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The wind shifted around mid-day, dry and high now, coming down from the ridges. By then, they’d been here almost three weeks. The canyon had taken them in, skin darker now, hair tangled with dust, softer, deeper voices that carried through the heat.
Blonde Rae was the first to start calling it “the compound.” She said it like a joke, half mocking, half proud. Asian Maddy fixed the screens on the yurt with a staple gun she found in the shed. Brunette Lex learned to keep the generator running. I just tried to stay out of their way, which was harder every day.
They’d stopped asking how long they could stay. Some mornings they disappeared into the desert, coming back after sunset with photos of rock formations and stories about “hearing something” out there. Some nights, they stayed up late, sitting around the fire pit with my old radio on low, talking about how people lived before everything got noisy.
That afternoon, Rae stood on the roof of the bathhouse, checking the solar panels. Her tank top clung with the breeze; one strap hung off her shoulder. She squinted into the sun and yelled down, “You got another wrench?”
“Which size?”
“The one that fits!”
Lex laughed from the garden. She was barefoot in a cutoff shirt and men’s shorts, trimming something that probably wasn’t edible. Her fingers were stained green.
Maddy was inside the workshop, her back to me, cutting strips of cloth on the bench that she’d decided she could sew curtains out of.
It wasn’t domestic exactly. It was more feral. Like they were trying on a new kind of life, one where you did whatever you wanted to do.
Rae climbed down and walked over, wiping her hands on her thighs. She stopped close. “We fixed it.”
“Good.”
“You should’ve seen us.”
“I did.”
She grinned. “You’re always watching aren’t you.”
Lex called from the path, “We earned a swim!”
Rae turned back toward her. “You coming?”
I didn’t answer. The air smelled of dry sage and sand and sun-bleached wood. I could feel the quiet pulse under it, the same thrumming that had started weeks ago but steadier now, settled.
Rae stepped closer. “You’re allowed, you know.”
“To what?”
“To stop working for a minute and enjoy . . . ” she trailed off.
She walked off without waiting for a reply, her hand brushing mine as she passed.
Maddy came out a few seconds later, scissors in hand, eyes shaded against the glare. “They’re heading to the spring again,” she said. “You gonna make them think it’s forbidden, or come see what they’re building down there?”
“Building?”
She smiled faintly. “Guess you want to find out now.”
She hung the scissors on a nail, took a sip from her bottle, and walked down the path.
The sound of their voices faded into the rocks, light and careless.
I set the wrench down and followed.
By the time I reached the spring, they’d cleared out the brush along the edge. Flat stones had been stacked into a half-wall, maybe two feet high. Rae stood knee-deep in the water, pulling mud from a rock with both hands. Maddy was crouched nearby, digging a small trench to redirect the runoff. Lex sat on the far side, legs in the pool, a towel spread out behind her like a basecamp.
“Looks pretty good,” I said.
“It’s our gift,” Rae called back. Her voice was low, confident, almost territorial.
Lex leaned back on her elbows. “We’re improving the plumbing.”
“Improving,” Maddy said, grinning. “That’s one word for it.”
Rae stood up, water sliding down her legs, her shorts soaked halfway to her hips. She tossed the mud onto the bank. “You never swim anymore,” she said.
“Someone’s gotta keep the power running.”
“Power’s fine,” Lex said. “You just don’t like not being in control.”
Rae shot her a look but smiled when she said it like they had been talking about me.
Maddy brushed her palms on her thighs, then turned toward me. “We were thinking,” she said. “If the spring keeps feeding like this, we could dam it higher. Make a bigger pool. Like a bath.”
Rae nodded. “All natural.”
I crouched beside the wall. “That what this is? The first step?”
Rae shrugged. “Call it a test run.”
The air shimmered with heat. Rae waded closer, water rising to her thighs. She stopped in front of me, close enough that I could smell her skin, sunblock, sweat, mineral water. Her eyes didn’t move off mine.
Lex flicked water at her. “Stop, you’re scaring him.”
“I’m not scared,” I said.
Rae tilted her head. “You sure?”
She turned and fell under, surfacing near Lex with a gasp. Maddy climbed in next, slow, testing the temperature. She let the water slide over her shoulders, sighing like it hit every nerve.
Lex looked up at me. “You ever think maybe you found this place for people like us?”
“Didn’t know people like you existed,” I joked.
“Maybe you just forgot.”
Rae splashed her then, laughing, water flying across her chest. Lex shrieked, but didn’t move away. Maddy was already floating, her hair fanning out behind her, eyes closed, arms open.
It wasn’t the same kind of tension as before. There was no shock left in it. It was something slower, warmer. I sat on the bank, knees bent, watching them move, unbothered, bare in their own way, free of everything that tied them to the world outside the desert.
Rae came up again, pushing her hair back. “You should get in with us,” she said.
“I like the view from here.”
She grinned. “Suit yourself I guess.”
Then she fell back again, and I watched the ripple pass from her body through the others, the three of them caught in the same slow orbit, the same rhythm that had started weeks ago.
The light dropped fast. Shadows filled the canyon in long, cool strips while the water still shimmered gold. Rae climbed out first, dripping, skin flushed from the heat. She didn’t bother with a towel, just walked straight to the wall of the shed and leaned there, breathing deep, eyes half closed.
Lex pulled herself out next. She caught Rae’s arm on the way and said, “You’re shaking.”
“I’m fine,” Rae said, laughing softly. “Feels good.”
Maddy stayed in. She drifted closer to the edge, resting her chin on her folded arms, eyes on both of them. “We should do a night swim,” she said. “No lights. No clothes.” She glanced at me.
Rae looked down at her, that familiar smirk twitching. “You volunteering first?”
“Maybe.” She laughed.
Lex sat on the towel, wringing water from her hair. She said, “You know he’s going to say no.”
“I didn’t ask him,” Maddy said.
I smiled. “I’m right here you know.”
“Exactly.”
They all laughed. But it wasn’t teasing this time, it was open, the kind of laughter that floated up. Comfortable. They weren’t visitors anymore. They had become part of the place.
Rae picked up the canteen near the rocks and took a drink, then passed it to Lex. She tipped her head back, throat long and wet with sunlight. Rae watched her. So did I.
When Lex lowered the canteen, she caught me watching. “You gonna keep standing there like a lifeguard?”
“Maybe.”
“Maybe’s so boring,” Rae said.
“Maybe’s safe.”
She smirked. “You said you weren’t scared of us.”
“I’m not.”
“So prove it.”
Rae pushed off the wall and walked straight past me, up toward the path. The towel swung from her hand, water still running down her legs. Lex stood and followed, still buttoning her shirt, eyes flicking back once.
Maddy climbed out last. She didn’t say anything, just stood dripping beside me, then leaned in and kissed my shoulder. “They’re heading to the fire pit,” she said. “You should come up when you’re done pretending you’re fine.”
Then she left too. Barefoot. Slow.
I stayed there until the last of the sun dropped below the ridge. The air went still. I picked up their scattered clothes, one at a time, the tank, the towel, the canteen, and followed the path up.
When I got to the fire pit, the lanterns were lit. The three of them sat cross-legged on blankets, bottles open, music low. Rae looked up and said, “We decided something.”
