
        
            
                
            
        

    















“How far away are you guys allowed to go over Christmas?” I said to Nina, Rebekah, and Eden with my hand over my phone. They had volunteered to use up some of their practicum hours giving on-call coverage to the hospital over low-staff days during Christmas. It was a wise career move.
“They said to not be more than 90 minutes away,” Nina called back from the main room. I was in the kitchen whipping up some dinner. My mom was on the phone.
“I made the mistake . . . “ I said, and I paused, put the phone on mute instead, and continued. “ . . . of telling my mom none of you were going home over Christmas.”
“You told your mom about us?” Eden said, looking up with horrified eyes.
“Yeah, also a mistake,” I said. “She asked where I was living. I said a caboose.”
“And she was like, ‘a caboose? What in the world?’” Rebekah said in an imitated voice and she laughed.
“Pretty much it,” I said. “So I had to tell her the whole story. Now shut up,” I said. I took my phone off mute. “They can come for dinner,” I said to my mom with resignation. The feed-the-orphans-for-Christmas tradition she loved so much could be re-instituted for another year after all.
“We’ll have them stay!” she said. “Make a time of it — the guest wing is done, it needs to be inaugurated anyway!”
“Great!” I said to my mom in a clearly sarcastic tone.
“Isn’t it just!” she said, not catching my tone.
Nina had snuck up behind me and crooked her head to the phone behind my ear and gasped and stood back. “Staying over sounds like a gas!” she shrieked. “We accept!” she called to the phone through a cupped hand.
I popped my eyes out at her and dropped my chin wide open. “Fuck off!” I silently mouthed to her.
“We’d love it!” she cried into the phone even louder and she shrieked with laughter.
I held the phone back up to my ear.
“That’s settled then!” my mom said. “Three of them you said? All like that one?”
I stared hard and cold at Nina. “Three of them,” I confirmed to my mom on the phone. “Not quite as bad as that one,” I said.
“Three lively girlfriends all at once! Imagine that!” my mom said.
I popped my eyes wide open with horror, but her chuckling told me she was just kidding. At least I hoped so. She didn’t know how right she was. She couldn’t have — how could anyone guess at a thing like that?
I ended the call and narrowed my eyes at Nina.
She pretended not to notice. “You live less than 90 minutes away?” she said.
“Actually 91 minutes away, so looks like that plan just fell through,” I said.
She laughed and scooped a spoonful of yogurt from the bowl I put it in for cooking with. “I never knew you lived that close. How come you never said so before?” she said. She hoisted herself up onto the counter behind her and settled in for a nice, long conversation. I got another bowl down and filled it with more yogurt for my sauce.
She chuckled and crossed her ankles. “So how come?” she repeated.
I shrugged. “Never came up — you didn’t ask,” I said.
She guffawed loudly and kicked me in the ribs. “You didn’t want us to know. What is this guest wig anyway?” she said.
“Wing,” I corrected her. “A guest wing. They built it onto their house. Sounds like it’s finally done.”
“Oh my god!” she screamed and she captured me with her legs and crossed her ankles together around my waist, hauling me backward between her legs and not letting me go. “Graham’s parents built a fucking guest wing onto their house!” she called out to Rebekah and Eden.
“What’s a guest wing?” Eden said.
“What the fuck is a guest wing, Sir Graham, you mean?” Nina said, repeating Eden’s question.
“Graham is rich!” Rebekah sang in the nah-nah-nah way, teasing me.
“They’re rich, I’m just normal,” I said. But the cat was out of the bag.
“His richy-rich mom wants us all to come and stay over Christmas!” Nina cried out loud. “We get to inaugurate the new guest wing for her! What fun!” Nina shouted and she laughed and squealed.
“I never knew you grew up so close to here,” Rebekah said. She came into the kitchen and dragged her palm over my lower stomach before stretching up to kiss my cheek. Nina still held me inside her locked ankles.
“Right?” Nina said. “I didn’t know he grew up so rich. There’s lots about our boyfriend we don’t know,” she said, and she pulled herself up onto my back and draped her arms around my neck. She dropped her head down and kissed my neck. “Want you,” she whispered in my ear privately.
