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CUPIDITY

(Millie Book 4)

Clover Cox


To my readers, always
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Graduation was behind Millie, and she’d finally made her dreams come true. She had never been happier. Her chest was sore, but it was the best pain she’d ever felt in her life. Millie only had a few more weeks to wait, and then she could start taking over the world.

Shasta walked into the living room with a glass of water and her phone pressed against her ear. She was talking to her boyfriend Roland, but they were on the tail end of a call. She said a few words as she passed Millie the glass of water before hanging up the phone.

“Sorry about that, girl. How are you feeling?”

“A little better every day,” Millie said.

Millie had been staying at Shasta’s place again while she recovered. Millie didn’t want her roommates slash quasi boyfriends seeing the ladies before she was ready. Millie sat up as she took a sip of water, now on Shasta’s level.

“That’s incredible. I’m so proud of you for going through with it.”

Millie beamed. “I’ve never felt better. It was worth every penny and a million more.”

“Be careful what you say, or they’ll start charging us that price.”

The girls laughed. Millie leaned forward to place her glass of water on the coffee table. The heaviness on her chest felt as unreal as never having to go back to school. Millie was finally free to take on the world how she’d always imagined.

“We would never allow it,” Millie said forcefully.

Shasta smiled at her and glanced at her phone. She tapped a message before turning the device upside-down on the sofa next to her.

“How are you and Roland doing?”

“Fine,” Shasta said with a heavy voice. “He doesn’t want to move to the city, but I can’t imagine not living in New York. Where else am I going to become a model slash buyer? I want to be surrounded by clothes and fashion. Roland doesn’t understand it. All he sees are dollar signs and high rent prices.”

Millie could understand where Roland was coming from because it was a daunting task moving to the city. It cost a pretty penny to secure an apartment, and then one had to pray it wasn’t secretly infested with mice or roaches.

It was a roll of the dice in the big city.

“What are you going to do?”

Shasta shrugged. “What choice do I have?”

Millie turned her body toward Shasta’s, feeling her doubtful energy. Shasta and Roland were adorable together, and Millie would hate to see them break up, especially when she knew that Roland made Shasta such a happy woman.

“What does Roland want to do?”

“He wants to stay out here. Maybe move to Pittsburgh or Detroit. He won’t even consider Chicago because it’s ‘too big’.” Shasta made a face and used her fingers for air quotes. “We can’t be compatible.”

“You two are so great together, though. What if you never find another guy like him?”

“Clothes will always make me happy, but there’s no guarantee Roland will do the same. What about you Miss Has-Three-Boyfriends? When are you going to choose one?”

Millie thought about her roommates, who wouldn’t be her roommates for long. Their lease was up at the end of the summer, and they would all go their separate ways, but there was still the trip they planned to take together. Millie didn’t know which boy she would choose, or even if she would choose one at all, but she planned to enjoy their company on the open water.

They knew she had the surgery and had been staying at Shasta’s, but none of them had seen her yet. She was waiting to see them until they set sail, which was in a little over a week. It would be interesting spending so much time with Michael, Sebastian, and David on a boat, but Millie couldn’t wait to see what would happen.

“How am I supposed to choose between three gorgeous men?”

“Those boys are going to kill each other over you.”

Millie gasped. “How could you say that?”

“Seeing them on separate dates is one thing, but you guys are about to set off on a boat. Aren’t you afraid?”

“Why would I be afraid?” Millie groaned and hugged her chest, still so sore from the surgery.

“Are you okay?” Shasta asked and reached forward to grasp Millie.

“Yeah, I’m fine. The pain just hit me for a second.”

“It’s probably from sitting up and leaning over. Are you worried there’s an infection?”

“No,” Millie said. “They don’t hurt that badly, but damn, I’m ready for them to stop being so tender. How am I supposed to go sailing like this?”

“You should be about healed up in a week, but I wouldn’t do anything too adventurous in the bedroom,” Shasta said with a wink.

Millie gently slapped Shasta’s shoulder. “Who says I’ll even let them in my bedroom?”

Shasta shook her head. “Girl, how naive are you? Do you know how horny those guys are going to get once they see your tits?”

Millie glanced down at her newly enhanced chest. Her boobs were everything she ever wanted, but Shasta was probably right about the boys going crazy over her. Michael and Sebastian had already fought over her once, and there was no reason they wouldn’t do it again.

There were a million reasons to say no and skip the trip, but David said they could sail down to his family’s villa on the southern coast of Puerto Rico. They had a secluded beach in front of their villa that had a walking path to the Caribbean Sea.

Millie explained all this to Shasta, but she still didn’t look convinced.

“I wouldn’t do it if I were you. Move to the city with me instead! I don’t know why you keep resisting being my roommate when we both want to live in New York. It’d be so much easier together! We could take over Manhattan!”

Millie stared at her glass of water on the coffee table. She wanted to move to the city, but she had yet to tell her mother about the surgery she had. Millie hadn’t told her much about her transition at all, even though it’d been years in the making.

Millie still had a long way to go before she was the sexy boss bitch she envisioned, but she could finally see light at the end of the tunnel. It wouldn’t be long before she was a shining star people orbited around. Millie wouldn’t stop until she became that woman.

“Is it about your mom?” asked Shasta.

“Yeah,” admitted Millie. “There’s still a chance I could move to Australia. I did my internship there and made a lot of connections. I could get a work visa and go back to Melbourne. I want to keep my options open.”

“Okay,” Shasta said softly. “Are you going to tell your mom?”

“Yes,” said Millie.

“She might be understanding. Why don’t you tell her over the phone?”

Millie shook her head. “I want to tell her in person, but it doesn’t matter what she says because I’ll never go back. I’m finally Millie.”

Shasta grabbed Millie’s hand and squeezed it as they stared at each other. Millie was so glad she’d reached out to Shasta in her time of need and that they’d found their way back to each other. Millie wanted to live with Shasta, but everything depended on how her mother reacted, and she wanted her boobs to heal before she dealt with that.

“So, if your mom freaks, you’ll be off to Australia?”

“Probably,” Millie said. “At least for a few years. There are so many opportunities down there, and they give lots of work visas. Why don’t you join me? You can get a fashion job in Sydney or Melbourne. You choose where you want to live, and I’ll find a job there too.”

Shasta smiled. “That’s a sweet idea, but I have to live in New York. I’ll live in a windowless pit if that’s what it takes to make it in the fashion world.”

“You’re crazy,” Millie said.

“Why do you think we’re friends?”

Millie laughed, but her chest was too sore, and she needed to lie down. Shasta left her to it and went to her bedroom. She was talking to Roland within seconds, and they were yelling after a minute.

Shasta came back out to the living room and sat on the floor, so she could talk to her girlfriend, and Millie didn’t mind one bit.
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It was a little over a week later when Millie had her suitcases by her side, standing outside of her college home. It would soon be her former home, but Millie tried not to feel sad about it.

She had no idea where her life would take her, but Millie was excited for the future. She didn’t care if it was in Melbourne or New York, Millie knew she would make a name for herself one way or another.

There was no telling how her mother, Barbara McCormick, would react to the news of her transition, but Millie wanted to fully heal before she crossed that bridge. Her mother was a powerful executive of a major beverage company and endlessly worried what others thought about her.

Millie knew deep down that her mother would either freak out or use the news as a PR stunt, and Millie couldn’t handle either outcome.

A loud motorcycle passed, shaking Millie from her trance. She took a step forward, suitcase in hand and white pumps on her feet.

She was wearing a white dress that hugged her waist and went down to her knees and showed plenty of cleavage. She had on a supportive bra beneath it, still a touch tender from her surgery but doing much better.

Millie had fresh bathing suits and cute summer dresses packed in her bag. She had gone a little crazy shopping with Shasta to prepare for her trip and couldn’t wait to set sail.

Shasta had tried to talk Millie out of going out to sea with three men who were crazy about her, but Millie wasn’t about to pass up a chance to stay at a villa in Puerto Rico.

Millie reached into her black purse and pulled out her keys. They mostly used the side door to enter their house, but Millie was feeling like the front door.

There was nothing she wanted in the house except some old clothes and the men who loved her. Millie turned her key and twisted the knob, stepping into the house.

“Hello,” Millie called. “Is anyone home?”

Millie waited a few seconds, but there was no response. She stepped further into the house, wondering if the guys were hiding to play a trick on her.

They’d all agreed to meet that day to set sail the following morning, and Millie assumed they would have been excited enough about her transformation to arrive early, but she’d clearly been mistaken.

Millie left her bag by the door and went to her former bedroom. It smelled stale when she stepped into the room, so she opened the window before taking a moment to examine the space.

It no longer felt like hers.

The desk she used to sit at for hours to study or do her makeup could have belonged to a stranger. The bed and its linens held no special place in her heart. Not even the grassy view from her window brought joy.

The room had been both her prison and her refuge.

Millie went over to her closet and opened the door. She’d taken most of her women’s clothing and wigs to Shasta’s before the surgery, but there were still other things she’d left behind.

There was the bag of her second-rate makeup. Clothes that weren’t appropriate for the warm weather. Pieces of jewelry she figured she wouldn’t wear.

A corset that was probably too tight for her to use for another week or so, but Millie held it in her hands imagining how sexy she would look in it now that her breasts were large and attached.

It was such a relief every time she saw herself in a mirror. Millie placed the corset on her desk and went over to the mirror she had on the back of the door.

All of her wigs were packed away, and she was wearing her natural hair. It was brown and parted down the middle, falling to her shoulders. Millie had always had long hair, but she hadn’t cut it once since winter break several months back, and it was finally looking beautiful.

Millie would keep wearing wigs, but she loved her natural brown hair. It was soft and perfectly shiny. She loved that nobody would ever judge her for having long hair again. Nobody would even know she’d once been a boy named Bradley by looking at her now, and that warmed Millie’s heart.

A car pulled into the driveway as Millie was staring at herself. She swallowed, knowing one of the guys was finally home. It’d been weeks since she last saw them. She hadn’t left the house on bad terms, but she knew there was some tension between the guys.

