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THE ISLAND

(Millie Book 5)

Clover Cox


To my readers, always


1

The sea breeze felt incredible as it swept past Millie. The sun was rising, filling the air with warmth, and growing hotter by the second. Millie needed the heat. She was sitting on a towel, waiting until it was a little warmer to take a dip.

Michael, Sebastian, and David had given her an ultimatum last night before they all got off the boat, and Millie had no idea what she was going to do. There was still the chance she could accept a job in Australia and move to Melbourne.

They were in Puerto Rico, supposedly on vacation, but the guys had dumped buckets of guilt in Millie’s lap. She didn’t want to choose between them. She wanted to enjoy all three of them before they went their separate ways, but they couldn’t keep their jealousy in check long enough to do that.

Millie leaned her head back with her arms jutted out behind her, letting her hair fall down her back as the sun finally hit her skin for the first time. She closed her eyes and enjoyed the sun’s rays burning into her skin, reducing her anxiety about facing the boys back at the house.

She prayed one of them didn’t find their way down the path to visit her. She needed peace and tranquility. Millie let out a light moan as the sun continued warming her skin. She was wearing a red one-piece swimsuit, which matched her nails.

She’d already kicked off her sandals and the throw she was wearing, inching closer to taking a dip in the sea. The water was a clear turquoise and sparkled when the sun hit it, like a pool of liquid diamonds.

Millie grabbed sunscreen from her bag. She squirted some of the white goo into her hand, pressing it against her leg. She rubbed the lotion into her skin, slowly working her way up until she was covered in the sunscreen.

She lay on the towel, sunglasses over her eyes, and relaxed under the sun, tanning like she’d envisioned when the guys first mentioned sailing down to Puerto Rico to stay at David’s villa. She never imagined they would become so needy and desperate.

They wanted Millie to choose, but she was honestly thinking about buying a plane ticket to Australia. She had yet to tell her mother about her surgery or anything about her transition at all, and part of her just wanted to start a new life without dealing with whatever Barbara McCormick might say.

Millie sighed as the demons attacked her mind, rolling over to her stomach to tan her back. She wanted the sunscreen to seep into her skin before she went into the water, so she lay there and did her best not to think about all that was on her plate.

Fifteen minutes passed, and Millie was even angrier than before from the confusion about her present and her future. She grabbed her phone and called Shasta, her one friend who she knew might be able to help.

“Millie! Is it really you?”

Millie beamed hearing the sound of Shasta’s voice. “Yes, it’s me! How are you?”

Shasta had been dating a guy named Roland but went off about how she’d caught him texting another woman. He begged Shasta to give him another chance, but she kicked him to the curb.

“I’m packing my bags right now.”

“Are you moving to the city?”

“You know I’m going to Manhattan, girl! Where else?”

Millie felt a pang of jealousy. She longed to return to Manhattan, but her mother was a powerhouse in the city. Melbourne was amazing, but Manhattan was Millie’s home, and it was a place she could certainly make her dreams come true, if only she faced up to her mother.

“Do you have a job lined up?”

“No,” Shasta said. She loved fashion and had plans on becoming a buyer for a major retailer. She wanted to discover trends and get them in stores before anyone else, but she was also open to fashion design, editorial work for fashion magazines, or even walking a runway if they would let her.

“What are you going to do?” Millie asked, wishing she had solid plans to return to the city, so she and Shasta could get a place together. They were both trans and young and ready to take over the world.

“I found a hostel-like place with monthly rents. I’m going to stay there until I can find someone I trust to be my roommate. I would love for it to be you, but you’re probably going to Melbourne or whatever, which is totally cool! It’ll give me a reason to visit, but damn girl, I could also use you as a roommate.”

Millie laughed lightly and smiled, loving how Shasta was supportive of her plans, even though them living together would be perfect for both of them, and it would save Shasta the stress of renting a bed in a room with a bunch of weirdos.

“I haven’t decided anything yet, but living together sounds like it would be fun.”

“It would be, girl! Anyway, how was the boat ride to Puerto Rico? Did the boys behave themselves?”

Millie let out a long breath. The boys were mostly fine on the boat until they sat Millie down to tell her that she needed to choose. Millie told Shasta about everything that happened on the boat and her current dilemma.

“Dump all of them. Guys aren’t shit!”

“I wish it were that easy.”

“It is that easy. You have a credit card. Buy a ticket and come home, so we can go apartment hunting.”

Millie laughed. “I’ll think about it.”

“Do you know who you’re going to choose?” Shasta asked more seriously.

“You think I need to make a choice?”

“Won’t the guys make you?”

“Probably,” Millie said in a disappointed voice. “Why can’t the four of us just have fun?”

“It sounded too good to be true when you told me about it the first time, but I had my fingers crossed for you!”

“It started out well,” Millie said. “All of us together on the boat was probably the best sex I’ve ever had, but they can’t even keep their shit together enough for us to make it to the end of this vacation.”

“Guys are sensitive. Why do you think we’re girls now?”

Millie shook her head. “There might be more to it than that.”

“Leave those boys and come to Manhattan! Now that Roland is out of the picture, there’s nothing holding me back!”

“I’ll call you the second I know what I’m doing with my life.”

“Yes, please do.”

“You’re the best, Shasta.”

“I’m better with you,” she said. “Enjoy Puerto Rico! Drink lots of rum for me!”

“Yeah, I might have some with lunch,” Millie said. She and Shasta spoke a little longer. Millie set her phone to the side, still not any clearer about who she would choose, but the sun had become plenty hot to take a dip in the water, so that was exactly what she did.
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David’s family villa was outlandish. There were countless bedrooms and bathrooms. They even had a room for dancing with a piano in the corner and views of the Caribbean Sea. There were photos of dignitaries with David and his family on the walls. Parties from over the years, showcasing just how well-connected David's family was.

Millie went to her bedroom, which had a private shower. David was staying in the room with the extra-large bed. His parents usually stayed in there. Millie requested something a bit less extravagant.

Her room didn’t have views of the sea, but the garden was equally as impressive. An older woman was tending to the countless plants and flowers when Millie glanced out the window. Millie waved, and the woman told her good morning in Spanish. Millie said the same, a smile spreading across her lips.

She went to the shower to wash off the sand from her trip to the beach. Millie would need to do laundry, but she still had a clean sun dress. It was pink with laced strings over the chest. Millie put on pink panties before donning the dress. She paired the outfit with white kitten heels.

David was at the dining table when Millie descended the stairs. It was a grand table that could easily fit twelve people, so he’d only set a portion of it for the four of them.

“Morning, beautiful. Did I see you come in from the beach?”

“You did,” Millie said as she sat.

David’s blue eyes twinkled as he stared at Millie. “How did you sleep?”

“Well,” Millie said. “You?”

“I missed you, but it was fine otherwise.”

“That’s nice,” Millie said and glanced at her empty mug of coffee. “Do I need to serve myself?”

“No, Isabella will take care of everything. Would you like something before Sebastian and Michael come downstairs?”

“Coffee,” Millie said in a sarcastic voice.

David called for Isabella to bring them coffee. She filled Millie’s mug and added more to David’s. Millie thanked Isabella, but David hadn’t looked at Isabella since calling her name. He was too busy staring at Millie, but she ignored David, pouring milk into her coffee.

“Have you decided?” he asked.

“No, I haven’t.”

“Why don’t you choose me? We can send those other guys home this morning. They’ll get over it.”

Millie stirred her coffee and lifted the mug to her lips, ignoring David as she took a sip. His blue eyes were relentless, though, burning into her as she tried not to meet them.

Millie enjoyed David’s company, and he was someone who could certainly help her down the line, but Millie wasn’t sure she wanted to make David her boyfriend. Michael and Sebastian were nicer to her and expected less. She trusted them more with her heart than someone like David, but what she wanted most was not to choose at all.

Millie wanted to enjoy her vacation in Puerto Rico. She wanted to make love to each of her boys and didn’t understand why they couldn’t go along with her desires. Why did they have to get all jealous and annoying?

Michael and Sebastian walked into the room just as Millie met David’s eye. He turned away from her, greeting the other guys. Everyone was better rested after their first night on land. A week on the ocean could have someone feeling wobbly hours later.

“It’s so good to be back on land,” Michael said as he sat at the table.

Sebastian agreed and sat next to David, his somewhat enemy. They were the two who got along the least of the group, and Millie wondered if David’s insistence on her choosing had anything to do with how she acted with the others.

“What are we going to do today? Millie already went to the beach without us,” David said.

“You did? How was the water?” Michael asked.

“Refreshing,” Millie said in a seductive voice before taking another sip of coffee. She looked at each of her boys in the eye as Isabella walked into the room to take their orders. She was the only full-time housekeeper on the property.

David was nicer to Isabella than he was to the rest of them, but Millie figured he had a soft spot for the staff because his parents weren’t always around growing up. Although Isabella looked to be more around their age than their parents’ age.

David’s family had money but little patience for raising children, much like Sebastian’s family. Millie and Michael came from closer-knit families who weren’t as disconnected, but time could change everything. Millie was now avoiding her mother, who she loved dearly, and David often went sailing with his parents and talked to them every other day.

“I would love to visit the town,” Millie said.

“Would you like anything from town?” David asked Isabella when she came in with a bowl of chopped fruit for them to share. Isabella told David she would give him a list after breakfast, and it was decided they would go to town.

The guys kept staring at Millie, looking at her like they already wanted a decision. Millie hated that Isabella noticed how the men were staring at her as they ate. Millie felt like a slut with three guys who all wanted her, but she hadn’t chosen her path.

One misunderstanding led to the next, and then the four of them had become somewhat of a couple. Millie thought everything was perfect when they were in the middle of nowhere, making love on the top of David’s yacht, but Millie had only been ignoring the underlying tension.

The clear jealousy.

“I haven’t decided anything,” Millie finally said when she couldn’t stand another second of their staring. “Can you guys please stop looking at me?”

The guys averted their eyes but kept stealing glances of Millie. She finished her eggs and pushed her plate to the center of the table. “I’ll be back down in two hours, and then we can go to the city.” Millie didn’t wait for a response before walking away from the table.

