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Hannah walked in without knocking, sunglasses still on, hair damp, shorts cut high. Jess was at the counter cracking eggs, Madison leaning over her shoulder close enough to bump her hip, which she did repeatedly, lightly.
“Well,” Hannah said, dropping her bag. “Looks like I’m late to the party.”
Jess turned, grinning. “You always are.”
Madison tugged the whisk out of Jess’s hand and held it up like a trophy. “She was about to burn these.”
Jess grabbed it back. “I was not.”
“Were too,” Madison shot back.
Hannah snorted, pulled a beer from the fridge, and twisted it open. Foam hissed over her fingers. She licked them clean one at a time, slow enough that Madison started laughing.
“Still can’t drink like a normal person,” Madison said.
“You’re just jealous I do it better,” Hannah replied, holding Jess’s gaze while her tongue caught the last drop at the corner of her thumb. Jess shook her head, laughing, but her face went red.
I leaned against the rail. “I thought this was supposed to be breakfast.”
“It is,” Jess said, slapping my arm with the towel. “And you’re eating last if you keep staring.”
Madison slid up beside her, close, tugged Jess’s shirt at the shoulder until it slipped low. “Don’t threaten him. He likes it.”
Jess squealed and pulled it back up, laughing so hard she had to drop the whisk again. Madison caught it and tossed it onto the counter.
Hannah set her beer down, crossed the galley, and took Jess by the hips from behind. Jess yelped again, nearly doubled over from laughing, trying to swat her off.
“Jesus, Hannah, stop, ”
“Make me,” Hannah said into her ear, laughing with her. She bumped her hips into Jess’s hips hard enough to jolt her.
Jess twisted free and pointed at the table. “Sit down, all of you, or nobody eats.”
Madison grabbed the plate of toast, tore a piece off with her fingers, and chewed slow. “You love it.”
Jess threw the towel at her face. “Shut up.”
Hannah picked it off Madison’s lap, flicked it across my chest, then leaned on the table, her cleavage spilling forward through the loose tank. “Don’t act like you don’t love it too.”
The three of them cracked up at once, loud enough to shake the cabinets.
Jess slid the pan onto the table, eggs steaming. Madison reached for a fork before it landed and earned another slap to the hand. Hannah stole a piece of bacon, snapped it in half with her teeth, and winked at me.
“You’re all such children,” Jess said, but grinning wide. “Unlike me and Ry.” She looked at my slyly through raised eyes and fallen hair.
“Liar,” Madison said, bumping her knee under the table into Jess’s thigh.
Jess bit her lip, trying not to laugh, and failed completely when Hannah leaned across her to steal her coffee. Jess shoved her back, both of them laughing so hard they nearly fell into me.
I caught Jess by the waist before she toppled. Her chest pressed against my arm. She froze for a second, eyes up at mine. Madison saw it, grinned, and slid her hand onto Jess’s knee under the table.
Jess jerked, squealed again, and covered her face. “You’re all insane.”
Madison and Hannah clinked bottles. “And you’re stuck with us.”
Jess tried to hide behind her hands, but Madison pulled them down, holding her wrists against the table. “Don’t even try to cover up. You’re too easy to read.”
Hannah leaned back in her chair, eyes on both of them. She ran the lip of her beer bottle slowly along the inside of her thigh, leaving a wet track against her skin. “She’s always been easy to read.”
Jess kicked her under the table, but it wasn’t hard. Hannah smirked, catching her foot with one hand and sliding it higher along her calf before letting go.
“Breakfast’s getting cold,” I said, though nobody moved for the plates.
Madison finally released Jess’s wrists, but only so she could tug her shirt down again, baring more skin. Jess swatted her, but her cheeks stayed pink.
“You’re impossible,” Jess said.
“And you’re blushing,” Madison shot back.
Jess glanced at me like she wanted rescue, but my fork was already in the eggs. Madison saw it, leaned close, and stole a bite off my plate.
“See?” she said, chewing. “He doesn’t care.”
“I care,” Jess muttered, taking the fork from me and loading it herself. She fed me quick, then stabbed another bite and shoved it at Madison’s mouth. Madison grinned, lips closing around the fork. Jess pulled it out too fast, smearing yolk on her bottom lip. Madison licked it slow, eyes locked on Jess’s the whole time.
Jess exhaled hard and turned away, pretending to fix her shirt again. Hannah stood and came around behind her, pressing her chest lightly against Jess’s back as she reached for another piece of toast. Jess stiffened, then relaxed when Hannah’s hand stayed on her hip a beat too long.
“Excuse me,” Jess said, voice lower now.
“You know you want it,” Hannah murmured, close to her ear.
Madison tilted her head, watching the two of them, then looked at me. “See? She wants it.”
Jess rolled her eyes but didn’t move Hannah’s hand.
Hannah leaned closer, her lips brushing Jess’s hair. “Tell me you don’t and I’ll stop.”
Jess didn’t answer.
Madison reached across, sliding the hem of Jess’s shirt higher, exposing her bare thigh against the bench. Jess swatted at her hand, but not before the fabric rode high enough that both of us could see.
“You’re both going to make me drop this plate,” Jess said, voice shaky.
“Then drop it,” Madison said.
Jess shoved the plate toward me instead. “Here. You finish it.”
I set it aside, watching as Madison and Hannah closed in on either side of her. Jess’s breathing had changed, quicker, heavier, even though she was smiling. Madison hooked a finger under her chin, turning her face toward her. Hannah’s hand slid lower on her hip, thumb brushing her waistband.
Jess’s lips parted like she meant to speak, but no words came.
Madison kissed Jess first, quick, like testing if she’d pull away. Jess didn’t. She let out a small sound, caught between a sigh and a hum. Madison pressed again, deeper this time, holding Jess’s chin up so she couldn’t dodge.