Rebekah heard her, but only grinned and slapped her ass. “He’s making dinner,  can you not wait, girlfriend?”
“No I cannot wait!” Nina said. “You should talk!”
I noticed it, but I couldn’t tell if Rebekah or Eden noticed it. I wasn’t even sure if Nina realized what she said. It wasn’t “my boyfriend,” she said, it was “our boyfriend.”
I carried her piggy-back to the main room and dropped her behind me and onto the couch. “I grew up rich,” I said, and I shrugged. “My house is like an hour-and-a-half from here. It’s in the hills — an old country estate type of thing,” I said. “There, now you know.”
“Would you really rather we don’t go?” Eden said. “We don’t have to if you don’t want us to.”
I shrugged again. “Thanks, but, you might as well. It’s a pretty nice place, just warning you.”
Rebekah rolled her eyes. “Yeah, good, great, nice of you to warn us about something being too nice!” she said, and she shook her head and snorted and grinned. “Don’t worry, we won’t embarrass you.” She passed me by again with her cup full and she grazed her hand over my groin and squeezed me in passing.
“Does she know?” Eden said, tentatively hanging onto the last syllable.
I silently shook my head at her. “I told her I found an ad subletting the caboose parked in the back of a house,” I said. “But she’s a pryer.”
“Meaning?” Nina said.
“She has strong moral opinions. She likes to probe into people’s private situations. She  doesn’t make a habit keeping her mind to herself,” I said.
“So,” Nina said, “no nooky?” She covered her mouth and grinned widely behind her hand.
“No nothing, and I mean it,” I said.
“Not even . . . ” Rebekah said, and she quickly snatched my wrist in her hand and yanked me down onto the couch between her and Nina. She cupped her hand around my groin. “ . . . when we really need it?”
“Not even, no, nothing,” I said, and I glared at her to show how serious I was.
“But what if,” Eden said, and she slid out of her chair and crawled on her hands and knees as slinky as a cat until she pulled herself up between my legs. “We keep it secret?” She twisted her hand into the button of my jeans.
“Poor Edes,” Nina said, turning my face to hers with her finger hooked under my chin. “You know how she gets when she needs it,” she said, and she stuck her tongue out and grinned at me.
“I do not!” Eden said from between my legs. She pulled my knees apart and looked up at Nina with a crooked grin. She bit her lip as she sank her face down into my groin. She pressed her kissing lips into the lump in the front of my pants and smiled.
“You out of all of us are the worst!” Rebekah said. She and Eden snorted at each other. Rebekah pulled the knot from the drawstring in the front of my pants.
Nina rolled onto her side against me on the other side and smiled into my cheek. “She is, isn’t she,” Nina said, and she pushed the waist of my pants down. I didn’t have to look, I felt the cool air of the room on the skin of my cock, now exposed.
Rebekah tittered and Nina pushed my pants further down. They both smiled at my lap. Eden pulled her hair in a chord around her neck, and sank her warm, soft, and wet mouth down over the head of my cock, and then she engulfed me completely to the back of her throat.
I sank back into the cushions of the couch and exhaled. “There, there,” Nina said, and she chuckled and sank back with me. Her hand, warm and smooth, cupped around my balls. “Eden will help you with your stress.”
“This is exactly what we can’t do,” I said. “When we go to my old home.”
“If Eden needs to, though,” Rebekah said, and she laughed and tugged my chin all the way over to her side of me and filled my mouth with her tongue and sealed her lips around mine. She moaned inside our kiss.
I drew my hand up Rebekah’s lap and pushed it down inside the elastic waist of her loose flannel pjs. She sucked breath through her teeth and pressed her face against my cheek and neck. I ran my middle finger down inside the waist of her panties and found her pussy, slick and hot to the point of steaming.
“What’s got you all . . . ?” I said, but I couldn’t finish my sentence. Nina pulled my chin back toward her. She had pushed the waist of her house pants down around her thighs. Her panties, too, stretched between her legs. She ran her middle finger down through the lips of her pussy. They glistened with wetness and she shivered with her eyes half closed at me.
