffled slightly as she buried her face into the crook of my neck. A shiver ran down my spine at her touch.

I turned my head to press a kiss into her hair, inhaling the sweet scent of vanilla that clung to her. "Of course.” I thought for a moment on something fun that we could do together. “We can stop by our places to freshen up, then maybe head to San Diego?"

Her eyes lit up at the suggestion, a radiant smile spreading across her face. "I love that idea."

"Great,” I said with a smile. “We should get going soon then so we can beat the traffic. We’ll get breakfast when we get down there.”

She pressed a sweet kiss to my lips. "Okay," she said before she slipped out of the bed.

My gaze followed the swing of her hips, unable to tear my eyes away from the blonde, petite beauty. My cock throbbed and for a moment I regretted not suggesting we spend the day in bed, reveling in the pleasures of each other’s bodies.

We dressed quickly and with our hands intertwined, headed to the lobby to check out. Climbing into my Mustang, we enjoyed the morning sunlight as I drove the short distance between the hotel and Sabrina's house.

I pulled into Sabrina's driveway and stepped out of the car then moved to passenger door, offering my hand to help her out. The morning light highlighted her lithe figure, and her golden hair fell around her shoulders.

Hand in hand we walked to the front door and as we approached, Donna opened it with a warm smile on her face. Her hair, a shade darker than Sabrina's, was pulled back into a neat bun, and her eyes sparkled with curiosity as she saw us.

"Aaron!" Donna exclaimed, her eyes twinkling with genuine warmth. "Would you like to come in for breakfast?"

Sabrina spoke up before I could respond, a blush tinting her cheeks. "Actually, we're just stopping by to freshen up. We're heading down to San Diego for the day." Her straightforward honesty and candidness made me chuckle.

Donna glanced between us, her eyes filled with understanding. "Well, that sounds like a fun day. You're always welcome to breakfast, Aaron," she offered kindly, exuding a motherly affection that put me at ease.

"Thank you," I replied, locking eyes with Sabrina. Her mischievous gaze held a flicker of anticipation that made my heart skip a beat. "I'll keep that in mind."

Sabrina leaned in and pressed a swift, soft kiss to my lips that left me yearning for more. "Don't take too long," she teased before disappearing into the house.

After a final wave to Donna, I made my way back to my car. The drive back home was short, but my mind was filled with anticipation for the day that lay ahead.

Upon arriving home, I checked in on my dad, still peacefully asleep, his rhythmic breathing bringing a sense of calm. I quickly took a refreshing shower, the hot water washing away the remnants of the night's activities, and then changed into a pair of jeans and a loose shirt.

Feeling invigorated and eager I headed out. Before driving to Sabrina’s, I made a quick stop by Lindsey’s, to share my plans with her and Kayla.

I stepped into the house and found Kayla and Lindsey, both dressed in form-fitting hiking shorts and tank tops. The outfits clung to their bodies, highlighting their undeniable allure. Lindsey's fiery red hair framed her immaculate face and her full, magnificent breasts were barely contained by her top. Her hourglass figure was on full display, and I couldn't help but admire her beauty.

Kayla, equally stunning, wore a matching outfit that showcased her sun-kissed skin and long, shapely legs. Her raven-black tresses cascaded down her back, drawing my attention to her toned, curvy frame. Her dark eyes sparkled with mischief, and her full lips curved into a tantalizing smile.

"Hey, you two," I said as I closed the distance that divided us. "I just wanted to stop by and let you know that I'm going to head down to San Diego with Sabrina. There are a lot of steamy details, and surely more to come, but you’ll have to wait for later tonight or tomorrow for me to fill you in.”

Lindsey's green eyes shimmered with excitement, her sultry voice dripping with anticipation. "We can't wait to hear all about it."

Kayla's gaze smoldered with curiosity, her full lips curving into a sultry smile. "Have a great time, Daddy. We'll be waiting for your return."

Before I left, I captured each of their luscious lips in turn in a passionate kiss that brought our tongues intertwining in a fiery dance of passion. "I love you both."

In unison, they responded, "We love you too."

With a final, lingering glance at the two irresistible women, I made my way back to the car, my mind racing with anticipation for the upcoming adventure.

The moment I turned into Sabrina's driveway, the front door flew open. She was standing there, a vision of beauty, illuminated by the golden rays of the morning sun. She wore a breezy sundress, a striking floral pattern that complemented her radiant complexion. The garment flowed down to her knees, gently hugging her lithe figure and drawing my eyes to her shapely legs.