“What’s that?”
Lex smiled. “We’re not ever leaving.” They all chuckled.
Maddy leaned back on her hands. “We like it here. We want to see what it turns into.”
I looked at the three of them in the glow of the flames.
The fire cracked sharp, sap popping. Rae poked at the coals with a stick, her hair lit orange in the glow. Lex was barefoot again, legs tucked under her, the collar of my shirt open just enough to catch the light. Maddy sat closest to me, half-turned, her knee brushing my thigh every time she shifted.
They’d brought out the old skillet and a bag of flour. Rae was mixing something with her hands, laughing when it stuck to her fingers.
“Bread?” I asked.
“Flatbread,” she said. “Campfire edition.”
Lex handed her the bottle. “You forgot salt.”
Rae took a drink instead. “Add it now.”
Maddy leaned forward to check the pan. The dough hissed as it hit the heat. Smoke rolled up, curling around her face. She waved it away with a smile.
“This is what we’re missing,” she said. “No clocks, no power, no noise.”
Rae grinned. “Just heat and carbs.”
“And you,” Lex said, pointing the bottle at me. “You’re the only thing that doesn’t fit here.”
I gulped and jutted my jaw sideways, thought about that a moment. “How’s that?” I finally said.
She shrugged. “You still act like someone might show up. Like this isn’t your real life.”
I looked hard at her. “You think this is real?” I said, and it was my turn to chuckle.
She nodded, but slow. “It’s getting real.”
The bread blackened around the edges, Rae flipping it with her fingers, unbothered by the heat. Maddy tore off a piece and blew on it, passing it around.
“Not bad,” she said. “Not bad at all.”
Lex took a bite, then held the rest toward me. “Almost real,” she said, looking at me askance. “Here, try it yourself.”
Her fingers brushed my lips as I leaned forward. The dough was hot, almost bitter from the smoke, but soft in the center. She watched me chew.
“See?” Rae said. “Off the grid. And we’re thriving.”
“You’re improvising,” I said. “Making it up as we goo along.” I looked long and hard all around at the torn paper edge of the surrounding blackened ridges.
“That’s what thriving is,” Maddy said. “Isn’t it? Like you’ve been doing the whole time?”
The wind shifted. Smoke moved through the circle. Lex pulled her hair back and tied it with a strip of cloth. Rae stretched her legs out, the hem of her shorts riding high, bare knees glinting in the firelight. Maddy leaned closer to feed another piece of wood into the pit, her shoulder pressed into mine as she did.
Lex poured more wine into the cups. “You realize we haven’t checked our phones in four days?”
Rae said, “Don’t jinx it.”
Maddy looked at me. “You ever get lonely out here? I mean before we came?”
“No, not really.”
She smiled. “And what are you feeling now?” Her hand cupped over my thigh. Too high up.
I took the cup she offered. The wine tasted warm and rough. “Not sure yet.”
Rae raised her cup. “To not being sure.”
Lex clinked hers against mine. “And to keeping it that way.”
The firelight caught in her eyes then, sharp and wet, and I could feel the whole night shifting again, subtle but definite, something in the air turning from talk to intent, from comfort to pull.
I leaned in close to her. She came up close to me. A millimeter separated our lips, I could feel her light breath on my face.
“Come on!” Maddy suddenly said, and she leapt up and pulled Lex by the wrist up and away. Ray followed. They all turned and laughed and blew kisses at me and said “Goodnight.”
Morning came with a cooler breeze. I found them already up, sitting around the worktable outside the shed, a mess of paper, jars, and wire spread across it.
Rae was sketching something rough, lines, arrows, measurements, while Maddy held a roll of tubing. Lex had a screwdriver between her teeth and a small solar pump half-dismantled in front of her.
“What’s this?” I asked.
Rae didn’t look up. “Prototype.”
“For what?”
“Our bath,” she said. “You think we were kidding?”
Maddy grinned. “You said the spring feeds itself. We just want to redirect a little. Make it hotter.”
I walked closer. “You planning to boil yourselves?”
“Thermal siphon,” Lex said, still chewing the screwdriver. “Low-tech. No electricity.”
Rae added, “Off the grid. Remember?”
They weren’t playing. The drawings were crude but functional, intake lines, return flow, rock-lined basin. The kind of thing I might’ve built myself.
Maddy stood and wiped her palms on her shorts. “We need some of that copper pipe in the shed. And maybe your blessing.”
I looked at her, at the three of them bent over that table, bare shoulders catching the morning light. “You have my blessing.”
“Nice to have,” she said.
Lex dropped the screwdriver with a clank. “You’ll want to see where we’re putting it.”
I followed them down the path behind the old mineral pool, through a break in the mesquite to a clearing I hadn’t looked at in years. The ground sloped gently toward a bed of dry reeds.
“This spot,” Rae said. “Is perfect.”
“Close enough to the spring,” Lex said, crouching. “Natural runoff.”
Maddy kicked off her sandals and stepped into the shallow trickle of water, her feet sinking into soft sand. “We can dig a basin here. Stone sides. Use the pipe to loop the warm flow back in.”
Rae knelt and pressed her palm flat to the earth. “It’s warm already.”
I crouched beside her. “Ground heat. There’s a vent under this layer.”
Lex looked up at me. “So it’ll work.”
“It might,” I said.
The sound of the generator carried faintly from the distance. Wind rattled the reeds. Lex shaded her eyes. “We could stay here all season.”
Rae smirked at me.
Maddy bent down, scooping a handful of sand, letting it run through her fingers. “Feels so alive here,” she said quietly.
Rae stood and brushed the dirt from her knees. “You in, or just watching again?”
By noon the sun was brutal, but no one slowed down. Rae dug with a spade, dust streaking her calves. Maddy lined the edges with stones from the creek bed, testing each one with her fingers until it fit snug. Lex crouched over the copper coil, bending it by hand around a half-buried bucket.
They weren’t talking much anymore. Just little calls, “Here,” “Hold this,” “Too wide.” The kind of quiet rhythm that happens when people know what they’re doing together.
When I brought down the extra tubing, Rae looked up, sweat running from her neck to her chest. “Good timing,” she said. “We’re almost ready to test flow.”
Lex straightened, her shirt tied high, exposing the small triangle of skin above her waistband. “Hook the intake at the spring,” she said, handing me the pipe.
I knelt at the runoff edge, hands in the cold trickle. It was stronger than usual, last night’s heat must’ve pushed something loose in the rocks. I slid the pipe under, fixed it tight, and heard the faint gurgle start through the line.
Rae crouched beside me. “Feels real now,” she said. “Doesn’t it.”
“It’s gonna take all day to warm.”
She smiled. “We’ve got all day.”
When I stood, she brushed her hand across my stomach as she passed. Not a tease, just contact, natural, like she’d forgotten to not touch me like that.
Maddy had stripped down to her bikini top, dirt on her arms, hair pulled into a rough braid. She was smoothing the inside of the new basin with her palms, pressing the sand flat. Lex poured a bucket of water into it and watched how it pooled. “Perfect slope,” she said. “We’re engineers.”
“Mad scientists,” Rae said, stretching her arms over her head.
