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Chapter 1

It’s a Tuesday morning and I’m sitting on my porch, staring out at the mountains as the sun rises over their snow-capped peaks and enjoying the cool, early autumn breeze as it skims across my skin.

Why the fuck am I here?

The question sits in my head like an unwanted guest and I have to remind myself that I needed a break, that the stress was getting to be too much and that I was about to fall back into habits that I desperately need to avoid if I want to stay clean.

I miss the girls. I miss them so much that it hurts. I know I needed to get away, but I wish to God they were here with me right now.

I close my eyes and breathe deeply, then exhale and repeat- practicing the exercises I learned during therapy. Somewhere in the back of my mind I hear the phone ring and I attempt to push it out, to let it go, but my curiosity gets the better of me and I race inside. It’s an unknown number, but I answer anyway.

‘What? Uh, sorry- hello?’

‘Is this Jas Cordrey?’ A gruff voice greets me and I have no idea who it could be.

‘Yeah. Who is this?’ There’s a pause on the other end and I hear typing on a keyboard.

‘This is Lew Murphy, you got in touch with me a week ago about some music group.’

Oh shit, it’s the lawyer.

‘Yeah, hi Mr Murphy, uh- Lew?’

‘Lew’s fine. What’s the problem?’ This guy sounds like he’s been smoking two packs a day since 1963 and I hope that means he’s been practicing law for a while, too. I try to sort the situation out in my mind before getting into the lengthy story.

‘I’ve been touring with a music group, the LaLa Girls…’

‘Never heard of them.’ Lew cuts me off and I lose my train of thought.

‘Yeah, well, neither had I until a few weeks ago, but I think we’re the only ones.’ I reply and Lew scoffs, clearly ready for me to get to the point already. ‘Anyway, I’m calling you because I have some suspicions about what’s going on with their manager.’

I go into what I know about their situation, telling him about how they appear to be broke and how their tour manager has come into a lot of money recently. He’s quiet except for the sound of a pencil scratching against paper and I hope I’m not coming off like some sort of lunatic.

‘Unfortunately, this happens a lot- more than I can tell you.’ His gravelly voice comes to life and I hope he’s willing to help me out. ‘I can look into it for you. That Ezra guy sounds familiar, but I don’t know him personally. It’s going to cost you, though. I’m not running a charity organization here.’

‘Yeah, I can cover the cost of the initial investigation. If anything serious turns up, we can discuss it further.’ I can’t believe that I’m about to give this guy my money and risk never being able to work in this industry again, but it’s a gamble I’m willing to take.

The girls deserve better.

‘Ok, Jas, my secretary will be in touch with the fee structure and I’ll call you in about a week with an update on what I find.’

‘Thanks, Lew- it was good talking to you.’ I hang up and exhale, my pulse pounding in my ears as what I’m doing sinks in. I plug the phone back in to charge and grab another cup of coffee, as I try to shake off the melancholy that’s consumed me since I left the girls in LA. The first half of the tour ended up being a complete and total success and Steve and Ezra gave me all the credit for that. But knowing that it was all coming to an end was torture and by the time I got back here, I was a mess.

I shake my head in an attempt to dislodge the worry and pull myself back into the present. I pour myself another cup of coffee and stare out of the window at the mountains in the distance.

Just when I start to relax, I hear a car door slam, then another and I wonder who it could be. I’m not expecting anyone and the house is too isolated to get random visitors.

I walk outside and as soon as I see who it is, excitement rages through me like bulls in a stampede.


Chapter 2

‘What the hell are you doing here?’ I shout, completely stunned, as Serena rushes to give me a kiss. She drops her duffel bag on the ground as she wraps her arms around me and everything suddenly seems alright. Zoe is staring at us jealously and I pull her close. Kat hangs back and gives me a shy smile as she waves. It’s so weird to see them here, but I’m thrilled and I grab their bags and motion for them to follow me.

I haven’t seen them since their last show in LA and I’m pretty sure no one knows my address. As I pile their bags in the kitchen, I take the opportunity to get a good look at them. Serena’s blonde hair is in a high ponytail and as she walks around the cabin, my eyes won’t stop following her perfect ass. Kat smiles and looks more at home in her worn jeans and flannel shirt that’s unbuttoned low enough that her impressive cleavage is on full display.

‘We missed you, of course.’ Zoe says before giving me the most incredible kiss and sitting down at the kitchen table. She looks completely out of place here in a low cut black minidress and black combat boots and my heart races as she locks her eyes on me and licks her lips suggestively. Memories of the last time we were together flash through my mind and I can feel myself getting hard.

‘You didn’t even say goodbye.’ Kat’s voice is sad, and I wrap my arms around her and give her a hug. Over the last week that we were together, we bonded and even though I’m physically closer to Serena and Zoe, I love them all equally.

‘I feel terrible about that. Something came up and I had to rush back.’ The thing that came up was that Steve threatened to fire me if I got photographed in a compromising position with any of them again. We agreed I should head back to Montana for the break and let things cool down.

Because the first leg of the tour went so well, they’re rescheduling with larger venues and our two-week hiatus has been stretched into a month. It was killing me not being with them, but I hope like hell that I don’t get in trouble for all three of them being here now.

‘Did you let anyone know that you’re here?’ I ask and Serena’s mouth curls into a sly smile.

‘I told Ezra that we were attending a yoga and detox retreat in Idaho.’ She rolls her eyes as she laughs and I cross my arms in front of my chest and smile as I look at the three of them seated around my kitchen table. I thought about calling them so many times, but I didn’t want to rock the boat.

‘So what do you think of my mountain retreat?’ I motion around me and can tell that they’re not impressed.

‘It’s…nice…’ Zoe says cautiously as she grimaces and I frown.

‘I like it.’ Kat says as she smiles warmly and out of the three of them, she looks the most relaxed. Serena glares at her and she shrugs. ‘What? I can totally see myself chilling out here.’

‘Thank you, Kat.’ I say. She beams and I continue. ‘I need you guys to keep a low profile, alright? The last thing I want is for Steve or Ezra finding out where you really are. They’ll fire me like that.’ I snap my fingers and look each of them in the eye as they nod. ‘Ok, good. I was just going down to the river to catch some dinner. Would any of you like to join me?’

Serena and Zoe narrow their eyes at the thought, but Kat pops up out of her seat and walks towards me with her hands in the pockets of her worn jeans.

‘I’ve always wanted to learn how to fish.’

‘Ok, let’s go.’ I say as I motion for her to follow me and we walk outside to get the gear. Even though we got to know each other better over the last week of the tour, she still has a few walls up and I never wanted to intrude. She’ll open up if she feels like it and I’m not going to push the issue. She follows me to the shed and we chat about what she’s been doing on the break so far.

I grab the equipment and hand her Lisa’s old waders. She never enjoyed fishing, but gave it a try and I appreciated that. The longer we’re apart, the more I realize that my ex-wife was a good woman- she just needed more than I could give her. I push the thought out of my mind and concentrate on the present as we load up the truck and drive out of my long driveway.