She thanked Isabella for breakfast before heading upstairs to her room with views of the garden. She watched the tropical leaves sway in the breeze from her window, feeling lost about what to do and so far from home.

Millie couldn’t run from her problems forever, but she also couldn’t let the boys bully her into choosing between them. They’d seemed open to sharing when she agreed to this vacation, and they weren’t about to make her do anything she didn’t want.
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The weather had warmed considerably, so Millie put on a short pink dress without any tights or stockings. It had no sleeves but did a decent job of covering her boobs while hugging them tightly, showcasing their ample size. Her blonde wig looked perfect with the outfit, so she donned it, running a brush through the hair to make it hang perfectly straight.

Millie slipped on a pair of clear heels, wanting to give the illusion of walking barefoot on her toes. Millie grabbed a white clutch from her suitcase, putting all her cards into it. She also had a tube of clear lip gloss and applied some to her lips before slipping the tube into her clutch purse.

The boys couldn’t help but gawk when she made her way down the stairs, no longer caring if she looked like a slut to Isabella or anyone else. Millie wouldn’t ever see these people from Puerto Rico again. She would live in Melbourne or Manhattan, regardless of what her guys thought.

“Like my dress?” Millie asked and twirled in a circle.

The guys nodded, looking dumbfounded by Millie’s body. Millie tossed her head, throwing her blonde hair over one shoulder. She took the lip gloss out of her clutch and applied a touch more as she stared at her guys. She didn’t need the gloss but was desperate to tease her boys.

“So, I’ve been thinking, and I don’t want to choose. If you guys have a problem with that,” Millie paused as she stared at the guys, “too bad. I don’t care. My feelings matter too, and I just want to have fun. Why are you guys trying to ruin that?”

David, Michael, and Sebastian looked at each other. They were sitting on different pieces of furniture in the living room, clearly annoyed by Millie’s statement, but she honestly didn’t care. Millie hadn’t come to Puerto Rico looking for strings.

“You can’t do that,” David said. “You have to choose.”

“I don’t have to do anything,” Millie said and crossed her arms over her bosom.

Sebastian put his hand up to silence David. David narrowed his eyes but said nothing.

“We understand you don’t want to choose, but I think what David was trying to say is it would be easier if we didn’t have to share you.”

“I don’t mind sharing,” Michael said.

Sebastian hissed as Millie smirked and met Michael’s eye, loving him even more, but should it worry Millie that Michael didn’t want her for himself? Millie’s smile quickly fell, but she wasn’t about to frown.

“If you guys have such a hard time sharing me, why don’t you choose? I came to Puerto Rico to enjoy myself and celebrate graduation with my roommates before we all go our separate ways. None of us need to be tying ourselves down.”

Michael nodded as David and Sebastian stared at Millie with heavy eyes, but she wasn’t about to feel guilty for her demand. She wasn’t about to change her mind because David and Sebastian were too immature to share her.

Millie stepped forward and grabbed Michael’s hand. “Let’s go to the town since these two can’t get their shit together.”

“Wait,” Sebastian called when Millie about had Michael out of the room.

“Yeah, you can’t go anywhere without us,” David said.

“Oh?” Millie asked. “Why not? I thought you two don’t want to share, so I figured Michael and I could go out while you two decided who gets me.”

David and Sebastian shared a look, wanting to challenge Millie, but they had to beat out each other before they could take on Michael and claim the prize. Millie loved how they both wanted her. They couldn’t help but give in, showing Millie she had the upper hand.
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The town near the villa was lovely but much less upscale than David’s abode. There were several rundown shops, along with cute boutiques. Millie stopped in a few of the boutiques, checking out the clothes. She was itching to swipe her credit card but didn’t see anything she needed by the time they sat down for lunch.

They were at a restaurant with typical Puerto Rican food. There were some fried plantains, rice, empanadas, meat, and a bunch of other delicious treats. They shared everything, talking about how beautiful the views of the sea were.

“I can’t believe you guys don’t come here more often,” Michael said.

“My mother prefers going to the house we have in Italy. She’s obsessed with the damn country,” David said as if there were a problem with his mother’s tastes.

“Must be nice,” Michael said as he added more food to his plate.

Millie was eating dainty, girly bites. Their server was staring at her from the corner of the room. He had olive skin, brown hair, and light brown eyes. His jaw was hard, and he was thin, probably in his early twenties.

Millie grabbed her drink and wrapped her lips around the straw as she stared at him, wondering if she should just ditch her boys to start a love affair with a local.

Would their sexy waiter care about the extra nine inches Millie had between her legs? He certainly wasn’t concerned about staring at her, even though she was with three other guys.

David was sitting next to Millie and placed his hand on her thigh, making her jump and turn her attention to him. She swallowed, trying to act like she hadn’t been caught, but David didn’t seem to notice.

“If we have to share you, I want you first.”

Millie scoffed and slapped David’s shoulder. “I’m not some toy. You can’t call dibs on me. How gross are you, David?”

“What do you expect me to do? You’re being a tease,” David said.

“Watch your mouth,” Sebastian said and pointed his finger in David’s face.

David grabbed Sebastian’s finger and about broke it. Millie squealed and told them to stop. Michael acted like nothing was happening and took a bite of his food.

“Michael! Do something!”

Michael shrugged, and Millie screamed into her folded lips.

“What’s going on over here?” a girl’s voice asked.

When Millie looked up, there was a gorgeous woman around their age with red hair standing over the table. Another woman with bleached blonde hair was standing next to her.

“Are all three of these boys yours?” she asked Millie.

Millie narrowed her eyes. “Excuse me? What are you implying?”

The woman waved her hands apologetically. “Sorry, I wasn’t saying it like that, but I couldn’t help but overhear. Are they your cousins? Brothers? Boyfriends?”

Millie had never felt like more of a slut, but she couldn’t deny the strange redhead’s question. “They’re my friends. It’s a long story.”

“Do you mind if we join? I’m Kara, and this is my friend Carol.”

Sebastian and David stopped fighting long enough to pay attention to the girls. Michael joined them, and they all waved, looking like complete idiots. Millie wanted to run off with the waiter and forget about her problems, but when she glanced in his direction, he wasn’t looking at her with the same appetite as before.

“Sure, join us. I’m Millie. This is David, Sebastian, and Michael.”

Everyone introduced themselves. Kara and Carol were visiting from Seattle, spending a few weeks on the island to practice their Spanish. They were dreadfully failing, apparently, partying mostly with fellow travelers from the states.

“There’s going to be a wild party tonight at our friend’s place. You guys should all go. Maybe we could steal two of your boys for the night, Millie. You know, if you’re willing to share.”

The girls had mischievous expressions on their faces as they studied the three guys. Millie stifled the pang of jealousy that passed through her, not letting the emotion take hold in her mind. She had no claim to the men sitting around her, and the girls would honestly be doing her a favor.

“Sure, which ones do you want?”

Kara pushed her red hair behind her ear before turning to Carol, looking at her with a curious smile. Millie sipped her drink as she waited for them to decide. She tried to get the server’s attention with her eyes, but he was being difficult.

Maybe Millie would stop by before the party and drag him along to find out just how he would react when he caught a glimpse of the thickness between her thighs.

“Do you know who you want?” Kara asked Carol.

The blonde nodded before lifting her finger to point at David.

“You stole my pick!” Kara said.

“Too bad. You shouldn’t have asked.”

David grinned like a wild man as Kara stood and walked over to where Michael and Sebastian were sitting. Millie watched the redhead as she placed a hand on each of their heads, petting them gently.

“Who should I choose, boys? You’re both so beautiful. I can’t believe you got all this to yourself, Millie! I’m jealous.”

Millie grinned, waiting for Kara to make her decision. Kara dropped her hand from Michael’s head and slid onto Sebastian’s lap. “You’re a bit more mysterious, so I guess I’ll choose you. No offense, handsome.” Kara cupped the side of Michael’s face as she looked into his eyes.

“None taken,” Michael said.

“So, you guys were saying something about a party?” Millie asked.

“Yeah, my friend Camilla’s boyfriend has this amazing house not too far from here. Everyone who is anyone in town will be there tonight, so I’m expecting to see all of you there looking as fresh as can be.”

“You hear that, guys? You’ll have to clean up for your dates,” Millie said with a laugh.

David reached out and grabbed Carol’s hand, pulling her onto his lap. A high-pitched squeal left her lips, but the smile on her face said everything as David grabbed her thigh.

“You won’t be disappointed. You have my word.”

“Good,” Carol said. “Give me your phone.”

David rushed to get it for her. She punched in her number and called herself. Kara did the same with Sebastian, and then they were standing by the side of the table looking ready to leave.

“Sorry, boys. We have some stuff to do before the party. See you there,” Kara said with a wink.

Carol blew a kiss and followed her friend, and then they were on their way. The server stopped by moments later, clearing dirty dishes from the table. Millie tried not to look offended when he barely paid her any attention, but she probably looked like some stuck-up tourist.

“Those girls were so hot, dude.” David said and hit Sebastian on the shoulder. “Can you believe they both wanted me?”

“Looks like we’re the odd ones out,” Millie said to Michael, ignoring David.

“That we are, but that was just how I wanted it.”

David and Sebastian shared a look, feeling they’d made a mistake by letting Michael get closer to the prize, but Millie was honestly happy to have the girls distract the other guys. It was exhausting keeping up with all of them.

“Let’s just have fun tonight, boys. No fighting. We’re all friends, right?”

Sebastian and David looked skeptical before ultimately agreeing that they would head into the night with open minds. They split the bill four ways and had the driver take them back to David’s villa.

Text messages with addresses for the party arrived within the hour. Luckily for them, the house was close enough to walk, and they could get there via the beach.
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Millie awoke from a nap just as the sun was setting. She stood and went over to the window, watching how the evening glow reflected off the plants. Millie walked over to the closet, where all of her clothes had been hung after being washed. Millie had no idea who to thank, but someone must have taken care of it while they were out in the town.

A white dress caught Millie’s eye. It was one of her favorites, cut far down the chest to expose a generous amount of cleavage. She grabbed it and walked over to the mirror, holding it up against her body. She was debating whether to go with her natural hair or the blonde wig she’d been wearing earlier in the day.

“Natural,” Millie said to herself in the mirror.