Maddy looked up, smiling. “Nearly naked ones, apparently.”
That made Rae laugh, low and husky. “You started that rumor yourself.”
“Wasn’t a rumor,” Lex said.
The air thickened again, not heavy, not awkward, just charged. Sunlight bounced off wet skin and dust. I felt that slow pull start again, the one I’d been trying not to notice.
Rae wiped her brow with the back of her wrist. “We’re running out of daylight.”
“Then we should test it now,” Lex said, crouching to check the connection.
The water started moving, faint at first, then steady, curling around the inside of the new basin. It glimmered against the copper pipe, steam faint where the sun hit metal.
By late afternoon the new pool shimmered like molten glass. The girls had dragged down an old mirror from the workshop and leaned it against a boulder to catch the light. It threw thin flashes across the water, turning the whole clearing into something unreal.
Rae floated on her back, hair spreading out like a dark halo. “We made this,” she said with an easy laugh.
Maddy splashed her lightly. “You’re obsessed with claiming things.”
“Wouldn’t you be?” Rae said, closing her eyes. “When it feels this good?”
Lex sat on the edge, knees drawn up, sipping from a tin mug. “You sound like a cult leader.”
Rae smiled without opening her eyes. “You’d follow me.”
Lex glanced at me. “She’s not wrong.”
I sat on a flat rock near the edge, legs in the water. It was warm now, faintly mineral, smelling like copper and stone. Steam rose just enough to blur the edges of their reflections.
Rae drifted closer. “You okay?”
“Just watching.”
“Still?”
“I like seeing people happy?”
“Then you must love us,” she said, her voice softer now. She pushed away before I could react.
Maddy was near the shallow end, propped on her elbows. Her shoulders gleamed in the light, fine droplets catching along her collarbones. “You keep saying you’re just watching,” she said.
“I guess I’m just predictable.”
“Maybe you like us here more than you want to admit.”
Lex smirked. “That’s hardly a maybe.”
Rae rolled over, her face half in the water. “We could use another pair of hands, you know. For the night version.”
“The night version?”
“Our next experiment.”
I raised an eyebrow. “What kind of experiment?”
Lex stretched her legs out, toes brushing mine under the surface.
Maddy said, “You’ll see when it’s dark.”
Rae drifted to the edge again, pressing her palms flat to the stone. “We want to feel what it’s like when the heat stays after the sun’s gone.”
The way she said it made it sound like more than the pool she was talking about.
Lex slid down into the water beside her, slow, deliberate. “You in?”
I didn’t answer.
Rae smiled. “That’s a yes.”
They went quiet then, just the sound of water moving and the faint clink of Lex’s mug as she set it on the rock.
Maddy floated closer, turning lazy circles, her body silvered by the light. “Feels better now,” she said softly. “Like the air’s cleaner.”
“It’s the copper,” Rae said. “Holds heat.”
Lex looked up from where she leaned. “Or it’s us.”
The light began to fade, slow and red across the canyon. They didn’t get out this time. They just stayed there, watching the water ripple around their bodies.
When the last of the sun slipped behind the ridge, the copper pipe hissed faintly, the heat trapped inside it releasing in quiet bursts. The air smelled of steam and wet dust. Lex climbed out and shook her hair, water running down her spine. She set three lanterns along the rock edge, their small flames flickering against the new pool.
Rae waded to the center, still wearing only her bikini bottoms. The air was cooler now, but she didn’t seem to feel it. She spread her arms, the water just below her ribs. “Now it’s official,” she said.
Maddy was kneeling near the edge, stacking flat stones into a rough seat. “For what?”
“Our first night truly off the grid.”
Lex snorted, half-smile, half dare. “You mean the first night we don’t care what happens.”
I sat a little apart from them, hands resting on my knees. “You already sound like you’ve decided.”
Rae turned, ripples circling her waist. “Yes we have.”
Maddy said, “You found this place to get away from people. We’re just finishing the job.”
Lex lit another lantern and set it floating. Its glow slid across the water, catching on the metal edges of the pipe. “Feels like a boundary,” she said. “Like once we cross it, there’s no pretending this is temporary.”
Rae looked toward me. “You scared?”
I shook my head. “Not of this.”
She smiled. “Ambiguous answer.”
The water shimmered gold from the lanterns. Maddy slipped in beside Rae, her hand brushing Rae’s hip under the surface. Lex joined them, quiet, the three of them shoulder to shoulder now facing me.
“You’re just going to sit there?” Rae asked, eyes on me.
“Someone has to make sure you don’t disappear.”
Lex laughed, leaning into Rae. “He’s addicted to self control.”
Rae tilted her head. “Then we’ll have to fix that.”
Maddy floated back, her face half-lit, her hair glossy. “He’ll come in when he’s ready, leave him be.”
I stood, stripped off my shirt, and stepped down the stone ledge. The heat met me first, then the water, warm and alive against my legs. The girls turned as one as though my decision was more momentous than I could know.
Steam drifted low over the pool, glowing against the lantern light. The night pressed in tight around the clearing, black sky, stars sharp and cold above us. The girls were quiet now. Not tense, but tuned in. Every sound felt closer. The water lapped softly against skin, against stone. I went further toward them.
Rae floated backward, eyes half closed, arms spreading. The heat rose in waves. I watched them move, slow, effortless, like they’d been doing this all their lives. Lex slid down until only her face showed above the surface, her hair fanned out in the glow. Maddy’s hand traced lazy circles in the water, catching on Rae’s wrist now and then.
Rae looked at me. “You thinking of leaving?”
“No.”
“Then stop being apart.”
Lex turned her head toward me, voice soft. “You belong in this.”
I took a slow step deeper. The water reached my stomach. Steam rolled against my chest. Rae reached out, palm open, same gesture as before. I took her hand this time.
“See?” she said. “It’s easy.”
She tugged lightly until I was close enough to feel her breath on my neck. Her skin was hot from the spring, sleek where our arms brushed. Maddy moved behind her, smiling faintly, eyes on me.
Lex came up last, rising through the water like she’d been waiting for a cue. “We’re not trying to scare you,” she said. “We just like it when you join with us.”
“Join?”
Rae’s lips brushed my shoulder. “Only when it feels right.”
Maddy’s hand slipped across Rae’s stomach, fingers trailing through the water until they touched my side. “You’ve been here too long to pretend it’s just playing.”
Lex’s voice behind me: “It’s still playing. But the kind that matters.”
Rae turned her head toward me, wet hair sticking to her cheek. “Do you trust us?”
I hesitated. “I think I do.”
“Then don’t think.”
She pulled me closer, chest to chest, her body hot against mine. Maddy’s laugh rippled behind her, soft, knowing. Lex’s fingers brushed my back, slow, like she was tracing something she’d already memorized.
The water clung to every surface, making skin glide. There was no hurry in any of it. Just movement, contact, the low hum of breathing and the steady whisper of heat escaping the copper coil.
Rae’s mouth touched mine first, no build-up, no signal. Just heat and pressure and the soft slide of wet skin. Her hand found the back of my neck, fingers threading through my hair, pulling me down, pulling me in.