My favorite fishing spot is only ten minutes away and once we arrive, I place everything on the riverbank and help Kat get suited up. Generally I’m alone when I fish, but having her here makes me happy. I help her wade into the fast moving water and when she slips; I grab her. Once she’s stable, I return to get the rest of the gear.

‘What do you think?’ I ask. She seems to have gotten the hang of standing in the rushing water and I’m surprised how well she’s taking to it.

‘It’s gorgeous out here.’ Even though she’s quieter than Zoe and Serena, there’s something calming about her and I’m happy that we’re finally spending some time together.

‘I love it.’ I confess as I cast. ‘I grew up in New Jersey, in one of the old factory towns, and never imagined that I could live in a place like this. Then I visited a friend who had a ranch here about twenty years ago and fell in love, but was too wrapped up in other bullshit to make the move. When I finished treatment, I realized that this is exactly what I needed.’

‘I grew up in Kentucky, so I’ve always loved the outdoors.’ She says and I’m surprised. I just assumed that they were all from LA. ‘My parents moved the family to Los Angeles when they realized I could sing.’ She looks off into the distance and I see the tip of her rod bend.

‘I think you’ve hooked something. Reel it slowly, it’s going to fight you.’ I tuck my rod into my belt and grab the net, watching as she slowly reels in her catch. ‘It looks like a big one.’ I hear the line pull and watch her as she manages to get it close enough for me to net it.

‘Wow, this thing is huge.’ I say, genuinely impressed. I throw the large trout into the creel and we continue for another hour, catching three more- plenty for dinner. We wade carefully out of the raging river and I leave the creel in the water as I help her get the waders off. She plops down on the grass and I sit next to her as the sun hovers over the mountains and casts an orange haze over the landscape.

‘When we first got to LA, they found this guy to be my manager.’ She says, unprompted as we settle into the wild grass. ‘He introduced me to Zoe and Serena and that’s how the group got started. We were only seventeen, so our parents were involved, but my mom…’ Her voice trails off and I can tell that she’s having trouble. I remember what Steve told me about her past and wonder if the guy she’s talking about was the asshole that took advantage of her.

‘You don’t have to tell me, Kat.’ I say as she leans against me and I wrap my arm around her protectively.

‘No, I feel safe with you, Jas. I want you to know that.’ We lay down and she rests her head against my chest. ‘He touched me, you know, and I didn’t want him to, but my mom told me to go along with it, that it would be good for my career.’

‘Jesus, Kat.’ I can feel my heart breaking for her as I stroke her hair. ‘Did you report him to the police?’

‘No, he never…’ Her voice trails off again and I wait for her to continue, even though I wish I could smash the guy’s face in for doing that to her. ‘Zoe’s mom found out what was going on and confronted him. Luckily we hadn’t signed a contract, and we found Ezra and he got us our record deal and you know the rest.’

Unfortunately, I do. Time to change the subject.

‘We did great today.’ The sun sinks closer to the mountains and I stare at her for a few seconds. She looks so gorgeous and I remember the kiss from a few weeks ago.

‘Why are you so standoffish with me?’ She asks.

‘What do you mean?’ I know exactly what she means, but I don’t want to push her into anything she’s not ready for.

‘You and Serena and Zoe are… close, but you never act like you want to be with me.’ A hurt expression fills her eyes and I realize that I have been keeping her at arm’s distance.

‘Well, Steve told me about what happened to you and I didn’t want you to feel any pressure.’ I lay on my back and look at the darkening sky as the stars emerge. She reaches out and brushes her finger across my stubble and I wonder what she’s thinking.

‘It doesn’t mean that I don’t want to be close to anyone, Jas.’ She bites her lip as she stares down at me. ‘I think it means that I need someone who understands.’

‘I’m sorry, Kat. I wish I had known. You were just so distant and acted like you preferred to be on your own.’ She leans down and brushes her lips against mine and I can feel myself wanting her so badly, but I can’t stand the thought of hurting her. Her hand pushes down my chest and towards my crotch and I wonder how far she wants to take this.

‘When I saw you fucking Zoe, it was really hot.’ She murmurs as she releases the top button of my jeans. ‘I want you to do that to me.’ She slides her hand inside my fly and hesitantly wraps her fingers around my cock.

‘Are you sure? I mean, here?’ It’s almost dark and the air is cool and damp and I want her to feel safe and cared for, not fucked on the grass like some kind of animal.

‘Why not? It’s beautiful.’ Her kisses are soft, but hesitant and I try to force myself to slow down even though every part of me wants to rip her clothes off and fuck her senseless. She sits up and unbuttons her flannel shirt and I can see that her lace bra is struggling to contain her full breasts. When she shrugs off the huge shirt and unhooks her bra, I realize I’m holding my breath.

‘What?’ She giggles as I smile like an idiot and rub my finger across her peachy nipple.

‘You’re beautiful, Kat.’ She leans down to kiss me again and her tits press against me as her body moves on top of mine. I’m so hard that it hurts, but I want her to feel comfortable and not push her too far. She’s been through a lot.

Her hands are under my shirt and she helps me pull it off, then starts unbuttoning my jeans. I’m already rock hard and as she strokes me, she bites her lip, totally focused on what she’s doing. When she leans over and takes my dick into her warm mouth, I almost lose it.

Her mouth and lips and tongue are my entire world right now and I tangle my hand in her thick brown hair as she swallows me. When she pulls away, she lightly kisses the tip of my cock and gives me a gorgeous smile.

‘What?’ I ask as she stares at me and I reach out and caress her breast, rubbing my thumb over her stiff nipple as she closes her eyes and exhales.

‘There’s something I need to tell you.’ She bites her lip and I see a light flush creep onto her cheeks.

‘What? You can tell me anything.’ I sit up and kiss her soft lips, letting her know that nothing is going to change the way I feel about her.

‘I’ve never, you know…’ She looks down and pulls at the grass and it takes me a minute to realize what she’s trying to tell me.

‘Really?’ I’m genuinely shocked. Between what she told me and being who she is, I assumed that she was as experienced as Serena and Zoe. She looks embarrassed and I put my finger under her chin and look into her eyes. ‘It’s ok, Kat. Everyone has to have a first time.’

‘I know, but I’m so old and Serena and Zoe always give me such a hard time about it.’

‘Fuck them.’ I tell her as I laugh. ‘It’s no one else’s business. We don’t have to do anything now if you don’t want to. I mean there’s a lot of other stuff we can do…’

‘No, I want to.’ She reaches out and touches my face. ‘I want you.’

Jesus.

I don’t really like having sex with virgins. Maybe I’m the only guy who’s ever confessed it, but I’m fairly certain that I’m not the only one who’s thought that way. It’s a lot of work. You’re constantly checking that they’re ok and that you’re not going too fast or it’s too rough and like a million other things. I like being with women who have experience, who know what they want and know how to make you feel good too. Kat’s a sweet girl and all, but I don’t know if I’m up for this.