“How are we going to survive at your home if we don’t get to . . . “ she said, but she didn’t finish her sentence before she dropped her mouth wide open and shook against my side.
Eden moaned deeply and long with my cock sliding smoothly and slowly in and out of her hot mouth and through her soft, gripping lips. Her tongue went wild around my shaft inside her mouth.
I slid my hand down Nina’s body and over her lap and then over her own hand in her bared groin. I touched her where she had been touching herself. Rebekah pulled my face back toward her. She was breathing hard and her body twitched all over the couch. I fingered both of them while Eden slurped at my cock, her head bobbing in my lap, her luxurious hair flowing over my legs and stomach.
Then something extraordinary happened. Eden shifted over to between Rebekah’s open legs and nudged at my hand until I removed it. She went down on her.
Rebekah instantly arched hard in her back and she pulled her tank top up over bare chest and cupped her hands over her breasts hard. She dropped her mouth open and clenched her eyes at the ceiling. “Oh my god, Edes!” she groaned. I heard Eden chuckle, even though her mouth was pressed around Rebekah’s pussy.
I twisted my face sideways and necked with Rebekah who shook all over. Nina chuckled and threw her leg over my lap. I felt her warm, wet, and tight pussy squeeze down over the head of my cock, still wet with Eden’s saliva, and she sank herself down on me until our pelvic bones mashed together. Her hair fell over my face and she curled her spine in and thrusted her hips into my hips.
Rebekah was the one who caused it. She tapped with her fingers on the back of Eden’s head but Eden only gripped the underside of her thighs in her hands and forced Rebekah over the edge. Rebekah sounded more surprised than aroused, and her loud, inhaled gasps sounded more like shocks than groans of pleasure. It sounded like it came up on her faster than she expected.
Her whole body twisted and clenched as spasms rippled through her. Nina smothered me with kisses and ground her hips down hard into mine. I didn’t even know that she was close, but she began to erupt too, a lot faster, and a lot deeper, than I think either of us expected. Her pussy clenched my cock and waves of contractions flowed from the base to the head inside her soaking, running pussy.
But it was Eden who surprised us all. With Rebekah rolling away with her knees pulled up and Nina panting from cumming so hard and so quickly on my lap, Eden pushed her off me and sank her mouth down the length of my cock just as I was peaking in my attempts to hold myself back.
The shock and awe was too much. Her mouth replacing Nina’s pussy sent me over the edge and I instantly gushed into her mouth. She yelped and laughed with my cock in her throat. Nina fell back at my side and clamped her hands around her pussy and smiled like someone drugged. Both her and Rebekah watched Eden take all my cum in her mouth, and well she should. She was the one who started it.
She swallowed it all, too. Rebekah and Nina smiled at her with lidded and glazed eyes. She wiped the back of her hand over her lips and looked up at me with exaggerated innocence in her eyes. “Was I a good girl?” she said.
Rebekah laughed out loud. “Very good!” she cried out loud.
“Is that what you mean about what we can’t do at your home?” Nina said. She bit her bottom lip and curled her eyebrows up at me.
“Exactly,” I moaned. My eyes were still closed. I was still recovering.
“But your mom said it herself,” Nina said, and she brought my mouth to hers and kissed me. “You have three girlfriends.”
I pushed up from the couch, pulled my pants back up, and went back to the kitchen to check on dinner. I had a surprise for them — a feta gnocchi with yogurt sauce. I ignored Nina’s provocations.
The road home wound through a dense forest and up and down little hillocks. The only indication we had arrived was a nearly invisible double black iron gate between massive trunks of oaks. The gravel crunched under our tires as we nosed up to the buzzer.
I knew the number. It swung open silently.
“Sweet,” Nina said. She was in the front seat with me. Rebekah and Eden were in the back. I glanced over my shoulder. All three were wide-eyed and gaping. I was afraid of that — the opulent wealth I grew up in was at risk of distracting them from me being me.
“It’s pretentious,” I said, and we rolled through the open gate and up the lengthy, gently winding double-path driveway between two stands of trees surrounded by open fields of tall grasses, a small lake, a gentle river, and distant clumps of trees.