Lex was at my side, her arm draped across my back, cheek against my shoulder. I felt her breath against my neck, steady and warm. Maddy pressed in from behind Rae, one hand on her hip, the other sliding low along my ribs, slow, deliberate.
They moved like they’d rehearsed it, though I knew they hadn’t. It was fluid. Rae pulled back just enough to breathe. Her lips were wet, her cheeks flushed. “You’re warm,” she whispered.
“It’s the water.”
“No,” she said, smiling, her thumb grazing my jaw. “It’s you.” “Human,” I thought I heard her say under her breath.
Lex shifted, her hand sliding across my chest. “He’s always that warm.” She tilted her smile at me. “Aren’t you.” It wasn’t a question.
Maddy kissed Rae’s neck, then leaned forward until she was pressed against both of us. Her fingers slipped between Rae’s and mine, linking them.
Rae kissed me again, harder now. Her body moved against mine in slow pulses, hips shifting underwater. Lex’s hands wrapped around my waist. Maddy’s cheek rested against my back, her fingertips drawing invisible lines across my stomach.
I didn’t try to track who was where anymore. The touches came from everywhere, light, slow, unhurried, but constant. Rae’s hand in my hair. Lex’s mouth on my shoulder. Maddy’s legs draped against mine under the surface.
No one rushed. No one claimed. They weren’t trying to seduce. They were just there, tactile, curious, exploratory. All three leaned into me like I was a fire they’d built together. A fire they breathed to life and now stoked.
Maddy’s hands slid lower, her mouth near my spine. Lex kissed my ribs. Rae pulled back just enough to look at me, wet hair stuck to her cheeks. “This isn’t the same,” she said.
“I know.”
“It’s not what happened before.”
“I know that too.”
Her forehead pressed to mine. “We’re not passing through. We’re staying. We want this to stretch out for you.”
Lex’s hand curled around my thigh under the water. Maddy’s fingers tightened across my chest.
“You with us?” Rae asked.
I nodded.
That was all they needed.
Rae pulled me down into the water with her. Maddy slid around to meet us, her eyes locked on mine. Lex was already lowering herself, her fingers tugging me gently toward her.
The heat pressed in. The pool enveloped our shapes. Their mouths met mine in turn. They didn’t rush. Everything they did came slow, smooth, like they were drawing it out. Maddy kissed me underwater, her lips parting just as her hands found my waist. When we came up, Lex was waiting, hands on my chest, her breath short, eyes dark. She leaned in, no hesitation, mouth hot against mine.
Rae circled behind, her arms sliding around my shoulders. Her skin dewy, breasts pressing lightly against my back, breath steady in my ear. “We want this to last for you,” she whispered.
Lex pulled back just far enough to speak. “All night if you can.”
Maddy nodded. “No one’s going anywhere.”
The water wrapped us in its heat. Hands and mouths moved, no pattern, no clear start or end to one or another, no sense of what was whose . Maddy pressed close to Rae, kissing her shoulder, then slid her hand between us and found me again. Lex ran her nails along my back, not enough to hurt, just to mark that she’d been there.
I turned toward Maddy, her body rising out of the water, legs straddling my thigh, eyes locked on mine. She kissed me with a softness that sank deep. No smile, no smirk. Just a need in her eyes.
Behind me, Rae pulled my arms around her waist. Lex leaned into my chest. They folded their limbs around me, heat and skin and breath. The night stretched out like a held note, no urgency, but the steady pulse of bodies melding into one another.
Maddy’s hips rolled against mine. Lex kissed her neck as I touched them both down there. Rae whispered things I couldn’t hear, couldn’t focus on. It didn’t matter. Her voice made me high.
Lex pulled me under the water, just for a second. When I came up, Rae kissed me hard. Maddy’s legs wrapped tighter. The water surged with us.
Rae bit down on my shoulder, then kissed where she left the mark. Maddy moaned into my mouth.
Maddy rolled to her side, sliding away through the water, slow and silent. Her hand dragged across my stomach before slipping off. She climbed up onto the edge of the basin, steam rising off her body in pale threads. She didn’t cover herself, didn’t reach for a towel. She just sat there, knees drawn up, watching the moonlight on the water.
Rae kissed the back of my shoulder. Lex pulled herself up beside Maddy, stretching long, arms overhead. Her skin shone wet in the glow of the lantern. She pressed her cheek to Maddy’s bare shoulder. Neither of them said anything.
Rae kissed me once more, then followed. She didn’t climb out. She just knelt near the edge, arms resting on the rock, looking at me. “You coming?”
I nodded. Climbed out slow, water streaming off me. The air cooled me instantly.
Maddy reached for my hand. I took it. Her fingers were warm and steady. She pulled me down between them. We went to the yurt.
It was dark and thick with the heat of our four bodies. I came in last, the flap rustling shut behind me. Lantern light flickered low from the high hook by the bed. They were already pulling the blankets back.
Lex climbed in first, pulling one pillow down and flipping it over, then dropped to her side with a sigh. “Still warm,” she murmured, voice low. Her bare legs stretched out across the center of the mattress, toes curling into the fabric. They had all put on satin niwghware.
Maddy tugged me forward by the hand. She climbed in behind Lex, then Rae slipped in on the far side. I was last, easing down between them all, the soft give of the mattress pushing us closer.
I was pushed onto my back.
Maddy curled against my left side, her knee over mine, arm draped across my stomach. Lex propped herself up on her elbow, her face hovering above mine, hair falling around us. Her fingers traced my collarbone, slow and light, her breath hitting the side of my cheek.
Rae slid her hand across my chest and kissed just below my ear. Her lips were warm and steady, her breath deeper now. I felt the shape of her breasts pressed to my ribs as she whispered something I didn’t catch.
Lex leaned in and kissed me. Not a tease this time. Not playful. She pressed down like she needed to. Her tongue found mine, slow and wet, and she stayed there while Maddy kissed along my ribs. Her lips were softer, her mouth barely open. She found my nipple and sucked gently, then moved down again.
Rae’s fingers wrapped around my wrist. “Keep still,” she whispered, breath hot at my neck. “Let us do everything.”She said it like it was some kind of operation. Like it was something necessary.
Lex shifted on top of me, her knee sliding over my thigh, then her hips settling above mine. She didn’t move . She just let her weight drop slowly. I felt her heat before I felt the rest of her.
Maddy pulled herself lower, kissing my hip. Her hands traced my legs, nails catching lightly. Rae’s hand stayed at my chest, flat and firm.
Lex began to move. Small rolls of her hips, slow and deliberate. Her hands found mine and pinned them above my head.
Rae kissed my jaw. “Look at her.”
So I did.
Lex’s face hovered above mine, her eyes locked to mine. Her mouth open, breathing hard. Her body rocked in time with her breaths, no urgency, just rhythm and control. She was guiding it now. Leading it.
Maddy came up between us and kissed her. Lex moaned into it. She didn’t stop moving.
Rae slid her leg over mine, trapping me in place.
I let go. Let them lead. Let it all burn through me again.
Lex gasped and rocked harder. Her thighs tightened. Maddy pressed against her from behind, her hands spreading wide across Lex’s hips. Rae whispered again and kissed me. All of them together, tighter now. No space between.
Lex was already between my legs when I opened my eyes.