‘Ok, wow- um…’ I think for a minute and she’s staring at me and smiling like she’s expecting the world. ‘Are you sure you don’t want to go back to the house? I have a nice bed upstairs.’

‘No. I want to do it here. With you.’ She pulls off the rest of her clothes and I marvel at her body, at her soft curves and small waist and the pink skin that juts out from between her legs as she lays there staring at me.

Ok, I can do this.

‘Just, you know, let me know if you want me to stop, ok?’ She nods and I lean down to kiss her as I press her against the grass and kiss her breasts, lingering on her peaked nipple for a few seconds before spreading apart her thighs and kissing the soft folds. She moans and I continue.

When I push one of my fingers inside of her, she tenses slightly, but relaxes when I lick her clit again and come up to kiss her lips. I’m rock hard and as I slide myself in, I go slowly, stopping when a look of discomfort crosses her face.

‘Are you alright?’ I ask and she nods as I work my way further, holding back, wanting to make sure that she enjoys her first time. She’s so wet and tight and I thrust softly, adjusting to her breathy moans as she relaxes and wraps her legs around me, pulling me close.

‘It feels so good.’ Her lips meet mine and I push harder and faster, not holding back until I feel her clench around me and her body shakes. I pull out, stroking myself a few more times before coming on the grass and collapsing beside her. She’s panting and smiling and when she rolls over and kisses me, I realize how lucky I am to be with someone like her.


Chapter 3

‘That was delicious. I never knew you were such an incredible cook.’ Serena teases me as she helps me wash the dishes and lightly bumps my hip with hers. The sky is pitch black and Kat and Zoe are passed out on the sofa in the living room.

‘I’m pretty sure there are a lot of things you don’t know about me.’ I reply and she shrugs, looking at me with her deep blue eyes as I rinse the last of the glasses.

‘Tell me something I don’t know.’ She pulls herself onto the counter and smiles as she crosses her long, tan legs. ‘I want to learn everything about you.’

I think for a few minutes, filtering through the years of fuck ups and insane shit that I try to keep locked away for something that isn’t too embarrassing.

‘Well..’ I trail off as a memory surfaces and my mouth twitches into a smile. ‘I played the tuba in my high school marching band.’

‘Really?’ She scoffs as she scrunches her nose and pulls me closer, spreading her thighs so she can give me a kiss.

‘Yeah, it’s true. I was pretty good at it too…’ My words trail off as she presses her lips to mine and I feel my heart race. It’s so good to see her again and even though I tried my hardest to get over all of them, I realize now that when they finally decide to leave, my life is going to be empty.

‘Do you want to go upstairs?’ She murmurs and I nod, pulling her off of the counter and throwing her over my shoulder. She squeals and I shush her, not wanting to wake the others up. Even though they don’t care, it’s rare to get some time alone and I want to take full advantage of this opportunity.

I hold Serena tight as I mount the stairs and can feel myself getting excited at the thought of being with her again. Even though we fucked a lot during the last week we were together, I can’t get enough of her and just breathing in her scent is enough to get me hard and ready.

I close the door of the bedroom behind us, toss her onto the bed, then tug off my t-shirt as I eye her like she’s my prey.

‘God, you’re so fucking hot, Serena.’ She smiles at my praise and even though I’m sure she’s getting tired of hearing me say it, it’s the truth. Her body is just so perfect, and as I crawl onto the bed next to her, she props herself against the pillows and grabs the headboard as my lips meet hers. She tastes so good and I want to savor her, but every part of me is on fire and I need her now.

‘It’s so good to be with you again.’ Her kisses are hot and needy and I pull up her t-shirt lavishing attention on her soft breasts as she spreads her thighs and invites me inside. When I’m with her, I have a hard time controlling myself and I unbutton my jeans and give myself a few quick strokes before burying myself inside of her.

Her light gasps push me on and I lean over to suck on her nipple, not wanting our time together to end. As she writhes beneath me, I can’t imagine what my life would be like without her- or any of them. As we lay in bed, I pull her close and kiss the top of her head. She wraps her arm around my chest and strokes my chest hair lightly.

‘What do you want in life?’ She asks finally. It’s a loaded question and I exhale, not wanting to get too philosophical about it.

‘I guess what everyone wants, to be happy.’ I hope that answer is enough. I’m too old to think too abstractly.

‘Are you happy?’ She asks and it feels different from regular pillow talk.

‘Right now? Very.’ I answer and she leans back and brushes her lips against mine.

‘Me too.’ She murmurs and grabs my hand. ‘You were right.’

‘About what?’ I ask. She’s being very cryptic and I hope nothing’s wrong.

‘About my drinking. When we were on the bus and you accused me of being an alcoholic…’ She trails off and her eyes fill with tears. I wrap my arm around her and pull her close. I hadn’t really followed up on it, but can tell that the memories are painful.

‘It’s ok, Serena.’ I say and she clears her throat and sits up again, wiping her eyes with her arm.

‘It was bad, but when you said something… I just appreciated that you cared. Everyone else just let me drink and no one cared, but I felt like you did.’ She smiles at me and I’m really happy that she’s telling me this. ‘I wanted to tell you about it.’

She lays back down and when I hear her snoring lightly I ease out of bed and head back downstairs. The fire is mostly burned out and I stir it before walking towards the sofa and shaking Kat. She groans and I pull her into my arms and carry her upstairs, putting her in one of the guest rooms before going down to get Zoe.

Her eyes are open and she stares at me as I pad down the stairs.

‘Hey.’ She flutters her long eyelashes and smiles sweetly.

‘Hey. Want me to show you your room?’ I ask and she nods. ‘Come on.’ I motion for her to follow me and she gives me a petulant look. ‘You want me to carry you?’ She nods and I pull her into my arms and carry her up the stairs. When I place her into her bed, I give her a light kiss and brush her hair away from her forehead before turning off the lights and heading back to my room.


Chapter 4

I roll over and realize that I’m not alone.

‘Morning, Jas.’ A pair of dark eyes stares at me and it takes a few seconds for me to focus. Zoe is staring at me and I hear the shower running in the bathroom.

‘Morning, Zoe.’

‘Kat told me that you deflowered her yesterday, and you fucked Serena last night.’ She says teasingly as her hand creeps down my torso and into my boxer briefs and a smile curls her lips. ‘Are you saving the best for last?’

‘Of course.’ I murmur as her lips brush against mine. She wraps her legs around me, straddling me as I feel my cock waking up.

Zoe pulls off her tank top and pulls my hand over one of her full breasts. I never get tired of looking at her tits and as I cup one of the round orbs in my hand, she moans and squirms on top of me. In a quick movement, I roll her onto her back and take her nipple between my lips, sucking lightly as she grabs the sheets, writhing needily beneath me. I really want to fuck her right now, but need to take care of some housekeeping first.

