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POWER

Four Men Share a House. One Becomes a Woman.

(Millie Book 3)

Clover Cox


To my readers, always
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“You’re amazing, Shasta, but I can’t stay here forever.”

“Don’t go back to that house with those boys. Can’t you find someone to sublease your room?”

It was after winter break, and Millie still hadn’t returned to her house since the fight, even though she’d paid rent for the place, and all of her valuables were there. Millie had bought lots of new clothes with the money she got for Christmas, but vacation couldn’t last forever.

School was starting in a few days, and Millie would have to go back to her reality as Bradley, which was the most depressing thing of all.

She wished she could be like Shasta and live her best girly life without fear, but there were so many pieces Millie would have to put into place if she wanted to start the semester as a girl. The task was daunting and far too overwhelming.

Millie had been with Shasta since New Year’s Eve, and it was the best week of her life, but all good things came to an end. Her roommates Sebastian and Michael were still in the dark about where Millie stood on her relationship with them.

“I need to face the guys and tell them how I feel,” Millie said.

“Have you figured out how you feel?”

Millie dropped her head and played with the hem of her dress. She liked both guys for different reasons and didn’t want to choose between them.

Shasta scooted closer to Millie on the sofa. She grabbed Millie’s busy hand, forcing her friend to look her in the eye.

“Those boys could get dangerous if you’re not careful. If they both love you, there’s no telling what might happen. I don’t want you getting hurt.”

Millie smiled, loving that her friend cared about her wellbeing, but Millie couldn’t spend her life running from what she’d started. Millie didn’t fear Michael or Sebastian hurting her physically, but they could certainly break her heart.

There was a very real chance neither of them would want her after the passing of time. It’d been almost a month since the fight, which was the last time Millie spoke to the guys, and neither had sent a text message since New Year’s Day.

“I have you on speed dial if anything happens.”

“You’re really going back to the house? We can get a two-bedroom place together! Be the sexy trans girls of Friedman Academy.” Shasta lifted her arms into the air and shook her butt against the couch cushion.

“I wish I could. It’s only one semester, though, and neither of us actually wants to move. It’s a lot,” Millie said and dropped her shoulders, sighing as though she’d done a hard day’s work.

“True that,” Shasta agreed. “I just worry about you being caught between two guys in what should be your peaceful abode.”

“Yeah, but neither of them has messaged me all week, so the temperature has probably cooled.”

“Hopefully,” Shasta said and crossed her fingers. “So, which guy are you going to choose?”

“I don’t know. Which guy are you going to choose? How many do you have? Six?”

“Three,” Shasta said with attitude as she held three fingers in Millie’s face. “But you know I’m falling for Roland. I’m looking to make him my one and only.”

Millie wished her choice between Sebastian and Michael were clear. She wished she had an answer as she mentally prepared herself to return to the house. She didn’t know what to expect, but it was due time Millie returned to her former life.

“You do that, girl.” Millie patted her friend on the thigh. “Is he coming over when I leave?”

“I’m just waiting to send the message.”

Millie laughed. “I’ll leave you to it then.”

“Don’t think that I’m kicking you out because you’re always welcome here.”

“I know, Shasta, and you’re always welcome at my house too.”

“I’ll think about coming over once you get your boys in check,” Shasta said.

“Yeah, wish me luck with that.” Millie stood from the couch and adjusted her dress. She would have to change before she left Shasta's, and part of her thought about not going back home at all, but then she saw Shasta’s eager face.

The girl wanted some time alone with her new beau, and she deserved it. She’d done so much for Millie, and Millie would always feel indebted to her.

“Do you mind if I change before I go?”

Shasta understood why Millie kept Bradley in the public eye, but she couldn’t wait for Millie to stay full time. Bradley always seemed a touch out of place.

“You know I don’t, Millie.”

“Thanks. You’re the best,” Millie said with a slight frown.
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Bradley pulled up to his house with a heavy heart, but at least there weren’t any other cars in the driveway. There were still a few days until the winter semester started, and Bradley hadn’t heard from his roommates, so there was no telling when they might arrive.

Bradley took his things to his bedroom upstairs. The air in the house was stale, so he cracked a few windows. It was too cold to open them any further.

The house seemed untouched since the night of the fight when Bradley left and took refuge at Shasta’s apartment.

Bradley would always cherish their time together. The late-night movies with popcorn and girl talk with cocktails, but Bradley had to figure out his life.

Millie loved Sebastian and Michael. She wished they could all just be together in a triad, but the guys would never go for it, and they’d never be able to keep it a secret from their other roommate David.

Bradley checked Millie’s clothes in his closet. They seemed untouched. He added his new purchases to the lot and closed the closet doors, hoping it wouldn’t be a long time before he could dress up again.

Bradley slipped on his shoes and coat and went to a café down the street. They had a turkey sandwich that he loved. He got that with a cup of vegetable stew to combat the cold. Bradley ate his sandwich and stew and sat around the café for an hour reading a fantasy novel on his phone.

He always used to wish he had magical powers to turn himself into a girl or that he would eat a magically poisoned apple that would do the same. How wonderful would it be to eat a piece of fruit and wake up as a princess?

Bradley sighed as he locked his phone, no longer able to read another word. He ordered a coffee before he left to keep his hands warm and pick him up after the heavy meal.

Snowflakes fell from the sky, but there weren’t enough to accumulate. Bradley watched one land on his hand and melt against his skin, anxious for the warm days ahead. He hadn’t taken a trip to the beach this year, and the wintry cold was getting depressing.

Bradley continued to his house, gasping when he saw the driveway. Sebastian’s car was there. Bradley cursed to himself as he looked each way, judging if he should leave.

Shasta was probably already hanging out with Roland. She wouldn’t want the company, and it was too cold to hang around outside. All the buildings on campus were closed until the following day. Bradley cursed to himself and approached the side door that led to the kitchen.

There was no way he could get around talking to Sebastian, so he opened the door and stepped inside. There were sounds of movement upstairs. Bradley could hide out in the basement, but that would only give him a few extra seconds.

Bradley went to the dining table instead. He sipped his coffee as he waited for Sebastian to come downstairs, feeling a heaviness in his chest that’d been there since the night Millie left the house, but Bradley had been able to ignore it at Shasta’s.

Sebastian emerged from the staircase. He was wearing a black leather jacket that harmonized with his dark hair and brought out the emerald tones of his eyes. Sebastian looked like he’d spent his vacation in the sun, which was no surprise since his family owned a fleet of private jets.

“Bradley! I’m so glad to see you,” Sebastian said with a bright smile as he approached the dining table. “How was your break?”

“Fine,” Bradley said as Sebastian threw his arms around him. He released Bradley and took a seat across the table. “Where did you go? You’re tan.”

“We went to Uruguay. My mother read about some winery down there, so she arranged everything.”

“Sounds like a lovely trip,” said Bradley. He didn’t know what to make of Sebastian’s bright demeanor. They’d been in a fight the last time they saw each other. There’d been several apology messages, but those were standard. Bradley didn’t think much of them and figured the anger persisted.

“It was. We went horseback riding, swam on the beach, drank delicious wine, and had an amazing time, but I wanted to get back to campus early. Get a jumpstart on some reading for classes.”

“You didn’t come back early to see me?” Bradley asked in Millie’s voice.

Sebastian smirked and shook his head, averting his eyes. He sighed loudly before lifting them and looking into Bradley’s hazel eyes, seeing the woman he loved. Sebastian had longed for Millie every night of every day, but peace in the household came above all else.

“Michael and I talked when we finally calmed down after you left. We agreed that it’s better if none of us date to keep the peace. We don’t want to hate each other by the end of senior year, so we agreed that neither of us would date you. Millie,” Sebastian said.

Millie was tucked away in Bradley’s closet, but Sebastian didn’t need the makeup and clothes to see her. Not anymore. He saw Millie every time he looked at Bradley and was quickly realizing how difficult the semester would be, but a deal was a deal.

“You did?”

Sebastian nodded.

Bradley felt Millie breaking within him. He hated that Michael and Sebastian had given up on her, but it was for the best. Millie would find someone new when the time was right. She would find a bunch of men when she could finally spread her wings.

“Oh, well.” Bradley cleared his throat to shake away Millie’s voice. It was clear he wouldn’t need it if Sebastian and Michael had given up on him. “I suppose that’s for the best.”

“We don’t want to fight, Millie.”

“Don’t worry. You won’t see Millie again.”

Sebastian sighed. “Don’t be like that. We’d all love to be friends, but dating you is too difficult. We can’t share you, and we don’t want to fight over you. You have to understand.”

“I understand,” Bradley said in Millie’s voice, but he couldn’t sit at the table a minute longer. He needed to get away from Sebastian before he cried Millie’s tears. It wasn’t fair that he had to live a double life. It wasn’t fair that he couldn’t have continued with Sebastian before things got all messy with Michael.

“We can talk more if you want. You don’t have to hide Millie from us.”

Bradley hid his face and ran to the stairs with his coffee, thankful it was halfway gone to avoid spilling as he raced to his room. Bradley slammed the door behind him and let the first tears fall.

He’d known it was possible that the guys would give up on Millie, but Bradley never expected it to hurt so badly. He thought he would be the one kicking them to the curb, but they’d beat him to the punch.

Bradley wished he’d answered those messages to avoid this humiliation. He set the coffee on his desk and got into bed, closing his eyes until the world faded to black.
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A knock at the door caused Bradley to stir. He twisted and turned until a second knock finally yanked him from his slumber. He groaned as a third knock had him cursing at whoever was inconsiderate enough to disturb him on one of the last days of vacation.

“What?” Bradley screamed.

Sebastian cracked open the door, sticking his head through the small space. His warm smile turned Bradley’s annoyance down a couple notches.

“I made breakfast. Did you want to join?”

“Yeah, I’ll be down in a second.”

“As Millie?”

“No,” Bradley said and threw the covers from his body. He sat on the edge of his bed, wishing he were still asleep, but he could also eat. “Will you give me a minute?”

“Yeah, sorry.” Sebastian dropped his smile and closed the door.

Bradley heard footsteps as he descended the steps. Bradley got out of bed and went to the bathroom. He washed his face and changed into jeans and a t-shirt.

He didn’t want to wear anything remotely feminine for Sebastian’s benefit, and he didn’t want his thick bulge on display either. Not for Sebastian.

Bradley still couldn’t believe that Millie was left without a boy. She would miss sex, but there were only a few months until summer. Bradley had been dressing up as Millie and pleasuring himself since freshman year of university, and he had no problems doing that again.

Sebastian was waiting at the dining table when Bradley went downstairs. He had a spread of food on the table: waffles, potatoes, bacon, and eggs. There was also orange juice and fruit.

“This looks delicious,” Bradley said as he took a seat.

“I wanted to apologize for yesterday. You have to know how much we care—”

“Please,” Bradley said. “You don’t have to apologize. I understand. Let’s just get through this semester, and then we can part ways. I’ll always appreciate what we had.”

Sebastian looked sad but nodded. He grabbed some food to load his plate. Bradley did the same. They talked about their upcoming classes and what they hoped to do after graduation. Sebastian was so captivating when he spoke, and Bradley knew he would go far.

He also had a ton of family connections, but someone like Sebastian didn’t even need that jumpstart. He could find his way to some level of brilliance with fewer resources.

“Do you want to watch a movie?” Sebastian asked when they finished their meals.

“Sure. Why don’t you pick something out while I clean up?”

“You don’t have to clean. I can get it.”

“It’s the least I can do after you made that breakfast.”

Sebastian smiled and went over to the TV as Bradley cleaned up the mess from breakfast.

“What do you want to watch? Comedy? Horror? Sci-fi?”

“I could go for a thriller,” said Bradley.

“Deal,” Sebastian said and read descriptions aloud as Bradley wrapped up the leftovers and washed the dishes.

Bradley didn’t care what they watched. He only wished he could go upstairs and change into his girly clothes without falling in love. There was no way they could keep their hands to themselves if he was dressed up, and it would only take Millie one kiss to let go of the shackles of reality.

Millie wanted to live. She wanted to be with a man like Sebastian, but it was impossible. Bradley had to get it out of his mind. He squeezed the sponge in his hand and took a deep breath.