“Millie!” David called after opening the side door. Laughter followed his voice.

“Coming,” Millie hollered as she walked down the steps with her hand on the rail. Millie thought she was hearing things, but she knew Michael and Sebastian’s voices well enough to know they were the ones laughing with David.

They’d all been in touch since she left for her surgery, and the boys sent flowers and did other gentlemanly things like video call her, but they did those things separately. They never once hinted to Millie that they’d become friends. Millie took a deep breath before stepping into the living room, completely shocked by what she found.

Sebastian, Michael, and David were standing together with a huge basket in their hands. It had everything from sunscreen to gummy bears, and Millie thought for sure that she was in a dream until the guys stepped forward. David was holding the basket and pushed it into her arms.

“What’s this?” Millie asked.

“They’re things we thought you could use on the trip,” Michael said.

“We were going to get here earlier, but David insisted on stopping at the lingerie store.”

“Do you blame me?” David said and took the basket from Millie, placing it on the coffee table. “Look at those beautiful breasts.”

Millie blushed as David gestured at her chest. She couldn’t believe her three lovers were all working together to give her the best vacation of her life. Millie was happy she hadn’t listened to Shasta and her silly concerns. Whatever differences that Michael, Sebastian, and David had were clearly behind them.

“Do you like them?” Millie asked and glanced down at her cleavage.

“Like them? I love them!” David said. He didn’t hug Millie or touch her breasts though because he was too afraid that they might pop if he did. “How do they feel?”

“Great,” Millie said and puffed out her chest. “I’m finally the woman I always wanted to become.”

“Are you ready to sail down to Puerto Rico?” Michael asked as he took a step closer, not taking his eyes off Millie’s chest for a second. He was lucky that she didn’t mind, or she would hit him with her purse.

“Beyond ready,” Millie said in a breath. “I can’t wait to feel the ocean’s breeze in my hair.”

“Is that your natural hair?” Sebastian asked.

“Yes,” Millie said and ran her fingers through it. “I have my wigs to change it up, but what do you think of the natural look?”

“I love it,” Sebastian said.

Michael and David nodded in agreement.

“It’s gorgeous,” David added.

“Majestic,” said Michael.

Millie loved the attention and positive energy, but she was feeling like there was something off in the air, like her boys weren’t quite right. Had someone replaced them with robots without telling her? She wanted to open them up to see if they had CPUs, but that probably wouldn’t end well.

“Yeah, I love my natural hair.” Millie spoke in a soft voice as she moved toward the couch. “What have you guys been up to these past few weeks?”

The guys looked at each other, like they shared a secret that Millie didn’t know.

“If you guys fucked each other, you can tell me. I won’t judge you,” Millie said.

“No,” they all said.

“We didn’t do anything like that,” Michael continued. “We got close to touching ourselves when we were talking about what you might look like after the surgery, but we all went to our rooms before things got out of hand.”

Millie coughed. She giggled and covered her mouth, laughing harder with each second that passed. She caught herself from falling off the couch she was laughing so hard after a minute.

The guys looked at each other, confused and a bit dejected. Millie caught her breath and straightened the hem of her white dress, excusing herself. Millie tossed her head, wishing her hair were a touch longer so that it flew in the wind.

“Is that the secret you’re keeping?”

The boys shared the same guilty look. Millie narrowed her eyes and stepped in front of the trio. She glared at each of them before stepping back.

“There’s something you guys aren’t telling me, and you’d better tell me what the fuck is going on if you expect me to go anywhere on a boat with you!”

“Fine,” David said. “It’s nothing that serious.”

“What is it? Spit it out because my patience is paper thin!”

David glanced at Michael and Sebastian. They nodded, much to Millie’s annoyance. David took a breath and stepped forward. He clasped his hands over Millie’s. She had to stop herself from yelling at him that she didn’t want him touching her until she knew what their secret was.

“We bought some other stuff that we didn’t put in the basket.”

Millie paused and lifted an eyebrow. “What kind of stuff?”

“Toys for us. You. Each other,” David said and leaned a little closer to lower his voice. “I’m a little jealous that the three of you fooled around without me at the party.”

“Don’t you guys know that I’m recovering? Does that mean nothing to you?” Millie asked and dropped David’s hands. “This isn’t about to be some nonstop sex adventure. We might have sex, but we might not. I haven’t decided.”

“What? We’re supposed to spend over a week at sea and another one at my family’s villa, and you’re talking about not having sex? Aren’t you almost completely recovered?” David asked.

“Yeah, you told us that you’d be all better by the time we took our trip. It’s almost the end of June, and David was trying to leave earlier, but you insisted on waiting,” Sebastian said in a stern voice.

Millie didn’t want to feel like a disappointment, but she wasn’t trying to become their sex toy, so she had to put her foot down from the beginning. Millie walked around the guys and picked up the bag of gummy bears from her gift basket.

She went to the dining table and took a seat, opening the bag. The guys followed her and sat at the table, but she ignored them. If they thought she was about to get on that boat while they were acting crazy, they had another thing coming.

“What kind of toys did you get?”

“Fleshlights for all of us,” Michael said with a wild grin. “We got a couple of those. Cock rings. Lingerie. Lube.”

“Did you get any dildos?”

“No,” Sebastian said. “Why would we get those when we have your cock?”

“You guys are sick,” Millie said and shook her head. “Let’s see this lingerie you expect me to wear.”

“You can see it on the boat,” David said. “We need to leave.”

“I thought we were leaving in the morning.”

“Yeah, Michael is going to drive us there tonight, and then we’re going to sail out tomorrow morning. We need to get on the water like yesterday before any questionable weather starts. It’s already bad enough that we’re leaving this late in the season.”

“Will it be a problem?” Michael asked in a frightened voice. “You promised me there wouldn’t be any problems.”

“Calm down, dude. I’ve been sailing my entire life. You’ll be in good hands.”

Michael squinted, but then he saw Millie and forgot all about his worries. All of the guys started staring at Millie as though she were a prized painting, and they were all paying special attention to her bosom.

Had she worn a dress with too much cleavage on reveal day? Millie wished she had a jacket to cover herself, but she still trusted her guys. She only wished they would stop acting like fiends for her body.

“So, when should we leave?” Millie asked. “I don’t want to sleep here anyway.”

“Let’s go now. We can stop for dinner when we get a bit closer to the docks.”

“All right. Let’s hit the road.” Millie stood. She walked toward the exit and stopped by her suitcase. “Would one of you mind grabbing my bag?” Millie asked with a smirk before walking out of the door.
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Millie focused on her red nails as she basked in the sun on the yacht’s deck. They were many miles from where they’d set sail in New England, and Millie didn’t have a care in the world.

She had a fashion magazine next to her and a business one in her hand. There was still no telling where she’d end up after summer’s end, but that was another day’s problem.

Millie was getting bored, so she closed the magazine she was reading and set it to the side. She adjusted her wide-brim hat, getting a little toasty, but she wanted a few more minutes of the morning’s warm rays. She would have to hide from the sun before long, but there were views from every room on the yacht.

It was insane to think that David’s family owned this vessel, along with several others, in addition to their homes around the world. David would be a force in whatever field he entered. His family owned and operated hotels around the world, but David had mentioned doing everything from government to sports broadcasting.

Millie had a feeling he would end up going into the family business, but she could see him becoming a politician down the line with a pretty wife on his arm.

She saw bright futures for all of her boys. She only wasn’t sure if she saw the guys in her future. Millie loved the attention they gave her, but how could she ever choose between them? They acted fine with their polyamorous affair for now, but Millie suspected all wasn’t as jolly as it seemed.

“How are you doing out here?” Michael asked.

He stepped into Millie’s line of view, standing over her at an angle that blocked the sun’s rays. It was a relief to have shade on her, and even better to get a glimpse of Michael’s chiseled body.

“Have you been working out recently?”

“I’ve been hitting the gym like crazy. Glad you noticed,” Michael said as he stared down at Millie. He was wearing shorts with no shirt and looking scrumptious. “I brought you some orange juice, freshly squeezed.”

Millie sat up in the lounge chair. She’d woken up early to sit outside with her magazines, so seeing Michael was one of her first interactions since being out on the open water.

She’d spent most of the first day lounging around in bed, only leaving her room for dinner. Millie left the meal early when she realized the boys were expecting to have her as dessert.

“Thank you,” Millie said and took the juice. “How did you sleep?”

“Not too bad. Sebastian and I are sharing the bunk beds since it’s David’s boat. He’s in the other room.”

“Makes sense.”

“Yeah,” Michael said. He asked to sit in the lounge chair, and Millie gestured for him to get on with it. “The bunk beds have full-size mattresses, so it’s not bad.”

“Are you on top or bottom?”

“Top,” Michael said with a grin. “For now.”

Millie giggled. She loved Michael’s company. He was so sweet and gentle. He never took anything too seriously, but he was also ambitious. Michael had goals to become an event planner and fundraiser. He wanted to take money from rich people at lavish parties and use it to help the less fortunate.

Millie admired him for a multitude of reasons, but what she loved most about Michael was how well he understood her. They could talk without saying a word.

“What is that supposed to mean?”

“I think you know what I’m trying to say,” Michael said and placed his hand on Millie’s thigh.

She tensed and sat upright to shake off Michael’s hand. It wasn’t that she didn’t want him. She did, but Millie worried the other guys would be jealous if she did anything with Michael first.

She worried whoever wasn’t first would get jealous.

“Sorry,” Michael said quickly. “I thought—”

“No,” Millie said with a shake of the head. “It’s me.”

“You look gorgeous. I love how your breasts turned out,” Michael said and nodded at Millie’s chest. “How do you feel?”

“Thank you. I feel wonderful. It’s a dream come true, to be honest.”

“I can imagine.”

Millie stared at Michael a long moment. She wanted to tell him to meet her later, but then there was another shadow and the sound of footsteps.

“What’s going on over here?” David asked.

Millie picked up her orange juice and took a sip. “Michael brought me some juice for breakfast. Wasn’t that sweet of him?”