Hannah slid onto the bench on Jess’s other side, her thigh pressed hard against her. She pushed Jess’s shirt higher until it bunched around her waist, leaving her bare under the hem. Jess gasped against Madison’s mouth when Hannah’s fingers brushed the inside of her thigh.
“Guys, ” Jess whispered, but her hips shifted wider on the bench.
Hannah’s laugh was low. “That’s not a stop.”
Madison broke the kiss long enough to tug Jess’s lower lip with her teeth. Jess’s hands were caught between them, fisting Madison’s shirt like she didn’t know whether to push or pull. Madison kissed her again, harder this time, her tongue sliding past Jess’s lips.
I leaned in, brushing Jess’s hair back from her cheek so I could see her face. Her glassy eyes opened just long enough to meet mine before Madison pulled her back under. Hannah’s hand moved higher, slipping between her thighs, fingers finding the heat there. Jess jerked against it, a muffled moan spilling into Madison’s mouth.
“Jesus,” Jess breathed when Madison let her up for air.
“Keep going,” Madison told Hannah, her voice rough now.
Hannah grinned and pushed two fingers inside her. Jess’s head fell back against the wall, her mouth open, her body shaking as Hannah worked her slow, steady. Madison bent and kissed along her throat, sucking hard enough to leave red marks, her hand cupping Jess’s breast under the loose shirt.
Jess clawed at Madison’s arm, but it wasn’t to pull her away. It was to hold her there.
“Look at him,” Madison whispered against her ear.
Jess’s eyes flicked to me again, wide and wet, while Hannah’s fingers curled deep inside her. Madison pulled the shirt down off one shoulder, baring her breast. I reached across the table and closed my hand over it, her nipple already hard under my palm.
Jess whimpered and arched into the three of us at once. Hannah laughed again, low in her throat. “She’s soaked.”
Madison pulled Jess’s mouth back to hers, kissing her hard, tongue pushing deep, while Hannah finger-fucked her faster under the table. Jess’s hips snapped forward, the bench scraping against the floor with the movement. I pinched her nipple between my fingers, twisting it until she cried out into Madison’s mouth.
Then her whole body went tight, legs clamping on Hannah’s arm, breath breaking in short, desperate gasps. She came hard, shaking against both of them, collapsing back against the wall with her shirt twisted and her thighs spread wide.
Hannah slid her fingers out slow, shiny with her wetness, and licked them one at a time. Madison didn’t stop kissing her until Jess pushed her away, panting, eyes glassy.
“You’re, insane,” Jess managed, breathless.
Madison smiled. “And you love it.”
Jess was still catching her breath when Madison slid down, pulling her legs wider across the bench. “She’s not done,” she said, her mouth already lowering.
“Madison, ” Jess started, but her voice broke when Madison’s tongue dragged slow up the inside of her thigh.
Hannah hooked an arm around Jess’s shoulders, pulling her tight against her chest. “Hold still,” she murmured, stroking Jess’s hair back. Jess squirmed, but Hannah locked her arms around her, pressing a kiss to her temple. “Let her.”
Madison’s mouth closed over Jess’s clit, firm and wet. Jess cried out, muffled against Hannah’s chest. Madison sucked harder, her tongue flicking quick, her hands pinning Jess’s thighs open.
I stood, moved around the table, and pressed in close. Hannah turned Jess’s face toward me and kissed her hard, sliding her tongue deep while Madison worked between her legs. Jess’s moan vibrated against both our mouths, her body jerking against the wood bench.
“Touch her,” Hannah told me without pulling back.
I slid my hand under her twisted shirt, filling my palm with her breast again. Jess arched into it, her nipple stiff against my fingers. Madison groaned between her thighs, lapping harder now, the wet sounds loud in the cabin.
Jess ripped her mouth away long enough to gasp, “Please, ”
“Please what?” Madison said, lifting her head just long enough to smirk before plunging back down.
Jess’s answer came in broken sounds, her hips snapping against Madison’s tongue. Hannah’s hand gripped the back of her neck, holding her still while her other hand slid down to squeeze Jess’s inner thigh, guiding her open wider.
“Fuck, ” Jess’s body convulsed again, her whole frame shuddering as she came a second time. Madison didn’t stop, licked her through it, pulling another cry out of her until she sagged boneless against Hannah.
I pushed my shorts down, my cock brushing her hip as I pressed closer. Hannah caught it in her hand, stroked me once, then guided me lower. Madison looked up, mouth shining, and grinned as she shifted aside just enough to make room.
“Go on,” she said.
I lined up and slid into Jess slow, her heat gripping me tight from the first push. She gasped, her nails digging into Hannah’s arm. Hannah kissed her cheek, whispering low, “Take it. Just take it.”
I drove deeper, her body yielding around me, the bench creaking under the rhythm. Madison climbed onto the table, straddled Jess’s chest, and fed her a nipple. Jess latched on, sucking desperate, her hands clutching at Madison’s thighs.
I gripped Jess’s hips and pounded into her harder, each slap of skin echoing against the walls. Hannah held her steady, one hand pinching her nipple under the twisted shirt, the other on the back of her neck. Jess moaned around Madison’s breast, her body bucking against all three of us.
“Good girl,” Madison groaned, rocking on her chest. “Don’t stop.”
Jess’s head tipped back against the wall, her mouth still wrapped around Madison’s nipple. Her eyes were squeezed shut, sweat beading at her temple as I drove into her harder, each thrust making the bench scrape across the floor.
“Hold her,” Madison said, voice sharp.
Hannah tightened her grip, one arm locking Jess’s shoulders, the other hand sliding down to her clit. Jess bucked, a choked sound breaking free as Hannah rubbed hard, fast, her hips jerking between my thrusts and Madison’s breast.
“She’s shaking,” Hannah murmured against her ear, her own breathing ragged now.