She turned away from the mirror and went to the bathroom attached to her bedroom. She showered away the day, taking extra care when she washed her hair. There was a bang on the door while she was showering, making her scream.

“Millie, the girls are coming over now, and then we’re going to walk down the beach to the party together,” said David.

“Give me thirty minutes,” Millie replied.

David agreed and left, allowing Millie to catch her breath, even though her heart was still racing. She massaged her scalp as she let the warm water wash over her body. Her fears of her present and future swirled down the drain.

Millie had put down her foot about choosing between the guys, and the universe sent her two salvations named Kara and Carol. It gave her a way to avoid her problems, so she was more than happy to take it. She would only have to worry about Michael and his feelings for the night.

The white dress was on the bed as Millie slipped on a thong. She paired that with a matching bra before pulling the dress over her head, loving how it hung on her breasts. Sometimes she still couldn’t believe they were real, and other times, she couldn’t imagine when they weren’t there.

Millie had shredded her former existence, no longer clinging to it at all. She couldn’t wait to return home to change her IDs and documents, no matter what her mother said, but she would still have to tell Barbara McCormick the truth.

It was the least she could do.

Millie ignored the thoughts of her mother as she sat in front of the vanity against the wall with the window. It had excellent light and allowed Millie to put on her makeup with ease. She went for a simple look of foundation, a touch of bronzer, not too much eye makeup, and a fierce red lip.

Millie folded her lips on a napkin before standing to grab her white heels. She wouldn’t wear them on the beach, but she wouldn’t be caught dead without them at the party.

To contrast against the white, Millie grabbed a tiny red purse with a gold lock. She checked herself out in the mirror, making sure everything was as it should be and finally started feeling excited about the night when she caught a glimpse of herself.

She’d been dreaming of going out like this for ages, and her dreams were finally coming true. Millie smiled to herself and reached out to touch her reflection. She thought to take a photo but knew she was living in a moment she would never forget.

No matter what happened on the trip, Millie would always have the memories of being with her boys. She would always have the times when they were together, falling in love, even if their affair ended by them going separate ways after the trip.

Millie walked away from the mirror, making her way to the common area. She could hear that Kara and Carol had arrived, but then Millie saw Isabella walking her way with some of her clothes in her hand, folded and ready to be stored.

“Isabella, did you wash my clothes?”

“Yes, miss. I hope you don’t mind.” Her English was fluent but lightly accented. Millie couldn’t help but find it sexy and wished she knew how to speak with such flair.

“Not at all,” I said brightly. “Can I give you a tip?”

Isabella waved her hand in the air. “Mr. Oppenheim and his family pay me plenty. Should I put these in your room?”

Millie shook her head and grabbed the clothes. “You’ve already done so much. I’ll take them upstairs.”

“If you insist,” Isabella said.

Her voice was so soft and sweet, and Millie couldn’t help but become curious about the woman. “How old are you?”

“Twenty-five.”

“Just a few years older. Why don’t you come out with us tonight?”

Isabella shook her head. “No, I shouldn’t go out. My mother would get angry.”

“You can’t let your mother control your life. I doubt David would mind, and we can blame it on me if he does,” Millie said with a wink.

“Your dress is beautiful,” Isabella said to change the subject, but Millie wasn’t having it.

Isabella was around her size and could probably fit in one of the dresses she’d washed that day. Even if she couldn’t borrow Millie’s shoes, they could blame bare feet on the beach. Now that Millie had gotten the idea into her head, she didn’t want to let it go.

“You’re coming with me,” Millie said and grabbed Isabella’s wrist to pull her to her bedroom.

Isabella seemed nervous but didn’t resist. They went to Millie’s room. Millie sat Isabella at the vanity. She went over to the closet and grabbed a few options.

“These might fit. Try this one on,” Millie said and held up a red dress she had. It was short but not too tight, almost like a tent dress.

Isabella grabbed the dress just as David called Millie’s name. Millie put up her finger and ran over to the door. She opened it gently and stuck her head through the crack.

“Five minutes!”

Millie closed the door and turned the lock, going back to Isabella, who looked absolutely petrified.

“What’s wrong?”

Isabella swallowed and looked toward the window. “There’s a reason why my mother doesn’t want me going out.”

“Is your mom the woman who was working in the garden?”

Isabella nodded. “Maria. She worries a lot and would be up all night if I went out.”

“Tell her that we’ll protect you.”

“It’s just… I’m not like every other girl.”

“What do you mean?” Millie asked.

“I’m different,” Isabella said, still being evasive.

Millie placed a hand on her hip and tapped her foot, waiting for Isabella to clarify what she meant, but then she realized exactly what Isabella was saying.

“What?” Millie asked as she placed a hand over her mouth, feeling like she found a diamond in a stack of hay. “Are you trans?”

Isabella looked toward the floor and nodded. Millie screeched and jumped in place, barely able to contain her excitement.

“Shut up!” Millie slapped the vanity. “I’m trans too!”

“You are?” Isabella asked with the brightest eyes Millie had ever seen.

“Yes, girl! You have to come out now! I won’t take no for an answer!”

“My mom will still worry though. I went out with this one guy once, and he was not the friendliest when he found out the truth. It still gives my mother nightmares.”

Millie got to her knees in front of Isabella, staring into the woman’s eyes. “I totally understand where your mother is coming from, but we can’t let hiccups in life stop us from living. We have to be strong! You know what I mean?”

“I want to be strong,” Isabella said in a weak voice as she fingered the red dress in her hands.

“You are strong. Say it.”

“I am strong,” Isabella said in the same feeble voice.

“I am strong,” Millie hollered and slapped the desk. “Nobody will believe it if you don’t.”

Isabella took a deep breath. “I am strong!”

“That’s right, girl! Let’s do your makeup and have some fun!”

“Okay,” Isabella said with a bright smile, ready to let Millie do what she wanted with her face. Isabella looked like a girl. She never felt sexy before, but that was all about to change.
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“Girl, they aren’t going to know what to do with you!” Millie said when Isabella walked out of the bathroom wearing the red dress. Her makeup was done, and her hair was styled, and she was looking drop-dead sexy.

Isabella beamed as she rushed over to Millie and fell into her arms. “I feel incredible, Millie.”

“When did you transition?”

“I’ve always known and used to be a pretty feminine boy but changed completely after turning eighteen.”

“David didn’t tell me.”

“He didn’t know me then. I didn’t start working here until I was twenty-two. I had already saved up enough to do what I wanted by that point.”

“I hear that, girl! These babies are new,” Millie said and gestured to her breasts.

“They’re beautiful.”

Millie looked at Isabella, feeling a weird urge to kiss her, but she exhaled the desire out of her body, refusing to be a creep with her new friend. Little did Millie know that Isabella had the same desires sneaking through her mind.

“How long have you had yours?”

“Five years or so.”

“What about down there?”

“I still have it. Doesn’t bother me. What about you?” Isabella asked.

“Oh, I could never get rid of my girl.”

Millie and Isabella fell into a fit of laughter, forgetting all about the group of people waiting for them downstairs. Millie couldn’t believe that Isabella was trans and just wanted to spend the entire night getting to know her.

“Michael is our date tonight.”

“Mmm,” Isabella said. “He’s my favorite. I love a boy with a little color.”

Millie laughed and put her hand on Isabella’s forearm. “They’re all great guys, but Michael is the most down to earth, and he probably has a joint we can smoke on the beach.”

Isabella leaned close, nearly placing her forehead against Millie’s. “Let’s ask him. I haven’t smoked in ages.”

Millie grabbed Isabella’s hand, lacing her fingers with hers as they walked toward the door. They descended the steps together, and Millie held Isabella’s hand all the way to the living room.

David looked the most shocked of all when he laid eyes on Isabella. Millie pulled her new friend close as she stared at David, daring him to say anything out of line. Everyone else was watching, waiting for the ball to drop.

“Isabella is coming with us tonight. She never gets out the house,” Millie said with pouty lips.

David looked at both of them, and then Carol came up by his side, rubbing his arm. She winked at Millie before he turned his attention to her.

“Jerry and Camilla won’t mind. Let her come. It’s always better when there are more girls than guys.”

“Okay,” David said without much hesitation.

Carol kissed him, and then it was like Isabella didn’t even exist. Millie winked at her before dragging her over to where Michael was sitting. Kara was distracting Sebastian, so Michael got two trans girls for the night.

“Michael, you remember Isabella, right?”

“Yeah, hey. Guess you’re with us.”

“That’s what Millie said.”

Michael patted the spots next to him on the couch with each of his hands. They sat on either side of him. Millie was quick to put her hands on Michael’s chest and then gave Isabella a look and nod of the head to encourage her to do the same.

“Michael, Isabella and I were talking, and you wouldn’t believe what she told me.”

“What’s that?”

“Whisper it into his ear,” Millie said to Isabella.

Isabella got wide eyes, but Millie gave her a look, begging her new friend to trust her. Isabella looked doubtful but followed Millie’s lead and cupped her hand over Michael’s ear.

Michael’s eyes widened when he learned the secret, and a smile crossed his face.

“No shit?”

“Yeah,” Millie said.

Isabella was blushing as she leaned back, surprised by Michael’s amiable reaction. He reached over and placed his hand on Isabella’s thigh, squeezing it hard enough to briefly change the color of her skin.

“You could say Michael has a type.”

“Women are my type, but maybe I prefer some over others.”

Isabella giggled and covered her mouth, leaning a little closer to Michael. Millie couldn’t wait to go out now that Michael knew their new friend’s secret. She honestly didn’t care what Sebastian and David did with Carol and Kara.

“Weren’t you guys waiting on me? Let’s go!” Millie hollered.

“Don’t you guys have some booze? I want a shot before we walk on the beach!” Carol yelled.

“Shots!” Kara echoed.

David got up and rushed to the kitchen before Isabella reacted instinctively. It was weird for her being part of the group instead of a worker bee in the background, but Millie had a way of making her feel more at ease.

David returned a few minutes later with a bottle of tequila and no shot glasses. He said they were too much work, so he popped off the top of the bottle and told everyone to tilt back their heads. People screamed and gargled as David ran around pouring tequila down their throats.