David stood over Michael and Millie. He crossed his arms over his chest. “Yeah, Michael is a nice guy.”

“You say that like it’s a bad thing,” Millie teased.

David narrowed his eyes at Michael before turning his attention to Millie. “I thought we could watch a movie together, and then I can cook us lunch.”

“You want to watch a movie this early in the day?” Millie asked.

“We could watch something else. Whatever you want, Millie. It seems like you’ve spent enough time with Michael already.”

Millie swallowed. She didn’t want to get on David’s bad side, but she could feel the jealousy radiating off him. Michael kept his eyes averted when Millie tried to look at him, clearly feeling David’s energy as well as hers.

“How about we play a game? Don’t you have a deck of cards on this yacht?”

“We have cards. Dominoes. There are video games hooked up to the TV.”

“Is it okay if the four of us play a game together?” Millie asked in a soft voice.

David looked like he wanted to deny Millie her request, but then she batted her eyelashes at him, and he agreed with a grunt.

“Fine, but can I talk to you for a second in my room before we play?”

Millie stared at David a long moment to decide if she should follow him to his bedroom. Men could do stupid things behind closed doors, but Millie had on a pair of heels and wasn’t afraid to stab one into David’s foot if he got out of control.

“Fine,” Millie said and put out her hand. “Michael, meet us in the living room in five minutes.”

“Ten,” David said.

Millie narrowed her eyes at David, daring him to try something out of line as she stood with his help. Millie was holding David’s hand when she turned to Michael.

“Fine, ten. Make sure Sebastian is there.”

“Okay,” Michael said. He tried not to look, but then his eyes went right to where David and Millie were holding hands.
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“What is so important that we had to come to your room?” Millie asked with her hands on her hips.

She’d gotten used to the gentle sway of the boat and quite enjoyed being out on the water. She loved how there was nothing but ocean for as far as the eye could see.

Millie tapped her foot, waiting for David to answer, but he was staring at her like a buffoon.

“David! Answer me!”

“Let me see them,” he said smoothly.

“See what?” Millie gasped.

“Your breasts. Let me be the first one to see them. That’s all I’m asking.”

“Fuck you,” Millie said and turned toward the door. David got up from the bed and raced across the room, slamming the door shut before Millie could leave. When Millie turned, David pressed his body up against hers. “What the fuck, David?”

“I need you, Millie. Why did we even invite those other chumps on this trip? You wouldn’t believe the shit I could tell you about them,” David said in a breath.

Millie couldn’t believe that David had pressed himself against her. He smelled incredible, but his energy was rather frightening. Millie didn’t want to reject him, but she wasn’t about to do anything sexual with him while he was acting crazy like this.

“We should go to the living room, David.”

“No,” David said and placed his hand on Millie’s side. His fingers got dangerously close to the base of her breasts. “Why won’t you let me have you? Don’t you miss having my dick deep in your ass?”

Millie groaned and pushed against David. He took a few steps back, but his intensions were still clear by the way he was looking at her. She needed to get out of the room. If only there were something within reaching distance to hit David over the head.

“I’m not enjoying myself right now, David. I wish you would get off me.”

David grunted, finally giving Millie room to breathe. He shook his head as he turned away from Millie, taking a few steps across the room. Fear paralyzed her, even though her mind screamed for her to leave while she could.

“I hate that they’re here, Millie! I want you to myself!”

“They’re our friends. Our roommates. Aren’t we all supposed to have fun while we’re on this trip?

“How do you expect me to have fun when all I can think about is stripping you naked and fucking you? Do you know how badly I want to watch those new titties of yours jiggle while I push deep?”

Millie swallowed and reached behind her back to place a hand on the knob. Her inner voice begged and pleaded for her to leave David, but how far could she really go? They were all trapped on the yacht with this lunatic.

“David, please. I’ll never want to sleep with you if you talk to me like that,” Millie said.

“I bet you want to sleep with Michael, though, don’t you? What is it? Is his cock bigger than mine? Does he give you better head? Tell me whatever it is you need, and I’ll figure it out.”

“I need for you to calm down,” Millie said. “We’re supposed to be having fun, and you’re acting insane.”

“Insane?” David hollered. “This is my boat, Millie! Mine! I don’t know how I talked you into letting them come on this trip too.”

“Aren’t you the one who went shopping with them? Why are you being jealous all of a sudden?”

“I don’t know,” David said as he paced the room. “Seeing you with Michael sent me over the edge. I hate that I can’t have you to myself. I thought I was cool with sharing you, but that was until I saw you in that dress.”

Millie said nothing as David stepped in front of her. He wrapped his hands around hers and dropped to his knees. He stared into her eyes. His blue irises shined as his gaze persisted. Millie stood with an expressionless face as she waited for David to continue.

“Aren’t you tired of sharing us? Why can’t you choose me, Millie? They can be our friends, and we can be together. They haven’t been faithful, Millie. They’ve been bad.”

“Is that so?”

“Yes. I know for a fact that Michael went out with another girl while you were recovering, and I’m pretty sure Sebastian did the same.”

Millie nodded, doing her best to look concerned. “How did you get this information?”

“Michael told me about hanging out with a girl, and Sebastian is always on a dating app. I’ve seen him swiping left and right on his phone all the time. These guys don’t care about you like I do, Millie. You have to trust me.”

“I believe you, David, but I never asked anyone to be faithful. There’s no telling where we will end up at the end of this trip, and I thought we’d agreed that it would be like an extended roommate goodbye party. Where’s all this other stuff coming from, David?”

“I love you, Millie! When I saw you in the living room with your natural hair and your boobs, I knew you were the one for me. I knew that I’d always loved you.”

“David,” Millie said.

“No, Millie! Don’t give me a pity voice. I don’t want you feeling pity for me. I want you loving me as much as I love you. Can’t you tell how much I care about you, Millie?” David asked as he squeezed Millie’s hands.

He was still on his knees, and Millie wanted to tell David that he looked absolutely pathetic and unattractive, but she knew that would send him over the edge, so she folded her lips and nodded.

“Yes, handsome.” Millie cupped David’s face. The hope in his eyes crushed her. “I can tell how much you care about me, but you never told me any of this before.”

“I’m telling you now,” David said.

“Why don’t we go to the living room and play some games? It’s already been fifteen minutes since you brought me in here, and our friends are probably worried.”

David cleared his throat and stood. The disappointment on his face broke Millie’s heart, but she couldn’t commit to a man when he was acting crazy. David might feel he loved her now that she had surgery, but love should be about more than looks.

“Yeah, you’re right. I just want you to myself, Millie. Can’t I be your only one?”

“David,” Millie said in a firm tone. “Please.”

“Fine,” David said in defeat. “Do what you want.”

Millie sighed and opened the door. She took David’s hand as they walked down the hallway to the common area, but his heart wasn’t in the touch. Millie only hoped his jealousy didn’t get out of control.
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It was later in the night when Millie snuck out of her room. The energy on the boat had been weird all day, and she couldn’t wait to reach Puerto Rico. She longed for land and civilization, where she could get away from the boys if they got crazy.

Millie desperately wanted to sleep with them now that her chest was feeling fully healed, but she worried sleeping with any of them would lead to drama, and they still had several days left on the water. They’d been lucky so far, only running into one minor storm.

The clouds had since cleared. The moonlight and stars looked brilliant against the ocean’s surface. Their reflections glinted and spread across the waves. Millie wondered about all of the marine life beneath her. Were the fish sleeping? The whales?

Millie held the rails and glanced over the front of the boat at the water beneath, jumping when she heard a voice.

“Can’t sleep?” Sebastian asked.

Millie caught her breath and walked away from the guardrails. Sebastian took a seat on the couch. Millie sat next to him. They hadn’t talked too much since Millie came back from Shasta’s, but she was glad to see him.

Sebastian wasn’t always the easiest, but Millie loved how he could challenge her. She loved how intelligent and driven he was without being an overbearing asshole. Millie didn’t know what to think of David, but she was upset with him for acting out of line.

“Aren’t the stars beautiful?” Sebastian asked.

“Gorgeous,” she said. “I could get used to being out here on the water.”

“Me too.”

“Does your family have a yacht?”

“We used to, but I’m pretty sure my father sold it because we never used it.”

“Why not?” Millie asked.

“My father is a workaholic, and my mother would rather spend her time at the country club than on a boat. I used to enjoy sailing, but I was a kid the last time we took out the boat.”

“I see,” Millie said and fell quiet. She didn’t know what more to add to a conversation about a yacht. Her mother would never make such an extravagant purchase. She had money, but Millie’s family didn’t have generations of wealth accumulation like David's and Sebastian's.

“Would you like to own a yacht one day?”

“With what money?” Millie asked with a laugh.

“Have you talked to your mother yet?”

Sebastian always knew how to hit where it hurt, but Millie had expected the question when she saw him approach in the moonlight. She only hoped David didn’t come out to find them because he would probably be more difficult than Sebastian’s tough question.

“No, I haven’t. I’m waiting until we get back from Puerto Rico.”

“What do you think she’ll say?”

“I don’t know. I’m expecting her to use me as a PR stunt or to outright reject me and help me pay to change my last name. Either way, I doubt I’ll like what she does.”

Sebastian nodded, taking a moment to stare at the moon that hung over them. “Why are you so certain she’ll hate you?”

“I’m not certain of anything, but I have to prepare myself for that reality. I would be an idiot not to consider it.”

“Your mother is a trailblazer. She’s a progressive woman. Why wouldn’t she be proud of you?” Sebastian asked as he turned, landing his green eyes on Millie.

They seemed to shine even more brightly in the moonlight. Millie had always loved the color of Sebastian’s eyes, but they almost seemed ominous as he asked the question.

“I don’t know,” Millie admitted.

“Are you using your mother as a reason to escape to Australia?”

“What?”

“When you talk about Melbourne or Australia in general, I can see how badly you want to return, but why? Are you afraid that if your mother accepts you, you’ll have to stay in New York?”