‘I’ll be right back.’ I tell her and head into the bathroom to brush my teeth. Lisa always complained about my morning breath and my mouth currently feels like a garbage can that’s overflowing with rotten fish.

‘Where are you going?’ She whines and I put some paste on my toothbrush and start brushing. I stand in the doorway as I keep my eyes on her and smile as she pouts. ‘Hurry up. This is taking way too long.’

I love teasing her and watching as she rolls around on my messy bed is the most fun I’ve had in weeks. I go back into the bathroom and spit out the toothpaste and take a drink of water. I’m in no hurry and the more she complains, the longer I’m going to take.

‘Ja-as!’ I sniff my armpits and realize that I could use a shower so I turn on the water, waiting a few minutes for it to heat up and hear Zoe let out a frustrated scream when she realizes what’s going on. I step inside and let the hot water run over my body as Zoe walks into the bathroom and crosses her arms, staring at me as she waits impatiently.

‘What do you want to do today, Zoe?’ I ask casually. She turns and storms out and I let out a laugh as I lather myself up and wait for a reply.

‘You know what I want to do, Jas.’ She shouts and I rinse myself off.

‘Come here. I want to talk to you.’ A few seconds later, she shows up and I open the shower door and motion for her to enter. ‘Get in, I think I need to wash you off.’

‘Fine.’ She pulls off her lace panties and I stand aside as she joins me, obviously unhappy about this turn of events and not bothering to hide her feelings.

‘Relax, Zoe. We’ve got all day.’ I say as I lean down to kiss her full lips. I push her against the wall and run my hand between her legs, brushing against her clit as a hiss escapes her lips. She’s soaked, but I’m not ready to fuck her just yet. ‘Let’s get you washed off, ok?’

I move her under the spray and she squeals as the warm water envelopes her body.

‘Turn around.’ I say and she obeys as I squirt some shampoo into the palm of my hand and rub it into her hair. The motion is oddly intimate and as after I work up a thick lather, I wash off my hands and cover her eyes. ‘Lean back.’ She does as she’s told and I rinse the shampoo out, getting all the excess as she waits patiently.

‘See- things are so much nicer when you listen.’ I lean down to kiss her again and grab the soap and work it in my hands before rubbing it between her thighs. She gasps and holds onto my arm as I move my soapy hand through her soft flesh.

‘Let’s rinse you off, ok?’ I clean the suds away, teasing her as I work and when I’m done, I push her against the wall, pinning her wrists above her head as she stares at me wildly. ‘Good girl. Let’s get you dried off, ok?’

She nods and I lead her out of the shower and grab a clean towel. Her body is incredible- all tight curves and smooth skin and as I run the towel over her hardened nipples, I hear a light moan. I reach out and pinch the pink flesh and can see her rubbing her thighs together as she grabs the sink for balance. I move the towel down her torso and get on my knees in front of her.

‘Spread your thighs.’ I order and she does as she’s told, her dark eyes peering at me from under her long lashes as I run my tongue through her soft flesh. Her hand reaches out and grasps the sink as I tease her clit mercilessly.

‘Oh fuck, Jas.’ She moans as her fingers tangle in my hair and I need her right now. Her scent is driving me crazy and I drag her to the bedroom and push her onto my bed. She rolls over, staring at me as she pinches her nipple and as I crawl next to her, she pushes me onto my back and trails kisses down my torso.

‘Remember when I woke you up in the bunk?’ She asks as she stares at me before kissing the tip of my stiff cock.

‘Yeah, how could I forget?’ She runs her tongue up the underside of my dick and I think about how her body felt pressed against mine.

‘You were so pissed.’ Her tongue reaches my balls and she pulls one into her mouth, sucking it lightly as she strokes me.

‘Mmhmm.’ I moan. She smiles at me and takes me into her mouth. It’s warm and wet and her tongue swirls around the tip and I feel like I’m going to lose it. ‘God, Zoe.’ I hit the back of her throat and go a little further as she moves her head up and down. It feels so good, but I want something else and I grab her arm and push her onto her knees, pulling her hips up so her ass is spread and I can see her glistening pink pussy in all of its glory.

I run my finger through her slit, testing to see if she’s wet. She’s absolutely drenched and I push the tip of my cock inside of her, working myself into her tight slit as she moans. It takes a few tries, but once I’m fully inside, I grab her hips and thrust furiously, needing her more than I’ve ever needed anything else in my life. Her cries fill the room and just when I’m about to come, she pulls away.

‘What the…’ I’m shocked and she smiles at me as she bites her nail.

‘Sorry, it’s just that, uh…’ I’m not feeling very patient right now and need to know what’s going on.

‘What, Zoe? Jesus.’ My dick is throbbing and if I don’t come soon, I’m worried something’s going to burst.

‘Well, I, I really want you to fuck me…’

‘What?’

‘In the ass.’ I’m surprised. I’ve done anal a lot, but it was always with flings. Lisa hadn’t been into it and I just sort of forgot about the whole thing.

‘Are you sure?’ I ask. I’m not one to turn something like that down and as I reach into my nightstand for some lube that, until now, had been used solely for jerking off. I feel slightly awkward about the whole thing, but when she comes closer and kisses me, pushing her tits against my chest as I feel her heart race.

‘I want you to fill me completely.’ She whispers and my dick jumps back to attention.

‘Have you done it before?’ I ask and she shakes her head. ‘Ok, I’ll need to get you ready.’ She nods and kisses me again before getting back on her hands and knees. I pour some lube on my hand and push myself into her slit, enjoying the slick wetness for a few seconds before tracing the soft skin puckered asshole with my finger. When I push it inside, she gasps.

‘Are you ok?’ I double check and she nods as her hand reaches towards her clit and she moves her fingers over the tiny bundle of nerves as I slide in and out. She arches her back down and pushes against me, the motion driving me wild.

‘Fuck, yes.’ Her body relaxes slightly and I push another finger inside, loosening her up before pulling out my cock and covering it in lube. Her ass is so perfect and I position my dick at the entrance, grabbing her hips with my hands before pushing inside.

‘Ohhh.’ She moans as she arches her back and I keep going, pushing slowly as her body adjusts. I’m not huge, but I want to go slow so she can enjoy it completely. It’s so tight and hot and I can feel myself on the verge of letting go as I slide deeper inside of her.

‘Goddamn.’ I’m sweating and the sunlight is streaming in through the windows as I thrust slowly, then faster as she takes me completely. She rubs her clit furiously and I can feel her body let go as she squirts a clear stream of liquid onto the bed. It’s too much and I come, releasing inside of her as my body goes limp. I roll onto my back and she crawls next to me, resting her head on my chest as I try to catch my breath.

‘How do you feel?’ I ask and she stares at me, biting her lip as she wraps her arm around me.

‘Really good.’ She replies. Her heart is beating furiously and I realize that this is all going to end and I pull her closer, not wanting to let go.