“Don’t let her stop,” Madison ordered, grinding herself on Jess’s face. Jess whined low, muffled, but her lips clamped harder around Madison, sucking desperate.
I slammed deeper, Jess’s pussy clenching tight around me, wet and hot, her nails scraping lines into Hannah’s forearm. Her legs trembled, spread wide, thighs sliding on the bench.
“She’s close again,” I grunted, my hands bruising her hips as I held her down.
Hannah laughed soft in her ear. “You’re going to come for all of us, aren’t you?”
Jess’s answer was a scream into Madison’s chest as she shattered again, her body locking hard around me. I felt her pulsing tight, milking me, dragging me right to the edge. I bit back, slowed just enough to keep from spilling.
Madison yanked Jess’s hair, pulled her head back, kissed her messy and deep while Hannah’s fingers kept circling her clit, unrelenting. Jess sobbed against Madison’s mouth, hips jerking through aftershocks, still twitching around my cock.
“Switch,” Madison commanded suddenly.
Hannah smirked and shoved me back a step. She bent Jess forward over the table, her ass in the air, dripping. Jess whimpered but didn’t resist, her cheek pressed flat to the wood. Madison climbed onto the bench behind me, sliding her hand between us, stroking me slick with Jess’s wetness before guiding me back inside her.
“Deeper,” Madison said, pressing her hand on my lower back as I drove into Jess again.
Jess gasped, fingers clawing at the table edge. “Oh God, ”
“Shut up and take it,” Hannah teased, leaning down to bite Jess’s shoulder. Her free hand rubbed Jess’s clit mercilessly, her nails digging just enough to make her jolt.
Madison leaned over my shoulder, her breasts pressing against my back, her mouth at my ear. “Don’t you dare come yet. Not until she breaks again.”
Jess’s body was thrashed already, her legs spread wide, shaking, her pussy clenching so hard it almost forced me out each thrust. She was gasping, crying out, the words incoherent, nothing but raw need.
“Now,” Hannah growled, rubbing harder.
Jess screamed, her body convulsing around me as another orgasm ripped through her, wetter, louder, her cum soaking the bench under her. She collapsed forward on the table, shaking uncontrollably.
Madison’s hand stroked my cock as I fucked into her, keeping me right on the edge, denying the release. She kissed my ear again, whispering, “Not yet. We’re not done.”
Jess was still trembling against the table when Madison shoved Hannah aside and slid down between her legs. She spread Jess open with both hands, her mouth closing over her clit in one hard pull. Jess screamed into the wood, her hands clawing at the table for grip.
“Madison, please, ” her voice cracked, but Madison didn’t lift her head.
I kept driving into her from behind, her pussy soaking me, the slap of my hips against her ass louder now. Hannah grabbed a fistful of Jess’s hair, yanking her head back, forcing her to look up at me.
“Don’t stop,” Hannah said, her voice sharp. “Look at him while you take it.”
Jess’s eyes locked on mine, wide, desperate, her lips parted as Madison’s tongue flicked faster under her. I thrust deeper, her body clenching tight, dripping down my thighs. She gasped my name, broken, her whole frame shaking.
“She’s going again,” Hannah smirked, grinding her own pussy against Jess’s arm. Jess tried to pull away, but Hannah shoved her hand where she wanted it, riding her fingers hard while holding her hair tight. “Touch me. Don’t you dare stop.”
Jess’s hand moved helplessly against her, and Hannah moaned, grinding harder, using her even while she was pinned between me and Madison.
Jess’s body snapped again, convulsing around my cock as another orgasm tore through her. She cried out loud, face wet, her body collapsing forward. Madison didn’t stop, sucking harder, her tongue relentless. Jess’s thighs buckled, but Madison’s hands held her wide open, feeding on every twitch.
“Fuck, she’s done,” I growled, my own body ready to break.
“Not yet,” Madison said into her, voice muffled against her soaked pussy. She pulled back long enough to smirk, her chin slick. “One more.”
“No, please, ” Jess sobbed, her voice raw.
Hannah bent and kissed her hard, cutting her off. “Yes. One more.”
Madison slid two fingers inside Jess, curling deep while her tongue punished her clit. I kept thrusting, pounding her against Madison’s mouth, her body caught between us. Jess thrashed, screaming into Hannah’s mouth, every muscle in her body spasming.
Then she broke completely, her orgasm exploding so hard she nearly shoved me out. Her cum spilled down Madison’s wrist, dripping onto the floor. She collapsed against the table, limp, her whole body twitching, mouth hanging open as she panted for breath.
Madison pulled her fingers free, glistening, and shoved them into Jess’s mouth. Jess sucked on them automatically, eyes half-closed, whimpering. Madison grinned. “Good girl.”
I pulled out slowly, my cock glistening, twitching from holding back. Hannah licked her lips, eyes fixed on me, and reached down to stroke me hard, keeping me right on the edge.
“She’s done,” Hannah said, smiling wicked. “Now it’s our turn.”
Madison leaned up, kissing Jess’s slack mouth before turning her eyes on me. “Loft. Now.”
Jess was still limp against the table when Madison pulled her up by the arms. “On your feet,” she ordered, steady but gentle. Jess stumbled, legs shaking, her shirt twisted high around her waist.
Hannah steadied her from the other side, kissing the sweat off her cheek before whispering against her ear, “Upstairs. Don’t think. Just climb.”
Jess whimpered, but Madison smacked her ass hard enough to make her yelp and move. She grabbed the ladder with both hands, starting up slow, her bare thighs parting with every step. Her shirt rode higher, showing the wet glisten between her legs.
Madison climbed right behind her, one hand on her calf, the other sliding up under the shirt as they moved. Jess squealed, hips jerking, nearly missing a rung.
“Keep climbing,” Madison teased, kissing the back of her thigh before pushing her higher.
