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Part 1




‘Can you start tonight?’

The interview for the bartending position went well and I really like Polly. She’s smart and cute and looks like she knows what she’s doing. Having her around will make a huge difference and my only regret is that I didn’t hire someone sooner.

‘Yeah.’ She flashes me a sublime smile and slides out of the booth, her long tanned legs on full display as she stands and adjusts the tiny shorts that crept up her thighs as she sat. ‘I need to go home and change. Is that alright?’

‘Sure, just be back by 5. Sara can show you around.’ Sara shoots me a dirty look and I extend my hand for a shake. Polly grasps it and pumps it a few times before giving me an intoxicating grin. Her dark hair cascades over her shoulders and I realize that my eyes are lingering a bit too long on her full breasts and narrow waist.


Where was she last week?


‘Ok no problem. Thanks again.’ She turns and walks out and my eyes drift to her round ass as she saunters through the back door. I sit back down and check my messages, trying to avoid making eye contact with Sara. I wish I could take back what happened in the storeroom, but now that the cat’s been let out of the bag, there’s no way to put it back.

‘So…you’re hiring a bartender?’ She sinks into the booth across from me and I can tell she’s already jealous.

‘Yeah, I need some help and you’re not old enough.’ I don’t know why I’m trying to explain myself and when I see a look of lust creep into her blue eyes, I feel like I need to clear the air. ‘Look, Sara…what happened earlier…’

‘It was great, right?’ Her eyes are sparkling and she bites her full lip as she reaches out her hand to grasp mine. It was nice, I don’t want to admit it, but just thinking about her soft body pressed against mine is doing things to me that I’m ashamed to think about.

‘Yeah, but Sara…’

‘I know, we work together and it could be weird, but…’ She leans closer and I can see the peaks of her small breasts as she leans across the table. ‘I really want you to be my first, Alex.’

‘Your first what?’ My mind is racing. There’s no way she could mean what I think she means. She’s gorgeous and the way she kissed me was not what I would expect from someone with no experience. She flushes and casts her eyes down at the table.

‘You know…my first fuck.’


I’m floored. What did she just say?


I feel a wave of panic rush through me as I put down the phone and turn my full attention to her. My heart is racing as she stares at me and I’m overcome by a sudden need to attempt to talk her down from this decision.

‘I don’t know Sara.’ It’s a turn on, but it’s also a lot of pressure. She’s staring directly at me and I don’t know how to respond. ‘I mean I’m flattered, but don’t you want someone your own age?’

‘I want someone who knows what they’re doing and I really like you Alex.’ She tightens her grip on my hand as my heart thunders in my chest.

‘Ok, let me think about this, alright?’ Her face falls and I can tell that’s not what she wanted to hear. She’s upset now and I realize that I like this less than the constant flirtation.

‘What happened? You acted like you wanted me earlier.’ She’s right, but I also wasn’t thinking with my brain.

‘Yeah, uh…’ My phone starts buzzing in my hand.


Saved by the bell.


‘Can we talk about this later?’ I hold up the phone and she storms off in an annoyed huff. ‘Hello?’

I could have kissed that supplier on the lips. Normally I screen their calls, but I’ve never been so happy to speak about toilet paper in my life. After an unusually thorough chat about our supply options, I agree to meet with him. By that point it’s time to open and our first customers of the day start to arrive.

Sara spends the lunch rush completely ignoring me and by the time Polly shows up, I’ve gotten used to my waitress’ sullen, choppy replies. It’s not that I don’t want to fuck her, I just don’t want to disappoint her- it would break my heart.

I still haven’t had a chance to think about what’s going on with Cindy, and when she walks in a few hours later with Mitch, I’m completely taken off guard. The look on her face tells me everything I need to know and I can feel myself responding aggressively, overwhelmed by the need to protect her.

‘Hi Cindy.’ A pained expression paints her delicate features and Mitch has his arm wrapped around her possessively, scowling at me like I’m the one that’s done something wrong. He hasn’t shaved in a few days and the strong smell of alcohol emanates from his body in sickening waves.