Sebastian hit Millie in the heart. “I’m not trying to run away,” Millie said in a defensive voice. “I should be able to make my own path in life.”

“I’m not saying you shouldn’t.”

“What are you trying to say then, Sebastian?”

Sebastian stared at her a long moment, saying a lot without uttering a single word. He was Millie’s first and understood her better than most.

He’d been the one to discover her secret and pull her from the shadows of her fear. Millie wasn’t sure she would even be on the yacht with them if it weren’t for their time together.

She would have hopped on the first plane to Australia after recovering from her surgery to start over. She would have hidden from her mother until Barbara McCormick became impossible to ignore.

Millie knew her weaknesses, but she didn’t want them on full display. She loved Sebastian for pushing her but hated him for being able to slice her open with his words.

“I hate you,” Millie said to Sebastian.

Sebastian frowned, but he didn’t believe Millie for a second. He scooted closer to her and placed his arm on her shoulder. “You love me, Millie.”

“I hate you,” she insisted.

“No you don’t, but I was only asking because our parents run in the same circles. I didn’t want to let anything slip before you were ready.”

Millie softened. She grabbed Sebastian’s other hand and laced her fingers with his. She stared into his green eyes, feeling like the darkness had faded. It must have been in her imagination because now those green eyes had her feeling mesmerized.

“Sometimes I wish it could go back to when it was just me and you,” Millie said.

“You don’t know how stupid I feel for giving up on you the first time.”

Millie nodded. She tried to ignore the pain that still lingered in her heart from when Sebastian broke up with her at the beginning of their senior year. She pushed away the anguish she used to suffer from finding out Sebastian had been with another woman.

Being with Michael and David lessened the pain, but Sebastian would always be Millie’s first. There would always be something special between them.

“We all make bad bets in life,” Millie said as she touched the side of Sebastian’s face.

Sebastian turned his body toward Millie’s. He reached out and placed a hand on her side. He put the other one in her hair, pushing it out of her face. She didn’t have on a wig or anything, and she was wearing a loose dress beneath her jacket.

“I want to make love to you.”

Millie’s cock stirred at the admission. She wouldn’t mind having sex with Sebastian either, but she was terrified about having sex with any of them after how David behaved.

“We can’t,” she said.

“Why not?”

“David will lose his shit if we have sex.”

“Fuck David,” Sebastian said. “He’s a controlling asshole. I don’t know why you hooked up with him in the first place. It was better when I just had to share you with Michael.”

Millie said nothing, even though she had to agree. There was something about David that made him irresistible. Maybe it was his dominance. His cockiness. It could have been the way he walked around every room like he owned the place. Millie didn’t know what it was, but she’d given in to David’s temptations.

“Everything was better when it was just you and me, but that wasn’t good enough for you.”

“Don’t remind me,” Sebastian said.

He reached over and grabbed Millie’s thigh, pushing his hand toward her cock. She shook her head and pushed away his hand.

“No, Sebastian. I can’t.”

“You can, but you won’t.”

“That’s the same thing,” she said. “Why did you even come out here, anyway? I was trying to enjoy a night under the stars without boy drama.”

“It was quiet, and I wanted to see the stars too. Are you saying we both can’t want the same thing?”

“I’m not saying anything,” Millie said and pushed a hand through her hair. She stood from the couch and went over to the guardrails. She held the rail and stared out at the water, seeing the occasional animal break the surface.

Sebastian went to stand next to her. “There’s so much life in the ocean. It’s crazy how much we don’t know about it.”

“What’s crazy is that I never know what you’re thinking.”

“Would you like to read my mind?”

“As a matter of fact, I would. Maybe then I could figure out why you let our lives get so complicated.”

Sebastian shrugged. “There’s no way I could tame you now. I hope I get to see your naked body and have a little fun with you before you run off to Australia.”

“Who says—”

“It’s okay, Millie. I don’t blame you for wanting to leave. You’ve lived in Manhattan a long time. Your mother knows everyone. It can be hard to escape from her shadow. I’m confident you could do it, but I would never judge you for wanting to do it somewhere other than New York.”

Millie was touched that Sebastian cared enough to set her free, but part of her feared leaving everything she knew. She’d been in Melbourne for one summer, which was their winter, but she knew nothing about living there full time.

The locals spoke about how brutally hot the summers could be, and there was nothing Millie hated more than sweating off her makeup, so that could be a major problem. Not to mention being on the other side of the planet in a completely different time zone.

“Thanks,” Millie said. “ I don’t know what I want to do, but Australia is definitely on the mind.”

“Sydney and Melbourne are just as interesting as New York.”

“Yeah, but they aren’t home. Have you found a place yet?”

Sebastian nodded. “Upper West Side.”

“Views of the park?”

“I would rather not say.”

Millie shook her head. “Are your parents paying for it?”

“What do you think?” Sebastian asked with a laugh. “There’s no way I could afford a place on the Upper West Side with views if it weren’t for them.”

“It sounds lovely. I hope you’ll let me visit,” Millie said as she stood. She cared deeply about Sebastian, but she wanted to move away from a life where she depended on her mother. She wanted to surround herself with people who made it on their own. Millie was happy to be out on a boat with her roommates, but she was growing doubtful they could become her future lovers.

“I’m going to bed,” Millie said and leaned forward to kiss Sebastian on the cheek. “We’ll talk more tomorrow.”

“Night,” Sebastian said and waved as Millie walked away. He was reading an e-reader and paying her no attention when Millie glanced at him one last time.
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Millie was feeling refreshed after a night’s sleep. She wanted to put the previous day behind her and start anew with the boys. It was natural that there would be tension between them when they were trying to balance an open, no-strings-attached relationship, and Millie wanted to put their doubts to rest.

She was wearing a pink summer dress that stopped halfway down her thighs and had long sleeves to protect her arms from the sun’s rays. It also had a rope tie over the bosom, and Millie had it mostly undone to give her new ladies room to breathe. The bra she was wearing had them looking perky.

She paired the dress with pink pumps. She had on a little blush and her blonde wig. It was a look she’d been dreaming of wearing after her surgery and couldn’t believe the day had finally come.

Millie grabbed some white panties and pulled them up her legs, just in case one of the guys tried to catch a glimpse of her goodies. She stared at her reflection a second longer before deciding she was prepared to face the guys.

The kitchen smelled of coffee when she walked into the common area. The views of the ocean against the morning glow were breathtaking. Millie stood in front of the window and ignored the guys staring at her.

David approached her first. He had a mug of coffee in his hand. “Here you go, beautiful. I love that dress you’re wearing.”

“Thank you,” Millie said and took the mug of coffee. She sipped and focused her attention back on the natural beauty. “How do you not spend all of your time on the water?”

“Why do you think we sail so much?” David asked as he stepped closer to Millie. She jumped as he placed his hand on her waist, but she didn’t make him stop. “You could join us on our adventures. My family wouldn’t mind.”

It sounded like a lovely idea, but there were too many unknowns in Millie’s life. She took another sip of her coffee before stepping away from the window, meeting David’s eyes for an intense moment as she passed.

“How did the two of you sleep?” Millie asked Sebastian and Michael.

They assured her that they’d slept well. Sebastian didn’t mention anything about their late-night conversation, much to Millie’s relief. She kept walking and went over to the dining table to take a seat. She sipped her coffee, and the guys slowly made their way over to her.

Millie had been thinking a lot since she went to her room after seeing Sebastian. She was less angry at David after a night’s sleep, but his behavior was still inexcusable.

“What’s for breakfast?” Millie asked.

“We all cooked breakfast,” David said. “We have fruit and pancakes and yogurt. There’s also some granola and honey that you could put with the yogurt if you wanted.”

“Lovely,” Millie said as the guys set the table. “Is there more coffee?”

“Yes, of course. Would you like some?” Sebastian asked.

“Sure,” Millie said and held out her mug.

Sebastian filled it to the top while David and Michael finished setting the table. They all sat and stared at Millie. She ignored them and loaded her plate with fruit. She couldn’t wait to get to Puerto Rico and try all the local fruit from the island.

“How much longer do we have on this boat?” Millie asked David.

“Only a few more days, and then we’ll be at the villa in Puerto Rico.”

“Lovely,” Millie said in a relaxed voice. “Please tell me you guys have a hammock there.”

“We do. They get ocean breezes.”

“Fancy,” Michael said with a smirk.

“How many bedrooms are there?” Sebastian asked.

“I’m not sure,” David said as he squinted his eyes and tilted his head. “Six or seven?”

“More than enough for us.”

“Yeah. There’s one room with an extra-large bed that was custom made. I bet we could all fit in it.”

“That’s nice,” Millie said and stabbed a piece of fruit with her fork. She popped it into her mouth and pulled her lips off the fork seductively since the boys were watching.

She loved how much attention they paid her, and their attention had increased tenfold since she revealed the ladies. Millie loved her new breasts, perhaps more than anything, and she couldn’t wait to show them off to the world.

She also wanted the boys to play with them, but she had to be certain they could behave before she did anything she’d regret. Millie didn’t want them fighting when they were out on the open sea.

“Guys, I’m going to be blunt. I’m as horny as you are, but we can’t be fighting. I don’t care if you guys have been with someone else. I don’t care if you’re in love. We all have love for each other, and that’ll never change, but this trip is about friendship and having fun. I don’t want any drama.”

The guys nodded along as Millie spoke. Nobody said a word when she finished and folded her arms on the table. She took a sip of her coffee and ate another piece of fruit.

“Won’t somebody say something?” she eventually asked.

“What do you want us to say, Millie? Look at you in that dress,” David said. “You’re the essence of beauty.”

Michael and Sebastian nodded.

“That’s sweet, but you can’t fight over me. I won’t stand for it!”

David looked at Sebastian, and then they both looked at Michael. There’d always been an unspoken war for Millie, but none of them ever talked about it unless they were looking to fight. It was Millie who had to choose because they couldn’t choose amongst themselves, but they also couldn’t wait forever for her to make a choice.