“It looks like a John Constable painting,” Nina said.
“Funny you should say that,” I said. Inside the grand front entrance — the first thing you see in the house — is a constable original.
We curled around and into the clearing and the house came into view. I was used to it, but I still had to acknowledge the effect. It was well placed. It looked pretty good. All three girls gasped silently at it when it drew into view.
The first thing we did was trudge through the path to the lakeside shed to put some skates on. The lake was freshly cleaned off from the fresh snow that fell, and the surface was a sheet of glass. We cut fresh lines on it. You could see the bottom. It was like skating on air. The girls squealed like they’d never skated outdoors before.
“This is amazing!” Rebekah said. Her breath made clouds and her cheeks were red. They all had thick scarves and hats on, and mitts. The shed had everything guests needed, including skates. I sat on the changing bench inside the enclosure beside the shed and watched Eden, Rebekah and Nina frolic and skate and laugh and chase each other.
Rebekah took a break and plopped down on the bench beside me. She was wearing a tartan skirt. With her red hair and flushed cheeks, I knew she’d be my Scottish mom’s instant favorite.
She twisted around and stretched to see up and over the back of the enclosure and looked toward the massive, imposing house.
“C’mon,” she said to me and she stepped on her knees over my lap.
“I told you, no!” I said to Rebekah.
Nina and Eden held hands like a bridge between them and twirled together at the far end of the lake, laughing and yelping.
Rebekah continued looking at the house behind the enclosure, even as she fumbled between her legs and struggled with me to pull my pants open and my fly down.
“No one will know,” she said.
“They’re just over there,” I said.
“They don’t care!” she said.
“My mom is right inside — she’s probably looking out the windows right now!” I said.
She continued to fight me off, pushing my hands from her hips and shoving her body down over mine. “Just a little bit,” she said.
“I said we can’t when we get here!” I said.
“I didn’t know it would be like this,” she said. She pushed harder and my arm fell away. The head of my cock poked at the lips of her pussy where she had reached up under her skit and pulled her panties aside.
“So wet!” she said and she laughed.
“I mean it, Beks!” I said.
“Just one,” she groaned. She pushed with her hips and curled her spine in. Her pussy lips folded around the head of my cock and, being so wet, as she said, she slid down my shaft easily, though tightly, and she grunted while still looking at the house behind us.
“Fuck Graham, it’s always so good with you,” she groaned.
I gave up trying to hold her hips off me and I wrapped my hands around her waist. “Duck your head down at least so she doesn’t see you bouncing up and down on me,” I said.
Rebekah laughed and ducked her head down far enough to kiss me desperately on the lips. She curled and uncurled her spine and thrusted her hips at my groin and took my cock deeper into her hot, wet pussy. The contrast of the cold air on my wet cock when she pulled up, and the heat of her when she plunged back down on me, was entrancing to the point of mesmerizing. If someone came out from the house, I wasn’t sure I’d even be able to stop.
Our breath, visible, mingled. Her voice, soft, filled the air with tiny, high-pitched gasps she tried to silence but couldn’t. Her cool, long fingers tugged at the back of my neck. Bundled up in her cream-white knit scarf and hat, the fur collar of her coat thick around her shoulders, her wool tartan skirt spread over my lap, and her hidden groin, hot and wet, pumping up and down the full length of my cock, combined to make my head swirl. I watched Nina and Eden skate around. They both waved. They could see Rebekah in my lap, bouncing on me. The laughed and shook their heads.
The cold air contrasted so sharply with the heat of her pussy pumping on my cock, I forgot that we shouldn’t have been doing that there. I forgot where we were altogether. Rebekah’s voice, soft and high against my ear, made my head swim. I tried to stop myself, but she was so steady, so tight, and so insistent, I knew that even if I pushed her off me, she would cling onto me and force the issue. Besides, she was breathing irregularly too, and I could feel her pussy clamping around me, the spasms rippling through her body, and the tension in her fingers and neck growing.