Chapter 5

‘We’re scheduled to leave for Toronto in four days. Are you ready?’ I’m surprised to hear Steve’s voice over the speaker and assumed that we would have another week, at least.

‘Yeah, I guess.’ I’m standing in the kitchen and watching Kat as she strums on her guitar on the porch. ‘When do I need to be in LA?’

‘Tomorrow would be good. Ezra is trying to round up the girls, they went to some off the grid detox retreat and he can’t track them down.’ I hold back a laugh as I turn to face Serena, who’s currently making a jerk off motion and rolling her eyes. ‘We also need to talk about your, uh, relationship with them.’

‘What do you mean?’ I ask, doing a terrible job at feigning ignorance.

‘Jas, you know what I mean.’ His voice takes on that annoying tone that I hate and I feel frustration rip through me. The last week has been incredible and I can’t imagine being forced to act like I don’t care about them. ‘Ezra is going to join you on the bus to make sure nothing happens. The gossip has already died down and we’ve found an actor for Zoe to date and that should help staunch some of the rumors.’

My heart races with an untethered rage and I can’t believe that he’s doing this.

‘They’re adults, Steve, they can do what they want.’ I grab the edge of the counter and can feel the fury inside me intensify. ‘And besides, you even said that they were performing better than ever.’

‘That’s true, but if something goes wrong, which it will,’ He pauses for effect and Serena stands and storms out of the room. ‘Everything could come crashing down and they need this half of the tour to go better than the first. A lot is riding on this.’

I know he’s probably right, but I don’t want to admit it. Lew still hasn’t gotten back to me and I have a feeling that it’s probably a dead end. Ezra and Steve have been completely honest with me lately and I wonder if my reaction was wrong.

‘Ok, I understand.’

‘I’ve booked you a ticket for later this afternoon and a hotel at LAX. I’ll pick you up from there in the morning and we’ll head to my office to go over the details. Does that sound good?’

‘Yeah, sure. See you then.’ I end the call and an intense sadness surges through me. The past week has been incredible and I know it’s been great for the girls. Zoe comes in from her perch on the porch and grabs something to drink from the fridge.

‘What’s going on? You look pissed.’ She says as I run my hand through my hair.

‘We’re leaving today.’

‘What?’ Her expression shifts and sadness colors her features. ‘We’re not supposed to head out for another week.’

‘They decided to get started early. Tickets are sold out and they want to spend a few days rehearsing at the first venue since these shows are going to be bigger.’ I try to explain. I’m upset too, but they need to do this and I don’t want to make the situation worse by sharing my feelings on the subject.

‘But we just got here.’ Kat’s small voice is sad and I grab her hand, bringing it to my lips before pulling her close.

‘Look. I’m the low man on the totem pole here. Whatever Steve and Ezra says, goes and this is a great opportunity for all of you.’

They’re all upset but reluctantly get ready and we head to the airport.

I’m back at LAX. The girls took an earlier flight and they’re safely back home. My heart is breaking not being with them, but I know that this is for the best.

I check into my hotel and try to relax, but when I see a message from Lew, my mind begins to race.

Call me. We need to talk.

I dial his number and he answers almost immediately.

‘Jas?’ Lew’s voice rips through the phone.

‘Yeah. What’s going on?’

‘I found some interesting information about these two guys, but I’m not sure how much you want to know.’ His words sound ominous and I start to feel frantic.

‘What’s your address? I’m in LA for a day or two.’ I scribble down the address and get a ride to the office in Venice. Steve sends me a message saying that Ezra found the girls so we should be ready in a few days.

I put my phone away and my mind wanders to places that I don’t want it to go. What if Steve is stealing from them? What can I do? He’s been my friend for years and my last connection to my old life. If I get on his shit list, I can pretty much kiss my career goodbye.

My car pulls up to a shabby building a few blocks off Venice beach and I step outside. It’s a typical LA day, hot and dry and I’m definitely not dressed for the occasion, but I jog up to the second floor. Lew’s name is on a shitting looking sign on an old door and I knock.

‘Come in.’ When I hear that voice, I know I’m at the right place and walk into the smoky office. I’m having a hard time believing that this is the guy that got my buddy his money, but I shrug as I sit down in a chair and wait for the man himself.

‘Jas. Nice to meet you.’ He extends his hand and sits across from me, then leans back in his chair. ‘This case you’ve brought me is interesting.’

‘Ok?’ I’m not sure if that’s a good or bad thing and wait for him to continue.

‘After our discussion, I realized that I’ve actually had a run in with Mr Taylor in the past and I’m afraid that this isn’t the first time he’s pulled this shit.’ Lew leans forward and starts sorting through the piles of paper on his desk. ‘It was about five years ago and involved some singer you’ve probably never heard of, Lara something.’ He smiles as he finds the folder and opens it up.

‘Yeah, Lara Sinclair. ‘ He ruffles through a few sheets of paper and I’m ready for him to get to the point. It’s hot in here and the smoke is getting to me. ‘He managed to clean her out, then ruined her career. Terrible stuff.’ He grabs his pack of cigarettes and offers one to me.

‘No thanks.’ I wait for him to light up then continue. ‘So the same thing is happening with the LaLa Girls?’

‘Honestly, I don’t have enough info to make a call, but if I was a betting man, I’d say yes. I’ve looked at their publicly available information and they should be rolling in dough. If they’re not, something fishy is definitely going on.’

‘So what are their options?’ I ask. Lew takes a drag and leans forward on his elbow.

‘A lawsuit is going to be messy. There’s a contract involved and unless there’s gross misconduct, the court usually comes down on the side of that.’ He thinks for a minute and shuffles through the papers again. ‘I’ve never heard of this guy Steve before. He looks pretty clean, but likely involved. We could try going after him. Maybe get him to crack.’

‘He’s a friend of mine.’ I say to Lew, completely disgusted with everything he’s told me. ‘I think we’re going to need to have a chat.’


Chapter 6

‘Jas, good to see you, man.’ I meet Steve downstairs at the hotel. He’s taking me out to lunch and as I crawl into his Ferrari, I think about what Lew told me yesterday. We speed off and I stare out the window, not feeling like talking as he rambles about the tour.

‘Anyway, other than those photos with Serena and Zoe, we’re really happy with how this whole thing is going. Fans are saying that the performances are incredible and the new venues will mean that they should make a good chunk of change and really be able to hype their next release.’

‘Are they headed back into the studio?’

‘Yeah.’ Steve says as he downshifts and we round the corner to the restaurant. ‘As soon as the tour’s over.’ Something about that makes me sad and as he parks the expensive car in front of the restaurant,  Steve throws the keys to the valet. We walk in and are immediately shown to our table. It’s by a window overlooking the ocean and Steve orders a glass of wine. I get sparkling water and drink it in two gulps.

‘Thirsty?’ My erstwhile friend asks as he holds up his glass for a toast and shrugs. My conversation with Lew yesterday is still fresh in my mind and as I sit here watching him sip a fifty dollar glass of wine, I start to spiral. I try to reign myself in, I’ll need to keep it together if I want this to end well.