I stepped out of the car and as I took in her appearance, I could feel my heart race. Her lustrous blonde hair was neatly tied in a high ponytail, swaying lightly with each step she took towards me. A pair of stylish sunglasses rested atop her head, holding back stray wisps of her hair. Her piercing blue eyes sparkled with anticipation.

With a soft giggle, she twirled, the sundress flaring out around her, offering me a playful view of her perfect panty clad ass. The sight sent an electrifying jolt through me. Regaining my composure, I circled the Mustang and opened the passenger door for her.

I offered her my hand and she accepted it as I helped her into the car. Her skin was soft and warm against mine, sending a familiar heat coursing through my veins. I couldn't help but admire her once more before I closed the door, making my way to the driver's side.

Settling into my seat, I inhaled the intoxicating scent of her perfume as it filled the car. I looked over at her, her eyes twinkling with delight as she adjusted her seatbelt.

With a smile, I shifted the car into gear and backed out of her driveway. Then, we were off.





Chapter 8


Sabrina and I arrived with at Café Del Sol, the bright morning sun accentuating the café's rustic appeal. The aroma of coffee, baking bread, and frying bacon filled the air, made my mouth water the moment we walked inside.

"Table for two," I told the hostess, and with a smile she led us to a cozy booth by the window. Sabrina slid into the booth, her blonde hair catching the sunlight, and her blue eyes glinting with excitement and I slid in next to her, savoring the feeling of her body pressed up against mine.

We browsed the menu together, our hands occasionally touching as we pointed out enticing dishes. After debating for a time, she ordered pancakes and milk while I went with their signature omelet paired with some fresh squeezed orange juice.

While we waited, we went over our plans for the day that would take us to some of the best parts of San Diego.

The food looked delicious when it arrived, Sabrina’s eyes widening with excitement as the fluffy pancakes topped with melting butter were set before her. In front of me, a scrumptious omelet was gently placed, its golden exterior enveloping a symphony of flavors. Aromatic sautéed onions, tender bell peppers, and succulent diced ham were harmoniously combined with gooey, melted cheese, teasing my senses and promising a taste of culinary heaven.

As we ate, our conversation flowed easily, her beautiful infectious laugh occasionally filling the air. Each word, shared smile, and comfortable silence deepened our connection.

After I paid the bill at Cafe Del Sol, Sabrina and I headed for zoo. With the windows rolled down I guided my Mustang through the vibrant streets of the city.

Once we got to the zoo, the pure excitement on Sabrina's face was infectious. Her blue eyes sparkled as we explored the diverse range of exhibits together. I watched as she marveled at the giraffes with their long necks reaching towards the treetops, and laughed at the monkeys swinging through the trees with careless abandon.

We roamed through the tropical rainforest exhibit, enjoying the cool mist that clung to the foliage and the sight of vibrant birds flitting among the branches. I held her closer to me, her petite frame fitting perfectly against mine, her scent filling my senses.

In a dark corner of the Aquarium, I couldn't resist pulling her into the shadows, my hand sliding up her skirt, fingers teasing her wet pussy through her soaked panties. Her breath hitched, her cheeks flushed, but she didn't pull away. Instead, she leaned into me and urged me to continue through a whispered moan.

I slid my hand under her cotton panties, fingers rubbing her swollen clit in tight circles. She bit her lip, trying to stay quiet, but as she came on my fingers, her moans echoed through the halls of the aquarium, drawing a few curious stares our way.

Her face flushed with embarrassment and pleasure, I ushered her away, shielding her quivering body with mine.

After the zoo, we decided to head towards La Jolla Cove. She leaned against me, her blonde hair brushing against my arm as she peered out the window of my Mustang, her piercing blue eyes bright with anticipation.

On the way, we made a quick pit stop at a rustic roadside bistro for a quick bite to eat before we continued our drive. The ocean stretched out on one side, a dazzling blue expanse under the bright California sun and the Mustang roared beneath us, its deep rumble a comforting thrum that matched the rhythm of our excited heartbeats. Every so often, I would glance over at Sabrina, captivated by the way the sun highlighted her beautiful features.

The rugged shoreline of La Jolla Cove was breathtaking, and the sight of the sea lions lounging on the rocks drew a gasp from Sabrina. Her excitement was contagious, pulling me in, making me see the world through her eyes, beautiful and full of wonder.

