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Part 1





‘Is it my turn now?’

‘What the hell’ I pulled the floral robe around my body and leaned against the sink as Ashley’s step sister crept closer, cutting the distance between us to less than an inch. She put her finger to her full lips and motioned for me to stay quiet. Her short blonde hair barely brushed her shoulders and with side shaved, she looked like a character from Mad Max. As I looked into her dark eyes that were drawn into a pointy flourish, I actually considered it for a fraction of a millisecond.

‘There’s no need to wake up Ashley.’ If you want, we can do it here or go to the guest bedroom. I’m fine either way.’ Her face came close to mine and I could feel her breath on my neck and I swallowed, hoping she would kiss me but worrying about losing Ashley if she did.

Suddenly, my mind cleared and I saw a chance to escape and managed to slide away. I yanked open the door, ran down the hall and scurried back into the safety of Ashley’s bedroom.

‘What happened?’ She smiled at me as I held my body against the bedroom door, unsure if I should tell her that her younger step sister, and my former student, had just come onto me in the bathroom.





‘Uh, um…’ I turned the lock on the door and sat on the bed, suddenly remembering that I was wearing her floral robe. She covered her mouth as she laughed and leaned closer, giving me a slow kiss. The sheets were pulled around her bare breasts and as she sat up, the cotton fabric fell away, giving me a flash of her gorgeous tits.

‘That robe looks really sexy on you.’ I returned the kiss and gently touched the side of her face, before running my hand towards her pink nipples. My cock was coming alive and I wanted to fuck her again. She leaned back against the pillows, tousled blond hair flowing down her shoulders and bit her finger seductively. Pulling the sheet away from her body completely, she spread her legs and invited me in.

I was thinking about the dirty shit I wanted to do to her when a shout outside her door broke the spell.

‘Ashley!’

‘Dammit.’ She cursed and gave me an apologetic look. ‘It’s Maddie, she’s been acting really weird for the past few days.’ I suddenly remembered what happened in the bathroom and worried that she was going to lie and say that I came on to her. Ashley got up and pulled on some clothes before leaning over to give me another kiss. ‘We’ll get back to this later, ok?’

She closed the door softly behind her as she left me alone in her bedroom.

‘What the fuck do you want?’ Her voice carried down the hall and I swallowed as I realized that I should have told her what happened before Maddie did.

I fell back onto the bed and recounted the events of the day before to myself. School was out and I was looking forward to three months of sweet freedom. Rather than spend it alone, I checked out my dating app and found this really hot chick who swiped right. We met up and after we spent the evening chatting, I found out that she was a former student. I fucked the shit out of her and here I am. In her house. With her crazy step sister who is also a former student.











Part 2





I decided to get dressed and run damage control before Maddie could screw up my burgeoning relationship with her sister. My clothes were scattered around the room and when I was finally decent, I headed down, fully ready to face the firing squad. The house was huge and by the time I located the kitchen, I could hear laughter coming from inside.

‘Really? What did he do?’ Ashley smiled when she saw me and I walked towards her, wondering what could be so funny. Maddie was sitting at the table with her friend Gwen next to her.

They had both been in my AP World History class and while Maddie was outgoing and gregarious, Gwen stayed quiet for the most part. Her grades were good, so I didn’t mind that she didn’t feel like contributing.

Maddie had the punk goddess look nailed, but Gwen was much more sedate. Her hair was dyed a mesmerizing lavender gray and her pretty features looked better with the minimal makeup and black rimmed glasses she always wore. Her clothes weren’t as fitted as the other girls so she tended to attract less attention than Maddie, but when they strolled around school arm and arm, they drew a lot of stares. Almost everyone thought they were a couple, but from my interaction with Maddie earlier, I wasn’t sure anymore.

‘He looked totally freaked out. I think he was worried that if he did anything you would be upset.’

They were talking about me.

Shit.

‘Uh. Good morning everyone.’ I smiled at the gathered crowd before grabbing a cup of coffee for myself, unsure about what was going on with this unusual family meeting. Ashley pulled herself onto the tiled countertop and handed me the cream.

They all stared at me as I added a splash, then waited for it to lighten before adding more. I could feel their eyes boring into me and felt completely uncomfortable with the entire situation.

‘Maddie told me what happened.’ Ashley nudged me lightly with her elbow and smiled. ‘You know, I don’t mind sharing.’

I thought maybe I was hearing things as Maddie looked at me, biting her lip as she leaned on the table. I cleared my throat and turned my attention back to Ashley.