‘Do you mind if I ask you a question?’ He arches his eyebrow and puts down the glass, realizing that this is more than a casual request.

‘No, go ahead.’ He says as he leans back in his chair, clearly curious about what I want to know.

‘I asked you a few times about the money situation with the girls and you said that their record had flopped and there was no money coming in, but I found out something interesting.’ Steve looks nervous and I don’t blame him. From what Lew told me, there could be serious legal implications from what’s been going on. ‘According to a guy I’ve been speaking with, the amount that Ezra is taking from them is almost triple the industry standard and it looks like he’s also been skimming a little bit extra off the top.’

Steve looks intensely uncomfortable and tugs on the collar of his shirt. I realize I’ve got him and that he probably knows exactly what’s going on.

‘Look, Jas.’ He loosens his tie and I see him sweating as he waves the waitress over for another drink. ‘At first there was just so much money.’ I cross my arms in front of my body and hope he’s finally going to tell me the truth. ‘Ezra thought that he could take a little extra and they would never notice. In the beginning that’s what happened, but he got greedy.’ Steve pauses and shakes his head as he looks down at his hands. ‘So did I.’

‘Why did you do it, though? They trusted that both of you would do the right thing and you took advantage of them, even though you knew how much they had been through.’ I hate that I’m having this conversation with him, but it needs to happen and I’m the only one that’s willing to do it.

‘I know, I know. Now that you’re saying it, I feel like such a dick, but at the time it seemed perfectly natural.’ The waitress brings his drink and he takes a sip. He looks like shit, but I’m having a hard time stirring up any sympathy for the situation in which he’s now finding himself.

‘Steve, I don’t want to fuck up your life. You’re one of my oldest friends and you’ve always been there for me, but you need to make this right.’ I say gently, wanting him to come up with a solution so we can leave the lawyers out of it.

‘You’re right. Look, I’ll pay it all back, with interest- I just…’ He trails off and shakes his head. ‘I don’t want Alice or the kids to find out about this. Alice- she started getting suspicious about six months ago, wondering where all of this extra money was coming from. Business was better, but not that much better and I knew that she was worried something else was going on.’

‘I won’t say anything- I just want you to make it right.’ I offer and put my hand on his shoulder, glad that he’s willing to admit that he was wrong. Hopefully he’ll help us go after Ezra.

‘I have to confess something.’ Steve says, slurring his words slightly as he starts on his third glass of wine.

‘Shoot.’

‘Part of the reason I wanted to hire you for the tour is because I thought you would look the other way on a lot of the shit that was going on.’ Steve mumbles and I feel a jolt of anger surge through me. ‘You never seemed to give a damn about anything or anyone and I thought that it would be the same thing this time. I guess I was wrong.’

‘A lot’s changed, Steve.’ I take a deep breath before continuing. ‘Do you think you can fix this?’ I don’t want to lose him as a friend, but I’m not going to budge on getting back their money. They worked hard for it and deserve every penny that’s owed to them.

‘Look, Jas- I’m going to try, but it’s not going to be easy.’

‘I know one thing you can sell to get some quick cash.’ I say as I burst into laughter and his face twists into a painful expression.

‘I know, but I love that car.’ His head falls on his forearms and as we finish eating, I get the feeling that he’s relieved to have this off his chest. When it’s time to go, I grab the keys from the valet.

‘At least I’ll get to drive a Ferrari once in my life.’ I cackle as Steve sinks into the passenger seat and I peel off.


Chapter 7

I called Serena after my lunch with Steve and she invited me over to her house. I’m standing outside of a hidden bungalow in the Hollywood Hills when she opens the door and throws her arms around me.

It’s good to see her and as I lean down to kiss her soft lips, I wrap my arms around her thin body and pull her close to me. She’s wearing nothing but a pair of panties and a tight tank top and I pick her up and she wraps her legs around my torso. I carry her inside and place her on a table near the entrance, enjoying the feeling of her body pressed against mine as she helps pull off my jacket and slides her hands under my t-shirt.

‘It’s so good to see you.’ I murmur as I kiss her again. It’s only been a few days, but so much has happened that it feels like our week in Montana was a lifetime ago. She helps me pull off my shirt and I can tell that she’s happy to see me too. I feel like an animal as I wrap my hand around her firm breast, squeezing it lightly as the strap of her tank top slips down and I tug it below her tits.

When I lean over and take her nipple into my mouth, she gasps and leans against the wall, her body quivering as I slide my fingers between her thighs. She’s already wet and as I press a finger inside of her a purr escapes her throat. I unzip my jeans and pull out my cock, then push myself inside of her tight wet slit. It feels so good and I thrust slowly at first as she adjusts, her lips locked on mine as her firm tits press against my chest.

‘Mmmm.’ She breathes and I kiss her lips and her neck and try to hold off. She pulls me closer, kissing my earlobe as she whispers into my ear. ‘I want to have your baby, Jas.’

‘What?’ I freeze, not sure if I heard her correctly.

‘I want a baby and I want to have it with you.’ She says as she wraps her legs around me tightly and pulls me closer. I don’t have any kids that I know about and never really wanted any, but as I look at her, I wonder if she’s the one.

‘I don’t know, Serena. Let’s talk about it later, ok?’ I can feel myself getting soft and try to get back to the task at hand.

‘I don’t want to talk about it, Jas, I just want to be with you.’ Her blue eyes bore into mine and she holds my face in her hands and I can feel myself letting go as I thrust, going deeper with each stroke and suddenly wanting it as much as I want her. When I come, it feels incredible and I lean against her, panting as she strokes my hair and kisses my forehead.

My heart is racing and Serena slides her finger down my afternoon stubble and smiles.

‘That was nice.’ Her eyes sparkle and I stare at her incredible body as she slides off the cabinet and pads naked through the foyer and into the kitchen. ‘Want something to drink?’

‘Water would be great.’ Fucking her felt so good, but it doesn’t fix the problem that I might have caused or what I learned about Ezra.

She brings me a glass of water as I button up my jeans and pull on my t-shirt. I take a drink as she grabs my hand and leads me into her living room. From the outside, the house looks small, but the view from the back is incredible and I let out a low whistle as I stare through the floor to ceiling windows, over the small infinity pool and across the hills as the sun sets and the red clouds give the appearance of fire on the horizon.

‘This place is fantastic, Serena.’

‘Thanks. It’s the one good thing my parents did for me.’ She says as she pads into another room and emerges a few minutes later wearing a silk robe. ‘My first paycheck went into this house even if I lose everything else, this will still be here.’ Her smile is brilliant and she throws herself on the sofa and pats the seat next to her. ‘You sounded upset on the phone and I don’t think it was just because you were desperate to fuck me.’

‘You’re right.’ I say as I let out a nervous laugh. She’s everything to me and if she finds out that I’ve been snooping around in her affairs, I worry that she’ll never speak to me again. I sit down next to her and try to figure out what I’m going to say. ‘I had lunch with Steve earlier.’