The guys were growing impatient and tired of sharing Millie, but she was trying to drill it into them that they should keep their relationship easy breezy, so she slapped her hands on the table.

“Listen, guys. There’s a chance I could move to Australia at the end of the summer. I’ve had a few job offers from major firms down there. We shouldn’t get hung up on the details when none of us know what’s about to happen next month. Where are you going to live, David?”

“Wherever you are,” he said quickly. “My family has hotels in Australia.”

Millie sighed. She loved how eager David was to continue their relationship, but there was no way they could know if what they had would last. They were all in their early twenties with plenty of life’s twists and turns to come.

“Where do you want to go, though? What do you want in your heart?” Millie asked and pressed on David’s chest. He looked doubtful and cast his eyes to the side.

“What about you, Michael? Where do you want to be?”

Michael’s family had houses around the country, but their main residence was in Chicago. His father grew up in Chicago, so he loved the city. They had a big house near Lake Michigan. Michael had told Millie stories about them going to the beach when he was younger.

“I don’t know yet. I could live in Manhattan.”

“Your life is in Chicago, and you once mentioned living in Washington D.C. What happened to that? Don’t you still want to be a politician?” Millie asked.

Michael laughed. “I was only kidding about going into politics to make weed legal. You’re right about my life being in Chicago, but I could give Manhattan a try.”

Millie shook her head. “No! I don’t want any of you giving up on your dreams for me because I’m not sure I would do the same for you. If I need to go to Australia, I don’t want anyone holding me back, so please don’t think I’m holding you back from anything.”

The guys pleaded for Millie to understand. She knew everyone would feel better once they had a little fun, so she told the guys to quiet down after a moment.

“When the sun is going down, I want you guys to meet me on the upstairs deck. Make sure there’s something delicious prepared for after because we’re going to have some fun,” Millie said with a wink. “Bring the toys and lube, and unless there’s an emergency, I’ll be in my room until then.”

Millie stood and sashayed as she walked away from the table, loving how her stilettos clicked against the floor.
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Millie was wearing a simple white dress with a skimpy red thong. She was going to wear red heels and her natural hair to the get together on the upper deck. Millie stared at herself in the mirror as the white dress hung on her feminine body.

She turned to get a better glimpse of her ass. It was round and stuck out like the back of a pickup truck. She ran her hand over it, wondering which of her boys would soil her hole that night.

All she knew was that at least one of them was getting her dick. Millie needed to fuck one of them.

She was wearing a bra for support since she was still so fresh from the surgery, but she couldn’t wait to feel her boobs jiggle as she fucked one of her guys.

Millie slipped on red heels and ran her fingers through her hair. It was parted in the middle and hung down to her shoulders. Millie couldn’t believe her dreams had finally come true.

She looked utterly, undoubtedly feminine.

Millie made her way to the upper deck. Michael, Sebastian, and David were all there. They had drinks and snacks and everything else. Millie was holding off on food until they had their fun. She was clean and freshly shaven and ready to play.

“Hi, boys.”

“Hey,” they all said.

Millie smirked as she took a step closer. “Careful before your drool falls to the floor, boys.” Millie threw her head back and giggled. She placed her fingers on her thigh and pulled them up her leg, giving a glimpse of her tiny pink thong.

“Have you boys missed me?”

“Yes,” they all said.

“Are you guys zombies or something? ‘Yes’,” she said to mimic their voices. “I thought we came up here to have some fun.” Millie put out her arms and shook her chest.

The guys stared as her breasts wobbled. She screamed with joy, loving how men were staring at her like she was the sexiest thing in the world, and what she loved even more was that she was about to have sex in the open air on top of a yacht in the middle of the ocean.

“We did,” Michael said and stepped forward. The other guys quickly followed, but Michael was the first one to place his hands on Millie. He was the first one to cup his hand under her breast. “They’re so gorgeous, Millie. I love how your boob feels in my hand.”

“Let me feel. Let me feel,” the other guys begged.

“Gentle, boys. You wouldn’t want to hurt me, would you?”

They shook their heads. David and Sebastian reached forward to touch Millie’s breasts for the first time. Millie moaned as their fingers softly caressed the top of her bosom. She pulled all three of the guys close and gave them kisses one at a time.

“You three mean the world to me. I’m so glad our paths crossed when they did,” Millie said as she touched her guys. They were all so hard and manly and everything Millie needed at that moment. She took a step back and placed her hands on her hips. “I need your clothes off now, boys! Right now!”

The guys looked at each other, but they wouldn’t disobey Millie. David was the most concerning. So far there hadn’t been problems, but Millie had her eyes on him.

“That’s better, but don’t forget the underwear! No need to be shy!”

“What about you?” David asked.

“Don’t worry about me. Worry about yourselves.” Millie snapped her fingers and gestured for the guys to get moving. She didn’t want to be waiting all night for sex. She was hungry, and those snacks David brought had her mouth watering.

The guys got naked. Sebastian was already rock hard. Michael’s cock was chubby, but David was still soft. Millie waved her finger for him to walk over to her. She placed her hand at the back of David’s neck and stared into his blue eyes.

“Don’t I turn you on, David?”

“Yes, Millie!”

Millie grabbed his soft dick. “Strip me until I’m down to my heels and bra.”

David nodded and followed her command. He unbuttoned the front of her white dress and pulled it over her shoulders, already getting a little harder. Millie was wearing a strapless bra that hung low. It gave enough support while still being sexy. David removed her dress until that was all he could see on her upper body.

His dick was much harder by the time Millie’s dress piled up around her feet. Millie stepped out of her dress and grabbed David’s cock, stroking it lightly.

“Much better,” she said with a grin. “Now I want you to take off my panties and suck my dick.”

“What?”

“You heard me,” Millie said and stomped her heel against the ground.

David nodded and made quick work of sinking to his knees. He reached up and grabbed the waistline of Millie’s tiny pink panties, slowly pulling them over her cock. Millie moaned when her womanhood was finally free.

She was rock hard, and all of her nine inches were on full display. She waved for Michael and Sebastian to come over to her just as David wrapped his lips around her dick. Millie gasped and kissed Michael first.

She kissed Sebastian next as David bobbed his head along her long, thick shaft. She put her fingers into his blonde hair and pushed his lips far enough down her cock to make him choke a little. David gasped and pulled off Millie’s dick to catch his breath.

“Sebastian, take his place.”

Sebastian nodded and dropped to his knees, eagerly taking Millie into his mouth. He swallowed as much of her as he could, but it was nearly impossible to fit all nine inches of her dick into his mouth, but Sebastian loved choking on her dick as he tried.

“I want to fuck you,” Millie whispered into Michael’s ear between kisses. She was stroking his hard cock. “Will you let me?”

“Yeah,” Michael said in a breath.

“I want to watch you use the fleshlight on your dick too,” Millie said.

Michael moaned before running over to the bag. He grabbed the lube and fleshlights. Sebastian pulled off Millie’s cock when he returned and got to his feet.

“You and Sebastian can take turns fucking me.”

“What about Michael?” David asked.

Millie smirked. Michael was already getting into position. It wasn’t something Michael told many people, but he loved getting fucked and putting phallic objects up his ass. He had his legs up in the air with his arms hooked around his knees when Millie got to hers.

Michael passed her the lube, and she lathered her cock. She squirted a bunch on Michael’s hole too, staring into his eyes as she put her dick into position. Michael’s hole opened and squeezed shut as she pushed her tip against it.

“Fuck, that’s hot.”

“Stick that girly dick in me, Millie.”

David and Sebastian watched as Millie slowly pushed her dick into Michael’s accepting hole. He had his eyes squeezed shut, doing his best to adjust to her thick cock. Millie grabbed the lube and squirted more on her tip before sinking back into Michael’s hole.

David grabbed the lube when Millie was picking up speed. He rubbed it all over his cock and got behind Millie, putting some on her hole, but he was rather distracted by how Millie’s titties were bouncing as she thrusted in and out of Michael’s hole.

Michael grabbed a fleshlight as Millie fucked him. He put some lube on his dick and put the sleeve over his cock, gasping as the pleasure hit him in an instant.

Millie moaned as David pushed his cock into her. He wasn’t the biggest, but he still felt like he was filling her. Millie couldn’t imagine how Michael felt with her cock inside of him, but he was taking it like a champ and looked like he was loving it.

He gasped and moaned every time she pushed deeper, moving the sleeve up and down his thick, wet cock.

David fucked Millie hard, and he was hitting her spot with each thrust. She cursed and moaned, not knowing how long she could last getting fucked and doing some fucking. The pleasure was too intense.

“Fuck,” Millie said. “Put your dick in my mouth, Sebastian. I’m getting close.”

“Fill me with that girly cum, Millie! I need it,” Michael begged.

“I’m going to fill your ass with mine,” David said into Millie’s ear.

Sebastian stepped in front of Millie and put his hard cock in her face. Millie parted her lips and took Sebastian into her mouth as she fucked Michael and got fucked by David. She moaned on Sebastian’s dick as she slurped his shaft, getting closer and closer to an orgasm.

Sebastian put his fingers into Millie’s hair and fucked her face harder. She moaned on his cock and took everything he gave her, doing her best to suppress her orgasm, but she was getting dreadfully close to shooting her load.

Millie pulled off Sebastian’s cock when she couldn’t handle it another second. She dug her red nails into Michael’s chest and screamed as she shot the first bit of her load deep into his ass. Millie hollered in her girly voice as she came some more.

David came with her, hugging her chest. He nibbled on her ear and slowly pulled out of her when the pleasure became too intense.

“Don’t pull out! Don’t pull out!” Michael begged.

Millie groaned. The pleasure was overwhelming, but she kept her dick deep in Michael’s ass. Sebastian was close and took his place behind Millie. He sank into her.

She hollered out but loved having him inside of her and felt another orgasm bubbling to the surface. She thrusted her cock faster, and then Millie started cumming a second time.

Sebastian and Michael hollered out, cumming with her. Michael pulled the fleshlight off his cock right as he was cumming, letting the fountain of goo spray from his tip. Sebastian kept his dick deep and came inside Millie, adding his load to David’s.