I nearly blacked out, I came up and into her so powerfully. My body planked out straight under her and she laughed as I lifted her up off the bench with the thrusting of my hips.  She had unleashed me. I squeezed her bare butt cheeks and emptied myself into her with repeated and hard thrusts. She yelped and screamed and laughed.
And then she ducked down and fell off me and curled up on the bench beside me. She threw my scarf over my lap at the last second. My mom came around the trail and emerged in front of the shelter, bearing a tray with four mugs and a thermos of hot chocolate.
“I know you were dying for this, I could hear you all the way up at the house!” she said.
Rebekah shot up and straightened her skirt before my mom noticed it tugged up around her waist. As I suspected they might, the two got along like a house on fire, Rebekah being a red-head all it taking for my Scots mom to fall in love.
Rebekah held up a mug and shouted at Eden and Nina across the frozen lake and they zoomed toward us.
“All nurses?” my mom said to them as they grabbed mugs and slurped at the hot chocolate.
“All nurses,” I said. “Or wannabe nurses, anyway,” I added with a chuckle.
Nina rolled her eyes at my mom. “Just about there,” she said.
“I’ve had the fire lit, so when you come back inside, you can warm up in front of it,” my mom said, and she left us to it.
“Your mom is great!” Nina said.
“I know,” I said. There was no point in trying to argue it.
Everything was normal, but it was also shocking to them. The house had a driveway, but it was a driveway out of a painting. It had a lake beside it. But a massive, tree-surrounded lake. And the living room had a fireplace — of the kind that was big enough, you could walk inside of it without bumping your head. As they had been more than once since arriving, all three girls were stunned silent by it, and gazed with mouths hanging open.
“Not sure how you are around each other at your house, but . . . “ my mom said, and she draped three white thickly fluffy robes over the side of one of the couches. “A fire like this — only one way to enjoy it,” she said, and she closed the massive double doors to the living room and went out.
Rebekah took one look and immediately began to strip.
“No Rebekah!” I whispered harshly at her.
“But she meant for us to!” she said.
“Hardly!” I cried out loud. “Not here!”
“But she closed the door!” Rebekah said, and she pulled her skirt off.
Nina and Eden shrugged and followed suit. I cupped my hands over my face. I was horrified. They even stripped off their panties and bras. I shut my eyes. They were done for and I was toast.
There was a gentle knocking at the door. “Everyone decent?” my mom called through. She only opened it when she heard everyone reply. I shut my eyes. Oh well, I thought. It was fun, if short-lived.
My mom came in with another tray. This one had a squat bottle of cognac on it and four snifters. I could tell by the squatness of the bottle that it was one of the higher priced, more rare ones.
If she didn’t mean for the girls to change in the living room right in front of me, she didn’t show it. She seemed, as a matter of fact, pleased that they took her advice and dressed in thick robes to spread themselves in front of the fire in.
“The polar bear rug is fake of course,” she said. “But you’d be hard-pressed to tell. Go on, lie on it!” my mom said. “You won’t believe how good it is!”
She snickered and turned and closed the doors on us again.
First Rebekah and then Nina, and finally, Eden, dropped down on their knees and crawled over the thick and plush rug in front of the roaring fire. I remained on the couch facing it.
“Oh my god, she’s so right!” Rebekah groaned as she rolled onto her back and pushed her arms high up over her head. “It’s good!” she groaned. Nina laughed and started rolling around, too.
“You guys!” I said, warning them.
But Eden joined Rebekah and Nina, and the three of them rolled around on the massive, thick white furry rug, all of them in white fluffy robes, and nothing else. Their legs came out. Their chests flashed at me. They reached for their snifters of cognac and sipped and laughed and rolled around at my feet like three purring kittens.
Eden’s sash hung half undone and she came up to my legs and tugged at my clothes. “Join us!” she said.
“Hardly!” I said, and I laughed.
Nina came up the same way on my other side. They both knelt on the thick rug and tugged at my shirt and pants. Her robe had fallen completely open.
“Do it up!” I said, and I reached down to grab her sash and try to tie it.
“She knocks,” Nina said with eyes flaring at me.