‘I mean, I really like you Lukas, but we aren’t exclusive or anything. Also, I would rather Maddie fuck you than some skeezy random guy that she brings home from God knows where. I mean, we’re all adults here, there’s no need to get possessive.’





The entire situation was so surreal. Not only had I spent the best night of my life with this absolutely gorgeous girl, but she was totally cool with me fucking other women. I finished the coffee and put the mug in the sink as the entire group continued to stare at me.

‘We have a spare bedroom.’ Ashley gazed at me under her long, dark lashes and I could feel my heart begin racing. ‘You could stay there for the summer and you know, service us. It’s just for a few months since we’re all leaving Abbington at the end of August.’ She jumped off the counter and came closer to me, giving me a little pout as she pulled the hem of my t-shirt.

The tension was thick and as she molded her body to me, I could feel Maddie’s eyes on us. Ashley brushed her lips against mine and I could feel my cock start to harden as I seriously considered the possibility of what she was proposing.

I needed a clear head and having her pressed up against me like that wasn’t helping. They were all staring at me and I discreetly pinched myself, assuming that I was asleep in my house with Tim snoring loudly down the hall. Once I was satisfied that this was really happening, I realized that they were absolutely serious and that we needed a plan.

‘Ok. Maybe.’ The girls smiled and I moved to the far end of the kitchen. ‘There need to be some rules though.’ I motioned towards the table before grabbing another cup of coffee and joining them. ‘Any suggestions?’

‘If I’m fucking you, I want it to be just the two of us. Maddie can watch if she wants, but I want all of your attention on me.’ Ashley seemed pretty set on that one and as she gave me her easy smile, I realized that I would give her anything she wanted.

‘Ok, fine. Is that alright with you, Maddie?’ She shrugged and I assumed that was an affirmative. ‘Anything else?’

Gwen then whispered something into her friend’s ear and Maddie smiled, then whispered something back and they giggled.

‘Aww, that’s so sweet.’ They giggled and Maddie put her arm around Gwen before sharing. ‘She said that when you two do it the first time, she wants me to be there.’ Maddie was serving as some sort of go-between and I wondered why Gwen didn’t want to speak up for herself.

‘Um, ok.’

‘Oh. When I’m fucking you, I want to call you Mr. Parker. Is that ok?’ Maddie gave me a wicked little smile and I flushed slightly, the ridiculousness of the situation really sinking in as I looked at the three of them.

‘Ok, I guess. Oh, which leads me to the thing I’m going to request and I’m dead serious about this.’ I looked at each of them. ‘If we’re in public together, no funny business.’ I stared at Maddie and Gwen as I stressed my point. ‘Ashley is fine, but the two of you are way too close to being my students and I don’t need any additional scrutiny. People here can be very judgemental, as you all are well aware.’

The situation with Maddie and Ashley’s family had been widely gossiped about around town and without the affluence of their grandmother, they would have become community pariahs. Gwen’s family was also at the lower end of the social hierarchy of Abbington, but I wasn’t as familiar with her history as the other two.

‘Anything else?’ They shook their heads and I couldn’t believe what I was getting myself into. ‘If anything starts bothering any of you, please say something. This is a really weird situation and I don’t want any hurt feelings or anger.’

I finished my coffee and wondered what would happen next. I never considered myself this kind of guy, but you know, gift horses, right?

‘I need to go grab some things from my place.’ That was true, but I also wanted a few minutes to myself to decide if this was something that I really wanted to get involved with. While everything was technically legal, I wasn’t sure if the school district would see it that way.

I washed out my mug as Ashley sat at the table and started chatting with Maddie, whose eyes followed me as I got ready to leave. I grabbed my keys from the hallway and waved goodbye.

‘Drive safely. We’ll be waiting for you.’ I walked towards the door and let myself out, listening for any sign that this had all been some sort of elaborate prank, but there was no reveal and no one popped out from behind my car as I got closer and unlocked it.

The interior was boiling and I stood next to the door for a few minutes to let the heat out. Once it cooled down, I got in and turned it on, sitting in silence for a few minutes as a huge grin commandeered my face and I began to laugh uncontrollably about my situation.











Part 3





‘Tim!’ I let myself into my house and threw the keys on the kitchen table as I grabbed a beer, really needing to talk to someone, but unsure what I could say. Tim was from Abbington. I had moved here after graduation when he told me what a great town it was. He was well connected in the community, while I was a perpetual outsider. The last thing I needed  was for him to spill my new circumstances to the rest of the busy bodies that lived for juicy gossip.