She was crouched low in shadow, her hair messy, her lips parted. Maddy was curled against my side, her arm over my chest, cheek pressed to my shoulder. Rae was propped on one elbow behind her, watching, one hand slowly sliding up Maddy’s hip under the blanket.
Lex didn’t say anything. She kissed the inside of my thigh and looked up at me.
Then she dropped lower and took me in her mouth.
My breath caught. I clenched the sheets. Maddy stirred, then blinked at me, then at Lex.
“Now?” she whispered.
Rae leaned forward and kissed her neck. “Now.”
Lex moaned softly and moved deeper. Her hands pinned my hips down. I tried not to buck, not to lose it right away. But her mouth was slow, sure, wet and hot, confident now, completely unashamed.
Maddy slid down my chest and kissed my stomach. Her hand brushed Lex’s hair back. Then she kissed my ribs and curved around the other side of me. Rae moved too, silent and smooth, her breath warm on my thigh as she came up behind Lex.
I was surrounded. Their hands touched everywhere, my chest, my arms, my stomach, my hips. Rae’s mouth joined Lex’s, teasing, licking, taking turns. Lex held me steady. Rae sucked harder.
Maddy watched them both for a second, then met my eyes and smiled.
“Poor thing,” she whispered. “You look like you’re drowning.”
I was.
She bent down and kissed me just above the base, her lips grazing skin, not stopping. Then her mouth joined theirs.
Three tongues, three mouths, wet, hungry, playful. Lex let Rae take over for a second, then slipped lower, licking me underneath, dragging her tongue up slowly as Maddy kissed my side.
They weren’t teasing me. They were teasing each other. I could feel it.
Lex sucked me back into her mouth with one long, slow pull. Rae moaned. Maddy kissed her shoulder. Rae reached across and held the back of Lex’s neck, guiding her, steadying her.
Lex didn’t stop. Her mouth moved faster, deeper, wetter.
I grabbed the headboard. My hips were lifting.
Rae whispered something to Maddy, who laughed and leaned over, kissing me just as I lost it.
Lex didn’t flinch. She held me in her mouth, her eyes locked on mine, her fingers tight on my hips as I came hard against her tongue. Rae pushed her mouth over me where Lex had been and sucked as I shot. Maddy held me down and took over when Rae came up.
I was shaking.
Maddy didn’t let go until I was done. She pulled off with a breathless smile, wiped her mouth, and stretched like a cat across my legs. They all smiled, they all swallowed. They looked at each other and damn if they didn’t nod quietly, too.
I couldn’t speak, it was as though my life energy itself had been sucked out of me.
Maddy kissed my cheek.
Rae curled in beside her. “Next time,” she whispered, “for real.”
They got up slow, stretching in the rising light. Bare feet on stone. Hair messy. Towels falling open, then tossed aside. No hurry. No modesty. Just motion.
Maddy went to check the intake line. Rae carried her clothes down to the pool to rinse. Lex stood beside me, one hand on my shoulder, fingers curling slightly.
She didn’t say anything. Just leaned down, kissed the side of my face, and went to find her tools.
The air was still warm enough to hold everything from the night before. The copper pipe hissed again. The steam was thin but steady.
By midday, the clearing looked different. The girls had hauled down extra panels from the shed, old plywood, lengths of tarped canvas, everything they could drag or borrow from the yurt.
Lex measured with a bit of string, marking edges with charcoal. Maddy hammered tent stakes into the earth with a smooth river rock. Rae held the panels steady, her thighs dusted with grit, one side of her tank top pulled low under the strap.
They didn’t talk much. It was hotter than the day before. Skin flushed fast. Their bodies moved slower, more economical now, working like people who knew the shape of the land, who knew each other.
I stood nearby with the drill, waiting for Lex to nod when she needed a screw driven in. She didn’t give directions anymore. Just gestures. I followed.
Rae brushed her hand down the side of my arm when she passed. Maddy bumped my shoulder with hers. Lex held a water bottle to my lips when mine was out.
It wasn’t flirty. It wasn’t formal. Just contact. Steady, familiar.
We finished framing the half-wall by early afternoon. The sun bleached everything pale. The new structure gave the basin some shape, half shelter, half open-air room.
Rae stood back and looked it over. “It’s starting to feel like its getting there.”
Maddy nodded, sitting cross-legged in the dirt.
Lex wiped sweat from her forehead with the back of her wrist. “We need to find old sheets. Make a roof that breathes.”
I looked at the pool, the steam curling off it, the frame, the path we’d carved without meaning to. The trail of clothes last night. The spot where the lantern had tipped but didn’t go out.
Lex sat beside me, her skin hot against mine, her head resting briefly on my shoulder.
“We’ll build more tomorrow,” she said.
Maddy looked up from where she sat in the dust. “No rush.”
Rae stepped behind me, wrapped her arms around my middle, and pressed her face to my back. “It’s already starting to work,” she whispered.
Rae lay on her back in the shade of the half-wall, her tank top pulled up over her stomach, eyes closed, arms stretched overhead. Her skin was dusty and sun-warm, a faint sweatline along her ribs.
I sat nearby, picking grit out from under my nails. None of us had eaten anything but fruit and leftover bread since morning. Nobody had said they were hungry. The heat took up space where appetite should’ve been.
Rae rolled onto her side, her elbow propping her up. “What did you think we’re gonna to do out here?”
“I didn’t think you’d stay,” I said.
“We did though.”
Lex let the bottle roll from her hands. It thumped softly in the dust.
Lex looked at me, then down at the shadow her legs cast. “I thought you were gonna try to sleep with all of us the first night. Like some weird desert rite-of-passage shit.”
I didn’t say anything to that.
Rae stretched again, her shirt inching higher, showing the deep line of her waist. “You didn’t, though. Maybe that’s why we stayed.”
The pipe gurgled once behind us.
Maddy stood in the water now, letting it run off her slowly, hands on her hips. She stared off at nothing in particular.
Rae rolled onto her back again, arm over her eyes. “If one of us leaves, it’ll mess everything up.”
The wind picked up. A gust through the wall moved a curtain of light across Rae’s body, dust in the air catching against her bare thighs.
We went walking near dusk. Rae stood up first, stretched long, then looked at me and said, “Come on.” The others followed without talking about it, Lex pulling on boots, Maddy tying the sleeves of her shirt around her waist. We took the old path that curved behind the ridge, the one I hadn’t cleared in months.
The light was that kind of low gold where everything feels close. The trail narrowed, then opened again, and they moved easily, slipping between scrub and stone, skin catching flashes of sun through the trees. No one said where we were going.
About half a mile out, Rae stopped. She crouched, brushed her hand across the packed earth, and then looked up at me. “What’s that way?”
I knew without checking. “There’s a shelf. Big flat rock. Used to be a lookout point for tourists back in the day.”
Lex grinned. “Show us.”
The trail bent left, then narrowed again. We pushed through until the brush thinned out, and there it was, wide, sunbaked, half a dozen flat boulders pressed together like a natural patio. No view from below. No view from the road. Utterly still.
Maddy stood at the edge and turned in a slow circle. “No one could see us here.”
“Nope.”