We found a secluded spot on the sandy beach, away from the occasional tourists. As we sat, our bodies pressed close, the warmth from her lithe frame seeping into mine. I couldn't help but admire the graceful curve of her neck, the way her hair caught the sunlight, her eyes bright and full of joy. I was intensely attracted to her, her presence like a magnetic pull I couldn't resist.

Sabrina sat in my lap, facing me, and our lips found each other’s in a tender embrace that quickly grew more passionate. Our tongues danced, eagerly exploring each other's mouths.

I broke off the kiss and whispered, "I need to be inside of you."

“Then take me, right here,” she responded, her eyes smoldering with desire.

With urgency, I unbuckled my belt, unzipped my pants, and tugged down my jeans and briefs just enough to free my throbbing cock. Sabrina's eyes widened in anticipation, her body quivering with need.

She gripped my shoulders and rose up on her knees, as I tugged her panties to the side, revealing her wet, hairless cunt. I positioned the head of my thick cock at her entrance and gently pulled her down, forcing her silken inner walls to stretch around me as I slowly impaled her on my cock.

"Fuck, you're so tight," I moaned, feeling her inner walls struggle to adapt to my thick invading cock.

Sabrina moaned in response, her lips finding mine in a passionate kiss that brought our tongues together in a lustful dance. My hands gripped her by the hips, guiding her up and down on my cock, manipulating her lithe body with ease.

Her tight cunt molded to my cock, and as her body adjusted, I increased the pace, forcing her to bounce rapidly in my lap. Faster and harder, I fucked her, our bodies slamming together with reckless abandon.

I broke off the kiss to stare at her beautiful face, watching the way it contorted with pleasure, reveling in the sounds of her moans and gasps.

"Oh, god! You feel so good inside of me!" she cried out, her voice carrying far out to sea as her body tightened and then shuddered as she came.

As she basked in the bliss of orgasm, I continued to use her tight little body, my muscles flexing as I rapidly lifted her up then pulled her down onto my cock, my hips rising up to slam into her each time she descended. My chest heaved, my breath coming in thick and ragged, and just as she was coming down from her first orgasm, I sent her off into another as I exploded in ecstasy. My balls tightened and my cock erupted deep inside of her, flooding her depths with my hot, sticky cum.

"Yes! Fill me up!" she screamed, her body convulsing in pleasure as our orgasmic waves crashed together.

After we came down from that moment of pure ecstasy, we held each other until the sun began its descent in the sky, painting the horizon in brilliant hues of pink, orange, and violet. We headed back to the car and I drove us to the Pacific Grille for dinner.

At the restaurant, we were shown to a private corner table that offered an unobstructed view of the beach and the spectacular panorama of the setting sun. Sabrina was resplendent in the twilight glow, her blonde hair taking on a golden hue and her lithe figure accentuated by the soft, flowy sundress she wore.

While we perused the menu, our hands naturally found each other on the table, fingers intertwining in a comforting gesture of familiarity and affection. Sabrina's hand was small, delicate, but held a reassuring warmth. Our server arrived to take our orders, and we chose a selection of seafood.

Throughout the meal, Sabrina and I talked and I lost myself in the twinkled of her beautiful blue eyes. I found myself falling deeper into the spell she had cast, each smile, each glance amplifying my attraction to her.

We were not just sharing a meal; we were sharing a moment, a connection that seemed to be strengthening with each word exchanged, each smile shared. There was a deep-seated need within me to understand her, to be close to her, to truly know her, not just as a friend, but as a lover.

After dinner, we made our way to the Gaslamp Quarter where we reveled in the lively atmosphere filled music, laughter, and the rich scent of food. The city was vibrant, alive with energy that perfectly matched the tingling anticipation humming in my veins. Neon lights painted the streets with splashes of color, reflecting off Sabrina's gleaming blonde hair, and her eyes sparkled with infectious excitement.

As we walked, Sabrina tugged my hand, pulling me into a little store filled with quirky knick-knacks. Her voice, light and melodic, echoed around the store as she excitedly showed me a bizarre little figurine of a fox playing a saxophone. The sight of her, radiant with joy and curiosity, sparked an answering glow of happiness within me.

We resumed our walk, the rhythm of the city providing a dynamic backdrop, Sabrina slipped her arm through mine, her soft warmth pressing against me.