“Everything okay? What do you want to watch?”

“The one about the alien invasion.”

“Are you sure? It sounded kind of cheesy.”

“You pick then, Sebastian!”

Sebastian put down the remote and went to the kitchen. He stood next to Bradley at the sink, placing a hand on his friend’s back. Sebastian longed to have Millie in his life, but he respected Bradley’s freedom to explore.

“What’s wrong?”

“Nothing,” Bradley said as he drew circles on a plate with a sponge. “It’s nothing.”

“Are you upset that we aren’t fighting over you?”

“No,” Bradley said quickly. “That’s not it at all.”

“What is it then?”

Bradley couldn’t admit that he was indeed hurting over the fact that they were no longer fighting over him. Millie wanted her boys running in circles to please her, but they’d tossed her out like garbage instead. It hurt, and Bradley couldn’t hide it no matter how hard he tried.

“It’s nothing, like I said.”

“You wouldn’t be acting like that if it were nothing.” Sebastian wrapped his arm over Bradley’s shoulder. “Just because we’re not lovers anymore doesn’t mean you can’t talk to me.”

Bradley groaned and shook Sebastian off him at the exact moment the side door opened. Sebastian jumped and moved away from Bradley as someone stepped into the house.

“Hey, it’s me, Michael!”

There was an instant sigh of relief in the room. David didn’t know about Millie or the triad of love that’d formed before winter break, and Bradley wanted to keep it that way.

Michael climbed the few stairs to the kitchen and waved, smiling at Bradley and Sebastian. Bradley hated how happy they both were, as though it’d all been some fun game that had come to an end. Millie was in shambles.

“How are you guys doing?”

“Not bad,” Sebastian said. “We went to Uruguay over the break.”

“No shit? My mom has always wanted to go there.”

“You guys should go.”

Michael nodded and turned his attention to Bradley. “How have you been? I haven’t heard from you since the fight. I’m sorry about that, by the way. I never meant to get out of hand.” Michael glanced at Sebastian.

Sebastian smiled, his expression saying it was all water under the bridge. Bradley couldn’t believe it! They’d moved on nearly a month ago while Millie had been worried sick about coming home.

“Why didn’t either of you tell me about the deal you made?”

“We both wanted to tell you but decided it was better to do so in person.”

“Yeah,” Sebastian agreed. “We kept trying to get you to come home, but you never did. Where were you even staying?”

“My friend Shasta let me crash with her.”

“Shasta? Shasta?” Michael asked and tapped his chin as he squinted his eyes. He snapped a few seconds later. “I know her. She has that wild black hair and shows a bunch of cleavage.”

“You’re describing a lot of girls, Michael.”

“Yeah, but you know I’m right. We had a class together sophomore year. She always raised her hand when the professor asked questions.”

“That sounds more like Shasta,” Bradley said with a smile. Shasta wore wigs and weaves and was one to change her hair often.

“She’s pretty,” Michael said.

“Then maybe you should ask her out,” Bradley said quickly. “She’s trans like me.”

“I don’t want her, Millie.”

Sebastian stepped forward and put out his hands. “Woah, woah. We don’t need to start a fight. We agreed that it’s best we all move on from what we had with Millie.”

Michael took a step away from Bradley. Bradley dropped the sponge and rinsed his hands. He dried them with a towel before walking out of the kitchen. Sebastian and Michael followed him.

“Leave me alone!” Bradley screamed. “You two decided what would happen without me, and I’m fine with it!” Millie’s voice slipped from Bradley’s lips as he fell to his knees.

He wanted to be strong like Shasta and stop caring what his mother thought. If he lived as Millie full time, he wouldn’t have the problems he was having. He probably would never have lived with Michael or Sebastian. He would have met some different boy. A boy he could be monogamous with and avoid this painful confusion.

Michael and Sebastian kneeled by Bradley’s side. Michael rubbed his back. Sebastian held his shoulder.

Bradley cried, hating how tender they were with him. Why couldn’t they yell? Why couldn’t they be angry? It was so much easier to hate them when they were angry, and Bradley just wanted to hate them. He wanted to forget them and lock himself in his room, but he couldn’t.

Bradley lifted his eyes and looked at Michael before turning his attention to Sebastian. He felt so warm with their hands on his skin. He wanted to run upstairs and get dolled up for the boys.

“I’m sorry we didn’t tell you sooner, Millie.”

“Yeah,” Sebastian agreed. “I’m sorry too.”

“What’s an apology going to do when I’m hurting?”

“What do you want us to do?” Sebastian asked.

“I want you to want me,” Bradley said in Millie’s voice. “I want you to need me.”

“I need you, Millie, but you’re impossible to have.”

“No, I’m not. When is David coming home?”

“Not for a few days. He told me he’s coming back on the first day of school,” Michael said. “Something about sailing on his yacht.”

Bradley stood and ran up the stairs, desperate to become Millie for her boys one last time, even if it was only for the day.
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Millie sat at her desk with her makeup spread out in front of her. She grabbed her liquid foundation and dotted it all around her face. She worked quickly to doll up her face. The boys had already called after her more than once. She yelled at them to leave her alone while she got ready.

Millie always kept her body shaved and moisturized, so she only needed the makeup, her wig, some girly clothes, and the bra. She’d gotten a few new bras while living with Shasta. They had c-cup gel inserts and were much nicer than the ones she’d been using.

Shasta insisted Millie buy a few when she saw the bra she was using. Millie thought they were one of the best purchases of her life.

Millie pulled on a sexy black dress over the bra and black thong she was wearing. The dress was strapless and stopped right past her butt. She’d gotten it while out shopping with Shasta at the mall. It hugged her body like a glove but somehow hid her bulge.

It was easily one of her favorite dresses.

Millie grabbed her blonde wig from her closet. It was long and stopped halfway down her back. Millie donned it and grabbed a tube of red lipstick to complete her look.

Millie put on a pair of black heels and stared at herself in the mirror on the back of her bedroom door. There was no time to waste. Millie wanted her boys drooling over her like they had been before winter break. She didn’t want to spend the entire semester without their admiration, and she didn’t want to spend the entire semester without having a little fun.

She turned the knob on her door and stepped into the hall. Her heels clicked on the stairs as she descended. Sebastian and Michael were waiting for her on the couch. They stopped talking when they saw her. Their mouths parted, and Millie smiled to herself as desire crossed their faces.

“Like what you see, boys?”

Sebastian and Michael glanced at each other before turning their attention back to the dolled-up Millie, complete with blonde hair and a tiny black dress. She bent her knees and curtsied and winked at her boys.

“Yeah,” they said at the same time.

Millie giggled and sat between them on the couch. She wrapped an arm over each of their shoulders and pulled them close, smashing their faces against her breasts. She moaned and squeezed her legs together, feeling a thickening in her cock.

“You boys have been so naughty, you know that?”

“How?” Sebastian asked.

“Making plans without me, that’s how.” Millie stood from the couch and turned to face her boys. She placed her hands on her hips. “I was a wreck over there at Shasta’s, and you two were just enjoying vacation without a care in the world.”

“That’s not—” Michael began.

“Shh!” Millie said and waved her finger in the air. “I don’t want to hear it. I don’t want to hear how you two were trying to make peace. What about the peace in my heart?” Millie asked and grabbed her chest. “Don’t you know how bad I’ve been hurting?”

“You never—” Sebastian began.

“Shh!” Millie stomped her heel on the floor. “No! You don’t get to apologize. You don’t get to say you’re sorry and wipe your hands of the situation. We’re not about to spend the school year pretending like you two don’t want to be with me,” Millie said and ran her hands down the side of her body.

“We want to be with you, but we can’t fight over you. David will find out, and you don’t want that, do you?” Michael pleaded.

Millie had thought the same, but that didn’t mean she couldn’t enjoy the time they had until David got home.

“Yes, but you said that David told you he wouldn’t be home until school starts, so we still have a couple days.”

“Yes, but—”

“Shh, Michael!”

Michael glanced at Sebastian like Millie had lost her mind, but then she lifted her foot and put it on the coffee table, tempting her boys with the shadows of her dress.

“I want you both at least once before David gets home. We can figure out the details, but I’m not about to give up on you guys. I need a man’s touch. Don’t you want to touch me?” Millie dropped her leg. She reached between her thighs and pulled up, framing the dress around her member.

She turned and pulled the dress against her ass. “Don’t you want to fuck me?” Millie bit her lip and looked over her shoulder. Michael was already rubbing the outline of his cock.

“Yeah,” Michael said in a breath. He reached forward and grabbed Millie’s ass. “I’d love to fuck you.”

“Sebastian?”

“Yeah, but—”

“No arguing, Sebastian. It’s a yes-or-no question. You either want to fuck me, or Michael and I can go to my bedroom,” Millie said and winked at Michael.

He moaned, sticking his hand into his pants without shame. Millie turned to face them, staring right at Michael’s cock. She wanted it in her mouth but was waiting patiently for Sebastian’s answer.

“You don’t mind Sebastian joining us, do you, Michael?”

“Not if I get to have you,” Michael said.

“You’re going to give up that easily?” asked Sebastian.

“What do you want from me, bro? I gave up Millie for you. Not for me. I’ve been wanting her since the last time I had her,” Michael said with a wink.

Millie felt hot all over. She didn’t even care what Sebastian had to say because she’d already hooked one of her boys, but what was the harm with having two? What was the harm in letting their triad form as it should?

It was Sebastian’s fault that Millie had fallen into Michael’s arms in the first place. If he wouldn’t have given up on what they had, she wouldn’t have been available for Michael to snatch. Millie couldn’t help that she had developed a crush on the cute boy with thick lips, an amazing body, and an adorable nose piercing.

“What’s your answer, Sebastian? We don’t have all day.”

“Fine,” Sebastian said.

Millie beamed. She grabbed each of their hands and pulled them toward the staircase. She had everything they would need upstairs. Millie glanced over her shoulder as she led her boys to her bedroom, and they looked positively giddy.
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“Stop right here, boys.” Millie commanded at the top of the stairs. “If you want to go into my bedroom, you’ll need to earn your entry.”

“Earn? How?” Sebastian asked in a timid voice.

Millie stared at Sebastian before slowly moving her eyes to Michael. She grinned as she spread her legs and placed her hands on her hips, standing in a power pose.

“Get to your knees, boys!”

Michael dropped to his knees in an instant, but Sebastian moved a bit slower. He glanced at Michael, who looked smitten, but Sebastian was worried he was about to give up his power. He’d already lost so much to Millie when he left the first time. Could he really downgrade himself to being one of her two boyfriends?

It made Sebastian feel like a toy.

Millie cooed. She stepped forward and placed her hand on the side of Sebastian’s face. “What’s wrong, Sebastian? What has you looking so down?”

“I want to know what you expect from us.”

“What do I expect from you?” Millie asked and tapped her folded lips. “What do I expect? Maybe kindness? Dignity? Gratitude?”

“Gratitude? For what?” Sebastian spat.

“Ooh, someone is testy. I did forgive you, didn’t I? I would say my forgiveness deserves a bit of gratitude, wouldn’t you agree, Michael?”

“Yes, Millie. I agree.”

Sebastian grunted, looking at Michael like he was pathetic, but what if Millie liked him more anyway? What if she was just being nice and doing a favor by extending a hand?

“I’m not some third wheel.”

“Don’t think of it like that. You both want me, and I want both of you. Why can’t we become a serene triad free of the drama that stems from jealousy? Michael seems willing.”

“I am, Millie. Sharing is a great idea, but I’ll take you for myself if Sebastian gives me his blessing and forfeits his hand.”

Michael turned to look at Sebastian. Millie did the same. They stared at him, waiting for an answer.

Sebastian imagined each path at his fork in the road, and somehow it seemed more difficult to lose Millie than it did to share her. Sebastian dropped his head and nodded.

“I can share, but nobody can know about this. It has to be our secret,” Sebastian said before lifting his eyes. “We can’t let David find out that we’re all together.”

“We can worry about David later, but today is all about us. You boys want to make me happy, don’t you?”

“Yes,” they said with their attention focused squarely on Millie.