I came last, my cock still dripping, hard and heavy as I watched their asses sway above me. Hannah stayed at the bottom, leaning on the ladder, stroking me once as I passed, grinning as she licked her fingers clean.
By the time Jess reached the loft, she collapsed onto the mattress, hair sticking to her cheeks, chest heaving. Madison followed her down immediately, straddling her hips and pulling the shirt over her head in one sharp move. Jess lay bare beneath her, flushed and trembling, nipples stiff, legs still open from below.
“Beautiful,” Madison whispered, kissing down her throat, biting lightly as she moved lower.
Hannah climbed up next, crawling across the mattress to kneel beside Jess’s head. She cupped Jess’s cheek, sliding two fingers between her lips. “Open.”
Jess sucked them deep, her eyes glassy, her mouth working while Hannah smirked down at her.
I pulled myself onto the loft last, kicking off my shorts. Jess’s eyes flicked to me, wide, still sucking Hannah’s fingers. Madison looked back over her shoulder, grinning when she saw me.
“Now you,” Madison said, tugging Jess’s legs higher, spreading her wide. Jess gasped around Hannah’s fingers, her eyes locked on my cock as I crawled between her thighs.
Hannah pulled her fingers free and leaned down to kiss her, deep, wet, their tongues sliding together as Madison held her open.
I lined up, pushing into her slow, stretching her again until she moaned into Hannah’s mouth. Madison’s fingers stroked her clit in time with my thrusts, relentless. Jess bucked under us, the mattress creaking, her sounds muffled by Hannah’s tongue.
“Fuck her harder,” Madison said, pressing her palm flat on Jess’s stomach to feel every thrust.
I obeyed, slamming into her, her body clenching tight. Jess screamed into Hannah’s mouth, her nails clawing at the sheets, her thighs quivering against my hips.
Madison bent and sucked her clit hard, Hannah shoved her tongue deeper, and Jess shattered again, writhing under all three of us.
Jess tried to twist, but Madison pinned her hips down hard, her mouth locked on her clit, tongue circling fast. Hannah straddled her chest, guiding her mouth onto her pussy, grinding down while fisting her hair. I kept driving into her, deep and hard, her whole body jerking between us.
Jess moaned against Hannah, the sound vibrating through her, her nails digging into Madison’s shoulders. Hannah threw her head back, rocking on her face, one hand squeezing her own breast while the other kept Jess’s mouth locked open.
“Good girl,” Hannah groaned, hips rolling slow and rough. “Lick me. Don’t stop.”
Madison looked up, chin wet, and grinned. “She’s perfect like this.” She shoved two fingers into Jess’s pussy alongside my cock, stretching her wide. Jess screamed against Hannah’s pussy, her body bucking so hard it nearly threw me out. I slammed back in, harder, the double stretch making her sob into Hannah.
“She’s so tight,” I growled, my thrusts pounding her deeper.
“Then fuck her more,” Madison shot back, curling her fingers inside her until Jess’s whole body convulsed.
Hannah ground down harder on her face, crying out as Jess sucked and licked frantically beneath her. “Yes, fuck, yes, ” Hannah’s thighs clenched, and she came shaking, dripping onto Jess’s mouth, forcing her to take it all. Jess gagged once but kept licking, desperate, until Hannah shuddered and collapsed off her.
Madison yanked Jess’s hair, kissed her hard, licking Hannah off her lips. “That’s my girl,” she whispered before diving back between her thighs, tongue flicking against her clit as fast as her fingers pumped inside her.
Jess was gone, her voice ragged, her body thrashing between us. “I, can’t, ” she gasped, but her pussy clenched tighter, pulling me deeper, milking my cock.
“Yes you can,” Madison said against her. “You’re not done.”
I gripped Jess’s thighs and fucked her harder, balls slapping against her as Madison tongued her clit and fingered her. Hannah recovered enough to slide back in, kissing Jess’s neck, her hand pinching her nipple hard until she screamed.
Jess’s body arched off the mattress, back bowed, mouth open in a silent cry as she came again, squirting across Madison’s hand and down my shaft. Madison laughed, lapping it up, fingers still driving her mercilessly.
I couldn’t hold back anymore. I slammed into her one last time and exploded, pumping deep inside her, her pussy clenching so hard it dragged every drop out of me.
Madison pulled her fingers free and smeared her cum up Jess’s stomach, licking it slow. Hannah kissed her, sharing the taste, while Jess lay open between us, shaking and gasping, her skin slick with sweat.
We collapsed around her, tangled, Jess trapped under all three of us, her chest heaving, eyes glassy, lips swollen.
“Tomorrow,” Madison whispered, still stroking Jess’s thigh. “We do it again.”
Jess barely caught her breath before Hannah rolled her onto her side and slid in behind her, grinding her soaked pussy against her ass. “She’s still shaking,” Hannah murmured, licking Jess’s ear before biting it.
Madison shoved Jess’s legs apart again, sliding two fingers back inside her without hesitation. “She’s still dripping,” she said, twisting her wrist to curl deep. Jess gasped, clutching at the sheets, her whole body twitching from overstimulation.
I leaned over her front, kissing her neck, sucking her nipple until it peaked hard against my tongue. Jess moaned, trying to twist away, but Hannah hooked her leg over Jess’s thigh and held her wide open while Madison fucked her with her fingers.
“Don’t run,” Hannah whispered, grinding harder against her ass. “Take all of it.”
Jess cried out as Madison slammed her fingers faster, knuckles slapping wet against her pussy. Her body jerked, eyes rolling back, another orgasm ripping through her in sharp, desperate pulses.
“Good girl,” Madison purred, licking her slick fingers before shoving them into Jess’s mouth. Jess sucked them weakly, moaning around them, her chest rising fast against me.
I pulled her hips back and slid into her again, still stretched wide from Madison’s fingers. She wailed against Hannah’s neck, her pussy clamping down around me so tight I could barely move.