He stopped every so often to chug from the bottle himself, and most of the bottle was gone by the time David stopped, and everyone was well on their way to tipsy.

Michael, Millie, and Isabella ran outside first, playing a game of tag as they went. Sebastian and Kara were caught up in a deep philosophical conversation about the universe. David and Carol left last, turning off the lights on their way.

Millie took off her heels and ran, screaming from joy as her toes plunged into the sand. She twirled in circles, loving how her breasts swayed on her chest with each turn of her body. Isabella ran to catch up and join her.

They fell to the ground and stared at each other with stars in their eyes. Millie ran her thumb over Isabella’s lip as she bit her own, desperately wanting to kiss her.

“You need help up?” Michael asked.

“Yes, please.” Millie said.

She and Isabella got up, but tension lingered throughout their walk along the shore.
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Michael, Millie, and Isabella sat in a circle on the beach outside of the party house. They could easily hear the bumping music from where they were sitting, but they needed a break from the debauchery. Carol had gone full dominatrix mode and spanked David with a flogger in front of everyone, which he seemed to love.

Sebastian was a tougher sell and fought with Kara about becoming her submissive for the night. Millie, Michael, and Isabella were enjoying the show, all aching to touch each other but worried about where it would lead.

“The sea looks beautiful at this time of night,” Isabella said as she turned her attention to the water.

“It does,” Millie agreed and turned away from the party to sit with Isabella. Michael scooted over to sit by Millie’s side, reaching out slowly to grab her hand.

Millie beamed and laced her fingers with Michael’s as they sat beneath the gleaming moon. Isabella moved closer to Millie, putting her hand on Millie’s thigh.

There were no secrets nor strings between them. Isabella knew that Millie and Michael were leaving, and Michael had made it clear that he wasn’t trying to form attachments. He loved Millie, but he also knew how to let go, which hurt her as much as it inspired her.

Millie sat between Isabella and Michael as their touch became increasingly more sexual. She moaned lightly as Isabella’s hand moved further up her thigh, pushing on the hem of her dress. Michael’s hand was on her other side, touching her gently. Millie gently fell to her back and stretched out her arms as she waited for the others to do the same.

Isabella and Michael lay by Millie’s side with her arms wrapped around them. Michael put his hand on Millie’s chest as Isabella got closer and closer to touching Millie’s dick.

“You can touch it,” Millie said.

Isabella looked into Millie’s eyes before pushing her hand beneath the dress. Millie stared at Isabella as she wrapped her fingers around her dick, her eyes widening when she felt its size.

“Holy fuck!”

Millie giggled. “Now you know why I could never get rid of my girl.”

“No kidding,” Isabella said. “I’m sure some trans girls would still get surgery with a tool your size, but I’m not mad at you for keeping it.”

“Me either,” Michael said as he cupped Millie’s breast into his hand. Millie moaned as Michael pressed his lips against her neck, making her dick grow in Isabella’s hand. Isabella tightened her grip and stroked Millie’s cock.

Intense pleasure rushed through Millie’s body, suffocating her mind of all thoughts, but Millie didn’t want to think when she had two beautiful people touching her. Michael on one side and Isabella on the other.

“Let me touch yours,” Millie said softly between kisses.

Isabella turned her body, so that her dick was by Millie’s face, and her face was by Millie’s dick. Millie reached up Isabella’s red tent dress and found her hard, leaking cock.

It was sticky and wet when Millie reached into Isabella’s panties and wrapped her hand around it. It was about six or seven inches, not too thick, and gave Millie an urge to take off her panties to sit on it. Millie wanted to ride Isabella’s dick while she cupped her breasts, getting harder and harder the more she thought about it.

Michael sat on his knees over the girls, staring down at them as they stroked each other. He reached into his pants to rub his own cock.

“Join us,” Millie said in a breath.

Michael looked around, wondering who might be watching them from the party. He didn’t care, but he also didn’t want to get sand up his ass.

“Why don’t we go back to the house? Nobody’s there.”

“I have the key,” Isabella said.

Millie sucked in a sharp breath, trying to steady herself after nearly reaching her climax, but it wouldn’t be a bad idea to get off the sand. She sat up and took a minute while Isabella and Michael brushed themselves off, both with hardened outlines in the crotch.

“Should we tell David and Sebastian that we’re leaving?” Isabella asked Millie.

“They’ll be fine.”

“Yeah,” Michael agreed. “We can’t stop our party on their account.”

Isabella reached out her hand to help Millie to her feet. They walked along the beach, stopping to splash their feet in the water. They paused again to kiss and had to stop themselves from falling to the ground to make love.

They were so close to the house.

Only a few more steps.

The short distance felt like an eternity, but time faded when they stepped through the door. Clothes shed, and moonlight lit the room. They were the only ones home and planned to take full advantage, not even bothering to go to a bedroom.

Michael stood in front of the naked girls, admiring their bodies. Their breasts. Their erect, girly cocks. Michael stepped forward to put a hand around each of their members. The girls stepped closer together. Michael picked up speed rubbing their cocks, precum gushing from their tips.

“Don’t you want to suck them?” Millie asked playfully.

“After you kiss.”

Millie glanced at Isabella, who shrugged her shoulders. Millie reached out and cupped the side of Isabella’s face, slowly closing the gap between them. Michael stroked his cock as he watched the girls’ tongues dance.

Millie broke the kiss first, turning back to Michael. She grabbed the base of her thick nine inches and wagged it. Michael fell to his knees.

“You two are so beautiful. How did I ever get so lucky?” Michael asked as he looked up at the girls through hooded eyes.

Millie put her arm over Isabella’s shoulder, turning toward her and kissing the woman again. Michael stared for a long moment before putting his lips on Millie’s cock.

She moaned into Isabella’s mouth as Michael’s lips sank deeper. Isabella did the same when Michael reached up to stroke her cock. Her body shook. She was far less experienced than Millie and ready to cum but was doing everything she could to hold her load.

Michael didn’t provide any relief, moving his lips from Millie’s cock to Isabella’s, wrapping her womanhood with a wet warmth that rocketed her to the edge of an orgasm. Isabella pulled her lips off Millie’s and gasped, trying to move her cock from Michael’s mouth, but she wasn’t quick enough.

Cum squirted from her tip and landed on Michael’s cheek. He wrapped his lips back around Isabella’s cock and drank her entire load while Millie watched and beat her dick.

Michael pulled his lips off Isabella’s dick and smacked his lips. Isabella stumbled backwards. Millie reached out to steady her.

“That was hot, girl. Think you can keep going?”

Isabella nodded. “Give me a minute, and I’ll be ready.”

“Why don’t you suck Michael’s dick while he sucks mine?”

“Okay,” Isabella said with a bright smile.

Millie walked over to Michael, her hard dick swinging. He wrapped his fingers around her dick and parted his lips to take Millie’s womanhood as Isabella lay in front of Michael.

Michael was on his knees with his hard dick dangling between his legs. Isabella bobbed her head along his shaft, making Millie’s cock stir while she watched.

Millie held Michael’s face and plunged her cock deeper into his mouth, stretching his lips and testing his throat. He breathed through his nose to take her. He had his hands in Isabella’s hair as she worked his cock. Her own member growing steadily as she did.

The three of them continued until Millie needed to feel an ass around her cock. She pulled out of Michael’s mouth, causing Isabella to lift her head from his, now fully erect and ready to last.

“Do you have some lube?” Millie asked.

“I’ll grab what I have in my room.”

Michael ran out of the living room, leaving Millie and Isabella alone. Millie went over to her and pulled her close for a hug, loving how their dicks and breasts touched at the same time.

“You’re beautiful,” Millie said.

“Not like you,” said Isabella.

“Never doubt yourself.”

Millie kissed Isabella, wishing her friend slash new lover were more confident. Isabella was gorgeous and had the body of a goddess. Anyone would be lucky to have her.

Michael returned to the living room as Millie and Isabella were kissing. He didn’t stop them, instead sitting on the couch to stroke his dick as he waited for them to stop.

They did after a minute, both rock hard and leaking precum. Michael stood and went over to them. He grabbed Millie’s ass and Isabella’s. They each kissed his neck. Millie touched his ass, and Isabella stroked his dick.

“You want Michael to fuck you while I fuck him?”

Isabella squeezed her legs together and pressed down on her dick, rubbing along its length with her thumb.

“I would love that,” Isabella said.

“How do you want to fuck her?” Millie asked Michael.

“We can do a train.”

Millie grinned and pointed at the floor as she popped the top off the bottle of lube. She covered her dick with the lube as she got to her knees behind Michael. She had some extra lube on her fingers and rubbed it all over his tight hole.

Michael prepared himself and Isabella too. They were a slippery mess by the time they were lubed and ready. Michael put his cock in Isabella first, and then Millie shoved her cock into his hole.

Michael’s ring was tight around her member, hugging her with its warmth. Millie leaned back and let Michael fuck himself with her thick cock as he fucked Isabella.

Isabella was hollering like wild as Michael stretched her with his cock. Millie reached around to touch when Michael’s cock met Isabella’s hole. She was dripping with fluids but felt incredibly tight. Millie rubbed Michael’s balls as she pulled her hand back, getting a deep moan from his lips.

Millie took control, thrusting her cock in Michael’s ass. She stretched him with her dick, barely using half of it because of how much he was grunting each time she sank a bit deeper.

“I’m getting close,” Michael said after a few more thrusts.

“Me too,” Isabella said.

Millie’s balls were tight against her body, and she’d been holding her load for a few minutes, but Michael’s ass felt so good. She never wanted to stop fucking him, wishing she could spend a lifetime with her dick in his cave.

Millie pushed her dick deeper, forcing Michael to thrust into Isabella. They moaned, and Millie continued pounding her cock in Michael’s ass until she felt an orgasm rushing to her tip.

“Fuck, I’m about to cum!”

“Yeah, cum in me!” Michael hollered.

Isabella echoed his call just before cum flowed from their cocks. Millie filled Michael’s ass, and Michael filled Isabella. They pulled out of each other after a few beats passed, but Isabella was still on the edge of her orgasm and holding her load.

Michael climbed between her parted thighs and sucked her cock while Millie walked over on her knees to wrap her lips around one of Isabella’s nipples. She squeezed Isabella’s breast as she sucked, Michael slurping her cock.