Millie smirked and lifted her dress, revealing the edge of her thong. Her thick cock barely contained in the fabric. She rubbed its outline as she stared down at her boys.

“Take out my cock and suck it, boys.”

Michael made the first move, scooting forward like he’d been released from a leash. He moved Millie’s thong to the side to reveal her half-erect cock and feverishly wrapped his lips around her member. He got her dick wet as his lips moved along her shaft.

Sebastian burned with jealousy as he watched Michael sucking Millie’s girly dick. He walked toward her on his knees and nudged Michael off her dick. Michael pulled off Millie’s cock, and Sebastian’s mouth took the place of his.

Millie gasped as Sebastian sucked her cock with vigor, trying his best to fit all nine inches of her into his mouth, but she was so big that he couldn’t even get to seven without choking. He struggled to fit those last two inches into his mouth, suffocating Millie with the pleasure of his lips.

“Let me do it,” Michael said after about thirty seconds of watching Sebastian suck Millie’s cock. Sebastian groaned and slowly moved his lips off Millie’s shaft, letting Michael take his place.

Sebastian played with Millie’s smooth, hairless balls as Michael bobbed his head along her dick. Millie moaned loudly in a high-pitched scream as Michael and Sebastian took turns sucking her cock, never giving her a second to catch her breath.

Millie pulled back when she couldn’t handle another second of their amazing mouths. Her dress fell, waterfalling over her thick, hard cock. She snapped and pointed at her bedroom door.

“Get in there and strip naked, boys!”

Sebastian and Michael raced to the bedroom. They opened the door and did as Millie said, stripping down to their underwear in record time. They studied each other as Millie stood in the doorway, waiting for them to reveal their goodies.

“Don’t keep me waiting, boys! I’ll call this whole thing off if my dick goes soft.”

Michael and Sebastian stopped caring about seeing each other naked and took off their underwear as Millie stepped further into the room. Sebastian was already rock hard, but Michael still had a bit to go. Millie grinned as she switched her feet, closing the space between them.

“That’s better.” Millie wrapped her hand around Sebastian’s erect member, purring as she gently stroked it. Michael got harder as she watched, and Millie wrapped her other hand around his. “Nobody is going to rub mine?” Millie asked in a pouty voice.

They raced to wrap their hands around Millie’s cock. Sebastian got to it first, jacking off Millie’s nine inches while she tugged on his. He hadn’t been touched since they were last together and was already feeling like he could cum.

“Is someone getting close?” Millie asked in a playful voice as she studied Sebastian’s pained face.

“Not yet,” Sebastian said in a breath. “Keep rubbing it.”

Millie smirked as she rubbed Sebastian’s cock faster. He dropped his hand from her cock, looking like he could cum at any second, but he wasn’t about to cum until he wrapped his lips around Millie’s member.

Millie released Sebastian and took a step back, grabbing her dick to wag it.

“Get to your knees and put my cock in your mouth!”

Sebastian fell to his knees and eagerly took Millie’s cock. Michael got to his knees next to Sebastian and only let the man bob his head a few times before he was nudging Sebastian to give him a turn.

“Play nice, boys! Why don’t you lick it at the same time?”

Michael and Sebastian glanced at each other before opening their mouths to lick along Millie’s thick shaft. She moaned as two tongues touched her at once, feeling pleasure she never thought possible.

Millie put her hands on their heads, telling them to each slurp a side of her cock. Michael and Sebastian did their best to keep their lips from touching as they sucked on the sides of Millie’s cock, but it didn’t even matter in the end.

The girly, high-pitched screams leaving her mouth were enough to keep any man going, so that was exactly what Michael and Sebastian did, losing themselves in the movements, concentrated fully on the pleasure of their girl.

They each had her head in their mouths at different moments. Her balls. Her thighs. They couldn’t get enough of Millie’s feminine cock.

“Fuck, boys! You’re going to make me cum!” Millie hollered in a breathy scream. She pulled back from them, her heels clicking against the floor. “Open your mouths!”

Michael and Sebastian parted their lips, on their knees beneath Millie. She beat her wet cock for a moment before spraying a load into each of their open mouths. She gasped as the cum kept shooting from her cock, covering their naked bodies and their gorgeous faces.

“Cum with me!”

Sebastian and Michael beat their cocks beneath Millie and were cumming with her seconds later. They caught their loads in their hands as Millie’s hot cum ran down their faces and chests. Millie leaned down and kissed each of them, getting a taste of cum in her mouth.

“Come to the shower with me, boys.”

The guys followed Millie. She stripped naked when she stepped into the bathroom, tying the blonde wig in a ponytail at the top of her head. She put on a shower cap before bending over in front of her boys to turn on the shower.

They moaned in unison at the sight of her tight hole.

“Aren’t you going to let us fuck you?” Michael asked, rubbing his half-erect cock. He was more than ready for a second round but would have to wait for Millie to give the word. She was in charge.

“I haven’t decided yet,” Millie said in a playful voice. “I’m still mad at you guys for leaving me hanging all last month. I was so broken up about coming back here. One of you could have said something!”

“We’re sorry,” Sebastian said before glancing at Michael.

Michael nodded. “Yeah, Millie. Just let us fuck you before David gets home. There’s no telling when we’ll be able to have fun once he’s here.”

“That’s why I think it’s best we wait. How will you boys act if I give you my bussy right away? You won’t listen to a word I say, so no, you’re not going to fuck me.”

Sebastian and Michael shared a look. “We’re not?”

“No, you’re going to wash me with soap, so I can keep my face out of the water, and then we’re going to go back downstairs and watch that movie Sebastian picked out. You two will get my bussy when I feel you deserve it. Understand?”

Michael and Sebastian dropped their heads, but they wouldn’t argue. They loved Millie and would do whatever she wanted. She had them wrapped around her finger now that they’d had a taste, and Millie planned to use her newfound powers.

“Come on, boys. The water is getting cold.”

The guys followed Millie into the shower and bathed her like a goddess.
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Michael: Let Millie come out, please. It’s been long enough.

Sebastian: I need Millie. I’m going crazy without her.

Bradley grinned to himself as he stared at his phone, feeling the desperation of his roommates. They craved Millie’s attention, but she was still content from their latest romp. Bradley was so close to the finish line. He figured he could use his hand to pleasure himself until graduation and then let Millie fly.

The guys weren’t so patient. They left random gifts at Bradley’s door. A thong, usually, but she’d also gotten lipstick and earrings from the guys. Their gifts got more extravagant as time passed.

Bradley told them to stop, and that Millie wouldn’t come out until the end of the semester, but they called him unreasonable. They accused him of injustices, but Bradley was most worried about their other roommate finding out what they did.

David was ignorant of their triad, and Bradley wanted to keep it that way. David didn’t seem like the most understanding guy. Bradley worried everything would change if he found out the truth, and Bradley only wanted to make it to graduation without drama.

Bradley: We need to keep the peace.

Bradley sent the same message to both men, turning his phone upside-down on his desk. He went over to his closet where he kept Millie’s clothes. He didn’t bother layering random objects atop of the boxes like he used to. David would never go into his room, and the other two already knew his secret.

Bradley thought back to junior year when his affair with Sebastian had begun. It’d all started because Sebastian went through his things after running into Millie in the hall. He couldn’t let his suspicions rest, but Bradley was happy Sebastian had come knocking.

Millie’s love life was nonexistent before Sebastian discovered her secret, but she’d since discovered what it meant to be in love. She’d experienced how wonderful it was to make love to a man. To have a man look at her like she was the most important person in the world.

Bradley carried Millie’s experiences with him everywhere he went. He might not have been brave like his friend Shasta, but Millie’s day would come. Bradley would shed his shell and become the woman he always dreamed, but he had to wait until the time was right.

There was a knock on Bradley’s door. He groaned and closed his textbook, which he was barely reading, but Bradley always tried to keep up on his studies.

“Yes?” Bradley called to the door.

Sebastian opened the door and popped his head inside. “Are you busy?”

“No, what’s up?”

Sebastian slid inside and closed the door behind him, but Bradley shook his head and told him to keep the door open. He didn’t want to play any games, and he wasn’t about to kiss Sebastian if he wasn’t Millie. It wouldn’t feel right.

“We can keep the peace and have Millie. Michael and I have talked about it. He’s on campus right now, but we’re dying to have Millie in our lives. Why can’t she come out for a night? We can go to a hotel.”

“Wouldn’t that be a little suspicious to David if we all went missing on the same night?”

“We could tell him we all have plans with other people.”

“I don’t want him getting suspicious.”

“Why can’t you even think about it? We’re going crazy.”

Bradley leaned forward and switched to Millie’s voice. “Nobody is telling you to wait for me.”

Sebastian’s face dropped. He didn’t want anyone besides Millie, but she was playing games. Bradley hadn’t become her since before the semester started, and that was over a month ago. Sebastian didn’t want to keep waiting, but he needed Millie.

He wanted to fuck her and then have her fuck him. He craved her dick now that he’d had it, like a special dish that only came out annually. Sebastian longed to have Millie’s flavor daily.

“Please, stop making us wait. We’re willing to pay for a hotel room. All you have to do is show up, Millie. I know you’re tired of pretending that Bradley is who you really are,” Sebastian said as he stared into Bradley’s hazel eyes.

The eyes that were Millie’s. His woman. His life. Sebastian didn’t care that he had to share Millie with Michael. All he wanted was to have her again.

“I don’t feel comfortable being Millie when David is around, Sebastian. I’m sorry.”

“Why don’t you just tell him? He might be more understanding than you think.”

Bradley leaned forward and grabbed Sebastian by the shirt, staring into his green eyes. They were soulful, but Bradley could tell his roommate was scared.

“If you even utter a word about me to David, I’ll never sleep with you again,” Bradley said in Millie’s voice. “You’ll never hear me moan like this. Uh!”

Bradley bent his head back and ran his fingers along his neck as he moaned in a high-pitched voice, as though he were getting fucked by Sebastian.

“Fine! I get it,” Sebastian said in a firm voice. “Quiet down before someone hears you.”

“You’re the one who came knocking on my door, Sebastian. Why don’t you get out of here and leave me to my studying?”

“I just wanted to—”

“It’s not happening. Drop it.”

Sebastian sighed and stood from the bed, accepting defeat. He had already tried to move on from Millie once, and it didn’t work. He didn’t know if he had it in him to try again, so he left Bradley’s room and retreated to his on the other side of the wall.

Bradley stared at his closet. Part of him wanted to get dressed up and go to a hotel with Michael and Sebastian, but he would want more after one night. It’d taken Bradley an entire week to come down from the high of their session in the hallway.

He couldn’t let Millie run wild.

Not yet, but her time would come.

***

A few weeks passed, and warm weather was predicted for the weekend. Everyone was sitting in the living room because David had called a house meeting.

“As you guys know, we haven’t had many parties since the semester began, but I thought we could take advantage of the warm weather. Have people in the yard. The basement. Make a night of it.”

“Haven’t you guys had enough parties for a lifetime?” asked Sebastian.

David glared at him. They weren’t always the friendliest toward each other. There was the tennis match last year that had them angry for weeks. The tension still hadn’t completely dissipated.

“Are you jealous that we actually have friends to invite to a party?” David asked Sebastian.

“Whatever, so you want to have a party? What else is new? Why did you have to call a house meeting about it?”

“I always ask you guys for permission.”

“You act like we could ever say no,” Sebastian said smugly.

Michael cleared his throat. “Guys! Don’t be like that. What’s wrong with a party, Sebastian?”

Bradley sat back and said nothing, observing his roommates. He didn’t care much about a party one way or another, but he also doubted David had any recollection of Millie. It could be the perfect opportunity for her to come out and play.

“Why don’t we take a vote on it?” Bradley asked.

“And if there’s a tie?”

“Let’s just vote and see what happens. All opposed to having a party?”

Nobody raised their hand. Sebastian was looking for someone to join him, but Bradley was down to have a party, and Sebastian would be too once he figured out Bradley’s plan.

Once there were enough people in the house, Millie could slip out of her bedroom, and then they could have a little fun in Sebastian or Michael’s room. Everyone knew not to go in the bedrooms at their party, and they could put something in front of the door.