‘In here, bro.’ Sounds of gunfire rang out as I got closer. ‘Go left, he’s behind the tree. Shoot him. Shoot him! Ah fuck.’ Tim slammed down his controller and stood up to greet me. I could tell he was stoned as hell and in no shape to give me any advice about anything.

‘Sorry, did I interrupt something?’ I motioned towards the TV before taking a seat.

‘No, just some fucktards.’ He sat back down and took a drink. ‘You must’ve had a hell of a night, it’s almost noon.’

‘Yeah. It was pretty hot.’ I shrugged, wanting to tell him everything but ultimately deciding against it.

‘Is she from around here?’

‘Yeah, she lives just down the street from McCann’s.’





‘She must come from money then. Well, I hope it works out. It’s been miserable seeing you so bummed, all the freaking time.’ Tim took a drink and held up his bottle. I clinked mine against it and finished it off.

‘What about you?’

‘What about me? I’m free as a bird and available to any of the lovely ladies who want a piece. I’m in no hurry to settle down, my man.’ I scoffed at the thought and we sat in silence for a few more minutes.

‘Listen, I’m going to be in and out for the next few months. Just leave the bills on the table and I’ll send you money, alright?’

‘Ok, sure. Is there anything going on that I should know about?’

‘Nah, just working on something.

He shrugged at my vague response and got up, putting away his gaming stuff and leaving me sitting on the sofa as he went to get dressed for work. After a bit of stomping around, I could hear him open the door and he yelled his goodbyes before firing up his vintage ‘89 Camaro.

I packed a duffel bag with a few necessities; I couldn’t imagine being there that much and I’m sure all of them had other things going on. Maddie would most likely get tired of me after a few fucks and I was mostly into Ashley anyway.  I threw the bag into the back of my car and headed back, stopping by the liquor store on the way to get some booze.

I was going to need it.

By the time I got back to the large house it was late afternoon and I was starting to feel a sense of excitement as I walked inside. Something smelled delicious and I headed towards the kitchen to drop off the beer.

‘What’s cooking?’ Ashley was wearing a pair of shorts that showed off her well defined legs and cute ass. I filled the fridge with the booze, grabbed a bottle for myself and walked towards her, leaning down and nuzzling her neck as she giggled.

‘It’s pot roast.’ She grabbed the beer from me and took a drink and I leaned down and kissed her languidly, enjoying the feel of her soft skin against mine.

‘Want to go upstairs?’

‘You’ve got fifteen minutes.’ She gave me a little wink and left her apron on the chair.

‘I only need two.’ I laughed as she grabbed my hand and dragged me up the staircase. My eyes didn’t leave her round ass and as soon as we entered the room, I started pulling off her clothes. Her petite body was absolutely perfect and when I unhooked her bra, her breasts popped out in a way that got me hard immediately.

She unzipped my jeans and pulled them down, pushing me back onto the bed as she pinned me to the mattress and kissed me. I closed my eyes and let my other senses take over as her lips explored my torso and worked slowly towards my rock hard cock. She kissed the sensitive skin around the shaft before taking it the entire length into her mouth.

‘Oh fuck, Ashley, that’s so good.’ I pressed her head down as she took it deeper into her throat and I could feel her swallow, clenching her throat muscles against the tip. She pulled away to take a breath and began running her tongue over the tip, teasing it with her lips as she held it firmly with her hand and began slowly jerking me off.

Suddenly the door opened and I saw Maddie sneak in and take a seat in a chair in the corner of the room as she watched her step sister suck my dick. The thought of her looking at us turned me on even more and I pulled Ashley away from my cock and onto the bed.

I wanted Maddie to watch me fuck her and I raised Ashley to her knees and got behind her, pushing myself into of her wet depths. My eyes locked with Maddie’s as she reached her hand into the front of her sweatpants.

My body was possessed as I grabbed Ashley’s hips and pounded her, enjoying her cries as she begged for more. Her tight pussy was as wet as hell and I could tell that she was close to coming as she arched her back and reached for her clit, rubbing it as I continued my assault on her cunt.

Something about Maddie watching spurred me on and I could see her eyes roll back in her head as she came and at the same time I released inside Ashley. My body was coated in a layer of sweat and as Ashley pulled away I could see the cum leaking out of her slit as she laid down on the mattress and smiled at me, clearly satisfied with the effort I had put in.