"I love this," she said. "I know I agreed to be in a polyamorous relationship with you, but I still would like for us to have our own moments like this. When it’s just you and me.”

I stopped and turned to face her fully, my eyes finding hers "Of course. While we’ll include Lindsey and Kayla in the vast majority of the things we do, you and I will still spend plenty of time one on one.”

She smiled to my words. "I'm glad," she replied. "I think I’m ready to meet Lindsey and Kayla."

I leaned in and pressed a kiss to her lips. “Let me text them and see if we can arrange something.

I pulled out my phone and sent a group message to Lindsey and Kayla. It only took a moment for them to reply with the suggestion that we go to the fair.

I relayed the message to Sabrina, who was practically bouncing with excitement. "Yes! I would love to!"

With our plans settled, I turned my attention back to our night. "How about we get another hotel?"

Her smile was all the answer I needed.





Chapter 9


The sun cast a warm glow on the intimate outdoor café as Sabrina and I sat at a small, wrought-iron table, anticipation thrumming between us. I could see her pulse quicken, her palms glistening with sweat. She was about to meet Lindsey and Kayla, two women who held a significant place in my heart. I understood the gravity of this moment and didn't want her to feel overwhelmed.

Sensing her apprehension, I reached out and tenderly grasped her hand. My touch seemed to soothe her, anchoring her to the present. "Don't worry," I murmured, my lips brushing her earlobe, sending shivers down her spine. "They're going to adore you." I leaned in, pressing a reassuring kiss upon her lips. The warmth of our shared breath momentarily erased her anxiety.

As if summoned by our kiss Lindsey and Kayla arrived, their cheerful voices breaking the quiet. Lindsey, with her fiery red hair cascading over her shoulders, caught the sunlight, creating an ethereal halo. The jeans she wore hugged her hourglass figure, accentuating her curves, while her tight shirt emphasized the fullness of her breasts. Her sensuality was a force, impossible to ignore.

Kayla was equally captivating. Her sun-kissed skin seemed to glow, a testament to her radiant beauty. Her long, raven-black tresses cascaded over her shoulders, catching the light and giving her an air of alluring mystery. She had chosen an elegant black dress that clung to her hourglass figure, with a high slit revealing her long, shapely legs. The outfit highlighted her round, firm ass and left just enough to the imagination.

Sabrina's eyes widened as she looked them over in turn, but she quickly regained her composure, meeting their approach with a friendly smile. As I stood to greet them, each woman gifted me a brief, affectionate kiss before I turned to introduce Sabrina.

"Lindsey, Kayla, this is Sabrina," I announced, pride resonating in my voice.

Lindsey and Kayla embraced her with open arms, wrapping her in cozy, affectionate hugs. Their enticing perfume, a blend of floral and citrus, enfolded her as they held her close.

"Wow, you're absolutely stunning," Lindsey said, taking a step back to look Sabrina over from head to toe. "I'm so excited that you've decided to join us."

Kayla nodded, her eyes sparkling as they flicked to me. "Now we do have a harem," she said, drawing a deep chuckle from me.

As one, we sat at the table, the clink of silverware and low hum of conversation enveloping us. A friendly waitress took our orders, her smile warm and welcoming.

As breakfast progressed, the conversation flowed with ease between Lindsey, Kayla, and Sabrina. They chatted and laughed as if they were long-lost friends, the morning sun casting an ethereal gleam around them and watched with a contented grin, my heart swelling with happiness. I felt certain that Sabrina was the perfect addition to our little family.

Once we finished our meal, we stood, anticipation simmering within us. Side by side, we departed the café and ventured toward the fair, eager to embark on a new, thrilling escapade together.

I drove Sabrina, and the two other beauties followed closely behind in their car. As we cruised down the sun-kissed highway, I glanced over at Sabrina to see her eyes sparkling with excitement.

Upon arriving, we parked our cars and regrouped, our voices, laughter, and banter filling the warm summer air. Arm in arm, we entered the fairgrounds and I couldn't help but notice the looks of envy cast my way from other men and even a number of women. It was hard not to feel a sense of pride as I walked alongside three of the most beautiful women in the world.

We meandered through the exhibition halls, our eyes feasting on the colorful displays of art and crafts. The creativity and talent showcased in the various wonders left us in awe, and we chatted animatedly about our favorite pieces.