“She’s squeezing the hell out of you,” Madison said, grinning as she rubbed Jess’s clit in hard circles.
I drove into her anyway, relentless, pounding until the mattress smacked the floorboards. Hannah bit down on Jess’s shoulder, groaning as Jess bucked between us, trapped, used, nowhere to go.
Her scream tore through the loft as she squirted again, gushing down my cock, soaking the sheets. Madison laughed, lapping it up with her tongue. “Messy little slut,” she whispered against her.
Jess collapsed, trembling, her voice a broken whimper. But Hannah wasn’t done. She pushed Jess flat on her stomach, straddled her ass, and rubbed herself raw against her back while I kept thrusting into her from behind. Madison moved to her face, pulling her jaw open and shoving three fingers deep into her mouth.
“Choke on me,” Madison demanded, sliding them in and out while Jess gagged around them, drool spilling down her chin.
Her pussy clenched around me again, impossibly tight, dragging me over the edge. I pumped hard, spilling inside her, grinding until every drop filled her. Jess convulsed beneath me, body jerking uncontrollably as another climax ripped through her.
Hannah came too, rubbing fast on her back, moaning loud as she spilled across Jess’s skin. Madison yanked her fingers out of Jess’s mouth and smeared the spit across her chest, pinching her nipples until Jess squealed again.
We all collapsed over her, sweaty, sticky, our breathing ragged. Jess lay crushed under the weight, twitching with aftershocks, her pussy still clenching weakly around me.
“She’s ruined,” Hannah said with a laugh, kissing her cheek.
“Not ruined,” Madison corrected, stroking her thigh slow. “Trained.”
Jess collapsed flat, trembling, her thighs still spread wide. Madison slid off the mattress, grabbed my wrist, and pulled me onto my back. “Our turn,” she said, straddling my chest.
Hannah grinned, wiped the sweat from her forehead with the back of her hand, and swung a leg over my hips. She lowered onto my cock in one slow, wet push, groaning deep as she settled onto me.
“Fuck, he’s still hard,” Hannah gasped, grinding down until I was buried inside her.
Madison shoved her pussy against my mouth, fingers gripping my hair. “Eat,” she ordered, rocking herself against my face. Her clit was already swollen, slick, her taste flooding my tongue as she rubbed harder.
Jess lifted her head weakly, watching with dazed eyes as Hannah rode me in hard drops, her tits bouncing, her nails raking down my stomach. Madison ground on my face faster, moaning sharp every time my tongue flicked her clit.
Jess dragged herself forward, crawled onto the mattress, and pressed her mouth to my chest, licking and kissing through the sweat. Her hand slid down, cupping my balls while Hannah bounced on my cock, squeezing me tighter with every thrust.
“Good girl,” Hannah panted at her, pulling Jess up by the hair and kissing her hard. Jess whimpered into her mouth, her hand still stroking me, the heat of both of them making my balls tighten.
Madison’s thighs trembled against my face as she ground harder, riding me rough. “Fuck, yes, ” she gasped, pushing herself down until her clit mashed against my tongue. Her whole body jerked, then she came hard, spilling across my mouth, soaking my chin.
I groaned into her, hips slamming up into Hannah. She screamed my name, her pussy clamping down around me. She leaned forward, bracing her hands on my chest, grinding in circles until she broke too, shuddering hard, her cum dripping down my cock.
Jess was caught between them, panting, her body pressed against Hannah’s, her mouth still kissing her through the orgasm. Madison slid off my face, breathless, smearing her wetness across my lips with her fingers before feeding them to Jess. Jess sucked them clean, moaning around them like she hadn’t just been wrung dry minutes before.
Hannah collapsed forward on my chest, her tits pressed against me, my cock still twitching inside her. Jess shifted lower, slid between us, and licked the slick mix off my shaft where it met Hannah, her tongue working over both of us.
“Jesus,” Hannah gasped, rolling her hips slow while Jess sucked at the base of my cock. “She’s fucking insatiable.”
Madison leaned in, kissed Jess hard, then pushed her face back down. “Don’t stop. Get him ready again.”
Jess obeyed, her tongue relentless, her mouth slicking me more with every stroke while Hannah rocked on top, moaning louder, desperate for another release.
Hannah finally slid off, collapsing beside me with her legs spread, still dripping. Jess crawled over her, straddled my hips, and sank down slow until my cock disappeared inside her again. Her head dropped back, mouth open, a hoarse moan tearing out of her as she bottomed out.
“Fuck, he’s so deep,” she gasped, bracing her hands on my stomach.
Madison moved in behind her, kissing her shoulder, biting her neck, hands gripping her tits rough. “Ride him. Show us how bad you want it.”
Jess’s hips started to roll, slow at first, then harder, slapping against my thighs. Her hair whipped across her face as she bounced, her breasts jiggling in Madison’s hands.
“Look at her,” Hannah groaned, sliding her hand between her own legs. “She’s dripping all over him.”
Madison pinched Jess’s nipples, twisting them until she cried out and ground harder on my cock. Madison’s other hand slid down, fingers finding her clit, stroking in tight circles every time she dropped onto me. Jess’s rhythm broke, faster, desperate, her nails digging into my chest.
I gripped her hips, driving up into her, meeting every slam down. “Fuck, Jess, ”
“Don’t stop,” she begged, her voice cracking. “Don’t you fucking stop.”
Hannah crawled up, pressed her pussy against Jess’s mouth. “Then eat me while you ride him.”
Jess whimpered, but she leaned forward, her tongue sliding between Hannah’s folds. Hannah gasped, grabbing Jess’s hair, grinding against her face. Jess’s hips kept bouncing on me, her body caught in every direction, my cock pounding her, Madison’s fingers on her clit, Hannah’s pussy pressed to her mouth.