‘Jesus Mr Parker.’ Maddie was licking her fingers as she stared at us. My dick was still covered in drying cum and pussy juice and I could feel the blood rushing to it again as I gazed at her. I had always been more attracted to the good girl type. Ashley fit that to a tee, but looking at Maddie made me wonder what I had been missing out on all these years.

‘Oh shit, the roast.’ Ashley found her clothes and quickly pulled them on. She noticed the way I was looking at her step sister and shook her head slightly before giving me a little peck. ‘Not in my bedroom, ok?’

She left the door cracked as she dashed down the stairs and Maddie stood, walking towards me casually before perching on the edge of the bed, eyes locked on my body as she bit her lip.

‘Want to touch it?’ She was staring intently at my semi hard cock and I suddenly wanted her mouth around it. She had seemed so sure of herself, but now that she was presented with what she wanted, she hesitated and I wondered how much of her constant bravado was camouflage to cover up something deeper.

‘Dinner’s ready.’ Ashley called out and I shrugged and got off the bed. As I got dressed, I looked at Maddie, still sitting in the same spot. I realized that I could empathize with whatever she was going through and held out my hand to help her stand up before leading the way downstairs.











Part 4





‘This is so good. Thank you Ashley.’ The scene was surreal as the four of us gathered around the kitchen table. I served the roast and Ashley poured me a beer before handing me her plate. Maddie and Gwen were laughing about something and I realized that this felt right. Something about it clicked and I realized that they needed me as much as I needed them, even if the underlying scenario was a little bit fucked up.

‘So, Mr Parker, you’re not from Abbington, are you?’ I could tell that Maddie wanted to start some shit, but decided to go along for the ride.

‘No, I’m originally from Oakland, uh, in California.’ There was a general shock at the revelation. Most people assumed that I was from somewhere else, but I fit in fairly well and telling people in the Midwest that you’re from California is not a great way to make friends.

‘How the hell did you end up here?’ I took a drink of beer and wondered how much of my past I should share with these people who were basically strangers.

‘Well, I ended up going to the University of Oklahoma, go Sooners.’ Obviously my joke didn’t land well and they gave me blank stares. ‘My dad was from Oklahoma originally so he suggested that I go to school here to be closer to his family. I met my roommate, Tim, and he suggested that I move here after graduation.’

‘But why?’ My life choices were still perplexing Maddie who I could only assume wanted to get away from the much vaunted wide open spaces.

‘Well, there were teaching jobs and life in a small town seemed simpler than going back to the Bay Area.’ Maddie shook her head and took a drink of Coke.

‘I, for one, am glad you decided to come.’ Ashley raised her glass and we toasted our first dinner together.

We finished the food on the table and Gwen cleared the plates as I walked into the kitchen to wash the dishes.

‘You don’t have to do that. We have a dishwasher.’ Ashley sidled up to me and pulled open the door of the appliance.

‘I know. I just really like doing dishes.’

Oddly enough, it was true.

‘Ladies, we have found the perfect man.’ She gave me a kiss on my cheek as they put the leftovers away and slowly funneled into the living room to watch TV. Gwen laid on Maddie’s lap and I sat on the floor next to Ashley’s chair.

After about thirty minutes, I realized that I was exhausted and stood up, ready to go to sleep.

‘Which one’s my room?’

‘You can take the one at the end of the hall. I changed the sheets this afternoon.’ I leaned down and kissed Ashley goodnight and waved at Maddie and Gwen before grabbing my bag and walking towards my new room.

When I opened the door, the air was musty, so I cracked the windows and let the cool evening breeze flow through. The furniture was antique and there were family photos lining the walls. I didn’t recognize anyone in the pictures and threw my bag on one of the chairs, then turned on the lamp by the bed.

I hated sleeping in strange places, but this was an exceptional situation and as I got between the clean white sheets, the door cracked open and Maddie walked inside.

‘Can I stay with you tonight?’

‘Be my guest.’ I motioned towards the empty half of the bed and she crawled under the covers and put her head on the pillow.

‘Why don’t you like me?’ Her question was like a punch to the gut and I wondered how I should answer. A million responses ran through my head, but I decided that I should just be honest with her.

‘You’re very confrontational and sometimes I find that off putting.’ She mulled it over for a few seconds and I waited for some sort of smart ass response.

‘I agree.’