Rae walked to the center and lay flat on her back. “We should do it here,” she said privately to the other two.
Lex crouched beside her, hands on her thighs, looking around. “We should bring lanterns. And the mattress from the porch.”
Maddy sat cross-legged on the rock. “And music. That slow stuff you like.”
“Or silence,” Rae said. “I think I want to hear every breath.”
Lex picked up a dry twig and started dragging it through the dust. “What’s the longest you ever lived without a phone out here?”
“Couple years,” I said.
That made them all stop.
Rae lowered her hand. “Wait, what?”
“No reception out here. Didn’t bother.”
Maddy tilted her head. “That’s wild. Were you like, okay?”
“Didn’t miss anything.”
Lex smiled.
The sun dropped lower. Shadows slid across the rock, stretching their limbs. Rae rolled onto her stomach, chin on her arms, top untied. “If we stayed out here all night,” she said, “would you get down with us, or just try and sit and watch again?”
Rae moved first. She pushed up onto her knees, then straddled the line in the stone where two slabs met, palms flat against the warm surface. Her hair fell across her face. She didn’t brush it away.
Lex lay back beside her and tugged Rae’s top loose with one hand, slow and wordless. Rae let it fall. The skin of her back caught the last of the light. She didn’t speak. Just let the heat sink in.
Maddy stood and unwrapped the shirt from her waist, dropping it in the dust. She pulled her sports bra over her head, let it hang from her fingers, then dropped it too. She stepped out of her shorts and walked barefoot across the rock toward me.
No one looked rushed. They didn’t talk. They just moved.
She stopped close, close enough I could feel the heat off her skin. “You’re not separate from this,” she said. “Not this time.”
She reached for my shirt and tugged it up. I let her.
Her hands slid down my chest as she dropped the shirt. She leaned in and kissed me once, slow and open-mouthed, then turned without a word and lay down beside Lex.
The arc of the sky high overhead blazed with a million silver stars.
Rae shifted to face them. Lex reached up and ran her hand through Rae’s hair, pulled her down. They kissed slow, longer than before. Rae crawled forward, body brushing Lex’s all the way down.
Maddy turned to me again, on her side now, her fingers hooking into her waistband. She dragged her shorts down, not coy, not careful, just done. She was already flushed, her stomach rising and falling with steady, deep breaths.
“Here,” she said, voice low, almost hoarse.
I knelt between them. My jeans were already half undone. I finished, tossed them aside, and leaned in. Lex pulled me down by the back of my neck.
Her mouth was wet and open, tongue slow. Rae’s hand slid along my spine. Maddy pressed her thigh to mine.
Nobody fought for attention. They moved around me and through me, hands sharing space, passing touches like breath.
Lex climbed onto my lap, her knees tight to my sides. She held my jaw in one hand, kissed me hard. Rae’s fingers stroked the inside of my wrist. Maddy curled against my back, her arms around both of us, mouth near my shoulder.
I was pressed to all three at once. Skin and heat and sweat. No words. Just motion.
Lex rocked her hips forward, slow and steady. Maddy pulled my earlobe into her mouth. Rae kissed my lower back and moved up, her tongue tracing my spine.
No one guided it. No one asked permission. We were past that.
Lex gasped against my mouth. Rae’s hand covered mine, holding it flat against her stomach. Maddy’s breath hitched beside me.
Lex slid against me in slow, grounded rhythm, her thighs tight against my hips, her breath catching every few seconds like she was learning something new each time. Her skin was damp with heat, but not slippery, just tacky enough that I felt every shift, every roll of her body against mine. Her hands were planted on my chest, fingers spread wide, nails faintly scratching as she steadied herself.
Rae moved beside us, on her hands and knees now, her body pressed to my side, her mouth trailing slow, open kisses along my shoulder and down across my ribs. She didn’t hurry. Her lips parted each time they touched me, leaving the heat of her breath behind.
Maddy’s cheek rested against my back as she wrapped her arms tighter around my chest. I felt the weight of her breasts against my spine, the slip of her thighs pressing to mine, the lazy drag of her nails across my stomach. She kept whispering my name, not urgent, just saying it like it anchored her.
Lex leaned forward, her chest brushing mine, and brought her mouth to my neck. She didn’t kiss, not at first. She breathed me in, then opened her lips and dragged them across my skin, wet and slow, her teeth grazing the edge of my jaw.
Rae’s hand wrapped around mine again, guiding it across her stomach, then higher, then back down. She wasn’t asking for anything. She was letting me know where she was, how she moved. Her hips shifted to the side and then back again, keeping time with Lex above me.
Maddy’s hands slipped down, sliding across my stomach, then over my hips, fingers tracing every line. She kissed my back, just between my shoulder blades, and stayed there, her lips barely moving.
Lex gasped against my mouth as she rocked harder now, but still slow, still in full control. Her breasts pressed to my chest, oiled with sweat, and her thighs trembled when she pulled herself tight.
Rae shifted again, sliding her body lower, licking once along my ribs, then nuzzling into my side with a slow, satisfied moan. Her thigh hooked over mine. I felt her whole body line up against me, her cheek resting just above my hip.
The heat was everywhere, on my skin, in my mouth, under my hands. I could feel the rock warming us from below, the last of the sun baked into its surface, holding every inch of us together in one pool of radiating warmth. A breeze was enough to cool us.
Lex's breath broke first. Her pace stuttered, her fingers digging into my chest, her body clenched and shaking around me. She let out a low sound, deep in her throat, and dropped her forehead to mine, breathing hard.
Maddy shifted behind me, her hands moving across my chest again, pulling me back against her. Rae whispered something I didn’t catch, her lips brushing the hollow of my side.
Lex trembled against me, her breath catching at the top of each inhale. Her body stayed locked around mine, thighs pressed so tight I could feel the flex of every muscle under her skin. Her stomach pushed softly into mine with every slow grind of her hips, her skin so hot and smooth it felt almost damp, but not slippery, just moist enough that every shift pulled at me.
Her chest moved against mine in a subtle rhythm, her nipples brushing with each sway. Her forehead stayed pressed to mine, and her mouth was open, breath warm and wet against my lips. I didn’t kiss her yet. I just let her stay like that, trembling, clinging, wrapped around me while the rock beneath us held steady.
Rae’s cheek rested near my hip, her fingers exploring the soft skin just inside my thigh, not touching anything obvious, just tracing gentle shapes in the warm place between my hip and knee. Her hair fell across her own arm, silky and damp at the ends from sweat. When she shifted, I felt the fine edge of her knee bump against my calf. She nudged it higher, then stilled again.
Maddy hadn’t let go of my chest. Her arms were wrapped tighter now, her full body flush to my back. Her breath warmed the space behind my ear. I could feel the firm round of her breasts against my shoulder blades, every slight movement sending a soft weight shift through me. Her fingers played across my chest bone by bone, knuckle by knuckle, never rushing, just learning. She hooked one ankle between mine, slowly pulling my foot outward to widen my stance as she adjusted herself behind me.
Lex finally moved. Just a little. She brought one hand up and combed her fingers into my hair, then held the back of my head in her palm. She kissed me once, deep, slow, with the soft suck of her lower lip trailing off at the end. Then again, rougher this time, her teeth gently dragging my lip before she let go.