Our next stop was the agricultural exhibits, where we interacted with the farm animals. The gentle lowing of cows and the playful bleating of goats filled the air as we stroked their soft fur and marveled at their beauty.

For a change in pace, we decided it was time to ride a roller coaster together. As we strapped in, our hands gripped tightly onto the safety bars, our excitement palpable. The coaster roared to life, carrying us up steep inclines and hurtling us down breathtaking drops. We screamed and laughed in unison, the wind whipping through our hair as we shared this exhilarating experience.

As mid-afternoon rolled around, the four of us decided to take a break and get some lunch. We gathered at a bustling food stand, the scent of mouthwatering treats wafting through the air. We eagerly sampled a variety of dishes, our taste buds rejoicing with each savory bite.

Lindsey leaned in close to me, her hot breath tickling my ear as she whispered, “Mommy needs your fat cock” Her hand slid down my body, coming to rest on my crotch, where she firmly gripped my growing bulge through my jeans. Our lips crashed together in a passionate, lust-driven kiss, and I could feel my cock pulse with need.

She broke away from the kiss, panting slightly as she asked, "Can I steal you away for a few minutes?” Our eyes locked, filled with intensity and carnal desire.

“Lindsey and I are going to go for a little walk,” I said as I glanced at the other two women.

Kayla flashed me a knowing, sultry look, while Sabrina smiled and nodded her approval. I took Lindsey's hand and led her through the bustling fair, both of us searching for a secluded spot.

In the shadows behind a row of tents, we discovered the ideal hidden corner and she didn't hesitate, her nimble fingers deftly unzipping my jeans and liberating my rock-hard cock, which throbbed with need. She gripped it firmly, expertly stroking and exploring its engorged length.

"Mommy’s pussy has been aching for your cock,” she purred seductively into my ear, her breath hot against my skin. Her other hand reached around to grab my ass, pulling me closer to her, our bodies pressed together.

I lifted her tight shirt up, unveiling her massive tits. Without missing a beat, I bent down and suckled on each of her taut nipples in turn, eliciting moans and gasps from her as she continued to stroke my pulsating cock.

Unable to wait any longer, she spun around and bent over, presenting her ass to me. I swiftly yanked her jeans down to her knees, revealing her perfect, round ass, a sight that only fueled my desire. Unable to resist, I raised my hand and brought it down with a resounding smack on her pale, flawless skin. I watched as her ass reddened from the impact, her moans a symphony of pain and pleasure.

I hooked my fingers around the delicate lace of her panties and pulled them aside to expose her wet, glistening cunt. Arousal shimmered on her flushed skin, and the intoxicating scent of her desire filled the air. I gripped my throbbing cock, the pulsing veins a testament to my own need, aligned myself behind her, and thrust forward, burying myself to the hilt inside her tight cunt.

Both of us groaned with ecstasy as we surrendered to our primal desires, our bodies colliding in a rhythmic dance of passion. Time was not our ally, so I immediately began to pound into her from behind with a series of quick and hard thrusts. My hips met her ass with a clap, the cheeks rippling under the weight of the impact each time I hilted myself inside her fiery depths. The sounds of us fucking echoed around us, the melody of flesh against flesh, a testament to our insatiable desire.

Lindsey's moans grew increasingly louder, her provocative words spurring me on, urging me to fuck her harder, deeper. "Yes! Fuck Mommy! Give it to me! Fill Mommy’s pussy with your hot cum!" she moaned.

Her lewd words and the incredible sensation of her tight, wet cunt gripping my cock pushed me to the brink. I could feel her inner muscles clenching around me as her pleasure built, her body trembling with each thrust.

With a final, desperate cry, Lindsey's body convulsed as she came on my cock, the waves of her orgasm rippling through her.

Her release triggered my own, and with a guttural growl, I erupted inside of her, flooding her depths with a torrent of my hot cum.

Our bodies shuddered and our chests heaved as we reveled in the throes of our illicit climax. The warm afterglow of our passion enveloped us, leaving us breathless and satiated.

After we caught our breath, sweaty and entwined, we straightened our clothes and shared a passionate kiss that brought our tongues into a dance.

“I love you,” I said as I gazed into her captivating green eyes.

“I love you too,” she replied with an affectionate smile.

Hand in hand, we ventured back into the fairgrounds, seeking out Sabrina and Kayla with mischievous grins on our faces.