Isabella’s body shook from their touch. She squeezed her hands into fists for several moments before a window-shattering scream left her lips. Michael pulled his mouth off her cock and did nothing but stare as stream after stream of thick white goo shot from her cock. Millie let off her nipple to watch the show.

He waited until Isabella’s cock stopped expelling so much cum to wrap his lips around it and lick her clean. Isabella screamed even more loudly as Michael worked his tongue along her cock. Michael didn’t stop until she was free of cum.

Isabella cursed and fell to her back, pushing a hand into her hair. Her hard dick throbbed as her breasts rose and fell. Millie stared down at her friend, not able to recall the last time she’d seen a sight so beautiful.

Michael and Millie lay by Isabella’s side. Their bodies quickly tangled together, sticky from their lovemaking, but none of them cared. They were in the clouds of euphoria. Lost in pleasure. Lost in the shared memory congealing in their minds.

“Will you guys sleep in my room tonight?” Michael asked. “I have a big bed. Ocean views.”

“Sure,” the girls said.
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A crash sent Millie upright. She blinked as she tried to register what it was that she heard. There were no sounds until Sebastian’s voice filled the silence.

“This is all your fucking fault!”

Millie realized the sounds were coming from right outside of Michael’s bedroom. Michael and Isabella were still asleep. They’d all showered before climbing into bed together after getting up from the living room.

Millie was wearing a silver slip dress and panties. She carefully threw the cover off her body, wincing when David’s voice filled the air.

“No, it’s your fault!”

There was a loud crash that Millie could only assume was them fighting. She glanced at Michael and Isabella, wondering how they could sleep through the noise. Millie felt like she was about to vomit from the nerves coursing through her, terrified by what she might find in the hallway.

Millie put her hand on the door, slowly opening it. David and Sebastian stopped with their hands in the air, both locking their eyes on Millie. She slipped into the hallway and closed the door behind her.

“Are you two crazy? Why are you fighting? It’s like three in the morning.”

David was red in the face, and Sebastian had a shiny forehead, like he’d recently been sweating.

“Sorry,” David said quickly. “I didn’t mean to wake you.”

Millie groaned and stepped forward, grabbing both guys by the wrists and pulling them to the living room. She was not happy, but she didn’t want Michael and Isabella getting woken up by the fight.

“What is going on with you two?”

“Carol and Kara left the party early and wouldn’t even let us go home with them,” David said.

“So, what? You two decided to fight in the hallway?”

“No, we were fighting because we know what you did!” Sebastian said and pointed a finger at Millie.

“Oh? What did I do?”

“The three of you fucked. Not only did you leave the bottle of lube in the living room, but you were all cuddled up in Michael’s bed! How could you?”

Millie scoffed, crossing her arms. She shook her head as she leered at the boys sitting in front of her. She couldn’t believe they had the nerve to even question her behavior when David had gotten a spanking in front of the entire party!

“You guys have some nerve! Coming in here and judging us when you spent the entire night with other girls, and you got spanked at the party!”

“She was just playing,” David said in his defense.

“Playing? Those girls didn’t take you home because they probably thought you couldn’t handle them. They probably talked to each other and decided they were better off finding guys who could give them what they wanted. Have you ever thought of that?”

“That’s what I told David, but he didn’t want to listen, and now you’re all cuddled up with Michael. Where does that leave us, Millie? I can’t keep playing this game!” Sebastian cried.

“What game? You were just out with another girl! Why can’t Michael, Isabella, and I have some fun? Why shouldn’t we explore our curiosities?”

“I told Sebastian not to make a big deal of it.”

“Yeah, right.” Sebastian scoffed. “You were more beat up than me when you saw them, talking about how Michael was the one who was going to win out in the end because he likes to bottom.”

Millie was far too tired for this argument, still angry she’d been woken up from her slumber. She’d been so comfortable cuddled up next to Michael and Isabella, and now she was dealing with the emotions of these guys, trying her best not to snap.

“Stop,” Millie said softly over their argument.

They were bickering about who’d started the fight, and Millie honestly didn’t care who was at fault. She wanted to climb back into bed, but she’d never be able to get back to her peaceful state. The bliss she’d felt when she drifted off to sleep after their lovemaking.

“Stop!” Millie hollered more forcefully. “We’re awake in the wee hours of the morning arguing over nonsense. I can’t believe you two were fighting outside the door. When we decided to take this trip, it was to have fun, and we’re not having fun.”

The guys fell silent, guilty looks crossing their faces. Millie didn’t care if they felt guilt because she was the one who was losing out in the end. Millie had put her foot down, but clearly the message hadn’t been received.

“Maybe I should leave,” Sebastian said before Millie could speak a word.

“Leave?” Millie asked. “Why?”

“I can’t keep doing this, Millie. I love you. I’ll always love you, but sharing you is too hard. Seeing you cuddled up with Michael and Isabella, however hot, isn’t for me. I don’t have the heart to handle it.”

“You’re such a bitch,” David said under his breath.

Sebastian snapped and hooked his fist, punching David square in the jaw. David responded by jumping on Sebastian. He got three good punches in before Millie was able to get him off.

Blood ran from the corner of Sebastian’s mouth, and he was beyond pissed. His jaw flexed as his veins bulged and throbbed. He took a step toward David, and David took a step toward him.

“Stop!” Millie begged.

“If you don’t choose me, I’m leaving in the morning,” Sebastian said.

David fake cried in a baby’s voice, but Sebastian ignored him. He stared into Millie’s eyes a long moment, giving her a choice she didn’t want to make. If she didn’t leave with him in the morning, Millie knew she would forever lose him.

Sebastian was her first love.

Her passion for him had been intense, and the flame still burned, but Millie couldn’t see herself getting on a plane in the morning. She couldn’t see herself tying those strings Sebastian wanted.

Sebastian read everything she couldn’t say in her eyes. He shook his head and turned his face. Millie’s body caught fire as panic filled her, wondering if that would be the last time she saw Sebastian’s face.

He didn’t turn around as he walked toward the hallway. He lifted his hand to wave goodbye without looking at them, and then he was out of the room.

“What a bitch,” David said with a laugh. “Am I right?”

Millie put her hand on her forehead, resisting the urge to smack David on the mouth, but there’d been enough fighting for one night. Millie sighed and went to her bedroom, too shaken up to return to the bed with Michael and Isabella.

She lay there for an hour pondering what to do before sleep finally took her, yet to make a decision.
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Millie woke up hours later. Sunlight filled her room, and it wasn’t an early-morning glow. She sat upright, feeling like the previous night had all been a dream, but then she saw a note had been slipped beneath her door.

Millie’s heart sank when she thought of Sebastian, recognizing his handwriting in an instant. She got out of bed to pick up the note. She unfolded it slowly, worried about what she might find inside.

Dear Millie,

Giving you up when I had you for myself will always be the biggest mistake I’ve made in life. I’ll never forgive myself for not waiting when I had the chance. You’ve grown so much over the past two years, and now you’re a shining star.

I’ll always love you and keep an eye on you from afar, but I can’t share you anymore. I understand why you want to keep your options open. I honestly don’t deserve you after what I did.

You’re an amazing woman, Millie.

Forgive me,

Sebastian

Millie’s hand holding the note dropped to her side. She pulled out her phone to call Sebastian, but it went straight to voicemail. Millie cursed and ran out of the room, still wearing the silver slip dress. Her breasts bounced as she raced down the hall.

Sebastian’s room was empty when she opened the door. Millie searched everywhere, but there was zero evidence of him. He’d vanished. Millie sat on the edge of his bed and dropped her head into her hands, feeling broken that he’d left.

Millie wouldn’t cry, though. She refused to shed a tear. Millie sucked in a sharp breath and stood.

She left the room and returned to hers. Millie grabbed a light cotton dress and slipped it over her head. It was a pale blue, matching her lost mood. Everyone was sitting around the dining table, including Isabella, when Millie got downstairs.

There were remnants of breakfast on the table. Isabella stood and asked Millie if she wanted something to eat, but Millie assured her she was fine. She sat next to Michael.

“What’s wrong?” he asked when Millie did nothing.

“Sebastian left.”

Everyone fell silent.

“What? That’s impossible. I would have had to call him a taxi,” said Isabella. “I thought he was sleeping when I passed by his closed door.”

“Maybe he walked,” Millie said with a shrug. “The road isn’t that far from here. He could have gone along the beach as well.”

“Do you think he left because of our fight?” David asked.

“Why else would he have left?” Millie asked with unchecked attitude.

“He was a punk, anyway. We’re better off without him. He’s the reason Carol and Kara left. He couldn’t stop watching the three of you on the beach, and then he wasn’t doing anything Kara asked.” David shook his head, disgusted by the memory.

“Were you guys watching us from the window?”

“Sebastian was. I was trying to get Carol and Kara to come home with us. Maybe have a bit of shared action. Let the girls do what they wanted, but Sebastian wasn’t playing along, so they made up an excuse about waking up early and left. I about killed him.”

“So, everything is Sebastian’s fault in your mind?”

“How is it not his fault? He was hung up on you!” David said and pointed his finger at Millie. “I was too until last night, but those girls made me see sense. It’s hot fucking you or whatever, but those girls awakened something in me. They brought out a side of me I never knew existed.”

“Your submissive side?” Millie asked smugly.

“Yeah, Millie. If you have a problem with it, you can get out of my house.”

Millie made a noise at the back of her throat, staring into David’s crazed blue eyes. She’d always known he wasn’t the guy she would keep, but she never expected his feelings to change so quickly.

“Is that what you want? For me to get out of your house?”

“Yeah, maybe it is. Maybe I’m tired of all the drama you’ve been causing.”

“From where I’m sitting, it’s you who has been causing the drama.”

“Me?” David asked.

“Yeah, you. Before you came into our lives, there wasn’t any drama. You’re the one who wants one thing but says another. You’re the one who is never satisfied. How long until you get bored of being those girls submissive? What will you do when they want to shove a plug up your ass?”

David’s expression turned, and he swallowed.

Millie grunted. “That’s what I thought. You don’t really want what those girls are selling. You just like anything that’s new and shiny, but you’ll throw your treasures away the second something newer and shinier comes along, won’t you?”