David would be too busy with his friends to care.

“Looks like everyone is down to have a party,” Bradley said after nobody raised their hand.

“Awesome,” David said jubilantly. “I’ll start inviting people.”
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The night of the party had arrived. Millie sat at her desk in front of her makeup mirror, feeling on top of the world. She raised her arms into the air and moaned as she stretched her body. It felt so amazing to be back in her clothes, wearing her padded bra and a dress.

She was waiting for Michael or Sebastian to message her that the coast was clear. Bradley had already faked sick and retreated to his bedroom for the night.

Not that David really cared. He was more concerned about which girls had confirmed his invitations, but there were always people he didn’t know at the party. Millie wasn’t worried about leaving her room on David’s account.

Millie was wearing a sleeveless pink dress with a white collar. It had buttons in the front, and she had the first two undone, giving the illusion of cleavage. Millie had on a touch of blush and her long, blonde wig. She planned to pair the outfit with pink stilettos and a turquoise handbag.

Millie brushed pink lip gloss over her lips as she stared at herself in the mirror, excited for the night. She wanted to sip and mingle and be out in the world like any other girl. Michael and Sebastian would be eager to race to a bedroom, she knew, but Millie had plans of her own.

She wasn’t about to let those boys fuck her without a bit of work. She wanted to show off the power she had over them. Walk around the room and smile to herself as they followed.

Millie never enjoyed parties much as Bradley, but she couldn’t wait to get the word from Sebastian or Michael that it was safe for her to come downstairs. She was tired of sitting around in her bedroom, watching the seconds pass.

It was seven minutes before her phone finally buzzed. She sighed and took it, checking the messages.

Sebastian: There are a bunch of people here now, and David is in the basement. Come downstairs.

Michael: It’s time.

Millie smiled to herself and slipped her phone into her desk drawer. She wouldn’t need it downstairs and didn’t want David noticing it in her hands. She was already playing with fire by leaving her room during a party, but Millie wanted to live on the edge.

She couldn’t stay bound forever.

Millie slipped on her pink stilettos and hiked the turquoise purse up to her shoulder. She stood in front of the mirror on the back of her door to look at herself once more. She pushed a finger against the corner of her lip before reaching out to touch that same finger against her reflection.

Millie took a deep breath and opened the door. Nobody was upstairs. Their friends never came upstairs since the parties were usually outside or in the basement. The weather was even warmer than predicted, so everyone was in shorts or minidresses, even though March had only just begun.

The weather could still dip back to freezing, but nobody was thinking about it that night.

Millie got to the bottom of the stairs. Her heart was racing as she twisted the knob. There was a couple on the couch in the living room, but they were too busy kissing to notice Millie.

She sighed a breath of relief and closed the door to the staircase behind her. Millie went to the kitchen and grabbed herself a drink. Sebastian found her first, but Michael was right behind him.

“You’re here,” Sebastian said with stars in his eyes.

“Should we go to my room? His?” Michael asked.

Millie ignored them, filling a plastic cup with vodka and juice. She took a sip and smacked her lips.

“Who do I look like jumping right into bed?” Millie asked while staring straight ahead.

“What? But—” Michael began.

Millie turned away from him and walked toward the stairs that led to the basement. She wanted to see what was happening downstairs. The music sounded intoxicating.

There was a game of beer pong being played in the corner. Weed getting smoked in the other. Old-school rap music playing over David’s speakers. He was sitting on the basement couch with a girl tucked under his arm.

Millie couldn’t stop staring at him, and David took notice. Sebastian and Michael followed right behind Millie and tried to busy themselves when David looked, piquing his curiosity.

David stood and crossed the room, stopping in front of Millie. Sebastian and Michael slowly walked away, finding somewhere else to be. Acting like they weren’t with Millie at all.

“Hey,” said David.

“Hi,” said Millie.

She stared into David’s blue eyes. He wasn’t classically handsome like Sebastian or athletic like Michael, but there was something seductive about David. Maybe it was the fact that he loved opulence and exuded class. Maybe it was his thick body and blonde beard that made him approachable.

“You must be the sexiest girl at this party.”

Millie giggled and placed a hand on David’s shoulder. Sebastian and Michael had joined back together behind David, off in the far corner. Millie noticed them, but she didn’t focus on them. She stared into David’s blue eyes instead.

“I bet you say that to every girl.”

“Maybe I do, maybe I don’t.”

“How would I ever know?” Millie asked playfully.

David’s gaze turned sensual. He placed his hand on the small of Millie’s back and pulled her close to his body. She gasped, letting out a little moan as she clung against David’s chest.

Someone tapped on his shoulder.

It was the girl he’d been sitting with on the couch. She cleared her throat and crossed her arms over her chest.

“Is there a problem here, David? You’re getting awfully close to that girl!”

Millie tried to move away from David, but he held her close as he looked at the girl standing by their side.

“There’s no problem, Susan. I’m just catching up with an old friend.”

Millie felt dirty and gross as betrayal crossed Susan’s face. Millie slapped David’s shoulder and pushed against him, finally breaking free from his grip. She soothed her dress.

“It’s not what it looks like. I’m really just a friend.”

“Yeah, that’s what you look like. A friend,” Susan said with air quotes. She grunted and stomped off in the opposite direction.

“You’re a jerk! That was so mean!” Millie said to David.

“She was getting on my nerves. Do you know what she did earlier?”

“What?”

“She took my phone and ran around the yard as she went through it, trying to find dirt on me. I was faithful to her, but not anymore. No girl is about to go through my phone.”

Millie touched her chest and made a noise of sympathy. She would hate to have someone going through her phone too, but that was no reason to be a major asshole to some poor girl.

“You broke her heart touching me like that.”

David shrugged. “What’s your name?”

Millie used a hand to flip her long, blonde hair over one shoulder. “Millie,” she purred. “Yours?”

“I’m David,” he said and put out his hand.

Millie grabbed it, and David pulled her close, pressing her against his body. He was soft and thick and turning Millie on like crazy. Sebastian and Michael were watching her like they might fall apart if David did anything more.

“I know who you are, Millie.”

Millie’s body flushed, but she laughed like David was playing a silly game. “Who am I, David?”

“You don’t think I noticed Sebastian and Michael following you like lapdogs? I never cared what you guys did when I wasn’t looking, but now you’re looking at me.”

Millie couldn’t catch her breath. She felt weak in the knees, wobbly like her heels were about to break.

“Millie, Millie, Millie. I never thought you’d be so sexy,” David whispered into Millie’s ear. “I’m starting to understand what all the fuss is about now that I’m seeing you in this short dress.”

David reached his hand lower, slipping up the backside of Millie’s dress. Millie gasped and jumped away from David, but he grabbed her ass to catch her.

“What are you doing, David?”

“Come here, Millie.”

Millie gasped as she slammed against David’s chest. He still had his hand on her ass. He had more force and muscle than Millie thought possible by looking at him.

“What?”

“You can do whatever you want with those two. I honestly don’t care, but I want you to myself at least once. I want to pull these tiny panties off and feel your hole stretch over my dick,” David said into Millie’s ear. “You look like a woman. You sound like a woman, and I don’t want to be left out. That tight ass is probably even better than pussy.”

Millie didn’t know what to say. David already knew, and there was no telling how long he had known. He must have figured it out when they were running around and acting like fools last semester. Millie always worried he would be able to put the pieces together. David was a lot of things, but he wasn’t stupid.

“Do we have an understanding, Millie?”

“Yes,” Millie said in a breath.

“Good,” David said and pulled his hand from Millie’s dress. He kissed her on the cheek before looking into her hazel eyes. “Enjoy the party, doll.”

Millie was breathless as David stepped away from her and went upstairs. Sebastian and Michael waited until David was out of view to run up to Millie, standing on each side of her.

“What did David say? What did he want?” Sebastian asked.

“I can’t believe he touched you like that, Millie. I’ll kick his ass if you want!”

“No,” Millie said with a shake of the head. “You don’t have to kick anyone’s ass. David was asking me about my breakup with Bradley.”

“Why was he touching you, though?” Michael asked. “Your ours. Aren’t we enough for you?”

“Yes,” Millie said and looked at each of her boys. “You two are more than enough for me, but I didn’t want to be rude and make David suspicious. He wanted to ask why I broke up with Bradley and why I was talking to the two of you.”

“What did you tell him?”

Millie chuckled. “You two are rather insecure, aren’t you?”

Sebastian and Michael shared a glance. Michael grunted and stuck his hands into his pockets. Sebastian crossed his arms over his chest. Millie loved having the boys eating out of the palm of her hand, but she would have to be careful if she didn’t want their egos to get the best of them.

“I told him that you guys were giving me a tour until he and I locked eyes. If you two can’t keep your shit together, David will know what’s happening. Is that what you want?”

“No,” they said at the same time.

“We all know what you boys really want, so whose room are we going to use?”

“We could use mine,” Sebastian said quickly. “Nobody goes upstairs.”

“Why don’t we break the trend?” Millie asked with a wink.
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Millie stood between Michael and Sebastian as they kissed each side of her neck, arousing her. She was wearing a tiny pink thong to match her dress. She went over to Sebastian’s bed, dragging the guys with her.

They continued kissing her as she sat on the edge of the bed. She had her fingers in their hair, moaning in a high pitch every few seconds. She soaked in their kisses but couldn’t completely clear her mind of the exchange in the basement.

Millie felt bad for lying to Michael and Sebastian about David, but she didn’t want their insecurities getting the best of them. Millie didn’t yet know what to make of David knowing her secret. She would test him later but planned to enjoy her night with Michael and Sebastian.

“You two are everything to me,” Millie said in a breath as they kissed along her body. “I want to take your dicks tonight. There’s a little bottle of lube in my purse.”

Sebastian and Michael moaned as they kissed Millie, hungry to fuck her. They’d both been without sex since sucking Millie’s dick that afternoon before the semester began. They were both going crazy without Millie and couldn’t believe she was finally in their arms.

“Suck my dick, boys. Show me how much you want to fuck me,” Millie said and pushed on their shoulders.

Sebastian and Michael moved off the bed, sinking to their knees. Michael lifted Millie’s dress as Sebastian pulled off her tiny pink thong to reveal her long, thick cock. It was only half erect, but the guys would take care of that in short order.

Michael went first, wrapping his lips around Millie’s thick shaft. He was still wearing all his clothes, but Millie’s pleasure was all that mattered as he sunk his lips as far as he could get them. Millie was nine inches and impossibly big in his mouth.

Millie pushed on the back of Michael’s head, making him choke. She giggled as he pulled off her to catch his breath.

Sebastian took Michael’s place, quickly wrapping his lips around Millie’s cock. He needed it more than he needed his diploma in the spring. Sebastian pulled on Millie’s hairless balls as he moved his lips down her womanhood.

“I’ve missed this! Fuck!”

Michael got to the edge of the bed. Millie turned her head to kiss him as Sebastian continued working her cock. Millie unzipped Michael’s jeans as they kissed and fished out his thick cock. He was at least seven inches and thick.

Millie’s hole twitched as she stroked Michael’s cock. She broke her kiss to stare down at Michael’s manhood. It was fat in her hand and looked so delicious with precum oozing from the tip.

“You want that dick?” Michael asked.

Sebastian moaned on Millie’s cock as he slurped, not wanting to stop, but Millie needed to shift positions, so she could get Michael’s hard cock in her ass.

“Yeah, I want that dick. Get naked. Both of you!”

Sebastian reluctantly pulled his mouth off Millie’s cock and sat back on his knees, removing his shirt. Michael stood from the bed and stripped naked as he stared at Millie. She pressed her arms together, making her chest look bigger.

“Come on, boys. Don’t you want to fuck me?”

“Yeah,” Michael said. He was already naked and stroking his hard dick. It was tan like the rest of him and looked so delicious that Millie got to her knees in front of Michael.

Sebastian stood and undid his pants as he watched Millie wrap her lips around Michael’s thick cock. Sebastian was a decent size, but he had the smallest member in the room. Not that any of them cared.

Millie reached behind her and grabbed Sebastian’s hard shaft. He stepped to the side to make her reach easier. Millie stroked Sebastian as she bobbed her head along Michael’s cock, loving how she could hear the party roaring beneath her.