‘Ok. We’re getting somewhere.’ She smiled and pulled the sheets up to her mouth. I could tell that she wanted to say something else and I waited patiently for the other shoe to drop.

‘It was really hot watching you fuck Ashley today.’ I could see mischief in her eyes and wondered where she was going with this.

‘I’m glad you enjoyed it.’

I could tell that she wanted to ask me something.

‘Can you just hold me tonight?’ I wasn’t expecting that.

‘Big spoon?’ She nodded, biting her lip and curling into a ball. I turned off the lamp and wrapped my body around hers, enjoying her spicy smell as I buried my nose in her hair.

This entire situation was much different than I expected and as she pushed her body against mine, I kissed her lightly on her neck and listened to her soft snoring as we fell asleep.











Part 5





‘Dammit.’ I squinted against the bright morning light and realized that I had forgotten to close the curtains. My eyes began to focus and I realized that someone was staring at me.

‘Good morning, Mr. Parker.’

‘Good morning, Maddie.’ I pulled myself out of the soft mattress and went into the bathroom to take a leak. I could feel her eyes on me and as I came back to bed, she put her head on my shoulder and ran her fingers across my chest.

‘Thank you for last night.’

‘For sleeping?’

‘No, for just being there. I like cuddling with Gwen, but with her I’m always the big spoon. It was nice to be the small spoon for a change.’ Her fingers ran through the light dusting of hair on my chest and I could feel myself getting hard against my will. I didn’t want to make her feel like she had to do anything so I rolled over slightly, hoping she wouldn’t see it.

‘You know, I never really thought of you in a sexual way when I was in school.’ For some reason I felt a sense of relief wash over me. ‘But you were always really nice to me and I appreciated that.’

‘Everyone goes through shit, Maddie. You need to remember that and try not to let all of your anger make you bitter. You’re too young for that.’

She reached out and grabbed my hand and put it over her heart. I could feel it beating rapidly as she stared at me.

‘It’s racing. You’re doing that to me.’ Suddenly her mouth was on mine and her clumsy kiss made me realize how inexperienced she was.

I pulled away and supported myself on my elbow as I stared at her. She looked slightly embarrassed at her attempt and I wanted to try to give her some reassurance that it was alright.

‘Sorry, I fucked that up.’ She bit her lip and I tried to calm myself down.

‘No, no. It was nice, but you know, we don’t have to do anything yet if you’re not ready. There’s no rush, I’ll be here all summer.’ I reached out and ran my hand down her face, really meaning what I said.

‘Can you just kiss me?’

‘Yeah, if you’re sure you want me to.’ She nodded and closed her eyes as she opened her mouth. I leaned over her and touched my lips to hers, feeling a slight spark as we came together. My heart was racing now, too, and I languidly pulled her head closer and opened my mouth to hers, running my tongue lightly over the inside of her lip. She returned the motion and I allowed her to slowly dart her tongue inside as her movements became more confident.

She pulled away and smiled shyly before putting her fingertips to her lips.

‘That was really nice.’ I leaned against the pillow as she pulled the sheets away, wearing only a thin tank top and black lace panties. She was tall and thin, but her small breasts pushed against the fabric of her top and as she straddled me, I tried to keep my raging desire under control.

She leaned over and kissed me again, this time with more confidence and as her hands began creeping down my chest, I gently grabbed her shoulders and she looked at me, clearly confused.

‘Maddie, remember we can stop at any time, ok?’ She nodded and sat up, reaching down to slowly work off her tank top. Her breasts were larger than I thought and her right nipple was pierced with a tiny black hoop.

Her impressive sleeve tattoo ended at her collarbone and the rest of her body was free of ink. I ran my finger along the intricate design, picking up on some of the details that must have taken months to complete.

‘Why does it stop at your collarbone?’ She pointed at a fairly large patch of skin above her elbow that was slightly. I never would have noticed it without her pointing it out.

‘I was burned when I was a kid and I always wanted to cover it up.’ I suddenly felt sad for her and pulled her close, kissing her gently before she sat up again. My eyes wandered across the rest of her flawless white skin and I desperately wanted to suck on her almost flesh colored nipples, but held back, again letting her take the lead.

She repositioned herself on her knees next to me and yanked away the white sheet, revealing the tent in my boxers. Her hand slowly grasped my cast iron dick through the fabric before she began pulling them off, throwing them across the room and stroking the soft skin with her finger. I waited patiently as she leaned over and licked the tip, giggling as a tiny drop of fluid escaped.