“That’s not true.”

Michael and Isabella were staring at Millie and David with their mouths wide open, but Millie didn’t need them to come to her defense. She understood why they wouldn’t. They were in David’s house, and he was the king of his castle.

“It doesn’t even matter,” Millie said as she stood. She didn’t have time for the nonsense. Her time was too precious to argue with a man she didn’t really love when one she did left. Sebastian was hurt, and Millie could feel his pain from miles away.

“I’ll book the first flight out of here.”

“Oh, don’t be so dramatic,” David said. “You don’t have to run off like that bitch Sebastian did.”

“Millie, don’t leave,” Michael said.

“Please,” Isabella added.

“Yeah, maybe the four of us could have some fun,” David said and winked at Isabella. “Wanna give me your pussy?”

Millie gasped. “David! I can’t believe you just said that! Apologize to Isabella at once!”

“You’re the one blurring the lines I have with my staff. I’m sorry, Isabella.”

“It’s fine,” she said in a soft voice.

“Plus, Isabella is like me. You’ll have to ask one of your other girls, but I doubt they’ll give you pussy anyway,” Millie said with a laugh. “From the sounds of it, they like to be in control and will probably use your dick like a toy.”

David narrowed his eyes at Millie, hating her more than ever, but he still wouldn’t make her leave.

Millie was reaching her limits, though. She wanted to spend more time at the beach and with Michael and Isabella, but David was becoming unbearable.

There was no way she was about to sail across the ocean with him a second time. Not even for thousands of dollars. Maybe for a million, but who was about to give Millie that kind of money?

“Is it true?” David asked Isabella. “I had no idea.”

“Most people don’t. Please don’t tell everyone. I don’t want to get my mother fired.”

“My family doesn’t care, but I’ll keep your secret safe.”

“Thank you, Mr. David.”

“Ooh, I love when you say my name like that.”

Millie grunted and left the room. Michael called after her, but she put up her hand to silence him. She needed to get away from the house.

She wanted to try Sebastian’s phone again. Millie had a feeling he’d blocked her number and was desperate for it not to be true, but she needed to be alone when she called.

If tears fell, nobody could see them.

Millie went to her room and slipped on a pair of flats and grabbed her phone. She put on some sunscreen, and then she was out the door.
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The waves crashed along the shore as Millie walked away from the house. She’d even passed the party house, which looked much more innocent in the daylight. There was no evidence of the party along the beach, much to Millie’s relief.

Millie continued until she was nearly to town, but she didn’t want to go all the way. She stopped and found a rock in the shade, pulling out her phone for the first time.

Millie unlocked the device and went to her photos. She found the pictures she and Sebastian had taken when they were a couple their junior year. They looked so innocent and carefree, like they were the only two in the world that mattered.

An angry scream left Millie’s lips as she thought of how Sebastian had dumped her, telling her that he was unable to wait for her to be around full time, which she was now that she’d had her surgery and graduated from university.

Millie had yet to tell her mother about the transition, but it didn’t matter what her mother thought now that Millie had her degree. Millie no longer needed Barbara McCormick to pay her tuition bills. She could get a job in Australia and find a new life far from home, even though part of Millie longed to live in Manhattan.

She longed to climb the corporate ladder at the buildings she’d passed her entire life, now old enough to make it happen. Millie had a lot to live for and couldn’t give it all up because of her fears, and she couldn’t give up Manhattan because of what her mother might think.

If Millie went to Australia, she would need to want it for herself. She would need to leave the United States with a heart free from the shackles she currently felt.

Millie took a deep breath and found Sebastian’s contact page. She inhaled before hitting the green call button. Much to her relief, it rang many times before going to voicemail. It hurt that Sebastian didn’t answer the phone, but at least he hadn’t blocked her.

Millie scrolled to her mother’s number, wondering what she might say if Millie called her. Barbara knew nothing of her transition. What would she say if Millie used the voice that felt like her true voice? Would she think it was a joke?

Just as Millie was locking her phone, it rang. She assumed it was Sebastian calling her back, but then her mother’s name appeared on the screen. Mom in parentheses behind Barbara. It’d been weeks since they talked on the phone. Millie had ignored her few calls but felt like she couldn’t ignore this one.

Millie answered the phone and put it to her ear without saying a word. She could barely breathe.

“Hello? Bradley? Are you there?”

Millie swallowed, debating what to do, ultimately caving to her fear.

“Hello,” Millie said in her old voice. It felt vile on her tongue, like rancid milk.

“What’s wrong, Bradley? Why have you been ignoring my calls? Are you in Puerto Rico with your roommates? I haven’t seen many pictures online. Just one that David posted of him with the beach in the background.”

Millie swallowed as the truth burned her lips. She was desperate to tell her mother about the transition. Desperate to free herself of the burden of her dual existence. Millie only wanted to live as herself and shed the image of her past.

“Yeah, we’re at the beach. David’s villa is nice.” Each word Millie spoke in her old voice hit her like a brick to the chest.

“When are you coming home? Sebastian’s mother called me this morning to say he was taking a flight back. I thought you all were sailing.”

Millie swallowed, not wanting to use her former voice a second longer. It felt immoral. Wretched, like the universe would curse her if she spoke more. Millie wanted to tell her mother the truth, but the phone wasn’t the right way.

“I’ll be home soon,” Millie said in Bradley’s voice. “I have to go.”

“Bradley, wait. I—”

Millie ended the call before she had to utter another sound. Memories flooded her mind. All the years she spent at university pretending to be the boy she wasn’t. The hours and minutes wasted when she could have been living a life like Shasta. Millie called her friend, needing an understanding ear.

“Millie, what’s up?”

“I don’t know what I’m doing,” Millie said before falling into tears. She explained everything about Sebastian leaving, her night with Isabella and Michael, and her argument with David in the morning. She topped it all off with the cherry that’d been the call with her mother.

“What did Barbara say?”

“I didn’t tell her. I had to use my old voice, and it was disgusting. I hated it,” Millie said and cried harder.

“Oh, honey! I wish I could come down there and give you a hug. You’re beautiful, girl. You’re amazing. I don’t want to hear you say otherwise!”

Millie nodded. “It’s all too much for me to handle. I thought having three guys would be fun when it started. I didn’t even ask for this, it all sort of came together, but I’m in over my head.”

“Come to New York. There’s a bed available at this place I’m staying.”

Millie imagined her life in a shared bedroom. There would probably be friends and great conversation along with the occasional tension from living in tight quarters, but even moving there would be running from her problems. Millie had to face her mother and find a way to talk to Sebastian if she went to Manhattan.

“I’ll think about it,” Millie said.

“We could look for our own place. You know you want to live with me and take over the world!”

“I do, but I have to face my mom before I can think clearly. Using my old voice really shook me. It reminded me of how hard I’ve worked to get where I am.”

Shasta made noises of agreement. “You are fierce, and nobody can stop you. Your mom might be old-school in some ways, but you’ll always be her daughter.”

“I hope she sees it that way,” Millie said as she stared out at the sea.

“Don’t judge her first reaction too harshly. Give her time.”

“I will. Let’s get dinner when I get to the city. My treat.”

“You got it, girl! Don’t rush home, though. Take a breath and have some fun!”

“I will,” Millie said, even though she wasn’t sure it was possible to have fun after all that’d happened.

Millie tucked the phone away and made her way back to the villa as slowly as she possibly could.
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Millie was sitting on her bed and searching for flights to New York when there was a soft knock on her door.

“Come in,” she said.

David opened the door with an apologetic smile on his face. He stepped into the room and closed the door behind him.

“What’s up?” Millie asked in an emotionless voice.

“I wanted to apologize for earlier.”

“You said what you had to say,” Millie said with a shrug. “I’m not mad at you.”

“You’re not?” David asked in a surprised voice as he took a step closer.

“Why should I be mad? I’m the one who was trying to date three guys at once. I shouldn’t be surprised that it blew up in my face.”

David sat at the vanity and sighed, placing his hands on his knees. He stared at the ground a long moment before slowly lifting his eyes to meet Millie’s.

“Are you leaving?”

“Haven’t decided yet, but I probably won’t stay much longer.”

David nodded. “I don’t blame you. It was all my idea about making you choose, and it kind of blew up in my face, didn’t it?”

Millie wasn’t surprised to hear that the insistence she choose one of them came from David. He was the most insecure out of the three, and he was also the most controlling. Millie imagined there were few times in David’s life when he didn’t get what he wanted.

“What if I would have chosen you? Do you think that would have made you happy?” Millie asked.

David shrugged, casting his eyes toward the window that overlooked the garden. “I don’t know what would make me happy, Millie, but I wanted you to myself. I can be a real asshole sometimes, and I wanted to apologize.”

Millie stared at David. “Thank you. All is forgiven.”

David let out a long breath. “I’m glad to hear that because I was hoping to have a party. Invite the girls from last night. We’ve been texting a bit, and I really want to hang out with them again now that Sebastian has left. You don’t know how badly he was cramping my style.”

“So you’ve said.”

“Oh, don’t be like that. You know he had a funky attitude.”

Millie was too broken up to judge Sebastian for his attitude. Flights home weren’t too expensive, so part of Millie wanted to run to Manhattan to tell Sebastian she loved him, but then she would have to face her mother or splurge on one of the cities many expensive hotels, which Millie didn’t want to do. She was saving her money for a potential ticket to Melbourne, ready to escape her life at the drop of a hat.

“When will Kara and Carol get here?”

“I was going to ask you if you were okay with having a party before I invited them.”

“Cut the shit, David. I know you already invited them,” Millie said.

David smirked and shook his head. “How do you know me so well?”

“If there’s one thing I’ve learned about you over the years, it’s that you tend to get what you want, like you did with me.”

“Don’t be like that.”

“What? Are you going to act like you really still want me? What if I were to tell you not to invite those girls and be my boyfriend? What would you say? Just you and me.”

Millie crossed her arms as she waited for David’s answer.

He looked guilty as he rubbed his hands on his thighs. Millie tapped her foot on the floor, and David’s face fell further. Millie lifted an eyebrow, getting a grunt.

“Fine! You caught me. I don’t want to be your only guy. Things change.”