Rebekah got up on her feet and leaned over me where I slumped in the couch, my clothes coming off under the insistant tugs of Nina and Eden. Her sash was still tied, but the side of her robe was open showing the sides of her breasts and the glinting of her pussy. “Come,” she said, and she pulled on my wrists until I came up to stand up in front of her. There was no way I could resist them, not since they started working together as one.
I gave up. All three girls stood around me on the rug and disrobed me in front of the fire. Each of them let their own robes fall open, even as they pulled a similar robe over my naked body. They lead me to the middle of the big thick white rug squarely in front of the fire, and all three of them sank to their knees in it and tugged on my arms until I came down too.
With her back to the fire, Eden knelt over my lap and let her robe fall down to her waist. “Feels so good,” she cooed. She turned around on me to ride me backward, and she slipped her hand down around my shaft and directed my cock into her wet, running pussy. Her undulating, writhing back in the light of the fire mesmerized me.
I shut my eyes knowing it was the end. Above my head, the sides of their faces aglow in the flickering orange of the quietly roaring fire, Nina and Rebekah, on their knees at the sides of my head, necked. They pushed their bared breasts together and they stroked and caressed each other’s golden bodies. Then they laughed and shifted sideways, still kissing and pecking at each other, until they found Eden where she bounced on me facing toward the fire.
All three girls caressed and kissed and moaned and groaned together. I pushed myself up onto my elbows to watch. I was pretty sure it was the last thing I would ever see. My mom would come in, and then death would follow, sure, quick, and final.
The three girls snickered and Eden squealed and covered her mouth. They pushed and wrestled, playfully, until it was Rebekah straddling my lap backward and Eden and Nina kissing her and each other. When it was Nina’s turn, she twisted around to face me, and Rebekah and Eden came down beside me to kiss my face.
I shuddered under Nina and she crouched down over me. All three girls faces were held close to mine, and all three girls groaned lightly against my face and moaned with urgency. I squeezed in my groin and clenched in my eyes. But Nina’s pussy milked me from inside and she tugged on me.
She cupped her hand over her mouth and squealed sharply against my neck. I felt her body go hard as a plank and then tremble and fall apart. Eden sounded like she came too, it was so powerful hearing and watching Nina climax on me.
With my cum dribbling from Nina’s pussy and Eden and Rebekah kissing across my chest, there came another light knocking on the doors.
We scrambled up onto the couch and yanked our robes closed and did up our sashes. When my mom came in, she found me and the three girls all shoulder to shoulder on the couch facing the fire sipping our snifters as though we’d been conversing about the weather.
She’d brought ribs and tiny potatoes and roasted vegetables in for us. “Stay!” she said when Rebekah and Eden made to rise. “I know nurses,” she said. “I know the kind of shifts you’re going to be working. When someone tells you to relax, you relax. You won’t always get the chance,” my mom said.
She went back out. I watched her shut the doors again, amazed and confused. It wasn’t like her. I wasn’t used to it. We ate with gusto, as they say. Would my mom know why everyone ate so voraciously? It wasn’t just the skating, I knew that. 
The sun went down and the cross-country trail that wound through the forest lit up with the lights that marked its way.
“What is that?” Eden said.
We got dressed and went out to find the skis in the shed, and I took them out on the lit trail. I might have grown up with it, but even I had to admit, it was magical. The silence inside the snow-insulated forest, the dim yellowy lights that lit the trail, the smoothness of the tracks, the clearness of the sky — it was perfect.
At the top of a slow rise, and about half way around the trail that wound around the lake, there was a covered bench that looked out over the valley. We sat and rested, staring mesmerized at the silent, moon and star-lit snow covered landscape that rolled out under us, the lake a sheen of glass under us, the house a postcard, the sky dotted with bright white stars.
“So beautiful,” Eden groaned. Nina laid her head sideways on my shoulder. Rebekah leaned her head on my other shoulder. Eden stood up, she stepped in front me of me facing the valley below, and she pushed her pants and underwear down her legs. Without anyone saying anything, Rebekah and Nina opened my pants and eased my cock out. Nina stroked it in her hand and Rebekah leaned over and took it in her mouth. It grew hard all over again.