There was noise and laughter and conversation all around them, but the triad was in their own little world, lost in ripples of indulgence.

Millie moaned on Michael’s dick as he grabbed the back of her head and pushed her lips further down his cock. Sebastian pressed the tip of his cock against her lips. Millie strained her jaw as she stretched her lips wide to fit the tip of Sebastian’s cock in her mouth with Michael’s dick.

The guys moaned. Michael pulled out a little to give Sebastian more room. Their dicks stacked atop each other, pushing deeper into Millie’s stretched mouth.

Millie grabbed her hard cock and stroked it as she did her best to suck the guys’ dicks. Together, they were much bigger than she was alone, and it was becoming an impossible task.

Millie gasped as she pulled off their dicks a few seconds later. She climbed onto the bed and pointed at her purse.

“Get the lube.”

Michael went to her purse as Sebastian climbed onto the bed. Sebastian got in front of Millie and put his fingers into her blonde hair. “Suck my dick,” Sebastian said to Millie and pushed on the back of her head.

Millie parted her lips and took Sebastian into her mouth as Michael lathered his dick behind her. He pushed his lubed fingers against her hole, making Millie moan on Sebastian’s cock. Sebastian held the sides of her face and watched his cock disappear into her mouth as he thrusted his hips.

Michael held Millie’s hips and lifted her dress to her waistline, exposing her gorgeous bottom. He slid his fingers along her split, ready to bury his cock into her hole. It’d been far too long since he got to feel the tenderness of her tight walls.

Millie held herself up with one hand to play with Sebastian’s balls as Michael pressed his tip against her hole. She breathed through her nose, preparing herself for his dick.

Michael pushed into Millie, squeezing her cheek as her bussy hugged his dick. He reached around to hold her fat, hairless cock as he sunk deeper. Millie was leaking precum all over his hand. Michael used it to rub Millie’s cock, getting it slick from tip to base.

“Fuck,” Millie gasped. Her walls squeezed Michael’s dick tighter.

Michael groaned, worried he would cum in Millie before she was ready. He didn’t want to ruin the party, so he pulled out of her hole and dropped behind her to lick her tight entrance.

Sebastian pulled out of Millie’s mouth, seeing his opportunity. He went behind Millie. He grabbed the bottle of lube and lathered his dick. Millie gasped when he slipped a finger into her tight hole.

Michael kneeled by Sebastian as the man took out his finger and shoved his dick into Millie’s tight entrance. Her bussy stretched wide over Sebastian’s dick.

They both watched as he thrusted his hips. Millie screamed out every time Sebastian slammed his cock deep, but he was getting close after a short minute. He pulled out and gestured for Michael to take his place.

Michael scooted over and put a touch more lube on his cock before driving it back into Millie’s hole. She hollered out and grabbed her dick, getting close to an orgasm herself. Millie loved how Sebastian and Michael were taking turns on her ass.

Their dicks felt different and were hitting her spot in unique ways, keeping her on the edge of a climax.

“Fuck, boys. I’m getting close,” Millie said as Michael pulled out and Sebastian took his place.

Sebastian got off the bed. He flipped Millie over to her back, making her gasp, and pulled her to the edge. Michael got off the bed and stood next to Sebastian.

Millie looked at her boys, seeing love in their eyes. They looked at her like she was worth more than a pile of gold, like she was a princess in her castle, and they’d come to rescue her.

Sebastian threw Millie’s legs into the air and pushed his cock into her, burying it deep. Millie gasped and grabbed her dick, watching Sebastian as he pounded her hole. Sweat dripped from his forehead, and she could tell he was getting close. They were all getting close.

Michael had a strained look on his face as he stroked his dick. Millie went from looking at one of her boys to the other, mesmerized by how far they’d all come. She feared she had lost both of them at the beginning of the semester, but they were both still with her.

“Damn, girl. I’m getting close.”

“Cum in me, Sebastian. Fill my hole.”

Sebastian pushed his dick deep before pulling out to his tip and pounding his cock back into her hole. Millie hollered out. She had to stop stroking her dick she got so close, but Sebastian had reached his finish line.

He yelled out and squeezed Millie’s right breast as he kept his dick deep and filled her hole. He was shooting his cum so hard and fast that Millie felt all of it flowing inside of her.

Sebastian cursed under his breath and pulled out when Michael tapped his shoulder. A little cum dribbled out of Millie’s hole and ran to her back, but Michael made quick work of plugging her with his dick.

Michael fucked Millie’s wet, loosened hole, and it felt so fucking good that he fell even more in love. Michael grabbed Millie’s thick cock as he reached his limit. He couldn’t hold his load another second.

“Cum with me, beautiful,” Michael said in a stutter of a voice. He moaned loudly in a deep, manly voice, and Millie felt his load getting added to Sebastian’s.

Millie hollered out as she let go. She threw out her arms and gasped as she came. Her back arched as the first load shot from her dick. Her balls tightened, and her walls squeezed Michael’s thick cock as he came more inside of her.

Sebastian moaned and bent over to wrap his lips around Millie’s cock. He slurped up her cum, and Millie hollered out. She screamed in a high pitch, but nobody could hear them. The music was too loud, and there were too many people.

Sebastian didn’t lift his lips until Millie stopped cumming, leaving her clean. The guys weren’t too messy either since they’d dumped their loads into Millie’s hole.

“Come here,” Millie said and held out her arms.

Michael and Sebastian got on each side of her. They lay there. The guys were naked. She had on her dress. Mist of their shared bliss floated in the air. Millie and Michael eventually sneaked back to their rooms, but none of them were in a rush.


9

It seemed Michael and Sebastian had gotten their share of Millie at the party. They hadn’t been blowing her up about hanging out, but there was still the issue of David.

David knew Millie’s secret, and he wanted to talk to her, so she’d agreed to meet him for dinner. Sebastian was at a classmate’s house working on a project, and Michael was out playing basketball with his friends. It was the first time David and Millie were alone in the house.

Millie sat in front of her mirror. She usually wore her auburn wig or her blonde wig, but she was going out as a brunette tonight. Wearing the other wigs almost felt like cheating on Michael and Sebastian, even though they weren’t in an official relationship.

They were lovers, but how long could the triad last? How long could they go without fighting amongst themselves? Millie had bright hopes for her future, but she didn’t want to be unrealistic.

Relationships were hard between two people, let alone three, and there was no telling what would happen with David.

He was waiting for her downstairs. He planned on taking her to a fancy restaurant in the city. A place where they could drink cocktails and walk down the street for cigars afterward, so Millie was wearing a red cocktail dress.

It had short sleeves and a touch of cleavage and went all the way down to her feet. She had on a pair of black heels and a tiny black purse to match them. She was just finishing up her makeup, and then she would be ready.

Millie had on red lipstick and was running a pencil of brown lip liner around it. She had already done her eyes. No shadow. No blush. Just a simple look of foundation and eyeliner. Millie’s phone vibrated as she finished the lip liner.

David: Are you almost finished up there?

Millie ignored the message. She grabbed her phone and slid it into her purse, no longer worried about David finding out her secret. All her roommates now knew the truth, so what was the point in hiding?

Millie had yet to tell Shasta the news. She was waiting to see how the night with David went before spilling the beans that all of her roommates were interested in her. Would they battle over her like gladiators?

A woman could only dream.

Millie left her room. She’d even painted her nails for the first time since living in the house. They were red to match her dress. She kept staring at them as she brushed the banister with her fingertips, taking each stair one at a time.

David stood when Millie stepped into the living room. He was wearing a scarlet smoking jacket and black pants. He would look ravishing as her date.

“My, don’t you clean up nicely?”

“I could say the same about you. Wow!”

“Like what you see?”

“More than you know, beautiful.”

David took Millie by surprise as he stepped across the room in two grand strides. He grabbed Millie by the small of her back, just like he’d done at the party, and pulled her up against his thick body. David pressed his lips against Millie’s, kissing her deeply.

Millie stopped resisting after a moment, letting David slide his tongue into her mouth. She threw her arms around the back of his neck as he squeezed her ass cheeks.

David broke the kiss and pressed his lips into Millie’s neck. “How can you be so fucking hot?”

Millie pressed on David’s chest, taking a step away from him. She’d spent so long fearing him, and now he was acting like she was a hot piece of ass.

“How long have you known?”

“I had my suspicions last year, but they got confirmed last semester. You guys were acting pretty obvious, and then I heard the fight you had. Then you left, and—”

“I get it,” Millie said with a nod. “Why didn’t you say anything?”

“I didn’t want to get in the middle of it, and I figured you had your reasons for not telling me. I didn’t want to force you or anything.”

“You could have put me out of my misery.”

“Were you really miserable? I thought girls liked having boys fight over them.”

Millie’s chest warmed. She loved how David was still holding her close, like he never wanted to let go. He seemed so comfortable having her in his grip, and all Millie wanted to do was snuggle up and be David’s little spoon.

“We’d better leave before I pull you to the bedroom.”

David lifted an eyebrow. “I wouldn’t hate that,” he said easily.

“You would only get cuddles if we went now.”

“Are you saying I might get more later?”

Millie grinned and tucked her chin against her shoulder to hide her face. David put his arms around Millie and gave her a bear hug.

“I’m just messing with you. Let’s go. We have a reservation.”

***

The weather had taken a dip since the party. They were at a restaurant on a high floor, sitting next to a window that overlooked the chilly city. Most people in the establishment were dressed up like them.

“Have you been here before?” Millie asked.

David shook his head. “It’s my first time, but I read about the place over a year ago. I’ve always wanted to come but figured I would wait until a special night.”

Millie grinned. They had already been served a bottle of wine and taken their first sips. Millie picked up the glass and pressed it against her red lips. She sipped the wine while looking at David over the rim, loving how he watched her like a hawk.

There was something about him that was driving Millie wild. She couldn’t put her finger on it, but David was different than Sebastian and Michael. He had an energy to him that was irresistible. It had Millie wanting to crawl under the table and pull out David’s dick to give him a little treat.

“What makes tonight so special?” Millie asked.

“I’m out with you.”

“Have you been wanting to go out with me?”

“Maybe,” David said as a candle flickered between them. The shadows bounced off David’s face and made him look sexier than normal. Millie wanted David’s face looking just like that as he wrapped his lips around her dick.

“Why?”

“I wasn’t interested before I saw you at the party, but I haven’t been able to get you out of my mind since.”

“Really?”

“Yeah, but I have a question.”

“What?” Millie asked.

The server stopped by the table, interrupting them, but the pause couldn’t break the tension. Millie and David kept sharing looks as they ordered their entrees, hungrier for each other than they were for food.

“Did you fool around with Michael and Sebastian after the party?”

“Do you really want the answer to that question?”

“Yes,” David said with a serious face.

“What do you think?”

David nodded and sat back in his chair. He picked up his wine and looked out to the city as he took a sip. Millie hated the disappointment on his face, but what did he expect? He was smart enough to figure out that the three of them were fooling around, so why wouldn’t they have fun at the party?

“Is that why Millie came downstairs?”

“I wanted to see what was happening. I never expected you to come up and talk to me the way you did.”

“It was a surprise for me too, but fuck, you looked so damn sexy in that pink dress.”

“What do you think about this red one?” Millie asked and ran her hand along her body.

“It’s even hotter. I love how elegant you look tonight, but I don’t mind the slut look either.”

“The what look?”

David smirked and sipped his wine. “What do you want me to say? That pink dress you were wearing barely went past your ass.”

“Whatever. Maybe I like to wear short skirts and dresses. Sue me.”

“I’m not mad about it. Just wondering when I’ll get to have a taste of you like Sebastian and Michael. Surely there’s room for me in your life.”

“We’ll have to ask them if they’re okay with it.”

“You want them to be in the room while I fuck you?” David asked.

The server came up seconds later with their plates, looking like he might have overheard David’s question, but David seemed unconcerned. He was watching Millie like she would be his dessert, and Millie wanted nothing more than to let David have her, but she didn’t want more drama between Sebastian and Michael.

“They don’t have to be in the room, but we can’t do anything without their blessing.”

“Why not?” David asked before shoveling a bite of food into his mouth.