Sebastian pulled out of Millie, and Millie pulled out of Michael. They laughed and lay on the floor under the dusky sky. Only a few stars had come out, but it wouldn’t be long before the sky was filled with them.

David grabbed a towel. They passed it around to clean off and went back to lying together, cuddled up and unconcerned about their nudity. Millie wished their relationship could always be so light and breezy.
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Millie awoke the following morning refreshed and far less horny than she had been. She twisted and turned in her sheets, occasionally glancing at her magazines or playing a game on her phone. They had no signal on the boat, and the only phone they had was for emergencies. There were also radios, but David was in charge of all that.

He had Sebastian and Michael help him with the sails or anything else that needed to be done to make sure they made it to Puerto Rico safely. Millie only had to worry about relaxing and enjoying herself. She lay around until there was a knock on her door.

“Come in,” she said.

Michael opened the door and stepped into Millie’s room. He had a tray of food in his hands. David and Sebastian followed behind him, surprising Millie.

“Oh, all of you came.”

“We wanted to serve you breakfast in bed,” Sebastian said.

“I did most of the cooking,” David claimed.

“Thank you,” Millie said. “Come sit. We can all fit on this huge bed.”

Millie sat up against the headboard. Michael placed the tray over her legs before sitting next to her. David rushed to the other side of the bed, and Sebastian ended up by her feet. She smiled softly at him, wondering if he was still as invested in her as he had been.

“This all looks delicious,” Millie said as she looked over the food. She ate a few pieces of fruit and drank the water to quench her thirst, but that would be a problem since they’d brought her coffee and orange juice as well. “What time did you guys get up?”

“I woke up early to check the navigation,” David said.

“How much longer until we make it to Puerto Rico?” Millie asked. She loved being on the water, but she also couldn’t wait to feel dry land. She wanted to go dancing with the boys. Make some new friends. Throw a party or two, if David was willing, and Millie had a feeling he wouldn’t be able to deny her request.

“Only a couple more days,” David said. “Thirty-six hours or so.”

“So, tomorrow night?”

“Something like that, but it might be while you guys are sleeping, so we could just stay on the water until the morning.”

Millie nodded. “Whatever you think is best, David.”

David touched Millie’s leg, pushing his hand up by her thigh. “Last night was incredible.”

“Yeah, it was something else,” Michael agreed.

Millie reflected in her visions of making love beneath the darkening sky. It was an experience she wouldn’t soon forget, but Millie didn’t know how long their fragile relationship could hold. There were already so many cracks in the foundation.

Sebastian looked like he’d already checked out when Millie lifted her eyes to meet his. He seemed distant and not himself. Millie knew he regretted giving her up instead of waiting, but she never expected to end up where she had.

If anything, Millie thought she’d meet some other guy on campus, but the universe had different plans. Michael had run into her right after Sebastian had broken her heart, and then David took advantage of their open relationship.

He confronted Millie and swept her off her feet, leaving her confused and trapped by her affection for all three of the men. Millie loved being the center of attention, but having three guys look at her with desire was a lot to handle.

“Would you guys mind letting me enjoy my breakfast in peace?”

“Your wish is our command,” Sebastian said and stood from the bed with a sarcastic bow.

David kissed her on the cheek and Michael waved goodbye. Millie sipped her coffee and watched the minutes pass on her phone. She thought everything would be better once they got to the villa and had more space and could do things besides think about each other.

Millie stayed in her room until lunch, but she couldn’t hide forever.
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Everyone was sitting around the living room after lunch. David had some cookies in the cabinet that he’d placed on a plate. They took turns picking them up and eating them, but the tension was overbearing.

Millie wanted to get to land more with each passing second. She couldn’t wait until they could distract themselves with social media and the internet. The guys watching her every move was exhausting.

“Should we play a game?” Millie asked.

“No,” the guys groaned.

“What do you want to do?”

They all looked at Millie with lust in their eyes, and she couldn’t stand it. Sebastian immediately looked guilty and turned his attention the other way. Michael slowly did the same, but David’s stare was relentless.

“Better yet, I’ll retire to my room.”

***

It was a couple hours before dinner when Millie left her room again. David was in the navigation room. Michael was playing video games in the common area. Millie took the moment to grab Sebastian and pull him to the upstairs deck.

They sat on the couch that had plenty of shade and marvelous views of the ocean. The sea seemed calmer than usual that day, which Millie enjoyed.

“I’m about ready to get off this boat,” Millie said.

“You and me both,” Sebastian admitted.

“Are you getting tired of me?”

“No,” he said quickly. “Why would you think I was getting tired of you?”

“I don’t know,” Millie said and hid her face. She felt so vulnerable, like all the guys might drop her at once because none of them could have all of her. She could already feel Sebastian slipping from her fingertips.

Sebastian sighed. “I’m not getting tired of you, but it’s harder to share you than I thought it would be.”

“I know. I never thought it’d get to this.”

“What are you going to do?”

Millie wished she had an answer, but she just wanted to enjoy her trip. She didn’t want all of the extra tension and drama.

“Wish it could be easier?”

“You need to choose one of us, Millie.”

“How do you expect me to choose between you guys? I care about all of you equally.”

Sebastian shrugged. “That’s your problem, and I’m tired of living in it. I want you, Millie, but I can’t fight David and Michael over you.”

Millie scooted closer to Sebastian on the shaded couch. She stared into his green eyes. They drenched her in doubt.

His doubt and hers mixed like loose water molecules swirling down a drain. Millie placed her hand on Sebastian’s to steady herself.

They didn’t have to speak to know what they wanted as their lips moved closer together. Sebastian pressed his body against Millie’s at the same moment that his lips met hers. She moaned as Sebastian’s weight pushed against her. She put her fingers into his hair. He did the same to her.

Millie moaned into Sebastian’s mouth as her dick grew harder. She wanted him but worried that the other two would get jealous. She couldn’t stop kissing Sebastian, though.

His touch and tongue felt too wonderful. He moved his lips to her neck, and she gasped. Sebastian was so precise with his movements. Calculated like a rocket flying into space. Kissing Sebastian sent her back to their first time.

Everything had felt so new with Sebastian. So fresh, yet she got those same tingly sensations as they touched and kissed on the boat.

“I want you, Sebastian.”

“Can we go to your room?” he asked.

“What if someone sees us?” Millie glanced around, worried David had already seen her with Sebastian. She assumed there were at least one or two cameras on the boat but had no idea where they might be.

“We can be quiet. Michael is playing video games, and David went off to check on the ship, but he also told me that he wanted some alone time. I doubt he will bother us.”

Millie looked unsure, casting her eyes to the side, but Sebastian took her hands and made her focus on him.

“Can’t you take a risk to be with me, Millie?”

“I don’t want drama.”

“There’s already drama. What does it matter if we have a little fun?” Sebastian said and pressed his body against Millie’s. He kissed her everywhere he could, desperate to have her to himself. “I want to see your tits without the bra.”

Millie moaned and arched her back, pushing her body closer to Sebastian’s. She craved everything he wanted to give, but the other guys would freak out if they found out she’d fooled around with Sebastian behind their backs.

It was why she’d told them all to meet her on the upper deck. Millie figured if they were all there when they had fun there wouldn’t be any jealousy, but now she was stuck because she knew she would regret denying Sebastian.

“Can’t it wait until we get to the villa?”

“You’re wasting time, Millie. Come on,” Sebastian said and stood. He had his hand wrapped around Millie’s wrist, trying to pull her up from the couch. She resisted at first before sighing and giving in to Sebastian’s wish.

“We have to be quiet,” Millie said and put a finger to her lips.

“Quiet as a mouse,” Sebastian said. He let Millie take the lead and followed her, using the tips of his toes to walk.

They got to Millie’s bedroom without running into anyone else on the boat. She pulled Sebastian inside and locked the door behind him. Millie’s heart raced as Sebastian pressed his lips against hers. She moaned into his mouth, feeling so happy she’d taken the risk and brought him back to her room.

“I miss when it was just you and me,” Millie said between kisses.

“You don’t know how stupid I feel for ever doubting you,” Sebastian said as he kissed on Millie’s neck, slowly making his way down to her chest.

She had her fingers in Sebastian’s hair as he sucked on her breasts through the clothes she was wearing. Millie needed them off her, so she told Sebastian to disrobe her at once.

Sebastian made quick work of pulling off her dress, leaving Millie in nothing but her bra and panties. He reached behind Millie and unhooked her bra. Millie moaned as Sebastian slowly pulled the bra down her arms, revealing her bare breasts.

Sebastian’s cock got instantly hard at the sight of Millie’s bare chest. Her breasts were so big and perky and wonderful to see. Sebastian wrapped his lip around her nipple, and Millie gasped, feeling every flick of his tongue.

“Yeah,” Millie moaned. She’d never felt more like a woman. She’d never felt so alive. Her cock grew fully erect and strained against her thong. “Take out my dick.”

Sebastian reached down and pushed the fabric of Millie’s thong to the side, releasing her thick nine inches. She moaned as Sebastian lightly stroked it and continued to suck on her nipple. She felt her balls tighten and needed so much more than Sebastian’s mouth on her breasts.

“Take off all your clothes,” Millie commanded.

Sebastian moaned and stripped naked in front of Millie, tossing his boxer briefs to the side and grabbing his hard cock. He always got hard at the sight of Millie’s exposed body, and he was obsessed with her even more now that she had her breasts.

“They’re gorgeous, aren’t they?” Millie asked and gestured toward her bosom.

Sebastian nodded and looked like he wanted to get right back to having his lips wrapped around them, but Millie wanted to get her dick wet, so she pointed at the bed.

“Get on your back, Sebastian.”

Sebastian raced over to the bed as Millie went to her suitcase to grab the small bottle of lube she had. She’d forgotten all about the other guys as she walked over to Sebastian. His dick was hard, and he had his legs in the air, looking so gorgeous.

“You like it when I fuck you?”

“Yeah,” Sebastian said in a breath. “It’s grown on me.”