We found the two where we had left then and as one we continued to explore the fairgrounds, playing games and trying out new experiences. Even though I had emptied my balls inside of Lindsey, I couldn't keep my hands off the three women, caressing their bodies and stealing kisses whenever the opportunity presented itself.

As the sun began to set, we decided to ride the Ferris wheel. The colorful, illuminated cars were big enough for the four of us with a pair seated across from the other. I sat beside Sabrina, our fingers entwined, her warmth radiating into me. Lindsey and Kayla settled in the seat across from us, their smiles mirroring our own excitement.

As our car ascended, we found ourselves surrounded by a breathtaking panorama of lights and colors. The vibrant hues danced across the fairgrounds, casting a mesmerizing glow over the scene below. The laughter and chatter of the crowd below grew fainter as we climbed higher, the world around us seeming to pause for a moment.

When reached the top of the wheel, I turned to Sabrina, her eyes reflecting the enchanting display. I couldn't resist the magnetic pull of her presence and leaned in to capture her lips in a passionate kiss filled love and desire.

As we broke apart, Sabrina stared into my eyes, her gaze filled with vulnerability and tenderness. "Aaron," she whispered, her voice quivering with emotion, "I love you. I've always loved you."

Her confession caught me off guard, but a warmth swelled in my chest as I knew in my heart that I felt the same way. "Sabrina," I whispered, "I love you too."

Our lips met once more, sealing our newfound love in a tender, passionate kiss. As we held each other high above the fairgrounds, I knew that we had embarked on a journey that would change our lives forever. And in that moment, I couldn't have been happier.

Following our magical ride on the Ferris wheel, the four of us continued to wander the fairgrounds, the warm night air caressing our skin. Our laughter echoed through the air as we tried the various fair desserts, from fluffy cotton candy to warm, sugary churros. Each bite seemed to taste better than the last, our shared joy amplifying the experience.

As the night progressed, we found a cozy spot to watch the firework show. Huddled together, we gazed upward as the sky erupted in a dazzling display of light and sound. The brilliant bursts of color illuminated our faces, casting us in a warm, ethereal glow.

In the midst of the spectacle, I found myself compelled to share kisses with each of the incredible women beside me. Their lips met mine in turn, sweet and tender, as if to solidify the bond that had formed between us.

After the final fireworks faded into the night sky, Lindsey turned to us with a mischievous grin. "Why don't we head to my place?" she suggested, her eyes twinkling with excitement.

Kayla's response was immediate and enthusiastic. "Yes, let's do it!" she exclaimed, her smile infectious.

Our eyes then turned to Sabrina who smiled and nodded in agreement. Her acceptance felt like the missing piece falling into place, the final confirmation that our unique relationship was meant to be.





Chapter 10


I sat behind the wheel with the angelic beauty, Sabrina, seated beside me in the passenger seat. The hum of the engine filled the air as we followed the black SUV carrying Lindsey and Kayla through the dimly lit streets.

A sense of excitement coursed through my veins. I was living a dream, a reality I could scarcely believe. Three of the most beautiful women in the world had become my lovers, and tonight all of our desires would intertwine like the delicate threads of fate.

We pulled into driveway behind Lindsey who parked her car in the garage next to Kayla's car. I brought my Mustang to a halt, the engine purring softly before I switched it off. I stepped out of the car and swiftly walked over to Sabrina's side. Offering her my hand, I felt a surge of warmth as her delicate fingers interlocked with mine. Together, we made our way into Lindsey's home through the front door while the other pair entered through the garage.

We found the red headed beauty in the living room, a smile spread over her full lips. "Welcome to my home," Lindsey said to Sabrina. "You can think of it as your home away from home. You're welcome to come over anytime."

Sabrina’s eyes sparkled with gratitude as she replied, “Thank you.”

Excitedly, Kayla chimed in, "We're actually considering getting a place where we can all live together. You'd be welcome to live with us too, Sabrina."

Sabrina's eyes widened in surprise as she asked, "Really?"

I nodded, a smile tugging at the corners of my lips. "We're going to check out a place on the beach soon that is being sold by the parents of one of Kayla’s good friends, Evelynn," I explained.

Kayla grinned, mischief dancing in her eyes. "I actually think Evelynn might be developing a bit of a crush on Aaron too," she revealed, playfully nudging me with her elbow. “She can’t stop bringing him up anytime I talk to her.”

Sabrina smiled. "I can understand why," she replied.