“I feel every inch of you,” she whispered, not for effect, but like it was a statement of fact. Her voice cracked just slightly. Her whole body tightened again, and I felt it deep. The twitch. The pulse. The slow letting go.
Rae looked up. Her eyes were hooded. She ran her tongue along the top of her lip and pressed her face closer to where Lex and I met. Her breath landed warm against the place where our hips connected.
Maddy shifted again, sliding down behind me now, draping her body lower so her cheek brushed my back, her arm now wrapped around my waist. Her other hand reached between Lex’s back and mine, her fingertips dragging along Lex’s spine like she was counting each vertebrae. Slowly. Carefully.
Lex made a low, urgent sound in her throat, something between a gasp and a plea. Her body tightened, and I felt her hips pulse against mine, not in rhythm anymore but in short, stuttering bursts. She gripped the sides of my face and kissed me again, messier this time, lips parted too wide, teeth knocking mine. She moaned into my mouth when I pulled her down hard onto me.
Her legs started to shake. Her back arched. The muscles along her ribs clenched under my hands. She let out another sound, this one breaking halfway through as her body started to give. I held her steady, both hands bracing her hips, and she pushed down again, deep, full, and then just froze there, trembling.
Maddy’s fingers pressed flat against my stomach, then slid up and around to my chest again. She kissed the back of my shoulder, then bit it gently, her teeth staying there, not hard, just holding. Her hand came around my side and touched Lex, light, almost shy, but it made Lex groan and twist, burying her face in my neck.
Rae’s hand moved between my legs. There was no hesitation. She touched me and Lex at once, palm curved to match the shape of us, fingers split just enough to feel everything. Her breath hitched as she did it, and she leaned in, resting her mouth just above my hipbone, mouthing the skin there while her fingers stroked, slow at first, then firmer.
Lex’s whole body buckled. Her thighs locked. She held herself against me, her hands slipping back into my hair as her spine bowed and her breath hitched hard, once, then again, shorter, sharper. Her voice cracked when she moaned, and she pushed down with everything she had.
She started to come.
It wasn’t quiet. Her voice echoed off the distant ridges.
Her whole body twisted in tight, wet heat. Her hips snapped once, then again, then she held, trembling, clinging, shivering with long, shuddering exhales against my cheek. I wrapped both arms around her and just held her there, grounded against me, skin to skin on the warm stone.
Maddy pressed closer. Her arm curled over Lex’s back, her hand open and flat between our shoulders. Her lips moved against my neck, soft, calming. She didn’t speak. Her body just pressed into both of us, her breath close to my ear.
Rae exhaled a deep, shaky breath. I felt her thighs shift, felt her fingers still against the base of me, then slowly slide away. She leaned over me and kissed Lex’s shoulder, then the curve of her back. She didn’t lift her head.
Someone laughed in the dark.
A low, breathy sound, Rae’s voice, barely a whisper, right behind my ear.
Then came the soft brush of hair against my chest, bare skin sliding across bare skin, a thigh draping over mine. Maddy. I smelled her first, skin warm from the quilt, sweet and salty, a trace of something herbal in her hair. Her body was still loose from earlier, lazy and unguarded.
Lex shifted behind me. Her hand dragged across my hip, then down between my legs, fingers tracing everything slowly, then curling just to hold. No teasing now. No hesitation. She already knew exactly how I felt. Her palm stayed there, curved around me. I felt her smirk against my back.
"Too quiet out here,” she said. "Way too quiet."
Rae laughed. Hands on my shoulders, on my thighs. Maddy kissed the side of my neck. Rae’s fingertips grazed the inside of my knee. Lex pulled me back into her with both arms.
Rae nuzzled in beside me, arm stretching low around my waist, fingers drifting down. They moved fast, all three.
Lex guided me down flat. Maddy threw a leg over my back and straddled me for a second, just to kiss the back of my neck and laugh in my ear. Rae knelt beside my head, kissed me, then shoved my shoulder toward the center of the rock with a grin.
“Let Maddy make you cum,” Rae whispered in my ear like it was a secret. But Maddy slipped over my hips at the same time and smiled at me. Lex stood my cock up.
I gasped at the sensation. Maddy slid herself, tight, hot, and wet, down on me until our pelvises bumped.
Inside she massaged me, gripped me, milked me even without our hips coming apart.
Rae continued to whisper in my ear, urging me. Lex whispered in my other ear, both of them no longer sounding like they were speaking English, but rather some foreign incantation.
Maddy looked further gone than I was, up until my eyes fell shut.
She arched deeply, groaned out loud to the big dark sky, and flowed down over me.
I erupted like Vesuvius up into her.
I don’t recall walking back, or entering the yurt, or undressing or getting into bed, or even falling asleep. But when I woke up, the yurt was warm, still air, heavy with body heat and the scent of skin. The fire had long since gone out, but the stones around the edge of the room still held heat, and the thick padding below us trapped every bit of it.
I rose to my hands and knees. The padding beneath me was soft, warm from our bodies. Lex’s fingers dug into my hips from behind, and then her breath hit the small of my back. Her hands roamed, not delicate, not asking, fingers splayed wide, thumbs pressing along my spine, tracing the shape of me.
Maddy was in front of me, hair messy, cheeks flushed. She was already on her hands and knees, facing me, grinning, her eyes bright and wild. “Lex’s turn,” she whispered, laughing even as she leaned in and kissed me, open-mouthed, eager, her body rocking forward to touch mine.
Behind me, Lex shifted closer. I felt the weight of her thighs bracket mine, then the glazed press of her hips lining up. Her skin was hot. Her fingers slid between my legs and guided me, slow and precise. There was no hesitation now. She knew how this worked. She groaned as she brought us together, and I felt her lean in, her chest against my back, her mouth open on my shoulder.
Then she pushed in.
The angle was new. Deeper. My breath hitched.
Lex gasped hard and held. “Oh god. Okay, yeah, yeah.”
She rocked her hips once, then again. Her stomach flattened against my back as she leaned forward. Every movement hit deep, slow, deliberate, her thighs bracing mine, her hands gripping my ribs to stay steady. She moaned again, right against my skin, the sound low and broken and thrilled.
Maddy kissed me harder. She was laughing, breathless, her hips shifting forward like she couldn’t stay still. Her arms wrapped around my shoulders and she pressed her body to mine, everything tight and close and needy.
Rae moved behind Lex, her hands slipping over Lex’s back, her lips brushing her spine. “You’re doing it,” she said softly.
Lex didn’t answer. She just groaned and kept moving.
Rae knelt beside us. She reached under Lex, touched me again, fingers sliding between where our bodies met, slow at first, then firmer, tracing every thrust, every silky connection. Her other hand stroked Lex’s side, then curved low around her belly, guiding the rhythm.
Lex cried out.
Maddy’s hands were in my hair, her mouth still moving against mine. She bit my lip, not hard, then pulled away just enough to look at me. Her eyes were dark, locked on mine.
“Looks like you’re not getting any sleep tonight,” she whispered.
Lex’s rhythm broke. She slammed down harder, her hips snapping once, twice, then holding tight.