“I love fucking your tight hole. You’d never let another girl in you, would you?”

“You’re the only girl I want, but—”

Millie shook her head and pressed a finger to her lips. She didn’t want to hear about how she’d fooled around with Michael and David as well.

Millie wanted to pretend like she and Sebastian were back in junior year of university and dating exclusively, sneaking around the house and hoping their roommates didn’t find out about their love affair.

Millie grabbed the bottle of lube and opened it right above Sebastian’s cock. She drizzled the clear liquid all over his manhood. “Stroke your cock.”

Sebastian grabbed his dick and rubbed it, but he was already getting close with the slickness of the lube on his dick. He couldn’t wait for Millie to stuff him with her cock and cum deep in his hole.

Sebastian moaned when Millie placed some lube on his entrance, sliding a couple fingers into his cave as she did. She fucked him with her fingers, and he stared at her breasts.

They were both completely naked and lost in the moment. Millie added lube to her cock and got into position. She held Sebastian’s legs with one hand and used the other to guide her cock into Sebastian’s hole.

He gasped when Millie pushed her head inside of him, but Sebastian took her dick rather easily as she sank deeper. He hadn’t realized how badly he was craving it until he had her inside of him. It’d been incredible fucking her the night before, but Sebastian loved getting dick just as much as giving it.

“Yeah, boy. Take that dick.”

“Give it to me, girl.”

Millie pushed deeper and used the top half of her dick to fuck Sebastian, slowly getting more and more of her shaft inside of him, but she didn’t want to give too much too quickly.

Millie thrusted more quickly. Her breasts bounced and swayed, and Sebastian stared at them as they did. He loved how they moved with Millie’s rhythm as she fucked him with her dick.

“Fuck me, Millie! Harder!”

Millie held Sebastian’s ankles and spread his legs as she pushed her cock all the way to her base. Sebastian yelled out, and Millie didn’t give a fuck if the other guys heard. She was too lost in the moment, pounding her dick in Sebastian’s hole.

“Yeah! Fuck, girl! I’m getting close!”

Sebastian was about to cum without touching his dick. Millie hit his spot with each of her thrusts, driving him absolutely wild. He cried out for her to slow down to give him a breath before he exploded.

Millie was getting close herself.

“Just another second, baby.”

Sebastian let go. He gasped and grabbed his slick dick, stroking it a couple times before cum shot from his tip. It covered his chest. A little even reached the base of Millie’s breast. Sebastian focused on her titties as she pounded his hole, and they were magnificent.

“Cum in me, Millie.”

Millie was so close. She reached down and grabbed Sebastian’s spent dick. He cried out from the intense pleasure, but Millie needed to feel his cock as she thrusted the last times.

Seconds later, she screamed out in a high-pitched, girly voice and started shooting her loads into Sebastian. He moaned and grabbed her wrist as more cum shot from his tip.

They were a mess when their bodies finally calmed, and Millie pulled out of Sebastian. She was floating in the stars and needed a second to lie down, curling her body around Sebastian’s, remembering what it was like when they’d first started spending the night together. He would be her little spoon, and then she would be his. It had her missing what they used to have.

“I love you,” Millie said without thinking. She’d spent so long angry, resisting how she felt about Sebastian, that the words caught her off guard. She folded her lips, wishing she could take them back because they exposed her vulnerabilities.

Sebastian swallowed, waiting for Millie to take back what she’d said, but then she said nothing. Her arms were still around his body, so he grabbed Millie’s hand and squeezed it.

“I love you too, Millie.”

Millie wanted to take back the words, but she meant what she’d said, so she said nothing for a few minutes. Not until she’d come down from the stars of her orgasm.

“You should probably sneak out before someone finds you.”

Sebastian rolled out of bed and started putting on his clothes. “Yeah, I probably should.”

Millie lay naked, pulling the sheet over her body. “See you around.”

“Bye, Millie.” Sebastian slipped out of the door, leaving Millie alone to think about what she’d said.
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Sebastian and Millie did their best to act normal at dinner. The other two didn’t seem to suspect anything, but there was no telling with them. David talked about his villa in Puerto Rico and what they could do in the town nearby. Michael chatted about his afternoon of playing video games.

Millie and Sebastian talked about their reading and did their best not to mention anything about their lovemaking. Millie still hadn’t wrapped her head around saying the love word to Sebastian.

She’d sworn to herself that she would never love Sebastian again after how he’d broken up with her and started dating every girl on campus he could, only to come back on bended knee, begging for Millie’s forgiveness.

Maybe it all could have worked out, but she’d already moved on with Michael, and now everything was complicated and muddy. Millie didn’t know up from down, and she certainly didn’t know how she was going to survive another week or two with the guys.

“Does it take the same amount of time to sail home?” Millie asked as they ate another pack of cookies.

“Yeah,” David said with a laugh. “I told you that before we left.”

“I know, but it’s a long time to be on the water.”

“It always feels faster going back.”

Millie crossed her fingers. “Here’s hoping.”

David gave Millie a suspicious look before dropping his face to grab a cookie. He chewed on it while everyone busied themselves, running low on things to talk about since they’d been together for a couple hours.

“So, should we head to the roof deck for round two?” David asked.

Millie was still spent from her afternoon with Sebastian, and the massive amounts of food from dinner didn’t help anything. She sipped her sparkling water and shook her head.

“That might have to wait until we get to the villa.”

“Only twenty-four hours to go,” David said.

“Finally!” Michael cheered. “I haven’t been feeling queasy, but today has gotten to me.”

“Do you want some medicine? We have a bunch.”

“Yeah, I could take something.”

David nodded and went to where his family kept the anti-nausea medicine, along with other simple first-aid stuff. David grabbed Michael a few pills and a patch.

“This should do the trick.”

“Thanks,” Michael said.

David nodded and went over to Millie. He bent down to whisper into her ear. “Just because he’s sick doesn’t mean you and I can’t do something.”

“David!” Millie gasped. “We still have a lot of time together. Can’t you wait until we’re on land?”

“Fine,” David said and went back to his seat.

Millie swallowed, knowing David would be immensely jealous if he found out that she and Sebastian had partaken in an afternoon romp, so she would keep quiet about it and only hope that Sebastian did the same.

***

Millie lay in her bed later that night, staring out the window. She would never forget the breathtaking views from their trip across the ocean, but she also couldn’t imagine returning the way she’d come.

Couldn’t she stay in Puerto Rico forever? She could finally practice the Spanish she’d learned at university if it hadn’t already faded from her mind.

Millie pushed the future from her head. It was a worry for another day. She grabbed a novel she’d brought and opened it, returning to her story of an alien invasion. The aliens were teleporting dangerous men out of prisons and building an army.

They wanted Earth for its abundant resources, as they’d already bled their planet dry. Millie was lost in the story, flipping through the pages, until there was a soft knock on her door.

“Who is it?” she asked.

Michael opened the door and stepped into the room. Millie smiled at him and patted her bed for him to sit. He went over to her and dropped his head.

“What’s wrong?” Millie asked.

“I don’t feel well. It might be from being on the top bunk.”

“Did you ask Sebastian to switch?”

“Yeah, and he agreed, but I was wondering if you could hold me until I feel better.”

Millie pushed out her bottom lip and opened her arms, waving for Michael to come close. He fell to her chest, putting his face against her bosom. She rubbed his head and told him that everything would be okay once they got to land.

“We still have another day.”

“I know.”

“Then we have to go back,” Michael groaned. “How do they sail like this all the time?”

“They must have sea legs.”

“I guess.”

Michael's tattered voice broke Millie’s heart. She lifted the blanket for Michael to climb in bed next to her. He did, and she turned off the lights, feeling ready to sleep with Michael’s body pressed up against hers like a pillow tucked into the perfect position.

Millie grew confused as her heart warmed for Michael. She loved Sebastian, but Millie was learning that it was possible to love more than one person at a time.

Millie was drifting off to sleep with Michael as her little spoon when a pounding on the door shook them awake. Michael gasped and sat upright. Millie groaned and wiped her heavy eyes.

“What?” she asked.

“You tell me what!” David said boisterously.

Millie turned on the lamp next to her, holding the sheet against her body. She was wearing a slip dress and felt rather exposed with David standing there, looking all crazy in the eyes. She was tired of his jealousy.

“What do you want, David?”

“I want to know why you didn’t invite me!”

“We’re not doing anything,” Millie said. “Michael wasn’t feeling well, so he asked to cuddle.”

David sighed, looking at Michael for the first time. He didn’t look unwell, but he was clearly ready to get to land. David had spent a lot of his life on the water, so he was used to the gentle rock of the waves but had seen many succumb to the nausea the ocean could induce.

“Sorry. Uh, are those pills working?” David asked.

“Somewhat,” Michael said. “I need to sleep, though.”

“No worries. Sorry to come in here like that and wake you up,” David said as he stepped toward the exit. “Do you need water? Anything else?”

Millie grabbed an unopened bottle of water and held it up. “We’re all covered, but thank you. We can talk in the morning.”

“Yeah, sure.”

David left the room and closed the door. Millie and Michael went back to their vertical positions, but they’d been woken up by the commotion, and there was a certain energy in the air as they stared at each other in the dark room.

Millie reached out and touched the side of Michael’s face. He did the same to her. She stared into his brown eyes, loving how they sparkled in the darkness.

“How are you feeling?” Millie asked.

“A little better,” he said.

Millie moved her face closer to Michael’s and closed her eyes, holding the side of his face as a guide in the darkness until her lips were against his.

Michael moaned softly into her mouth, deepening the kiss. Millie’s cock stirred as they touched and kissed, holding each other gently.

“Fuck me,” Michael said and turned away from her. He pulled off his shorts and underwear quickly, kicking them to the edge of the bed.

Millie moaned as her cock grew larger, pushing into the split along Michael’s ass. Michael pressed his bottom against her cock, encouraging her to enter him.

“Put it in me, Millie.”

“Let me grab the lube,” Millie said and kissed Michael on the side of his neck.