‘What’s that?’

‘It comes out when I’m really, really turned on.’ I gave her a cocky half-smile and she relaxed before leaning over and licking it off. Watching her do that caused me to roll my eyes back in my head and I bit my lip as the pleasure radiated through my tense body. She realized what she was doing and slowly worked it into her mouth, missing her teeth and fitting the tip into her throat. I could feel an intense suction and she repositioned herself so I could see my cock as she worked her mouth over it.

‘Oh, Maddie.’ I couldn’t believe how good it felt and as she continued to suck and lick, I felt myself on the verge of coming. I pulled her back to me and kissed her passionately before pushing her onto her back and taking her puffy pierced nipple into my mouth. I gently flicked the piercing with my tongue and sucked mercilessly as I pinched the other one, causing her to cry my name as her hand made its way to her pussy and she began rubbing ferociously.

‘I want to taste you, Maddie.’ She nodded and I ripped off her panties and spread her thin thighs, taking a moment to stare at her gorgeous cunt. After I drank her in, I buried my face in her pale pink pussy, licking the juices off of her delicate folds as she gripped the sheets and pushed herself into my face. By the time I reached her clit, her cries were out of control and I was sure that the entire house realized what was happening.

‘Fuck me Lukas.’ I was so happy that she used my first name and I positioned myself at her slit, teasing it with the tip of my cock before slowly pushing the full length inside of her. Her dripping channel was tight and I could see a look of pain cross her face before she relaxed and began pushing her hips against mine.

I kissed her as I thrust, slowly at first, but more urgently as she pulled me into her. She wrapped her legs around me and I could feel her muscles clench as her thin frame shook and she came violently. As her body relaxed, I thrust a few more times and pulled out, shooting my thick cum onto her stomach.

‘God, that was so much better than I ever thought possible.’ She started laughing and I joined in, burying my face in the sheets as she sat up and stared at me, absently playing with her nipple ring. She was much softer than I had imagined and I found myself feeling a connection to her that I never would have expected.

She leaned over and kissed me again before going into the toilet to pee. I lay spread eagle across the bed and when she pulled on her tank top and panties and headed for the door, I realized that I was really sorry to see her go.

I guess she saw the look on my face and gave me a little frown.

‘Don’t worry, I’ll be around Mr Parker.’ She stuck out her tongue and closed the door behind her before yelling down the hall. ‘Gwen! Where are you?’

I shook my head and realized that I desperately needed a shower. There was an old fashioned tub in the bathroom and I used the shower wand to clean off the fluids that had accumulated on various parts of my body. I felt like a million dollars and toweled myself dry before getting fully dressed.

I left my room and noticed that Ashley’s door was shut tight. Part of me worried that my fucking Maddie had upset her, but I left her alone, heading down to the kitchen for some coffee. I was pretty sure Maddie would mention it and we could discuss any problems.

As I took my first blessed sip, the front door opened and Ashley came in, dressed in her running clothes. I was happy that she wasn’t sulking and leaned down to give her a kiss.

‘I heard you and Maddie this morning. Think you could slot me in this afternoon?’ She gave me a little wink and I laughed, feeling amazing as she leaned over, giving me a full view of her ass as she untied her shoes.

‘Absolutely. My time is yours.’

‘Great. Save me some of that coffee. I’m off to shower.’

Maddie and Gwen showed up a few minutes later and grabbed some coffee before planting themselves on the sofa to watch TV.

I felt completely relaxed and as Gwen looked over her shoulder at me, I realized that things were only going to get more interesting.
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Family Business





Never again.







That's what I told myself when my wife left me. All I wanted was a motorcycle and the open roads of Tuscany. That changed when I met Gianna. She was gorgeous, sexy and completely into me. Once she decided to thank me for a random act of kindness with the most incredible night of my life, it was all over.






Then I met Bella...






Now I'm questioning if I want to return to my old life or stay here and see what happens with these two incredible women.
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The Shake Up (part 1): A Hometown Harem Story







I moved home to take care of my Dad. After he died, I stayed.





Now I'm running his bar and learning to embrace the life I tried to leave behind. When Cindy comes back into my life, I can't believe that she's interested- really interested. The only problem is that she's still married, to one of the biggest jerks I've ever met.





My waitress Sara is jealous of Cindy and when Polly, the new barmaid starts working, my hands are full. Fortunately it's something we're all enjoying.
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