“You never really wanted me to yourself, David. You just didn’t want to share.”

David was now the one with folded arms. Millie could imagine him looking much the same when he was a kid, demanding his parents or nanny or whoever else bought him the gift he wanted. David wasn’t a mean guy, but he was indeed selfish.

Millie couldn’t fault David, though, as she’d been the one to agree to a date with him in the first place. She could have easily said no and stuck with Michael and Sebastian, who were much more easygoing about their triad, but Millie had to spring for the quad.

Greed got the best of her, and she was the one who’d been burned in the end.

“Have the girls over, but I’ll probably catch a flight to New York tomorrow.”

“What?” David asked in a sad voice. “You aren’t going to sail back with me?”

Millie shook her head. “I’m sorry, but I can’t spend another week on that boat. Maybe Michael will go back with you.”

David shook his head. “He told me he wants to fly back too, but the girls sounded interested in sailing.”

“There you go then,” Millie said.

“I’m disappointed you don’t want to go back with me. Fucking you while the sun rose over the ocean was magical, and I was hoping to do it again.”

“Maybe one of the girls will let you fuck her.”

“Yeah, maybe.”

Millie shook her head as a smirk spread across her lips. David would always be a friend of hers, but he wasn’t boyfriend material. Millie hoped he changed as he got a little older for his future spouse’s sake because there was no way a man like David Oppenheim could get away with not having a wife.

“When do the girls get here?”

“Around seven or so.”

“I’ll be ready,” Millie said.

“Don’t leave tomorrow without saying goodbye,” David said as he stood from the chair at the vanity.

“I won’t.”

David walked over to where Millie was sitting and wrapped his arms around her, giving her a tight hug. She squeezed him back. Part of her loved him, and part of her was happy to go their separate ways. Millie had to face her mother and extinguish her past to rise from the ashes, but she could enjoy one more night of fun before she did all that.
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Millie sat at the vanity with her makeup bag opened in front of her. She’d already bought her plane tickets home and had to fight the nerves that crept through her body every time she thought about it. Going back to Manhattan meant facing her mother.

She couldn’t hide her breasts, and she no longer wanted to hide who she truly was, but Millie wanted to forget about the following day for the night. She wanted to party and live a night to remember before she left.

Millie slipped on a pink, sleeveless dress. It hugged her midsection and flared out at the waist, stopping halfway down her thighs. It showed a touch of cleavage and made Millie feel endlessly sexy when she caught glimpses of herself in the mirror.

Millie put on her blonde wig and dark eye makeup and a glossy pink lip. She used a touch of blush, but it was hardly noticeable, looking like her skin was naturally rosy.

Music was playing downstairs when Millie left her room. It was already half past seven as Millie descended the stairs. She was never one to arrive right on-time for a party. Several voices filled the air when she turned the corner to the main room.

Kara and Carol had already arrived, looking as fabulous as ever. Isabella and Michael were cuddled up next to each other on the couch, and everyone was talking about their favorite TV shows and streaming services. They fell silent when Millie entered their bubble, staring at her like actors on a stage.

“Hey, everybody!”

They waved at her as Millie smiled brightly, letting go of any resentment and anger she felt earlier in the day. Now that she had plane tickets and an exit plan, she just wanted to have fun.

“What are you guys drinking?”

David stood. “Would you like me to make you a cocktail?”

Millie nodded. “How about a martini?”

“Vodka or gin?”

Millie was usually a vodka girl but wanted to switch it up, so she told David to make her one with gin. He got to work as Millie went over to sit next to Michael and Isabella, not really knowing what to do with the girls they’d met in town.

“You two look awfully close,” Millie said.

Michael beamed as he looked over at Isabella, who had a shy smile plastered to her face. Their fingers laced together.

“You were sleeping when we went by your room, and we didn’t want to wake you,” Michael said.

“No worries. What did you guys do all day?”

“Beach, breakfast, a quick trip to town, and then…” Michael’s voice fell off before he cleared his throat.

“No need to feel guilty,” Millie said. “You two are allowed to have fun.”

Michael looked a touch less guilty. Isabella buried her head into his shoulder. Millie reached out to touch where their hands were joined together, loving how cute they looked.

“No hard feelings,” Millie said and stood to leave them be. She went over to Kara and Carol just as David was walking back with her martini. “Thank you,” Millie said and took the drink.

“Millie, right?” Kara, the redhead, asked.

“Yeah,” she said. “Kara?”

Kara nodded. Carol, the blonde, reached out her hand and introduced herself to Millie. They fell into a conversation about the party the night before, talking about the delicious drinks the bartenders were making.

Millie didn’t wait long to bring up the spanking Carol had given David in front of everyone at the party. It was through his pants and looked rather playful, but Millie had never seen a redder face in her life than David’s at that moment.

He must have been completely humiliated.

Carol giggled and covered her mouth, looking so innocent in her summery white dress with her bleach blonde hair. Nobody would ever suspect a girl who looked so girly to be capable of such naughtiness and dominance.

“David was a great sport. I was hoping we could go further tonight. Kara and I brought some toys.”

Millie’s cock stirred at the thought of those girls using David how they pleased. David could act so tough and dominant, but maybe he was really just a sissy under the hard exterior.

“Yeah, but we don’t want to ignore the other,” Kara said and glanced at Michael and Isabella across the room.

They lifted their eyes to meet hers. Kara winked.

“I’m going to go say hi,” Kara said and walked across the room to the couple.

David grinned at Carol and Millie. Carol ignored him and turned her attention to Millie.

“I feel like I’ve seen your hair change drastically over the past few days.”

“This is a wig,” Millie said and ran her fingers through her hair. “My natural hair is fine, but sometimes I like to change it up.”

“I hear that. Maybe I should use a wig instead of bleaching my hair. I can’t even tell it’s fake.”

“This is one of my nicer wigs. It cost a pretty penny, but they stay good for ages. I can’t wait until I can afford a huge collection.”

Carol smiled and took a sip of her drink. Millie felt a hint of tension but wasn’t sure if she was mistaken, so she turned to David.

“So, Mr. Host, what do you have planned for us?”

David swallowed. “We could go to the beach, or we could sit in the hot tub. Play a game.”

“There are some games I would like to play,” Carol said in a seductive voice as she reached over to cup her hand along the side of David’s face. She stared into his eyes before leaning in to kiss him.

David lost himself in the kiss. Millie fell into a trance as she watched them, sexual tension growing exponentially in the room. When Millie glanced over at the others, Kara and Isabella were already kissing.

Millie shrugged and set her martini to the side as she reached forward to touch Carol’s leg. Carol placed a hand over hers as Millie pressed her fingers into Carol’s thigh. David moved his hand to the base of Carol’s breast, squeezing it.

“What if we start in the hot tub?” Carol asked between kisses.

“Naked?” David asked.

“I’m okay with that if you are,” Carol said and looked to Millie.

Millie didn’t care but only hoped Carol wouldn’t freak when she saw the thick piece of meat hanging between her legs. They asked the others if they wanted to join, but they said they were going to head down to the beach. Splash around in the waves. Maybe build a fire. Kara took a few supplies from the goodie bag they’d brought with them before heading toward the door.

“Have fun,” Carol said.

“You too,” Kara said with a wink. Michael and Isabella waved as they followed her out the door.

Millie took a sip from her martini. David looked like he was about to explode from excitement, but Carol was calm and collected. Millie thought to warn her but decided against it, throwing back the rest of her drink instead.

“Hot tub?” Millie asked.

“Yeah, let’s go. It has views of the ocean, but it’s completely private.”

Carol and Millie followed David through the house until they got to a room upstairs that led out to a terrace overlooking the ocean. There was a hot tub in the corner with a sturdy wall built along one side and unobstructed views on the other.

“This is breathtaking,” Millie said as she went over to the rail. She could see the others walking to the beach along the trail, but they couldn’t see her. “How have we not been up here already?”

“The house is huge, and we went to a party last night.”

“Speaking of the party, I brought my flogger along, and David mentioned you two had a little disagreement earlier.”

“It’s not a big deal,” Millie assured Carol.

“But doesn’t he deserve a spanking for his bad behavior?”

Millie smirked as she walked over to Carol, her pink heels clicking as she switched. Carol was holding the flogger, and Millie took it from her, turning to face David with a wild grin on her face.

“Now that you say something, maybe David does deserve a spanking for his behavior.”

“Without his clothes this time,” Carol added. Millie nodded, and the girls fell into a fit of laughter.

David swallowed as Millie’s words from breakfast floated back to his mind. He didn’t want anything going up his ass, but it almost felt like he’d surrendered control when he invited the girls over to play. Whatever they asked he would most likely give.

“What are you waiting for, mister? Pants off,” Carol said and snapped.

Millie ran the tendrils of the flogger through her fingers, excited to give David a spanking. She wasn’t angry at him anymore, but her life had become increasingly more complicated since she opened her heart to the man, and it was about time he learned a lesson.

“Can’t I leave my pants on?” David asked as his fingers hovered over the button of his jeans.

“Absolutely not,” Carol said. “I only let you keep your pants on because we were at a party, but we left that party. We’re here now. There’s nobody around, so I want to see that ass get red. Then we can get in the hot tub.”

David looked at Carol and Millie, who were each giving him unsympathetic eyes. They didn’t care if he was afraid to get his ass spanked. Carol wanted to put David in his place, and Millie wanted to give him what he deserved.

It took a moment, but David finally unbuttoned his jeans. He swallowed as he pulled down his zipper. He hooked his thumb into the waistline of his pants, looking at the girls with pleading eyes.

Carol snapped and pointed her finger to the floor. “Pants, down, mister! I want to get in the hot tub!”

David followed Carol’s command and pushed his jeans to the floor. He needed a bit more encouragement from Carol, but then David was stark naked and rock hard. Carol laughed as she went over to him.

“Your dick is so cute!”

“Shut up,” he said.

“You’ll never get my pussy with that attitude,” Carol said.

David pushed a hand through his blonde hair and placed the other one over his cock. Carol moved his hand out of the way, exposing his manhood.

“Don’t cover up that cute cock!”

“Stop calling it cute,” David said through a clenched jaw.