I groaned and braced my arms, my body caught between Maddy’s mouth and Lex’s pulsing heat, Rae’s hands driving it all deeper.
Lex lost the rhythm first. Her thighs trembled and clamped down on mine, her breath hitched hard and high in my ear, and she slammed forward once, a sharp, desperate move that made her cry out. I felt her pulse around me, tight, wet, clenching in fast, chaotic waves. Her fingers clawed at my sides. Her chest crushed against my back.
“Oh my god, ” she gasped. “Yes, yes, fuck, ”
Her body shook. She shoved down again, hard, grinding against me like she couldn’t stop. I slammed back into her, groaning through clenched teeth, the sound caught in my throat. I felt her come again, tighter, harder, every muscle pulled taut, then released all at once like she was shattering.
Rae grabbed Lex’s waist, holding her steady, laughing in her throat like she couldn’t believe what was happening. Her other hand slid lower and cupped both of us, fingers soaked. She leaned in and bit Lex’s shoulder. “That’s two,” she said. “You’re greedy.”
Lex dropped forward, chest heaving, barely catching herself on her hands.
Maddy pulled my face back to hers and kissed me. Her thighs were tight around my ribs. “You good?” she asked, laughing, eyes wild.
I didn’t answer. I shoved her backward instead, pinning her to the bedding, and climbed over her, my arms shaking, my hips still polished with Lex’s heat.
She spread her legs. Her eyes never left mine. “That’s what I thought.”
I took her hard.
She arched up into me, gasping, hands flying to my back. The change in angle made her cry out. I grabbed under her knees and folded her tighter, deeper, until her hips lifted and her stomach clenched and she screamed into the yurt.
She didn’t hold back.
She met every thrust with her own, faster, faster, her heels digging into my back, her body already flushed and wet and trembling from watching the others. She grinned as she moaned, biting her lower lip, eyes fluttering. “Don’t stop. Just, don’t, ”
I didn’t.
Rae straddled her face, laughing as she lowered herself onto Maddy’s mouth, holding her hair back with both hands. “She won’t,” Rae said.
Maddy groaned and pulled Rae down harder.
My body went tighter. Maddy clenched around me, her thighs shaking, her back bowing. She came suddenly, violently, voice muffled by Rae, body twisting under both of us. She locked me in, holding me deep inside her, her body pulsing, heat pouring out of her in waves.
I dropped forward, mouth on her neck, arms shaking from the force of it.
Lex kissed the back of my neck and raked her nails down my spine. Her fingers moved lower, slippery and demanding, not giving me a second to breathe. I pushed up, still inside Maddy, who whimpered under me and tried to move her hips again. Her body was twitching, too sensitive, too spent, but still open.
Rae shifted off her and stretched out beside us, legs tangled with Maddy’s, her hand sliding over my ribs and then lower. “Trade?” she said softly, grinning.
Lex pulled on my hips. “No. I’m not done yet.”
I reached back and grabbed her wrist, pulling her hand tighter to me. “Then come here.”
She moved fast. I slipped out of Maddy and twisted around, catching Lex mid-crawl. Her legs opened around my hips and she pressed herself down without waiting. Her mouth found mine again, messy and fast, her breath still broken from before.
I drove up into her and she gasped, grabbing my face with both hands. Her thighs locked. Her back curved as she sank down all the way and held there.
“I feel everything,” she whispered. “Jesus.”
Maddy slid in behind her, fingers still wet, teasing, stroking Lex’s lower back and thighs. She kissed Lex’s shoulder, then my arm, then the side of my face.
“Double greedy,” Maddy whispered.
Lex laughed through a moan, then rocked down hard.
Rae moved beside us, her hand wrapping around my wrist. “All three of us,” she said, voice low, eyes wild.
Lex moved faster. Her body clamped down again. I was barely holding it together.
Maddy slid her hand lower and cupped us both again. “God, feel that.”
Lex gasped and shoved down hard. Her whole body spasmed.
She came again, right there on top of me, her mouth open, breath punched out of her chest. Her hips jerked twice and then froze. She stayed buried on me, full, tight, convulsing against every inch of me.
I held her tight. My back arched. I was close.
Rae climbed behind me, pressing her body against mine, fingers on my stomach, mouth on my neck. “Let go,” she whispered.
Lex was still trembling on top of me when I came. My whole body locked. I drove up once, hard, my arms wrapped around her and Rae both, and everything inside me just snapped. I came deep, pulled tight between them, my breath ragged, my thighs shaking.
Lex moaned, long and broken, her body twitching with every pulse of me inside her. Maddy’s hands didn’t stop. She slid them down Lex’s back, slow and firm, her palms smoothing over both our bodies, grounding us. I groaned into Lex’s neck and didn’t move, not for a few seconds, not until the last wave passed and I could feel myself soften inside her.
Lex didn’t let go. She was holding me like she couldn’t stop. Her chest moved fast against mine, damp with sweat, and her cheek rested against my jaw. She whispered something I couldn’t make out, then kissed me there, small, dazed.
Rae’s hand moved up to my chest. She pressed into me, warm and slow. “That was so good,” she whispered.
Lex laughed weakly and tried to lift her head. “God. Give me a second.”
Rae kissed my shoulder and climbed over both of us, pulling the blanket down. The air in the yurt was warm from all our bodies, but the cooler night air rushed over our skin, sticky and flushed and still pulsing.
Maddy rolled onto her side beside me, one leg thrown over mine. Her fingers slid up my ribs again. “You okay?”
I nodded, but didn’t speak. My throat was dry. My chest was still heaving.
Lex finally pushed herself off and lay back, legs open, skin flushed and glistening. She reached for Rae without even looking. Rae took her hand and curled in beside her, wrapping their bodies up together, mouths brushing, legs tangled.
Maddy leaned in and kissed me, long, slow. She bit my bottom lip and pulled back. “Water,” she said.
I reached for the bottle by the mattress, unscrewed the cap, and passed it to her. She drank, then poured a little over her chest and let it trickle down between her breasts.
Lex snorted. “Show off.”
“You love it.”
Rae laughed into Lex’s shoulder. “She’s not wrong.”
I sat up, grabbed the bottle, drank, and splashed the rest across my face and chest. The sweat cooled fast. My body still hummed with the last of it, raw, stunned, drained.
The desert was still cool when we stepped out of the yurt.
Lex walked ahead of me barefoot, her hoodie zipped halfway, the sleeves pulled down over her hands. Her hair was a mess. So was mine. Maddy came out next, eyes squinting, arms wrapped around herself like she wasn’t ready to face daylight.
Lex turned, looked at me. Her eyes were tired, but there was a smirk playing at the corner of her mouth like she knew I couldn’t meet it straight on. She glanced at Rae, then Maddy, then back at me. “I think we broke the yurt.”
Maddy snorted.
Rae groaned and sat down in the dirt. “My thighs are gonna hate me all week.”
Lex dropped beside her. “You’re welcome.”
I stood there, trying to figure out if I was supposed to laugh. Maddy came over and leaned into me, her hair still damp at the roots, skin warm from sleep. “We need to make coffee,” she said.
I nodded. “Deal.”
I heard the thud of a car door shut. We all startled.
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