Madison moaned into Jess’s ear, biting hard at her neck. “Take all of it, baby. You’re ours.”
Jess’s muffled cries vibrated against Hannah’s pussy as she licked and sucked, her body jerking on my cock. I slammed harder, her wetness spraying down my thighs, the mattress soaked under us.
“Jesus, she’s losing it,” Hannah groaned, rocking against her mouth. “Don’t stop, fuck, don’t stop, ” Her thighs clenched, her back arched, and she came screaming, grinding Jess’s face until she shuddered and collapsed sideways.
Jess ripped her mouth away for air, gasping, still riding me. Madison shoved her back upright, slapped her ass hard, then shoved three fingers into her mouth. Jess sucked them like she was starving, moaning around them as she slammed down onto my cock faster, harder, her tits bouncing wild.
“She’s gone,” Madison said, grinning. “Fucking ruined.”
Jess’s body convulsed again, her pussy squeezing me like a vice, milking me deep. Her scream tore through the loft as she came hard, squirting over my stomach, soaking me and the sheets.
I couldn’t hold it. I grabbed her waist, drove up into her one last time, and exploded, pumping inside her until I was empty, spilling so deep she sagged forward onto my chest, twitching with aftershocks.
Madison bent down, licking the mess where we were joined, groaning at the taste. “Perfect.”
Jess was still slumped against me, her pussy fluttering around my cock in weak pulses, when Madison pulled her off hard and pushed her onto the mattress beside us. “My turn,” she said, climbing over me.
She didn’t waste time. She grabbed my cock, slick with Jess’s cum, and guided herself down in one sharp drop. Her head rolled back, a deep moan tearing out of her as she took me to the base. “Fuck, yes, ”
I gripped her ass and thrust up, her tits bouncing in my face as she slammed down again. She leaned forward, kissing me rough, biting my lip until it stung.
Beside us, Jess whimpered, still shaking. Hannah pulled her close, straddled her face, and pressed her pussy down onto her mouth. “Eat me,” she ordered, gripping Jess’s hair with both hands. Jess moaned weakly, her tongue sliding out, licking as Hannah rocked against her face.
Madison rode me faster, her nails digging into my chest, her pussy clenching tight around me. “She’s licking while I fuck you, look at her,” she panted, turning my head toward Jess.
Jess’s eyes were glazed, but her mouth was locked on Hannah’s pussy, tongue working frantically as Hannah ground down harder, moaning loud. Hannah’s tits bounced, her body jerking with every lick.
“Good girl,” Hannah gasped, pulling Jess’s head tighter between her thighs. “Don’t stop, fuck, don’t stop, ”
Madison slammed onto me harder, her wetness spraying down my cock, the sheets soaking under us. She leaned back, spreading herself wider, her clit rubbing against my pelvis with every thrust. “Make me come,” she demanded, her voice raw.
I gripped her hips and pounded up into her, relentless. Her scream broke out as she convulsed around me, pussy milking me tight, squirting across my stomach. She collapsed forward, panting, but I didn’t let her stop. I kept thrusting, using her body, her moans breaking into ragged cries as aftershocks tore through her.
“Holy fuck,” Hannah gasped, shuddering as Jess’s tongue pushed deeper. She came hard, grinding down onto Jess’s mouth, her hips rolling in frantic circles until she screamed and spilled across her face.
Jess gagged, trying to breathe, but Hannah stayed pressed until the tremors eased. When she finally lifted off, Jess was gasping, her face wet, her body twitching. Madison slid off me too, shaking, her thighs quivering, sweat dripping down her chest.
I was still hard, still slick, cock throbbing with need. Jess lay between them, her lips swollen, her breasts flushed. Hannah cupped her face, kissed her messy and deep, while Madison spread her legs open again, looking at me.
“She can take more,” Madison said, smirking. “Put it back in her.”
Jess tried to close her legs, but Madison held them wide, her nails digging into soft skin. “Don’t even think about stopping,” she said, grinning as she looked back at me. “She’s still soaked.”
I slid between her thighs, lined up, and pushed into her slow. Jess wailed, her whole body arching, pussy clenching like she was trying to push me out. Instead, I shoved deeper until my hips smacked hers.
“Fuck, no, I can’t, ” Jess gasped, but Madison bent down and kissed her hard, swallowing every protest. Hannah straddled her chest again, pressing her pussy against Jess’s lips.
“Eat,” Hannah commanded, grinding down. “You can take both.”
Jess groaned into her, muffled, while I started to thrust. Her body thrashed, but Madison held her down, stroking her clit with hard, fast circles.
“She’s taking all of us,” Madison whispered against her mouth.
Jess’s nails tore at the sheets, her screams broken under Hannah’s pussy. I slammed into her harder, each thrust smacking loud, her wetness dripping down onto the mattress. Madison pinched her nipples, twisting until Jess squealed and bucked harder against me.
“She’s so fucking tight,” I grunted, pounding her, feeling her squeeze around me like a vice.
Hannah moaned, rolling her hips on Jess’s mouth. “Don’t stop, don’t stop, fuck, she’s perfect, ” Her thighs clamped, back arching, and she came shaking, spilling across Jess’s face. Jess choked but licked frantically, her tongue sliding fast to catch it all.
Madison didn’t give her a second. She slammed three fingers into Jess’s pussy beside my cock, stretching her wide. Jess screamed around Hannah, her whole body jerking as the double penetration made her gush again, squirting across Madison’s hand.
“Good girl,” Madison hissed, biting her neck. “Come on him. Do it again.”
Her body obeyed. Jess’s pussy clenched so hard around me that I lost control. I grabbed her hips, drove into her one last brutal thrust, and exploded deep inside, pumping until she overflowed around me, dripping down her ass onto the sheets.