“Oh, don’t be so sensitive!” Carol wrapped her hand around David’s member, extracting a moan from his lips. She pulled up on his cock. “I like your dick, but your attitude has got to change. Turn around and grab the railing.”

“What? No,” David said.

“Millie, come over here and help me!”

David stared at Millie as she walked across the terrace. She smirked as David’s hard cock dripped precum. He would be lying to everyone if he said he didn’t want what Millie was about to give him.

“Don’t do this,” David begged.

“Turn around and grab the rail like Carol told you,” Millie commanded.

Carol grinned as she stared at David, waiting for him to do what they requested. There was no time for games. David watched them for several beats, but they didn’t let up, and David eventually gave in and turned to grab the rail.

“He’s all yours,” Carol said with a wink.

Millie stepped forward. She turned her body and swung her arm, hitting David hard with the flogger. He screamed, sending birds flying from the trees. Millie did it again to his other cheek. She spanked him five more times before Carol came over to take the flogger.

“Let me get in a few swings before his ass can’t handle it.”

“Sorry,” Millie said in a breath. “I got carried away.”

“Yeah, you did!” David hollered at her.

“I’m sorry,” she said.

“Don’t be sorry,” Carol said to Millie. “David can handle it. Tonight is the test if he really wants me to sail back with him.”

David swallowed and shut up, turning back to face the ocean. He grunted each time Carol spanked his ass. It was red and burning by the time they finished.

“Let’s get in the hot tub,” Carol said and walked toward the hot tub. She slowly stripped.

Millie was nervous to join her, but she’d already come this far, and Carol seemed like an understanding girl with an exceptional body. Millie stared as she pulled the straps of her dress over her shoulders, slowly working the fabric down her body.

David watched them, mindlessly rubbing his cock. The girls weren’t paying him any attention.

Carol was completely naked when Millie had the dress at her waistline. She had a perfectly trimmed bush around her pussy lips, and Millie’s cock twitched just looking at it.

David and Carol were staring at Millie, as she was the only one left to get naked. David’s eyes changed, recognizing why Millie was taking so long. He hadn’t told Carol about the thick member between her legs. Millie was gorgeous, and so was her cock.

Millie swallowed before pushing her dress and panties down, slowly revealing her thick shaft. Carol’s eyes widened as she realized there wasn’t a pussy beneath Millie’s dress. Carol covered her mouth when Millie fully revealed her half-erect member, which was quickly growing now that it was free.

“Damn, girl. How were you hiding that thing?”

“It’s a skill,” Millie said with a shrug.

“I’m impressed. That’s one big cock,” Carol said as she walked over to Millie. Her pussy growing wetter with each step.

Millie grinned as Carol stood in front of her, now fully erect. All nine inches of her womanhood standing at attention.

“Didn’t you say something about the hot tub?”

“Fuck the hot tub,” Carol said. “I need to wrap my lips around this dick right now.”

“Go for it.”

Carol dropped to her knees in front of Millie. She wrapped one hand around the base of Millie’s cock and used her other hand to touch her pussy. She rubbed her pussy as she bobbed her head along Millie’s thick shaft, sucking her like an expert.

Millie moaned and slid her fingers into Carol’s hair, getting caught up in the feelings of her moist lips. Her mouth was so warm, and Carol was taking Millie’s dick deep in her throat.

David was watching a few feet from where they were standing, rubbing his hard cock. There wasn’t a hint of jealousy on his face. Millie waved for him to come over to them.

She wrapped her hand around David’s cock as Carol continued bobbing her head, sucking Millie’s dick like she couldn’t get enough. David leaned close to kiss Millie, narrowing his eyes as he nibbled on her lip. He moved his mouth down to her nipple, kissing lightly along the way.

Millie gasped, feeling pleasure all over her body. She didn’t know how long she could last with Carol’s warm mouth tight around her member, but she was determined to do some fucking before she went back to New York.

Millie broke contact and took a step away from the others to catch her breath. She grabbed her hard, throbbing dick. She would cum if she wasn’t careful.

“What’s wrong?” Carol asked.

“You almost made me cum.”

Carol moaned. “I would love to taste your thick load sliding down my throat.”

“Fuck, girl. You’re dirty.”

“And?” Carol asked with a wink as she stood. “You want to fuck my pussy until you cum?”

“What about me?” David asked.

Carol tilted her head to the side and squinted as she stared at David. “Hmm. What if Millie fucked you while you eat my pussy?”

David swallowed. “What? I thought I was going to fuck you, or maybe I could fuck Millie while she fucked you.”

Millie wasn’t opposed to the last idea, but she wanted to make David squirm. She never fucked him and would bet her last dollar that his hole was extra tight. Probably much too tight for her dick, but she would find a way to make it fit.

“What do you think, Millie? Would you rather fuck me or David?”

Millie rubbed her chin as her hard, slick dick hung off her body. Her nipples hard from the cool breeze against the traces of David’s sucking. Millie smirked as she walked over to David. She reached behind him and grabbed his tender, reddened ass.

“Don’t you want me to fuck your ass, David?”

David swallowed and shook his head. “It’ll hurt.”

“It won’t hurt that bad. We have plenty of lube.”

Carol was grinning like wild when Millie looked over her shoulder at her. Millie winked and turned back to David.

“I bet Carol could even stretch you with a toy first.”

“Yeah! I have plenty,” she said.

David shook his head, looking like he might fall into tears, but Millie saved him from himself. She pointed at the ground and snapped her fingers.

“If you don’t want to get fucked, you better get to the ground! Now!”

David rushed to lie on his back, fulfilling Millie’s command. She left him where he lay and walked over to Carol. She pulled the blonde close, her dick rubbing against the woman’s wet pussy.

“I’ve never fucked a pussy, but I would love for you to be my first.”

“Please,” Carol said in a weak voice. “I’m dying to take that big dick.”

Millie leaned in close to whisper. She didn’t want David to hear. “I’m going to ride his dick, and I want you riding mine.”

“Yes,” Carol said.

Millie grabbed Carol’s hand, and they slowly walked back over to David. He was lying in the same position, waiting for whatever the girls planned on doing to him.

Millie got to her knees. She grabbed a bottle of lube and covered David’s cock in it before adding a touch to her hole. She turned over, getting into a table position, so that her ass was facing the floor, and her cock was facing the sky.

David moaned to the high heavens as Millie lowered her ass to his hole. Her ring spread over his tip and swallowed his cock whole. David thrashed beneath Millie, but the girls ignored him as Carol got into position.

Millie gasped when Carol sank her wet, accepting pussy over her dick. It was so hot and slippery. It felt a lot different than ass, but Millie didn’t hate it. She loved all the high-pitched moans leaving Carol’s mouth as she stretched her pussy over Millie’s fat dick.

Carol was facing Millie. She had placed a chair behind her for support, basically squatting on Millie’s dick as Millie rocked her hips to fuck Carol’s pussy and ride David’s dick.

Millie wouldn’t last long getting pleasured at both ends, and the others weren’t far out either judging from the sounds leaving their lips. Millie closed her eyes and enjoyed the pleasure of Carol’s pussy and David’s dick as she thrusted her hips.

“Right there,” Carol screamed. “Fuck me right there!”

Millie moved her hips more quickly, pounding her cock into Carol’s hole. David hollered out from beneath her, grabbing her hips and pulling them down on his cock. Millie felt him squirting inside of her and let out a deep moan as an orgasm pushed through his cock.

“Keep fucking me, girl! Give me that big dick!”

Carol took over control, using Millie’s dick like a toy as she held the chair behind her.

“Rub my clit!”

Millie reached forward and touched Carol’s clit for a second before she screamed and came all over Millie’s cock. She gripped Millie’s wrist and screamed even louder as her orgasm stared anew. Millie bit her lip as she watched Carol’s swollen pussy lips hugging her cock.

Carol lifted herself off Millie’s cock just as she was about to cum. Millie grabbed her slick dick and stroked it two times before thick strings of cum shot from her tip. Her ass pushed out David’s softening dick, and then the three of them collapsed to the side.

They laughed as they caught their breath, relieved from their release. They cleaned themselves off and got in the hot tub, talking for hours while they drank a few cocktails. Millie left while Carol and David were still full of energy. They probably even fooled around again, but Millie had a long day ahead of her and needed some rest.
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Millie promised not to leave without saying goodbye, but she didn’t have the heart to face everyone. She would always have her memories. That was enough for her, and she would answer the phone if any of them called, but Millie had too much on her mind to get sad over saying goodbye.

Millie was wearing a conservative white dress with sleeves. It went down to her knees. She had on a pair of white heels but was using her purse and makeup for pops of colors. Red lips. Pink bag with a gold chain. Millie had gold hoops in her ears.

She was just about to slide into the taxi when Michael called her name. She cursed under her breath and turned to face him.

“Millie, where are you going?”

“New York,” she said.

“You weren’t going to say goodbye?”

Millie shrugged, not sure how to respond.

“Where’s Isabella?”

“She’s making breakfast. I was helping her, but then I heard heels and thought it was you. I can’t believe you’re leaving!”

“I bought a ticket yesterday. It’s time I face my mother.”

Michael’s expression turned serious. He nodded. “I understand. I’ll miss you. Why don’t you come say bye to Isabella? She’ll be crushed you left without talking to her.”

“I’m sorry, but I need to get to the airport.”

Michael frowned but quickly brightened as an idea passed through his head. “What if we come to New York to visit you? There’s no way I’m taking a boat back, and Millie was just telling me how she’s always wanted to go.”

“Sure,” Millie said with a smile. “I’ll call you.”

“Be safe,” Michael said and reached out to link his fingers with Millie’s.

“You do the same.”

They stared at each other a long moment, silently sharing the love they felt for each other. Millie released Michael’s hand and let out a breath.

“I’ll see you in New York,” she said with a smile.

“That you will.”

“Tell Isabella that I can’t wait.”

Millie leaned forward and kissed Michael on the cheek before slipping into the backseat of the taxi she’d called. Michael stood there and waved as the driver slowly pulled away from David’s villa.

Millie turned toward the road, ready to face whatever life threw in her path.


THANK YOU FOR READING

Thank you for reading The Island. This is the fifth and penultimate 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, which will be the last!

Please consider leaving a rating or review for The Island 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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