Eden, her bare bum in front of me, spread her legs, backed up, and came down on my lap. She’d been rubbing herself the whole time. Nina held my cock and Rebekah came off it and wiped her mouth off and kissed my neck. They both pulled gently on Eden’s hips until she sat down on my lap, and took my cock up into her pussy.
We could see our breath. The girls held hands and gazed into the beautiful nighttime landscape. Eden shuddered on me and her pussy gripped me harder, but wetter.
Nina turned her face to her and kissed her on the lips. “Cum, baby,” she said to her and they necked. The tension went out of Eden’s body and she slumped backward to lie on me. Rebekah turned her face to her own and kissed her like Nina had. Eden cried with whimpers and arched hard in her back. My cock pushed up into her deeper.
I wrapped my hands around her bare abdomen from behind. She started to twist and shudder and Nina and Rebekah chuckled and kissed her and each other and gasped every time Eden held her breath. Her climax was slower and softer but longer and deeper than usual for her. Nina and Rebekah held her and kissed her all the way up and down. It was when her pussy suddenly gripped me harder from inside that I lost it. I nearly made it that time. But I spurted hard and deep inside her and they all laughed and squealed.
We finished the circle trail — it was easier on the second half, being mostly downhill. When we got back inside, my mom laughed and showed them the stockings she hung for all of us on the mantel. I rolled my eyes, but the girls thought it was perfect and fun. “Go see what I found for you in your bedrooms,” she said.
We went to the new wing, the guest wing. It was through a nearly completely glass tunnel through some trees and snow to a nearly separate building that was also almost entirely glass and massive beams of unpainted, rough finished wood, and nothing else. On each bed was a cute onesie. “Come back for your eggnog and rum nightcap!” my mom had called as we left.
They thought it was cute. I thought it was dangerous. They all got dressed in their onesies, wearing nothing underneath. And so, I did too. Each of the outfits had buttons that went all the way down the front and through the crotch. My mom made us sit on the couch in front of the fire for pictures. We drank eggnog and they kissed my cheeks for the camera and everyone laughed, including my mom, even when the girls were not-so-secretly groping me.
“Be his girlfriend!” my mom said to Nina. She didn’t hesitate, but smooched me kneeling sideways on the couch.
“Your turn!” she said to Rebekah. Rebekah squealed and laughed and kissed my other cheek kneeling up on the couch sideways too.
“You too!” she said to Eden. Eden stuck her tongue out at me and giggled. She didn’t kiss me on the cheek for the camera, but instead she kissed me on the mouth. I peaked over her head, but my mom didn’t seem to notice or care.
“Now all of you!” she said.
I stiffened with alarm. But Nina, Rebekah and Eden did not hesitate. There are pictures of Nina and Rebekah with their heads on my lap, Eden necking me, pictures of all three of them kissing my face at once, and of all of us tangled up together on the couch like we’d been playing Twister. But we weren’t. We were frolicking all over the couch in front of the camera — all of us except me, who sat in the middle of the limbs and bodies unsure if it was right.
The three of them finally scampered off to the glass hallway and to the guest wing. I stayed behind a moment.
“Go, have fun!” my mom said. “They’re nurses! What could possibly go wrong? I trust them implicitly! They’re wonderful!” 
I went through the glass tunnel and puffed out deeply through my cheeks. There was no doubt the guest wing was amazing. I came into my room. It was surrounded on two sides by ceiling-to-floor windows that looked out onto a landscape of blue-shaded night-snow, trees, the frozen lake, the black sky.  Every where was wood beams and glass.
The wing was private, separated from the house. There was no one outside to see in, except for the owls, and there were no window coverings. It was sleek and modern and stunning. The bed faced the windows. I found Eden, Rebekah, and Nina in it. Their onesies were draped over a chair. I put mine there, too, and climbed into bed. It was already warm with their three naked bodies.
We rolled around quietly, our limbs entangling, our mouths kissing, our hands caressing. They skin was hot all over my skin. We soon kicked the covers off and our bodies writhed and contorted all over each other’s, glowing silver in the light of the moon and stars that beamed through the tall windows. I pushed Eden down and she lifted her knees and I licked her pussy. And then Rebekah’s pussy. And finally Nina’s pussy — they lined each other up three in a row for me.