‘I know.’ It takes a few seconds for me to register that and I’m not sure how to respond. ‘He called me yesterday and told me that you had a lawyer poking around about our financial situation. I told him that you had my permission and that we wanted to make sure everything was on the level.’

‘Why didn’t you say anything?’ I grab her hand and pull it to my lips and even though we just fucked, this feels a million times more intimate.

‘I trust you, Jas.’ She says as she bites her lip and I think I see it quiver. ‘My entire adult life has been on view for public consumption and everyone always wants something from me. You’re the only one who’s never asked for anything besides me.’ Her eyes are wet and glistening and her voice shakes as she says the last few words. ‘If you think there’s some sort of issue, I’m more than happy to have you look into it.’

A wave of relief washes through me and I’m so happy about everything she said. I kiss her fingers lightly, then wipe away the tear that’s running down her cheek.

‘Ok, good. I was worried that you would be pissed, but I found out something interesting from the lawyer I hired.’ Serena perks up and even though the news isn’t great, I feel like we’re getting to the bottom of their issues. ‘He said that Ezra’s fee structure is way off and that the contract your parents signed is significantly worse than the industry standard.’

‘Really?’ Her eyes widen and I hope that I’ll be able to give her some good news in a few days.

‘Yeah, it’s way over what guys like him normally make and he’s been funneling some of it to Steve to keep him quiet.’ I say and her expression shifts to anger.

‘So is there anything we can do?’ She asks and I was hoping that I could have this conversation with the three of them, but maybe it would be better if Serena tells them.

‘Maybe. The lawyer, Lew, has had some luck with recouping funds and Steve said that he would be willing to return some of the kickback he received as long as there’s no lawsuit. We might be able to convince him to pressure Ezra as well.’ I don’t want her to get overly excited about the prospect of getting back their money, but she needs to be a part of the negotiations for them to succeed.

‘That’s good news, but…’ Her voice trails off as she considers the ramifications of going after someone as powerful as Ezra. ‘I mean- what will happen to us, our career?’

‘To be honest, I’m not sure. Your contract with Empire is solid, so I’m sure you’ll need to finish that out, but you’ll probably want to get a new manager.’ Her eyes fill with worry again and I wish that I could tell her more, but even Lew said that recouping the money would be an uphill battle and that the odds of any sort of victory were mixed at best.

‘Whatever happens, I really appreciate what you’ve done.’ She kisses me and leans her head against my shoulder and I wrap my arm around her and pull her close.


Chapter 8

‘Now that we’ve fired Ezra, what’s going to happen?’

It’s two days later and I’m in Steve’s office. He’s already cut a check for half the amount he skimmed, promised the rest in six months and apologized profusely for being a general piece of shit. I know that deep down he’s a good guy and the girls agree to keep him around as their tour manager. The problem now is that we’re supposed to be flying to Toronto early tomorrow morning and since Ezra’s gone, it’s up to us to finalize everything. The five of us are on a conference call and we’re going over the final details.

‘Good question, Zoe.’ Steve leans against his desk, still slightly miffed about having to sell his Ferrari. ‘We’ll move forward while we figure out the next steps. Everything is in place and Jas and I should be able to manage for the most part.’ He looks at me and I shrug.

‘Your flight and hotels are booked so let's move forward.’ I already told Steve that Lew wanted a full accounting of expenses and agreed to cut my fee in half. It was an outrageous amount of money and now that everything's going so smoothly, I feel bad taking that much.

We all say our goodbyes and Steve hangs up.

‘So we’re set?’ For once I’m excited to get back on the road.

‘Yeah. The bus will pick you up from the hotel on Friday morning.’ Steve smiles and winks at me. ‘The driver’s an old friend of yours.’

‘Oh really? Who is it?’ I ask, curious about who he pulled out of the dustbin.

‘Rat Stone.’

Shit.

‘Wow, ok. You couldn’t have found someone a little cleaner for the girls?’ I ask, not happy at all with this revelation. Rat is one of the old timers. He swears like a sailor and tries to fuck anything with tits.

‘Sorry, Angel got another gig and everyone else is booked. He’s a good driver and I’m sure you can handle any issues that come up.’ Steve sounds confident and I don’t want to rock the boat any more than I already have, so I go along with it.

‘Ok, no problem.’ I’ll definitely need to keep an eye on him.

‘Also, Alice really wants to see you again. You should come stay with us tonight.’ I know Steve is trying to keep me away from the girls while I’m in LA, but I’m a little annoyed.

‘Yeah, sure.’ I reply grudgingly. I had planned on spending the night with Zoe and she’s going to be pissed, but I understand where he’s coming from on this. I follow Steve out of the building as I throw my bag in the back of his minivan.

‘Nice ride.’ I scoff and he rolls his eyes.

‘I know I did the right thing, but it hurts, man.’

‘At least it’s easier to get my bag in the back.’ I say as I laugh, pulling myself into the front seat next to him. The ride isn’t as exciting as last time, but Steve looks like a load has been taken off of him and as we pull up to his mansion, I wonder if that will be the next thing to go. I feel bad for Alice and the kids, but knowing his wife, she would never want to live in a place that was paid for with stolen money.

‘You look great, Jas.’ Alice greets me with a hug and a wink. ‘So, is it true about you and Serena?’

‘You shouldn’t believe everything you read online, Alice.’ I lean down and kiss her cheek. ‘Where am I staying?’

‘Same room. Dinner is at seven.’

It’s strange how a few months can change everything. Steve and I are on the way to the airport and I’m actually excited. The memories of my first meeting with the girls fill my thoughts and I think about how excited I am this time.

‘Does this thing move any faster? We’re gonna be late.’

‘Fuck you, Jas.’ Steve says as he puts his foot down on the gas and the minivan responds begrudgingly. He already took his Ferrari back to the dealership and is working on getting the money together to pay back the girls. I laugh and roll down the window as the cool breeze from the ocean whips across my face. LAX is packed and he drops me at the curb. I’m catching an earlier flight than the girls so I can make sure that everything is ready when they arrive.

The flight is uneventful and I arrive later that evening, unhappy about being back on the road, but glad that I’ll see the girls tomorrow. Just as I’m feeling relaxed, I hear a knock on the door. It’s almost nine and I can’t imagine housekeeping is making the rounds at this hour.

‘Surprise!’

‘Holy shit.’ I say, completely floored. The three of them are standing outside of my door and Kat rushes towards me, giving me a big hug as I motion for them to enter. I hope no one saw them and take a quick look down the hall to make sure we’re alone. ‘I thought you weren’t getting here until tomorrow.’

‘We changed our tickets.’ Serena says, giving me a kiss before throwing herself on the huge bed. ‘Our hotel reservation doesn’t start until tomorrow, though, so we need somewhere to spend the night.’