“I don’t want to hurt them, David. They’re not my boyfriends exactly, but we’re in something of a relationship. They expect me to stay faithful to them.”

“Then why did you come out with me?”

“We’re friends. I thought we could talk.”

David shrugged. “I’m more interested in fooling around and seeing what you’re like in bed. I see the way you look at me. Don’t act like you don’t want the same thing.”

“Aren’t you interested in how I feel?”

“Yeah, but I’m a man. If my dick is happy, my heart is happy.”

“Do you have to be so vulgar?” Millie asked in an offended voice, even though she admired David’s honesty. Men often fell in love after sex as opposed to beforehand. It’d even happened with Sebastian and Michael.

“Millie,” David said and leaned forward. The city sparkled in the background. “I don’t care if Michael and Sebastian are there to watch, but I want to suck your girly cock and then shove my dick up your girly ass. How can you talk about romance when you’re already with two other guys?”

Millie’s dick twitched in her tiny thong. She glanced out at the shimmering lights as David took a bite of his food, looking unbothered by his admission. Millie ate a few bites of her meal, pondering which way she should go.

“What do you say, Millie?” David asked after a minute of silence. “Should we ask the guys what they think when we get home?”

Millie downed the last of her wine. Sebastian and Michael wouldn’t be happy, but David was looking at her like he would make her see the stars when they fucked.

“I guess it doesn’t hurt to ask.”

“No, it doesn’t,” David said with a devilish grin.
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Millie giggled as she struggled to slide her key into the lock. David was behind her, blowing on her ear. She elbowed him to stop, but he couldn’t help himself. Millie was gorgeous in her red cocktail dress, and David didn’t want her getting cold.

“Would you let me open the door?” Millie asked through laughter. She wished she weren’t so attracted to David. It was confusing enough longing after two men. She certainly didn’t need three.

“Fine,” David said and put up his hands.

Millie finally got the key into the lock. She opened the door. David followed her, throwing his body over hers, nearly making her fall to the floor.

“Hey! Be careful!”

Millie giggled as David ran his hand down her backside to squeeze her ass. She couldn’t believe how handsy he was, but part of her loved the attention. David was a lot less timid with her body than Sebastian and Michael.

“I want you, Millie.”

David reached around and cupped his hands on Millie’s thigh, pulling up on her cocktail dress enough to reveal the outline of her womanhood. Millie gasped as he pressed his hard bulge against her backside, sucking on her earlobe as she stifled another giggle.

“Shh, David.” Millie covered her mouth. She fought her arousal, but it was a losing battle. “You’re going to get us caught.”

“I want them to catch us,” David said. “Aren’t you the one who needs to tell them how badly we want to fuck?”

Millie moaned and pushed herself off David. If she wasn’t careful, she would get trapped by her desire, as though David’s touch were quicksand.

“Stop, David!”

Michael emerged from his room. “Is there a problem out here?” Michael asked as he stepped into the room, his face growing more concerned by the second. “What’s going on?”

David tried to hug Millie. She put up her hand to stop him. Millie was beyond attracted to David, but how could she trust him when he was only after sex? Michael and Sebastian had already proven that they cared about her heart, and what was she doing?

Millie felt awful as she stared into Michael’s eyes. Her heart dropped when there was movement on the staircase. Sebastian opened the door and stepped into the living room. Millie looked at Michael and Sebastian without a word to say.

David took a seat on the couch and put his hands behind his head, looking cocky. Millie ignored his arrogant gaze, wondering how she would ever get Michael and Sebastian to forgive her.

“Yeah, Millie. What’s going on? Why are you coming home with David?” Sebastian asked as he stepped further into the living room.

Millie’s heart grew heavy as she watched Sebastian make his way toward Michael. They stood by the dining table with betrayed looks on their faces. Millie glanced at them before turning to David, who was watching like he was at the movies.

“They’re waiting for your answer, Millie.”

“How does he know your name?” Michael asked. “How long have you known, David?”

“Don’t get hysterical on me, Michael. You’re better than that. We shouldn’t be fighting over Millie. We should be sharing her like she wants.”

“I thought we were enough for you,” Sebastian said. He took position behind Michael. “Didn’t you say we were enough for you? I knew something was up when David was talking to you at the party. He knew then, didn’t he?”

Millie felt power slipping from her fingers. She could control Michael and Sebastian, but David had thrown a wrench into her plans. He was a loose cannon. He didn’t care about Millie’s emotions. He only wanted what was between her legs.

Lust couldn’t win out over love, but Millie had opened a box she couldn’t control. She should have thought twice about walking into the house with David, like they were lovers. She knew Michael and Sebastian were home, and she knew it would hurt them, yet she hadn’t cared at the moment.

David’s touch was too captivating. His presence dominating. Millie was overwhelmed with her desire until she saw how she hurt the men who mattered most.

“I’m sorry,” Millie said as she stepped forward.

Sebastian and Michael moved away from her. Millie reached out, but they kept themselves guarded. Sebastian averted his eyes when Millie looked his way. Michael shook his head when she shifted her gaze to him.

“You can’t treat us like garbage, Millie. Haven’t you already done enough, and now this?” Michael asked as he gestured in David’s direction.

“Please, David and I haven’t done anything. His touch tickled me, but he just wanted to take me out to dinner. He told me that he knew everything the night of the party, and I didn’t want to ruin our fun by telling you guys what he’d said. David understands, though, don’t you?”

David nodded. “I understand that you guys like to fuck, and I want in on it.”

“What we have is special, Millie. You can’t just go bringing whoever you want into this relationship. It’s not fair to us.”

“Who are you to say what’s fair?” Millie hollered in a loud voice. “I loved you, Sebastian! I only had eyes for you, but that wasn’t good enough! You’re the reason this whole open relationship even started.”

Millie stepped forward. Her brown hair shook as she jabbed her finger in Sebastian’s face. “You!”

Sebastian folded his lips. He didn’t want to think back to the time when he’d dropped Millie like trash by a dumpster. He wanted to ignore his sins of the past and all those dates he’d taken with other women, only to come up short in the end, realizing that none of them compared to Millie.

He'd had her all to himself and let her slip from his fingers.

Millie felt her makeup running and hated all of her roommates for tugging at her heart. At least David was clear in his intentions, but then there was sweet Michael. He’d been there for her, but neither of them were willing to commit.

“What about me, Millie? Don’t you think it’s hard enough sharing you with Sebastian?”

“What do you guys want from me?” Millie screamed as she squeezed her fists. “Don’t I give you enough? You all know that I’m not ready to be in a relationship. Not until I graduate!”

Michael crossed his arms. “You’re already in a relationship. Can’t you see it?”

Millie screamed and put her middle finger up to everyone in the room. She stormed up the stairs and slammed her bedroom door close, too fragile to deal with the realities of her life.
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The house was quiet as Bradley stared at his closet. He hadn’t said much to his roommates since the night Millie came home with David, and that was over a week ago. There were a lot of exams to take and papers to write, so Bradley wasn’t missing much, but he hated the position he was in with his roommates.

Bradley wished he could go back to the night of the party. Making love to Sebastian and Michael as the loud music covered their moans was one of Millie’s fondest memories. Bradly could still hear his high-pitched screams when he closed his eyes.

Bradley bounced in his desk chair, wishing he were bouncing on Michael’s dick. Then he would move to Sebastian, and they’d fill him with their cream.

There were only a couple months left before he would have his diploma. He couldn’t wait to use all of his savings to get his breasts done and hideaway in a foreign country while he healed. He couldn’t wait until the day he would arrive home and walk up to his mother and show her that he was Millie.

He only hoped that Barbara would understand he’d always been Millie. That she shined in his heart like the flames of an inferno. Bradley would live his life regardless of what she felt once he had his degree in hand, but he couldn’t risk her not paying his rent or doing something else drastic.

Bradley would need every dime of his savings to become Millie and start his new life, free from the shackles of his current existence. He couldn’t wait until he could love freely, as Millie from the beginning to the end. No more of the switching back and forth and keeping clothes locked away in a closet.

It tore him up. It wasn’t fair that he could only get dressed up when there was time, which he currently had. Bradley was about to stand to grab Millie’s clothes, but a vibration from his phone stopped him.

David: I’m buying ingredients for dinner. Tell Sebastian and Michael that I want them at home. We need to stop avoiding each other.

Bradley’s heart raced as he read the message. Was David being serious? Did he really think a dinner would smooth things over so easily? Bradley saw the hurt in Sebastian’s eyes. The betrayal in Michael’s.

Millie didn’t know if she could show her face, even though she was dying to come out.

Bradley went over to his closet and grabbed his makeup mirror. He placed it on his desk and sat in front of it, studying his face. He’d become Millie so many times that he saw her when he looked at himself. Her smile. Her charm.

Millie could light up a room, whereas nobody knew Bradley existed. If Millie had taken his place freshman year like he’d always wanted, Millie would have dominated the school.

She and Shasta would walk around like they owned the place and dated whoever they wanted. They would have called the shots at Friedman Academy, and everyone would have wanted to be them, but instead Millie hid in a closet.

She deserved to live. Her roommates already knew who she was, so what point was there in hiding when she was at home?

Bradley: That sounds like a fabulous idea. I’ll tell the guys to be here.

David: I’m hoping Millie will be in attendance.

The message arrived before Bradley could even set his phone on the desk. He loved how David could push him. There was something dangerous about David, and Millie enjoyed playing with fire.

What did she have to fear when she had yet to get burned?

Bradley told David he had nothing to worry about, sent a message to the other guys that they’d better be at dinner, and then he went to the bathroom to shave his legs.
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Millie was wearing a white midi dress that showed plenty of cleavage. She would never wear it in public until she got her breasts done, but she’d been dying to wear it since it arrived in the mail a few weeks ago.

Millie stared at herself in the mirror on the back of her door. Her dress went down to her knees. It was sleeveless with thin straps that led to a backless cut. Millie turned and pulled her long brown hair over her shoulder to get a better view.

The dress shimmered, white satin on the outside with a soft lining. Millie shook her hips, watching how the dress spun in the air. She flipped her hair back over her shoulder and turned her head as she walked away from the mirror to put on a pair of pink heels.

Millie put on the heels and took a selfie. She sent it to Shasta with a message asking how she looked.

Shasta: You look fierce, girl! Work that dress! Are you going out without inviting me?

Millie hadn’t been the most honest. She wasn’t ashamed of her situation with her roommates, but she didn’t know how to explain that she’d gone out with her third roommate while already being with the other two. Millie never thought she would be that girl, one hungry for three different cocks at the same time, but there she was.

Millie: David is making dinner.

Shasta: Your roommate David? Are you dating him now too?

Millie: Something like that.

Millie’s phone rang. She cursed to herself as Shasta’s name appeared on the screen. Millie answered it after a few beats and said hello.

“Hello? Girl! How are you going to drop a bomb on me like that? You’re dating three guys? Without even leaving your house? Where did I go wrong in life? Tell me!”

“Trust me, you don’t want to switch places with me. Things have gotten so messy over here. I don’t know up from down.”

“What does your heart say?”

“I don’t fucking know what my heart says!”

“Girl, you’d better watch that tone. Don’t get snippy with me.”

“I’m sorry, Shasta, but I’m so confused. David told me he only really wants to fuck, and I’d be lying if I said I didn’t want to fuck him, but what if Sebastian and Michael stop talking to me?”

“How are you going to count your coins before they’re in your purse? You don’t know what’s going to happen until it happens. Last you told me, none of you guys were exclusive.”

“We’re not,” Millie said. “I don’t know why we’re not.”

“You said David is making dinner?”

“Yeah.”

“Are the other guys going?”

“That’s what they told me,” Millie said.

“Have dinner with them. You all are adults. You can figure it out and talk it over.”

“Last time they tried to talk I ended up living with you for almost a month.”

“Right,” Shasta said with a laugh. “That can’t happen again, girl. I love you, but Roland has been spending every night over here, and I can’t have you cramping my style. He’s been getting freaky.”

“Ooh, do tell!”

“We’ll catch up after dinner. I’m sure you’ll have tea to spill.”