Whatever reticence I had earlier had was beaten out of me. My girlfriends got on their elbows and knees and faced the great outdoors at night that surrounded us, and stuck their asses up at me where I knelt behind them. Where earlier we were always laughing and squealing, now the mood was quiet and gentle. I probed Nina’s pussy and she pushed her hips back and buried me inside her sopping body. I pushed myself into Rebekah’s pussy and she gasped and pushed back harder than Nina had. I stuck my cock into Eden’s pussy and she ground herself the hardest of all back against my hips.
Eden was the most nervous one at first. She was always the unsure one. Now she was fully embracing who she was and what she wanted, and she never hesitated anymore to take it.
Rebekah had always been the fun and wild one, the one who never took anything too seriously. Now she was looking serious, kissing me more seriously, and seemingly feeling things she wasn’t quite ready to feel, or to tell about.
Nina was the first, the one who snuck me into their house, and kept me for herself all night that first night. Now she was delighting, it seemed, even more in sharing me to the delight of her friends.
“Who?” I said.
“Eden,” Nina said.
Rebekah fell forward and rolled on her back in front of me. I could see her eyes glinting glassy up at me from the bed where I moved over behind Eden’s wavering hips. Nina’s hair covered Rebekah’s abdomen, and her head went down between her legs. I watched Rebekah’s head strain back and her eyes close. I erupted into Eden’s pussy from behind watching Nina go down on Rebekah and she made her cum ferociously on her mouth.
The rest of the night was a blur of half-sleep and half-wakefulness as we fucked and sucked in various combinations to the point where nobody could tell anymore where one body ended and another began. I woke up at one point to find Eden and Rebekah embraced in a 69 position beside me on the bed. I nudged Rebekah with my shoulder until Eden, hardly skipping a beat, dropped her face down between my legs and took my cock in her mouth as her pussy, already wet from Rebekah’s mouth, sloshed around my face searching for my tongue. I woke up in the morning to find Nina riding me, jolting my body in full-on fucking mode, and me not even fully aware of where I was.
Not for the first time did we wake up all together in the same bed, all naked, and all with our brains fucked out. It was odd though, the way we all worked around each other getting up and showering and changing and getting ready to go over for breakfast. You’d think we’d bump into each other or have suspicions about each other, jealousies, resentments. But there was none of that. We were like a well-oiled couple, only there were four of us, not just two.
We came to the main house together. My mom had many traditions to follow, and that included a massive, complete Christmas-morning breakfast. My dad had returned from his overseas trip that morning, and my siblings were there, too.
“Everyone sleep well?” my mom said when Nina, Rebekah, Eden and I came into the dining room. Nina cleared her throat, Rebekah looked sharply away, and Eden blushed deep crimson. So much for acting straight and hiding our unusual circumstances.
“Did Graham let you all use the main bedroom, or did he keep it all to himself?” she said.
All of Nina, Rebekah and Eden bulged their eyes out at me, which wasn’t lost on my dad or my siblings.
“It was unbelievable!” Nina said, neatly avoiding the question.
“The bed is so big in there, it could probably have fit you all!” my mom said, and she laughed.
I stared at my plate and gulped.
“Pretty sure Graham wouldn’t have minded that,” my brother said, and he laughed, too.
It was his assertion, for as long as I had been alive, one he reminded me of exactly every time we saw each other, that I never had a girlfriend, that I never would, and that any girl who would ever take an interest in me would have to be a sorrier loser than I already was. “How do you all know him, anyway?” he said, finally acknowledging my three freshly fucked girlfriends.
“Graham is our boyfriend,” Eden said.
I froze. So did Nina and Rebekah. It came out of nowhere. It landed like a thud on the table.
But Eden doubled down, though all eyes were on her, and all of them were wide and unblinking, as well. “All of ours,” she said, and she smiled and kissed my cheek. “Aren’t you,” she said.
I swallowed hard. “Bacon anyone?” I said, snatching up the plate of crispy fried meat and passing it around.
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