Millie got out of bed, pulling off her slip dress and pushing down her panties. She grabbed the small bottle of lube she had in her bag and returned to the bed, sliding under the blanket behind Michael.

Millie put some lube on her fingertips and pressed them against Michael’s hole, making him moan. He moved his ass, and Millie slipped a finger into his hole.

“Yeah,” Michael said in a breath. “Push your finger deeper.”

Millie did as Michael requested, filling him with two of her fingers as her dick grew harder. She pulled out a moment later and moved forward to push her dick into Michael.

He lifted his leg to give Millie easier access, and she thrusted into him. His hole spread over her fat member, swallowing the tip whole.

Michael moaned and grabbed his hard dick, stroking himself as Millie sank deeper within him.

The pleasure was wondrous, and Millie was already getting close as she prodded Michael with the first few inches of her dick. Millie pushed another inch into Michael, and he moaned deeply.

Michael threw the blanket off them and exposed his gorgeous dick. It was rock hard. He spat in his hand and rubbed the fluid all over his cock.

Millie throbbed inside Michael, ready to shoot her load.

“Are you getting close?” she asked.

“Yeah,” he said.

Millie moaned and fucked Michael hard for a few seconds. Her balls tightened against her body and she was on the cusp of releasing her load.

“Cum with me,” Millie said and held Michael’s body against her bare breasts as she shot cum into his ass.

Michael moaned as he felt Millie releasing inside of him. He pushed his ass further down her sensitive cock as he beat his dick. He closed his eyes and focused as he got closer.

It only took a few seconds before Michael was shooting his load all over himself. His walls squeezed Millie’s already sensitive cock, and she had to pull out of him.

Millie gasped as her dick leaked a bit more cum. She kissed Michael’s athletic body and told him he was beautiful.

Michael turned toward her, kissing her neck and breasts and finally her lips. They grabbed a towel from the bathroom and cleaned up their mess before slipping on the clothes they’d been wearing.

“Now we can get back to sleep,” Michael said as he got into his little spoon position.

“That’s right, handsome. Let’s get some sleep.”


11

Millie awoke to David hovering over her and tapping on her shoulder. She about screamed, but David shushed her.

“Be quiet or you’ll wake Michael.”

“What do you want?” Millie asked through a groan.

“I want to show you something special,” David said in a whisper and put out his hand.

Millie was hesitant as she took David’s hand, but it was looking like David wouldn’t take no for an answer, and it was his turn to get some alone time with her. Millie felt bad for neglecting David more than the other two, but his behavior had left a bad taste in her mouth on more than one occasion.

David stepped away from the bed as Millie threw the covers from her body and slowly got to her feet. She was really wishing she had on more than panties and a slip dress, but David wasn’t looking like he wanted to give her time to get dressed.

She grabbed her jacket and followed David out of the door, doing her best not to wake Michael. He still looked asleep when Millie closed the door, much to her relief.

“What do you want that couldn’t wait until breakfast?” Millie asked when they were a few feet from her bedroom door.

“You,” he said as though it were obvious.

“I thought you had something important to show me.”

“Let’s go to the control room,” David said and took Millie’s hand.

Millie didn’t want to follow David. She wanted to climb back into bed, but he was leaving her little choice. Millie held his hand and walked behind him.

They entered the control room, and the view caught Millie by surprise. The sun was at the perfect spot, turning the sky several shades of pink, blue, and orange.

“You guys are always sleeping at this time. Isn’t it gorgeous?”

“Stunning,” Millie said in amazement. She left the room and went to the observation area just outside of it.

David followed and came up behind her. He wrapped his arms around her from behind, placing his chin on her shoulder. Millie didn’t know how to feel about David, but she was loving him at that moment.

“Couldn’t you live on the water?”

Millie laughed lightly. “I don’t know about living on the water, but I could certainly sail for vacation.”

“You don’t get sick to your stomach like Michael?”

“No,” Millie said with a shake of the head. “I haven’t had any issues.”

“That’s what I like to hear,” David said and thrusted his pelvis against Millie’s backside. He was clearly hard in his pants.

Millie moaned, not really feeling turned on, but she knew that was what David expected. It was bright and early in the morning. No other boats nearby as far as Millie could see.

“You want to fuck me?” Millie asked in a purr.

“Yeah,” David said with a wild grin. He reached into his pocket and pulled out a little bottle of lube.

“Fuck me right here,” Millie said and lifted up her slip dress as she leaned over the railing.

“Right here?” David asked.

“Yeah, why not? Are you afraid?”

David looked left and right, shaking his head. “No, I’m not afraid. Bend over and take this dick.”

Millie moaned as David pushed her forward and yanked down her panties. She purred as he pressed his fingers against her puckered hole, pretending she loved it more than she did.

David had his redeeming qualities, and he was a sweet, well-connected guy, but Millie knew he wasn’t the one for her, or maybe she wasn’t the one for him.

David had a way of making her feel like a sex doll. It wasn’t something she hated, but it also wasn’t love.

“Are you going to fuck me hard?” Millie asked in a sexy breath.

“Yeah, I’m going to tear this ass up.” David pushed down his shorts to reveal his thickened cock.

Millie moaned and reached back to grab David’s shaft. She pulled him closer by his dick, pressing his cock into the split between her cheeks.

“Lube that big cock up, handsome.” Millie and David both knew he was the smallest of the three, but Millie didn’t care.

She was out at sea!

When else would she be able to get fucked like this? Millie pulled off her slip dress and bra, smacking herself on the ass to encourage David.

“Fuck me, big boy!”

David stepped forward as though he were in a daze, naked and lubed up to sink into Millie’s hole. He held the base of his cock as he guided it to Millie’s entrance.

She moaned when he broke past her ring, pushing deep into her hole. She took all of David as she held the rail. Millie took control, fucking herself with David’s cock.

“Fuck, Millie!”

“You like that?” Millie asked as she pounded her ass on David’s dick.

Weird noises left David’s mouth as Millie used his dick for her pleasure. She got tired after a minute and told David to take over.

He grabbed her hips, already dangerously close to cumming. Millie wrapped a hand around her dick, close to cumming herself.

“Fuck me, David! Fuck me hard!” Millie hollered in a high pitch as David pounded her ass. Millie stroked her cock with one hand and used the other to hold the rail.

“I’m about to cum, Millie!”

“Fill me up! I need it!”

David smacked her ass and pushed his cock deep. Millie moaned loudly. The other boys got theirs, so they’d just have to deal if they heard.

David threw his head back and groaned as cum started shooting from his dick. Millie moaned and pressed her hole down David’s cock, stroking hers quickly until she was screaming out and cumming all over the floor beneath them.

“Damn,” David said and pulled out of Millie.

Millie moaned, milking the last drops of cum from her tip. She grabbed her thong, bra, and slip dress, only bothering to put on the dress.

Her dick made a tent in it, but she didn’t care as she took a step toward David.

“You’d better clean up my mess,” she said with a wink.

David nodded with wide eyes. Millie giggled and walked away on her toes, as though she were wearing heels.
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Millie was resting in her bedroom when David came knocking on the door. He was joyous and screamed.

“We made it!”

Millie hopped out of the bed. “We did?”

“Yeah, but we have to wait on the driver to take us to the villa. Why don’t you come have a drink with me and the guys while we wait?”

“Shouldn’t I pack?”

“No,” David said with a shake of the head and explained that the driver’s wife was also their part-time housekeeper and would do it for them. “You won’t need to lift a finger, and they won’t be here for a minute anyway.”

“Is everything okay?”

“Yeah,” David said. “We just want to talk.”

“Give me five minutes.”

“Whatever you need,” David said and slipped out of the room.

Millie got out of bed and changed into a short black dress, which looked a million times better on her body since the surgery. It finally hung in all the right places and felt like hers.

Millie put on her shoulder length auburn wig next, along with some silver hoops and black pumps. Millie had on black lingerie and felt ready to face the boys.

“What are you drinking?” David asked when she walked into the common area.

“I’ll have a vodka and tonic, light on the alcohol. I don’t know what you boys are planning to say, but I feel like I’m at an intervention.”

“No need to worry, Millie. We’re all here for you,” Sebastian said smoothly.

His tone sent a chill down Millie’s spine, but she did her best to look nonchalant. David stepped over and passed her the vodka tonic, taking a seat next to Michael.

Millie took a sip of her drink as she waited for one of the boys to speak, growing more nervous by the second.

“Any day now,” Millie said after a long moment of silence.

The boys shared a look, silently agreeing the burden would fall on Sebastian’s shoulders. He cleared his throat and sat forward.

“We’ve been talking, and we all agree.”

“Agree about what?” Millie asked quickly.

Sebastian sighed, looking pained, but he continued nonetheless. “We think you need to choose one of us. We’re tired if sharing you, Millie.”

“I can’t take it anymore,” David said.

“Me neither,” Michael added.

Millie felt like the wind had been sucked out of her. She stood with her drink and walked out the room. The boys stood to follow her, but she put up her hand.

“Don’t. I need time to myself.”

“You don’t have to choose right away, but we’d like to know before we sail back to New England. Please.”

“I’ll think about it,” Millie said as she walked outside. The boat was already at the dock, but the views were still pretty.

She went to stand by the rail and watch the gentle waves, enjoying the warm breeze of southern Puerto Rico. She wished that the boys could share, but she understood why they wanted her to choose.

Millie only wished she knew who.

She’d finished her drink by the time the car was ready to take them to the villa. Millie’s body and heart swayed as she felt dry land for the first time in days.

Millie could be confused about love for a little while longer, but she had no doubts that she was thrilled to be off the yacht!
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Thank you for reading Cupidity. This is the fourth book in the Millie series that follows our blossoming girl Millie and her adventures with her roommates and some other friends. Check out my Amazon page to get your copy of the next book in the series!

Please consider leaving a rating or review for Cupidity if you enjoyed this story. You can explore my Amazon page for other steamy reads. Join my mailing list to receive updates about new releases and discounts and FREE books as they happen. I cherish you for reading ♥
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