Millie’s stomach fluttered as she thought about her impending dinner. She didn’t want to go downstairs, but she couldn’t hide in her room forever. Millie had stirred up a storm, and she was the only one who could tame it.

“Don’t remind me.”

“Good luck, girl.” Shasta hung up the phone as a giggle left her lips. Roland was probably over there doing whatever freaky things to her he enjoyed.

Millie cursed to herself and stood to go downstairs.

***

“There’s the gorgeous lady,” David said as Millie turned the corner. David grabbed Millie’s hand and raised it into the air. “Spin for me.”

Millie watched David through hooded eyes as she turned in a circle, feeling newly aroused by the man. He was so much different with her as Millie. Was he like that with all the ladies?

“Damn, you’re gorgeous.”

“Where did you get so cocky?”

“When you have a bull for a father, you learn a few tricks.”

“So, your father taught you everything you know?”

“Not directly, but I used to watch him like a hawk. I would watch him when he didn’t even know I was there. It was easy when I was little but got harder as I became a teenager. Now he’s always expecting me to prove my worth.”

“You must be on pins and needles,” Millie said in a soft voice as she took a step away from David. She walked over to where they kept the alcohol. “Do you know how to make a martini?”

“Don’t you know who I am?”

“Not really, but I’d like to get to know you,” Millie said as she closed the distance between her and David. She placed a hand on his chest, feeling its fullness beneath her fingertips. She was dying to unbutton David’s shirt and see if he could live up to his cocky demeanor.

“I bet you would,” David said and grabbed Millie’s ass to pull her against his body.

Millie gasped as her body slammed into David’s. Not only was his touch intoxicating, but the smells coming from the oven had her feeling a certain type of way.

“Where did you learn how to cook?”

“The maid taught me when I was growing up. I used to get bored, so I would help her.”

“You know how to do everything, don’t you?”

“I don’t know. I bet you could teach me a trick or two,” David said as he pressed his mouth against Millie’s neck. He pushed out his tongue and licked up to her chin before closing his lips around her earlobe to suck on it.

Millie could feel David’s cock growing against her leg. She longed to whip it out and stick it in her mouth, but they hadn’t even eaten dinner. What would he think of her if she unleashed the beast of her desires?

“Stop, David.”

“Why?” he asked in a breath.

“The guys will be home any minute.”

“Let them catch us fucking. The pasta still needs to bake another half hour.”

Millie was tempted, but she’d already done enough to hurt Sebastian and Michael. It would crush them if they found her and David fucking before they even had a word about the situation.

Nobody had properly talked since Millie yelled and stormed off to her room. She needed a drink to preoccupy herself. She needed a break from David’s lips.

“No, David! Off!” Millie said and pushed on David’s chest. He groaned and threw up his arms, taking a step away from Millie. They stared at each other with narrowed eyes. “Make me a vodka martini with a few olives.”

“Coming right up,” David said in a tense voice just as the side door opened.

“Hey,” Michael said. “Something smells good. What are you making?”

“Shell pasta with sausage and peas. It has a white sauce and gets baked. Our housekeeper used to make it all the time when I was growing up,” David said as he poured vodka over ice in a cocktail shaker.

“Are you making cocktails?”

“Millie wanted a martini, so I’m making her one.”

“Okay,” Michael said and lifted his eyebrow at David. He walked over to Millie. The kitchen was small and barely held three people, but Michael didn’t care.

He’d been missing Millie like crazy, and she looked like in angel standing there in that white dress.

“You’re beautiful.” Michael placed his hand on Millie’s side. “I’m glad we can all sit down and talk. I’ve been going crazy since that night we all fought.”

“Me too,” David said before lifting the cocktail shaker. He shook it for a few seconds, filling the room with noise. David grabbed the vermouth and lined the martini glass with it before straining the iced-down vodka into the glass. David popped a couple olives into the martini, picking it up, and turning on his heel.

“Doesn’t this look delicious?” Millie purred as she took the glass. “Have you ever thought about becoming a bartender?”

“In another life.”

Michael watched the exchange between David and Millie, feeling the heat between them as though they were a bonfire. Michael swallowed as they stared at each other.

Millie took a sip of the cocktail with her eyes on David. She could see Michael staring at her, but David had all her attention. He was pulling her in with the strength of a black hole, and Millie couldn’t imagine a life where she didn’t give in to the temptation at least once.

“This drink is delicious. Better than any I’ve ever had at the bar.”

“They don’t have the time to pay attention to the details like I do,” David said in the most sexual voice Millie had ever heard. It hit her hard. She took another sip of her cocktail, but it did nothing to calm her.

“When will dinner be ready?” Millie asked.

“Won’t be long now. Where’s Sebastian?”

“He’s on his way,” Millie said.

“Fuck me,” Michael said after watching David and Millie. “I need a drink. Where’s the brandy?”

“You know where to find it,” David said.

Michael grabbed a rocks glass and threw a few ice cubes into it before pouring brandy over the top. He went to the dining-room table and took a seat. Millie followed him. David stayed in the kitchen to fix himself a drink.

“You two fucked already, didn’t you?” Michael asked.

“No,” Millie said. She batted her lashes, staring at Michael like she could do no wrong in the world. She wanted David to fuck her brains out, but she wouldn’t go that far without telling Michael and Sebastian first.

Ignorance was bliss, but betrayal was a bitch.

“Why don’t you believe me? I would never do that behind your back.”

Michael leaned forward and clenched his teeth together. “Sometimes I wish you would, Millie. I hate how much I want you. We used to have so much fun, but now I just feel like your toy.”

David started shaking the cocktail shaker as soon as Michael finished his thoughts. He stepped away from the counter enough for Michael to see him and winked. Michael wanted to race into the kitchen and hit David over the head, but he would keep his cool.

He couldn’t lose his shit over some girl. His father had taught him better than that. Michael took a sip of his brandy and averted his eyes. He wasn’t even sure he wanted to fuck Millie anymore after all she’d put him through, but damn, she was looking sexy in that white dress.

David strained his cocktail into a glass. He’d fixed himself a tequila and lime concoction. He took it and went to the table, sitting next to Millie.

She gasped when David placed his cold hand on her thigh. Michael’s eyes went straight to David’s, and she couldn’t believe that he winked! He was so infuriating sometimes! Complete disregard for how others felt.

What was the most maddening was how sexy Millie found David’s behavior.

“Stop it, David!”

“Why? You know you like where my hand is,” David said without releasing his hand from Millie’s thigh.

“Do what she says, dude!”

Millie grabbed David’s hand. She squeezed it hard enough for him to yelp and return it to his lap. She was about to point her finger in his face and yell at him, but Sebastian walked through the front door at that moment.

He dropped his backpack by the front door and slipped off his shoes. Millie watched him as he pushed his black hair out of his face. His green eyes bright against his pale complexion. He could pick up a bit of color in the summer but had completely lost it in the winter months.

“Did you guys start without me?”

“We only have drinks,” Millie said and stood from her chair. She went over to Sebastian and wrapped her arms around him, giving him a tight hug. “Do you want a drink? I’m sure David could fix you something.”

David wouldn’t argue with Millie. He wanted to fuck her like the other two guys had, so he would do what she said, at least until he got what he wanted.

“Sure, Sebastian. What do you want?”

Sebastian smirked. He and David had somewhat of a rivalry, and Sebastian loved the idea of David fixing him a drink. It was so subservient. So beneath anything David would ever want to do, but Millie had him in her palm like the rest of them.

“Make me a Manhattan.”

David narrowed his eyes, but he fixed his face when Millie looked in his direction.

“One Manhattan, coming right up.”

Michael winked at Sebastian when Millie wasn’t looking. She told Sebastian to come sit at the table, and he went right to David’s seat. David was about to say something but didn’t want to sound like a child, so he bit his lip.

Millie knew her control on the situation was less than tight, but her roommates were the only guys who knew her secret. If she played her cards right, she could have three boyfriends until summer.

They only had a few weeks left before graduation, and then they could all go their separate ways. Millie would be able to live her life, and they could live theirs, so why couldn’t they all have fun until then?

David returned to the table a few minutes later with Sebastian’s drink. Millie was nervous having all of her boys together at once, but they needed to talk. Millie downed her martini. David offered to make her another one, but she waved her finger no.

“Not yet,” she said. “There’s been a lot of drama lately, and we need it to stop. We can’t spend the rest of the school year fighting. We should spend it loving each other. I don’t know how we got to this point, but I like all of you for different reasons.”

“But—” Sebastian started.

Millie put up her finger. “Please, let me finish.”

“We don’t have to see each other all at once like this. That’s not necessarily what I want, but I don’t want to give up any of you. Why can’t we all agree to live in peace and see me when the time is right?”

Michael sipped his drink. “Let me get this straight, Millie. You want to date each of us separately?”

Millie shrugged. “Would you rather we all go out together?”

David tapped his finger on the table several times. “This is a fantastic idea, Millie. We can all have you without having to be with each other. That’s all I really want. I don’t care if you keep seeing them, but it’s not fair that you guys keep her all to yourself.”

“I had her first!” Sebastian said and slammed his hand on the table.

“Sebastian! Get it together!” Millie said. “I told you last time that we wouldn’t even be here if you hadn’t dumped me, but who wasn’t willing to wait? Where are we now, by the way?”

Sebastian grunted and turned his head. “Whatever.”

“Yeah, that’s what I thought. We’re near the end of senior year. It won’t be long until I’m a boss bitch in the city. Time flies, doesn’t it? Bet you wish you could take back dumping me in the first place.”

Sebastian would always be Millie’s first, but he’d broken her heart when he dumped her. It took a mountain of forgiveness to let him back in, and Millie still wasn’t sure she’d done the right thing.

She glanced at Michael. He was so pure. So innocent. He had gotten himself caught up in Millie’s storm, but she had a feeling he liked being there. He could have the woman without having to commit to her, which was what he said he’d wanted all along.

“We all need to forget about the past,” David said. “Everyone at this table just wants to have fun. Why do we need to get so serious? It’s senior year of college! We’re supposed to be having a good time. Making memories. Don’t we all deserve to have a little bit of Millie before she goes off and takes over the world?”

Millie blushed, feeling like David had showered her with confidence. Taking over the world? Is that what he saw when he looked at her?

“Yeah, but—”

“Sebastian, dude! Enough with all the worrying and shit. It’s annoying and getting old quick. If you cared about Millie, you wouldn’t have left her in the first place, and I bet Michael only wants to make sure he can get some ass, no offense.”

Millie felt a little offended, but she was after sex just as much as the others, and she didn’t want to tie herself down when she had plans to take over the world. She loved her roommates, but they all had different plans for the future. It wouldn’t make sense to commit to something so soon.

“You’re an asshole,” Millie said.

“Is that a surprise?” David asked.

“He’s a douche, but he has a point. I care about you, Millie, but neither of us knows what the future holds. I don’t mind sharing you, but it’s probably best if you see each of us separately.”

“You’re really going for this?” Sebastian asked Michael.

“Maybe things will change one day, but why are you trying to be so serious right now? You had Millie, and then you let her go.”

The timer on the oven dinged. David stood to turn it off as Sebastian sulked in his defeat.

“Sebastian, why can’t you look at the bright side? You’ll still have me,” Millie said. “I can still do things to you that’ll make you scream my name.”

Sebastian swallowed. He picked up his Manhattan and took a sip, but Millie’s eyes burned on him. He did his best not to look at Millie, but she had her attention trained on him like a sharp shooter. She tilted her head this way and that way as she stared.

“Are you guys hungry?” David asked.

“Yes,” Millie called as she reached for Sebastian’s leg under the table. She winked as her heel brushed his shin. “I’m starving.”

David piled food onto plates, and Millie helped him serve. They ate and talked and played a few card games before going back to their bedrooms.

They’d agreed that Millie would call the shots. She could see who she wanted. They didn’t have to say yes, but they’d agreed Millie would go to the guys and not the other way around.

No games, no jealousy.

Pure fun.
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It was late one night a few days later. Millie sat in front of her mirror, all dressed up in a pink slip dress with white stockings. She had on her blonde wig. She stood in front of her mirror and snapped photos of herself.

She sent one of those photos to Sebastian. He responded within a minute.