Jess broke completely, sobbing against Hannah, her body convulsing with aftershocks, legs shaking uncontrollably. Madison pulled her soaked hand free, shoved her fingers into Jess’s mouth, and forced her to taste herself mixed with me.
Jess sucked weakly, her eyes half-shut, her whole body twitching. Hannah stroked her hair, whispering, “Good girl, that’s it. Just take it.”
I pulled out slow, cum spilling from her, slicking her thighs. Madison bent and licked it up, groaning at the taste, before kissing Jess messy, feeding it back into her mouth. Jess moaned, broken, but kissed her back, sucking her tongue like she couldn’t stop.
Hannah smirked, eyes on me. “She’s still not done.”
Jess slumped flat, her chest heaving, sweat dripping down her flushed skin. Madison slid two hands under her thighs and yanked them wide again, exposing her swollen, glistening pussy.
“Don’t close up,” Madison warned. “We’re not finished.”
Jess whimpered, shaking her head weakly. “I can’t, ”
“Yes you can,” Hannah cut in, grabbing her wrists and pinning them above her head. She straddled Jess’s arms, her pussy hovering just above Jess’s mouth. “Open,” she ordered.
Jess opened, and Hannah lowered herself down, grinding against her lips, moaning when Jess’s tongue met her clit.
I lined up and shoved back inside her, my cock sliding through the slick mess we’d already left. Jess screamed into Hannah’s pussy, her back arching hard off the mattress.
“Fuck, she’s still gripping you,” Madison said, sliding two fingers along her clit, stroking fast. “She’s going to break again.”
I slammed into her deeper, harder, the bedframe shaking under us. Jess’s whole body convulsed, her pussy milking me tight as another orgasm ripped through her. She wailed against Hannah, her sounds muffled, her body jerking helplessly as I kept pounding.
“Good girl,” Hannah groaned, riding her face rough. “Lick me while he fucks you.”
Jess sobbed against her, licking frantic, her body shaking uncontrollably. Madison slid three fingers inside her alongside my cock, stretching her wide. Jess’s eyes flew open, her scream muffled under Hannah’s thighs as her body gushed again, squirting over both of us.
“She’s leaking everywhere,” Madison laughed, pulling her soaked fingers out and shoving them into Jess’s mouth around Hannah. Jess sucked them weakly, drool spilling down her chin.
“Keep her there,” I growled, slamming harder until I couldn’t hold back. I came deep inside her, spilling thick, pumping until I felt it gush back out around me.
Jess’s body twitched, her voice broken, but Madison didn’t let her stop. She crawled onto Jess’s chest, pinched her nipples hard, and pressed her dripping pussy against Jess’s mouth beside Hannah.
“Both of us,” Madison demanded, grabbing Jess’s hair and shoving her face side to side between them. Jess gagged, her mouth stretched wide, licking one, then the other, her body trembling under the weight.
“Fuck, look at her,” Hannah moaned, grinding harder. “She’s gone.”
Jess’s eyes were glassy, tears streaking down her face, but her tongue never stopped. She licked frantically, her body still twitching around my cock, soaking the sheets under her.
Madison screamed, grinding on her face until she came hard, dripping down Jess’s chin. Hannah followed, collapsing forward as her orgasm ripped through her too.
Both of them slid off finally, leaving Jess sprawled, her chest rising fast, her thighs soaked and shaking, her face wet with spit and cum.
I pulled out slowly, watching my seed leak down her swollen slit. Madison bent and licked it up again, groaning.
“She’s ruined,” Hannah panted, wiping sweat off her tits.
Madison smirked, crawling back up to kiss Jess rough. “No. She’s perfect.”
Jess lay flat, chest rising fast, hair plastered to her face. Her lips were swollen, cheeks streaked, her body twitching with little aftershocks. Madison stretched out beside her, still catching her breath, sweat dripping down her collarbone. She pressed her mouth to Jess’s neck, sucking gently until Jess whimpered again.
Hannah rolled onto her back with a groan, legs spread wide, still glistening. “Jesus,” she muttered, staring at the ceiling. “She took everything.”
Jess’s voice cracked. “I can’t move.”
“You don’t need to,” Madison whispered, stroking her thigh. She kissed her again, softer this time, tongues slow, messy. Jess sighed into it, body relaxing under her even while her hips gave a weak twitch.
I lay on my side, hand trailing down Jess’s stomach, tracing the curve of her hip. She shivered under my fingers, her pussy still swollen and raw, cum leaking onto the sheets.
“Look at her,” Hannah said, rolling onto her elbow. “She’s glowing.”
Jess groaned into Madison’s mouth, trying to hide her face. Madison caught her chin, held her still, made her take the kiss until Jess melted under her again.
I slid two fingers between her thighs, gathering the slick mess dripping out of her. Jess jolted, gasping, her eyes flying open. “No, please, ”
Madison laughed softly. “He’s not even trying, and you’re still shaking.”
Hannah crawled over, catching my wrist. She licked my fingers clean, groaning at the taste. “God, that’s filthy.” She kissed Jess right after, shoving the taste into her mouth, tongue deep, making her moan helplessly again.
Jess broke away, panting. “You’re all insane.”
“Maybe,” Hannah said, biting her lip. “But you love it.”
Madison kissed her cheek, her jaw, down her throat. “She does. Every inch of her says she does.” She slid her hand down Jess’s belly, over her mound, just resting there, not moving. Jess still shivered like she’d been touched with fire.
I leaned down and kissed Jess too, slow, letting her taste herself on my mouth. She whimpered into me, her tongue weak but hungry. Madison’s hand slid lower, pressing against her clit just enough to make her jolt.
“Not again,” Jess whispered, pleading.
“Not yet,” Madison agreed, pulling back with a grin. She kissed her once more, then collapsed onto her side, sweaty skin pressed against Jess’s. Hannah curled up on her other side, draping a leg over her waist.