‘That’s not a problem.’ I respond as Zoe kisses me, slipping her hand under my t-shirt and tracing my muscles with her fingernails. They’re all staring at me expectantly and I hope that I’m going to be able to make it through tonight in one piece.

Zoe’s hand creeps into my jeans and she smiles wickedly as she bites her lip as the other girls get on the bed, waiting for the show to begin. Kat rests her head on Serena’s shoulder as they watch their friend unbutton my jeans and pull out my already rock hard cock.

‘Who gives the best blow jobs, Jas?’ Serena asks as Kat buries her head in the pillows and starts laughing uncontrollably.

‘Christ.’ I say as Zoe kisses the tip of my cock and I grab a nearby table for support. ‘You don’t actually expect me to answer that, do you?’

‘I do.’ Zoe teases as she wraps her lip around me and takes me into her throat. My eyes roll back in my head and when I open them again, I see Kat toying with the buttons on Serena’s shirt then sliding her hand inside the fabric and pinching one of her nipples. A breathy gasp escapes Serena’s lips as she pulls Kat close for a kiss and I have to force myself to look away. Zoe has her hand wrapped around my cock and as she strokes me her lips and tongue suck and tease and my body feels like it’s on fire.

Kat pulls off Serena’s shirt and lavishes attention on her breasts as I watch and Serena writhes beneath her. When Kat pulls up her friend’s skirt and buries her face between her thighs, I almost lose it and pull Zoe towards me, then bend her over the sofa and bury myself inside of her tight pussy as I watch Serena and Kat.

It’s beautiful and Serena’s eyes lock with mine as Kat licks and teases her, sliding her fingers inside of her friend and causing Serena to cry out. I push into Zoe as I watch, reaching around and rubbing her clit as she tightens around me.

I feel like I know her body so well and I lean down to kiss her shoulder as she arches her back and matches her rhythm to mine. She feels so good and after a few minutes, she clenches and relaxes as she comes and her body softens beneath me. Serena has her fingers between Kat’s legs and I join them on the bed with Zoe right behind me.

‘My turn?’ Kat asks brightly and I answer by pushing up the hem dress and pulling off her panties. I toss them to the side as I bury my face in her pink folds. She tastes like honey and I can’t get enough. As my tongue glides through her, Serena leans over to suck her stiff nipple and Zoe joins her on the other side, kissing Kat languidly as her hands fondle her full breast.

Kat writhes with pleasure as I play with her clit, and Zoe pushes my head closer, earning a grateful kiss from Kat. She spreads her creamy thighs further apart and I slide a finger into her as her lusty moans fill the room. When she cries out my name I worry that my neighbors are going to call hotel security, but Zoe silences her with a kiss.

Part of me wants to sit back and watch, to simply enjoy watching their naked bodies as they pleasure each other, but I also want to be a part of it, to make them feel good. I lean over to kiss Zoe and steel myself before pushing myself into Kat’s waiting slit.

She feels so good and as I thrust, Serena pushes me deeper and Kat wraps her legs around my hips. Each stroke is like heaven, she’s so tight and wet and I have to force myself to hold off, to make sure they’re all taken care of before I can let go. As I go faster, I grab Kat’s thighs, pushing harder and faster, relaxing slightly as her body spasms and an orgasm rips through her.

I don’t get a second to rest as Serena pulls me away and kisses me, lingering against my lips before the three of them roll me onto my back. Serena crawls on top of my slippery cock, sliding herself onto me as I wrap my hands around her hips and guide her. It feels incredible and I want to hold off as long as I can, even though every part of me wants the sweet feeling of release.

Her hips twist and I run my hands over her smooth skin, cupping her breasts as Zoe slides her hand towards her clit, flicking it slightly. The motion causes Serena to move faster and as Kat covers her mouth with a kiss, her body shakes and I erupt inside of her. She laughs as she leans over to kiss Kat and strokes her fingers across the other girl’s cheek.

They’re all satisfied and Serena collapses next to me, a smile creasing her eyes as Zoe kisses my lips and runs her fingers through Serena’s blonde hair. My heart is racing and as I pull Kat into my arms and kiss her head, I realize that I never want this feeling to end.


Epilogue

‘Christ, I’m huge.’ Serena walks up the steps and I grab her bag as the four of us tramp into my cabin.

It’s been almost five months since we were last here and I’m glad that I got a few days alone to get it cleaned up before the girls arrived. The tour was a massive success and the LaLa Girls are scheduled to head back into the studio at the end of the year.

‘You’re not that big yet. Get over it.’ Zoe mumbles under her breath and I can tell that she’s annoyed with all of the attention that Serena’s getting.

‘Can I get you anything?’ Kat asks Serena as she heads to the fridge and opens it up. She turns her attention to me and gives me a dirty look. ‘There’s nothing in here.’

‘Sorry, I’ll run out to the grocery store later.’ I say apologetically. All of our attention is focused squarely on Serena and because she’s pregnant, everyone is trying to make her life easier. She puts her hand on her growing belly and gives me a kiss. Even though I swore that I never wanted to be a dad, seeing her like this is making me all gooey inside and I just want to take care of her.

‘Do I need to get knocked up to get a kiss?’ Zoe teases as Serena rolls her eyes.

‘Absolutely not.’ I say firmly. ‘One is enough.’ That doesn’t seem to go over well with Kat and I shrug as I try to be the peacemaker. ‘Look, we’ll see, but for now, let’s just take care of this one.’ Serena smiles gratefully as I come closer and rest my hand on her belly. It’s too early to feel any movement, but just knowing that part of me is in there makes me so happy.

‘I hope things don’t change too much.’ Kat muses as she leans against the kitchen counter. Her transformation has been incredible and I would have never recognized the person she is now a year ago. A bright smile accentuates her beautiful features as she stares at me and I pull her into a bear hug.

‘I promise that I’ll try to keep everything as close to normal as possible.’ I lean down to kiss her. ‘Want to go fishing later?’ She winks at me and I turn my attention to Zoe, who is as petulant as ever. She gives me a sexy pout and traces her finger down my arm, admiring my new ink.

‘What’s this?’ She asks as she inspects my forearm. I flex it slightly and smile, really excited about the latest addition. ‘Wait, it’s our names.’ Her pout turns into a smile and she wraps her arms around me as she kisses me and the other girls come over to take a look as well.

‘I guess this means that you’re stuck with us now.’ Serena says and they all laugh. As their chatter fills the kitchen and we relax into our new home, I realize that my life is finally complete.

◆◆◆

If you enjoyed this book, don't forget to leave a rating or review!




See the photo gallery, get the latest releases and more on my website tate-bull.com.




Get updates on Amazon when you follow me!


You may also like
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The Lesson Plan: Ashley




Lukas Parker has been unlucky in work and love.




When he decides to go on a date at the beginning of summer break, he can't believe his luck. Ashley is gorgeous and a law student and way out of his league. As they get to know each other, he learns that there's more to Ashley than meets the eye and he finds out that his summer is going to be more interesting than he ever imagined.
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