The four of us shared a chuckle together before Lindsey's asked, "Sabrina, are you fine with sharing Aaron?" Her emerald eyes sparkling with genuine curiosity.

Lindsey's question hung in the air, and for a moment, as Sabrina's blue eyes shifted between us, contemplating the question. Her delicate features softened as a smile tugged at the corners of her lips. "I've thought long and hard about it, and I am," she answered, her voice filled with honesty and a touch of vulnerability. "But I would like some one-on-one time with him occasionally."

Kayla and Lindsey exchange knowing glances, their eyes reflecting understanding. Kayla speaks up, her voice filled with warmth. "We completely get that. We do try to balance our time together as a group, but we also appreciate having our own private moments with Aaron too."

I nodded. "The key is to communicate openly and honestly about our needs and desires."

Lindsey and Kayla nodded in agreement.

Sabrina smiled, a mixture of relief and excitement gracing her lips. "That sounds good to me," she said, her voice filled with genuine enthusiasm. "I think I'll enjoy spending time with all of you."

Lindsey tilted her head, looked to Sabrina, and then asked, "What about in the bedroom? Are you open to sharing him in there as well?"

Sabrina's cheeks flushed and her gaze briefly flickered to me before she looked back to Lindsey. She took a deep breath then shyly replied, “I haven’t had any experience, but I’m not opposed to the idea. I’m willing to give it a shot.”

Lindsey smiled warmly, while Kayla asked, "Are you interested in dipping your feet into the water tonight?"

Sabrina swallowed, clearly nervous, but after a moment, she nodded. "I'm up for giving it a try," she said.

I couldn't help but feel a thrill of excitement run through me at her words, and both Lindsey and Kayla grinned, their eyes filled with anticipation.

With a sultry smile, Lindsey turned to me and closed the distance between us. Her voluptuous body pressed against mine, sending shivers down my spine. She leaned in and planted a passionate kiss on my lips before whispering, "Go into the bedroom, get comfortable, and wait for us. I'm going to have a little talk with the girls, and then the three of us will join you."

Her words stirred a thrilling anticipation within me, and I couldn't help but agree. "Okay," I replied breathlessly.

Lindsey kissed me again, her full lips soft and inviting. I reluctantly pulled away and headed for the bedroom, my mind racing with excitement at the thought of what was to come.

Once inside, I began to undress, peeling off my clothes and letting them fall to the floor. I climbed onto the bed and stretched out on my back, trying to calm my racing heart as I waited for Lindsey, Kayla, and Sabrina to join me.

The anticipation was electric, causing my body to hum with desire as I imagined the sensual experiences that awaited us all.

The three women didn't leave me waiting for long as they sauntered in, Lindsey leading the pack, followed by Kayla, and then Sabrina. They were completely naked and my cock twitched at the sight of their luscious bodies.

"Did you miss us?" Lindsey purred, her fiery red hair cascading down and around her immaculate face. My eyes fell to her massive breasts that swayed hypnotically as she walked to one side of the bed.

"Anytime I'm not with you, I miss you,” I replied, my voice husky with desire.

"We miss you too," Kayla cooed, her sun-kissed skin glowing as she came to stand on the opposite side of the bed. The raven-black tresses framing her face only served to make her dark eyes even more inviting.

Sabrina chimed in, her piercing blue eyes shining with sincerity, "She speaks the truth." The blonde vixen took her place at the foot of the bed, her lithe frame and shapely legs drawing my gaze.

I couldn't believe my luck, surrounded by these three goddesses. In sync, they each climbed onto the bed, their bodies pressing against me. Lindsey and Kayla lay on my left and right, while Sabrina positioned herself between my legs.

Lindsey and Kayla ran their hands over my body, their fingers igniting trails of fire on my skin. I took turns passionately kissing each of them, losing myself in their soft lips and warm embraces. Meanwhile, Sabrina reverently kissed my thighs, her warm breath teasing my throbbing cock.

Then, without warning, a jolt of pleasure shot through me forcing me to moan as Sabrina wrapped her full lips around my cock, taking me into her warm, wet mouth. Her tongue swirled around the sensitive head, sending shivers down my spine.

Lindsey and Kayla began kissing and licking their way down my body, across my chest and abs. I watched, mesmerized, as they joined Sabrina, each woman taking turns licking and suckling at the base of my shaft while Sabrina continued to bob her head up and down on my pulsating cock.