Millie: Why don’t you come next door to keep me company?

Sebastian: On my way.

Millie let Sebastian undress her as he whispered how much he cared about her, kissing all the way down her body until he hastily wrapped his lips around her dick.

Millie gasped as his warm mouth surrounded her cock. She held his dark hair and pushed his lips down her shaft until he was taking most of her big cock down his throat.

Sebastian moaned on her dick. She loved how much he enjoyed sucking it, but she’d been dying to fuck his ass. He’d become an amazing bottom during their relationship and had no problems getting on his hands and knees.

Millie buried her load. Then he buried his. They cuddled in the heat of their musk, and Millie couldn’t help but think that she could get used to her new life as a free agent.

***

There was nobody in the house except for Michael and Millie. She’d just gotten dressed and was walking down the stairs, her heels clicking against the wood.

Michael was sitting on the couch reading a book when she got downstairs, but he stopped paying attention to it the second he saw her. Millie waved with her fingers before going over and sitting next to him.

She placed her arm over his shoulder.

“You might be my favorite.”

“Oh, yeah?”

“There’s something about you that’s so sweet.”

“I can be dirty too,” Michael said and grabbed Millie’s leg. He pulled it over his and cupped his hand on her thigh. She was wearing a short white dress and no underwear. She kicked her heels as her dick grew at Michael’s touch.

“Are you going to be dirty with me?”

Michael wrapped his hand around Millie’s growing cock. He pumped it a few times, watching the light brighten in her eyes. She was so sexy and loved how naughty she was for coming downstairs without underwear in a tiny little dress!

“Fuck me, Michael! Give me that big dick!”

“Not before I give you a little treat,” Michael said and sank to his knees. He put Millie on her knees. She gripped the edge of the sofa as Michael spread her cheeks. Her hairless, girly hole was sparkling clean and smelling of flowers as Michael pressed his tongue against it.

Millie moaned and grabbed her dick as Michael licked her opening. He pushed his tongue into her at one point, but Millie needed more. She smacked her own ass and told Michael to fuck her. She begged him, pleading that she needed it.

Michael grabbed Millie’s hand and pulled her to his bedroom. He pushed her to the bed and stripped naked, revealing his trim, athletic body and rock hard dick. He grabbed a bottle of lube from his dresser and lathered his cock as he stared at Millie.

“Get to your hands and knees, girl!”

Millie moaned and did what Michael said. He fucked her hard and came deep in her hole, and then he got to his knees and caught Millie’s load in his mouth.

***

Graduation was fast approaching, but Millie still had to make time for fun. She couldn’t spend all of her time at the house. She needed to go out and see the world, and she still needed to find out what David was like in bed.

He was waiting by his car as Millie stepped outside in a black cocktail dress. The weather was finally warm enough that she could go places without a jacket.

“You look radiant,” David said.

“Thank you,” Millie said as she slid into the car. David got in the driver’s side. “What do you have planned for us?” Millie asked.

“I thought we could stay at a hotel in the city. I picked the place with the best room service.”

“You’re not trying to leave, are you?”

“Why would I leave when I can finally have you to myself? Why have you been making me wait?”

“You’re the one who was busy when I last asked.”

“That was two weeks ago. Do you know how many times we could have fucked by now?”

Millie shrugged. She’d been coming out around the house more since all her roommates knew the truth, but that didn’t mean she was having nonstop sex. She didn’t want to make love every day. She needed time to recuperate and study.

There were still exams and papers to worry about, but Millie had caught up with all of that before coming out for the night.

“We have tonight.”

“Have you been with any girls recently?”

“There’s been one, but she’s not talking to me.”

“What did you do?” Millie asked.

“It’s not me. She’s crazy.”

“Right,” Millie said with a doubtful smile.

“What? You don’t believe me? She texts me all day and night, asking what I’m doing or who I’m with, and it’s too much. She needs to chill.”

“It sounds like she cares about you.”

“Last week I told her to stop checking on me like she’s my mom, and I haven’t heard from her since.”

“Ouch,” Millie said.

“That’s fine. You’re not going to let me down, are you?” David asked and placed a hand on Millie’s thigh.

“Pay attention to the road.”

“Don’t yell at me.”

“Nobody’s yelling.”

David turned up the music and focused on driving until they were in the city. He pulled up to a ritzy hotel, where someone came up to the car and offered to park it for them. Another person held open the door as they stepped inside.

“How much are you spending?”

“Shh,” David said. “Don’t worry about the money. Why don’t you go wait on that couch while I pay?”

Millie agreed and went over to the sofa. She flipped through a design magazine as David paid for their room. He was back with their room key in a matter of minutes.

“That was quick,” Millie said.

“Let’s go. I’m getting antsy,” David said and grabbed Millie’s wrist, pulling her toward the elevator.

He slammed his lips against hers before the elevator doors even closed. She was dressed up for a night out, but David had no intentions on leaving without messing up her hair. Her makeup. He didn’t care what she looked like when they finished. He only cared that they enjoyed the journey.

“David!” Millie said in a breath.

“Say my name louder.”

“David!”

“Do you want me to fuck you?”

“Yes,” Millie said. Her body felt like it was about to crumble, like she wouldn’t be able to put herself back together once David took her apart, but she had every intention of letting him do whatever he wanted with her body.

She’d been craving him since the party, and many weeks had passed since then, but their night had finally arrived.

The elevator doors opened. David barely broke the kiss as he pulled Millie from the elevator. He slammed her against one wall, kissed her, and moved her to the wall across the hall. He couldn’t keep his hands off Millie.

“I’ve been thinking about you every time I jack off.”

“Yeah?”

David squeezed Millie’s ass. “I want to see your dick.”

“Fuck, David. I need you. Where’s our room?”

David glanced at the numbers, and their room was only a door away. He pulled Millie to it and swiped the card over the lock and pushed the door open. They didn’t care about food when they could finally have each other.

“Millie,” David said as he pushed her up against the closed door. “You’re so sexy. I can’t believe it’s taken me so long to have you.”

“I can’t believe it either,” Millie said.

David sank to his knees and lifted up Millie’s black cocktail dress, revealing a pair of tiny black panties. He rubbed his hand over Millie’s cock, feeling her size for the first time.

“Fuck, you’re huge.”

“Yeah, baby. It’s big. You want to put it in your mouth?”

“Yeah,” David said and pulled Millie’s panties down to her heels, revealing her thick, erect cock. David gasped and wrapped his hand around it as Millie stepped out of her lingerie. David pumped Millie’s cock several times, in awe of its size. “Shit, it’s so big.”

“Put it in your mouth,” Millie said. She grabbed the back of David’s head and moved him toward her cock.

Her womanhood was like a monster in David’s face as it got closer, but it was a girly, pampered monster, so he closed his eyes and parted his lips. He coughed as Millie’s cock slid all the way to the back of his throat, but Millie was gentle enough.

She fucked his mouth for a few moments. He moaned as she picked up speed, and he was touching himself when Millie looked down. He’d pulled out his cock. It wasn’t huge, but it wasn’t tiny either, and it had Millie wanting to sit on it.

“Take off your clothes and sit on the edge of the bed.”

David did as Millie said, stripping off his clothes as she got down to her bra herself. It was black and padded and had her looking womanly with the wig and makeup and painted nails. She almost never went without nail polish nowadays.

David sat on the edge of the bed, his erect cock standing tall. Millie went over to her purse and grabbed the little bottle of lube she’d brought. She went back to David and lathered his cock, turning so that her back faced him.

Millie put a little lube on her hole before guiding her entrance to David’s tip. He held her sides as she pushed down on his cock, gasping as his dick filled her tight hole.

“Damn, girl! That feels good.”

Millie bounced a few times on David’s dick, but he quickly took control. He stood from the edge of the bed and told Millie to bend over and hold her ankles, which she did without protest.

David pounded Millie’s hole as she bent over in front of him. He was more aggressive than the others, smacking her ass and calling her dirty names, but her dick was rock hard, and she loved it.

“I’m going to fill this tiny hole with my cum!”

“Fill me, David!”

“I want to watch you cum while I do. Get up here, girl!”

David pulled out of Millie, and she raced to the bed. Millie got to her back and threw her legs into the air. David held her ankles and pushed his cock into her accepting hole.

He grabbed Millie's hard, thick cock as he fucked her. Millie reached out and touched the blonde hair on his chest. Sweat ran over his skin. David was staring at her like he was only moments from cumming.

“Give me that load, David.”

“You’re one. Dirty. Girl!”

David pushed deep. He released Millie’s dick, and Millie put her hand around her cock. She beat her dick as David filled her hole, and then she was cumming with him.

Cum shot from her dick and covered her stomach as her walls squeezed David’s cock. He moaned and pushed deep, but he couldn’t stay in her for long, and she couldn’t handle having him inside of her for much longer either.

David fell out of Millie, and his cum followed. He cursed and collapsed to the bed by her. Millie laughed and curled her body up against David’s. He sighed. His body thrashed.

“Damn, girl. No wonder those guys are crazy. That was fucking good.”

“Yeah?”

David turned and pulled Millie close. “Yeah, Millie. You might have made me insane like the other ones.”

“Stop it,” Millie said and laughed, pushing lightly on David’s chest. “I don’t make you boys crazy.”

“I beg to differ.”

“Didn’t you say something about dinner?”

“Yeah, beautiful. Pick whatever you want from the menu,” David said before showering Millie’s body with kisses.

Millie giggled and twisted and thought she was the luckiest girl in the world for having three guys who were obsessed with her.
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It was early on a Sunday morning. Millie hadn’t been with any of the guys since the night with David, and that was a week ago. Everyone was too busy studying and getting ready for finals. Graduation was fast approaching, and everyone was anxious about it.

“Millie, can you please tell Sebastian to come downstairs? Breakfast is ready,” David said.

“Yeah.”

Michael came out of his room as Millie got up from the table. He went to the kitchen to help David finish breakfast.

Millie went over to the stairs and called for Sebastian to come downstairs. She was always Millie now unless she was at class, and it felt amazing. Millie was wearing a flowy white top with tight jeans. They were some of her favorites because she could easily tuck her dick in them and still get plenty of definition around her booty.

Everyone sat down and filled their plates with the delicious food, thanking David for all his hard work. He didn’t cook often, but it was always a masterpiece when he did.

“I did this for a reason.”

“What?” asked Millie.

“I was talking to my dad, and he said it would be fine if we take the yacht! The four of us! We could go sailing wherever we wanted and just enjoy being together before we go our separate ways.”

Everyone looked at each other. It was a crazy idea, but when would they ever get to be together again once they moved out of the house? They had the lease until halfway through August, so what was the harm in taking a few weeks to sail?

“I could go like this, couldn’t I?”

“Yeah! I wouldn’t want to have it any other way. There are three bedrooms on the yacht, so maybe you could choose one of us to sleep with each night,” David said with a wink.

“I might need a night to myself,” Millie said.

“Don’t worry. One of the bedrooms has two beds.”

Millie pondered it and shrugged. “Doesn’t sound like a bad idea then. I would love to take a trip with you three.”

“Sebastian? Michael? What do you say we take the yacht out after graduation? There’s nothing that says celebration like drinking champagne on the open water.”

“I guess I could go, but I don’t want to be on a boat all summer. No more than a couple weeks,” said Michael.

“That’s plenty of time,” said David.

“Agreed,” said Millie.

Everyone turned their attention to Sebastian. He had a piece of melon on a fork that was headed straight for his mouth. He dropped it to contribute to the conversation.

“What? My mom wants us to spend the summer in Europe.”

“Can’t you spare a couple weeks to be with us? Millie? I mean, if you don’t want to, I’m sure Michael and I can make it work without you,” David said and winked at Michael.

“Settle down,” Millie said and waved her hand over the center of the table. “There’s enough of me to go around. What do you say, Sebastian?”

Sebastian couldn’t resist Millie’s charm as she stared at him, blinking slowly and looking too damn beautiful. “Fine! I’ll talk to my mom. Can we eat now?”

“Let’s eat,” Millie said with a victorious smile. She reached over and touched David’s leg and met his eye, silently thanking him for the generous gesture, beyond excited to be with her boys out on the open sea.
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