Jess was trapped between all three of us, sticky, marked, her body limp but her lips still parted, waiting.
I stroked her hair back, kissed her temple. “Rest.”
Her eyes closed, chest still heaving. But her hips gave one last twitch, like her body wasn’t done even if her voice was.
Jess sagged into the sheets, every muscle slack. Madison finally slid her fingers free, wet and shining, and sucked them clean with a slow pull of her lips. Hannah eased back too, pressing one last kiss to Jess’s temple before rolling onto her side with a satisfied groan.
Jess covered her face with both hands, breathing hard. “God. I can’t believe any of that just happened.”
“Believe it,” Hannah said, stretching, her tank riding up to bare the line of her stomach. “You gave as good as you got.”
Madison smirked, brushing Jess’s thigh with her nails. “Better, actually.”
Jess peeked out between her fingers, cheeks still flushed. “You’re both insane. All of you.” She looked at me, her lips parting like she wanted to add more, then she just shook her head, embarrassed.
The mattress was a wreck, sheets twisted, damp patches everywhere, the air still heavy with the sharp tang of sweat and sex. Hannah reached down for the discarded shirt and tossed it onto Jess’s stomach. “Cover up before you catch cold.”
Jess rolled her eyes but slipped it over her head, tugging it down fast even though we’d all already seen everything. She sat up slowly, her legs still trembling, and tucked them under herself. Madison leaned back against the wall, bottle of water in her hand like she’d planned it all along, and passed it to her.
Jess drank deep, gulping, then pressed the cold plastic to her forehead. “I don’t even know what time it is.”
“Late,” Hannah said. She was lying flat now, arms stretched over her head, grin still wide. “Or early. Who cares?”
Jess groaned again, leaning into the wall beside Madison. She pulled her knees up, wrapping her arms around them, small and quiet now that the frenzy had passed. Madison’s arm looped over her shoulders automatically, pulling her in. Jess didn’t resist.
“I can’t believe I let you talk me into this,” she muttered, more to herself than anyone.
“You didn’t need much talking,” Madison teased.
Jess shoved her, but weakly, no real force. Hannah laughed, rolling onto her side to watch them. “She’s blushing again.”
Jess buried her face against her knees. “Shut up.”
I reached for her ankle, resting my hand there lightly. She looked at me over her arm, her eyes glassy but softer now. I gave her leg a squeeze. She didn’t pull away.
For a long stretch, nobody spoke. The only sounds were the creak of the houseboat shifting on the water and our uneven breathing settling back down. Hannah finally sighed and flopped onto her back again. “We should clean this place up before it smells like a locker room.”
Madison snorted. “Tomorrow.”
Jess groaned into her knees, then started laughing, the sound muffled. Madison grinned, kissing the top of her head. “That’s better. Don’t hide now.”
Jess peeked up, her eyes darting between us, still flushed but smiling despite herself. She shook her head. “You’re all impossible.”
Hannah stretched her leg out until her toes brushed Jess’s calf. “Maybe. But you’re still here.”
Jess looked away, lips pressed tight to hide her smile, the tips of her ears burning red.
The light through the skylight had shifted pale, soft gray edging into the loft. Jess stirred first, untangling herself from the sheets with a groan. Her hair was a mess, sticking out in damp clumps, her shirt twisted halfway up. She blinked, rubbed her eyes, then realized all three of us were watching her.
“Don’t,” she said, pointing weakly, though her cheeks went pink right away.
“Too late,” Madison murmured, still half-asleep, her arm behind her head.
Jess pulled the sheet up around herself like it mattered now. “God. I can’t believe I slept like that.”
Hannah rolled over, propping her chin on her hand. “Like what? Out cold, snoring?”
“I don’t snore,” Jess shot back, too quick.
“You did,” Madison said, grinning.
Jess buried her face under the sheet, groaning. “Kill me now.”
I leaned over, tugged the sheet down just enough to see her eyes. They were red at the edges but softer, calmer. “You’re fine.”
She stared at me, then let out a laugh that broke halfway into another groan. “I’m not fine. I’m destroyed. My body hates me.”
Madison stretched, yawning wide, her shirt slipping open as she sat up. “You’ll live.” She reached across Jess and stole the water bottle, finishing it off in one long swallow.
Jess gave her a shove. “That was mine.”
Hannah tossed her a new one from the case at the foot of the bed. “We stocked up, relax.”
Jess twisted the cap off and drank, smaller sips this time, then wiped her mouth with the back of her hand. She looked around at the loft, at the tangle of sheets, the damp patches still drying into the mattress, and shook her head. “This is ridiculous.”
“Fun,” Hannah corrected, smirking.
Jess threw the empty bottle at her. It bounced off Hannah’s shoulder, and all three of us cracked up.
The sound eased the air, cutting through the heaviness left from the night. Jess laughed too, even as she pulled the sheet tighter, her face still pink. Madison kissed her temple quick before rolling out of the bed. “I’m starving. Who’s making food?”
Jess groaned. “Not me. I can’t move.”
“Figures,” Madison muttered, but her grin gave her away.
Hannah sat up next, stretching her arms high, the loose tank riding up to show the curve of her ribs. “Fine. Toast and eggs again.” She climbed down the ladder, bare feet slapping the steps.
The smell of the river drifted in from the open hatch, fresh, damp, cool. Jess finally slid down off the mattress, moving slow, sheet wrapped around her like a dress. Her legs were still shaky. I steadied her with a hand at her back.
“Careful,” I said.
She glanced up at me, embarrassed but not pulling away. “Don’t look at me like that.”
“Like what?”
“Like you’re waiting for the next round already.” Her lips twitched, fighting a smile.
Madison laughed from below. “He is.”
Jess groaned again, covering her face with both hands. “You’re all impossible.”
But when she dropped them, she was smiling, cheeks red, eyes bright in the morning light.
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