The pleasure was intense, amplified by their hands roaming over my chest and legs, and Sabrina fondling my heavy balls with her delicate fingers. My arousal built, threatening to push me over the edge, but I fought to hold on, wanting to savor every moment.

Finally, my muscles tightened, and I moaned loudly as my orgasm hit me like a freight train. I came hard, my cum shooting into Sabrina's welcoming mouth. She tried to swallow it all, but there was just too much, and my cum burst from her lips and dripped down along the length of my cock.

Lindsey and Kayla moaned seductively, licking up the excess cum, their tongues dancing over each other and my cock. The sight of them only intensified my climax.

When the waves of pleasure finally subsided, I sank back into the mattress, utterly spent, my breathing ragged.

Sabrina slowly took her mouth off my manhood, her lips leaving a trail of saliva. Lindsey and Kayla each ran their tongues up along my shaft from base to tip, cleaning me thoroughly. I watched, entranced, as the three women kissed each other, moaning and running their hands over each other's bodies. I couldn't believe my luck.

After a time, Lindsey and Kayla pulled away from Sabrina and turned their attention to me, their eyes locked on my still rock-hard cock.

"It's time to see Sabrina ride," Lindsey declared, her voice dripping with lust.

Sabrina crawled up and positioned herself over me, straddling my hips. Lindsey wrapped her hand around my throbbing cock and guided it through Sabrina's slick folds. She looked from me to Sabrina, who moaned and nodded her readiness.

Sabrina lifted her body, and Lindsey positioned my cock at her entrance. Kayla leaned in and kissed one of Sabrina's breasts, suckling on it as Sabrina slowly lowered herself onto me. I moaned loudly as my cock was enveloped by her tight, warm depths.

Lindsey joined Kayla, both women suckling at Sabrina's breasts. At the same time, they ran their hands over my body as Sabrina began to slowly rise and fall. I stared up at Sabrina's face, seeing the pleasure written on it as she rode me.

The pace quickened and soon, I grabbed her by the hips and seized control. My muscles flexed as I lifted her up then pulled her down, impaling her on my cock again and again. My hips rose from the bed, driving up and into her thighs each time she descended.

I used her like a doll, rapidly lifting her up and down on me, her lithe body feeling almost weightless. Kayla and Lindsey shifted their attention to me, both of them pressing their bodies against mine and kissing, suckling, and licking my ears.

"Does her tight pussy feel good, Daddy?" Kayla asked through a whisper. “Pump her full of your hot cum so that I can ride you next. Your little slut needs it.”

"Listen to her," Lindsey purred in my other ear. “She loves your fat cock as much as Mommy does.” She flicked her tongue against my ear. “Give her your hot cum. Fill up her tight cunt.”

Sabrina's moans grew louder as her climax approached, her body trembling with the mounting pleasure. Her pussy clamped down on my cock, its velvety walls rhythmically contracting, milking me for all I was worth. The sensation was electrifying, sending shivers of ecstasy through my entire being.

I watched, captivated, as Sabrina's eyes rolled back in her head, her lips parted in a silent scream. Her body tensed, her back arching as her orgasm washed over her like a tidal wave. I could feel her pussy pulsating around my throbbing cock, drawing me closer to the edge, the pressure building with each exquisite contraction.

Unable to hold back any longer, I cried out, my own climax crashing down on me with unbridled intensity. My cock throbbed and twitched inside Sabrina's quivering depths, releasing rope after rope of my hot, sticky seed. It filled her completely, the sensation of our mutual release only amplifying our pleasure.

Our bodies shuddered together, our moans mingling in the air as we rode the crest of ecstasy, our connection deep and primal. Sabrina's pussy continued to milk me, wringing every last drop from my spent cock, and I reveled in the exquisite aftershocks that danced along my nerves.

I rode out the waves of pleasure, feeling like I was in heaven, surrounded by these beautiful women. Sabrina came down from her orgasmic high and slumped onto my chest, breathing deeply. I wrapped my arms around her, holding her close.

"Lindsey, you were right," Kayla agreed. "Sabrina is the perfect addition to our harem."

“Yes, she is,” Lindsey said with a grin.

"I love you three," I said with a smile.





Thank you


I'm so grateful for the time that you have spent reading this story. I truly hope that you enjoyed it!
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Part 4 is coming soon!


Please continue to check Amazon for future parts of this story and others that are to be released in the near future!
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