‘Hi Alex.’ The situation is intensely uncomfortable and I desperately want to get Cindy alone to make sure she’s alright. Her voice is small and strained and I don’t know what to do for her. ‘I wanted to thank you for your help, but Mitch and I have worked things out.’

My gut instinct is that absolutely nothing has changed except she’s standing next to him and he isn’t the kind of guy that wants to hear the truth. I decide to go along with it, even though every fiber of my being tells me that this isn’t right.

‘Ok Cindy. I’m glad to hear that.’ The words come out as a low rumble and I scowl at Mitch. ‘Do you two want something to eat, maybe a drink? You know, on the house.’ I need to keep her here so I can find out what’s going on.

‘We’re good, man.’ Mitch squeezes her arm and she winces. I don’t think he’s the type of guy who would hit her, but he would definitely make her life hell and my heart breaks. ‘I don’t think we’ll be back here, but I just want to remind you that she’s mine so stay away.’

He pulls her roughly and she gives me one last look before they walk out. I stare forlornly after them and don’t notice when Polly sidles up beside me. She clears her throat and I shake my head to focus myself on the task at hand.

‘Ok, uh, let’s get started.’ I flash her a smile and try to push the scene out of my mind as I give her a brief tour and get her oriented for her first day of work.


Part 2




‘How’s it going?’ It’s almost eleven at night and Polly looks like she has everything under control. The regulars like her and it’s nice to be able to manage operations without staying attached to the bar.

‘Great! Everyone’s been super friendly so far and no disasters yet.’ My earlier encounter with Cindy and Mitch is still nagging me. I sent a message to my sister to check on her, but I haven’t heard back. The whole thing was disturbing and I know that it’s her life, but I can’t stand the thought of her being with an asshole like Mitch.

‘Good to hear! You’re doing great.’ I rest my hand on her shoulder as her dark eyes sparkle at my praise. When someone waves her over for a refill, she gives me a wink and walks away. Sara’s been ignoring me all night and now that things have slowed down, it’s time to try to iron out her issues. If she’s going to keep acting like a brat, I’ll be forced to treat her like one.

As I walk towards her, she studiously ignores me, turning away as I approach. This, combined with the salty attitude she’s had all day makes me realize that I’ve had enough.

‘Kitchen. Now.’ She rolls her eyes and follows me. Steve is on his way out and I wave him off. ‘See you tomorrow, man.’ We’re finally alone and it’s time to talk.

‘What’s the problem? You’ve been acting like a cunt all day.’ She crosses her arms and leans against the wall.

‘You know what the problem is.’ When she rolls her eyes, I realize that I’ve had it. I’m ready to lay into her, but something about this entire situation is turning me on more than I’d like to admit and I feel my cock getting hard as I fantasize about punishing her the way she deserves.

‘Look, Sara, I’ve had it. If you can’t act like an adult and do your job, you need to leave. I have enough pressure on me right now and your little temper tantrums aren’t helping the situation.’ She shifts and her stiff nipples press against her t-shirt as she folds her arms under her breasts. I remember the way they looked and I can feel myself getting turned on by the dirty fantasies currently overwhelming my thoughts.


God help me.


‘You don’t talk to Polly like this.’ She stares at me with those icy blue eyes and pouts. A flashback to her full lips pressed against mine rips through my thoughts and I try to bring myself back to the task at hand.

‘Because Polly acts like an adult. Right now you’re acting like a spoiled brat and I’ve had enough.’ She grins devilishly and closes the gap between us. My heart is pounding and I can smell her sweet perfume as her short breaths give away her current state of arousal.

‘What are you going to do about it?’ A wicked smile dances across her lips and my cock starts to get hard as I remember the way she looked on the counter this afternoon, her tight, luscious tits on full display and her eyes filled with need.

‘Maybe you need a spanking.’ I can’t believe those words came out of my mouth and I immediately wish I could take them back. Her eyes sparkle defiantly and as she comes closer, she licks her lips- daring me to act.

‘Maybe you’re right.’ She stares at me intently and as the seconds tick by, I imagine bending her over my knee and pulling down her shorts. As my hand comes into contact with her perfect ass, she cries out my name. Maybe my fingers slip and work their way into her tight, juicy slit…

I shake my head to dislodge the extremely exciting fantasy and take a step back.

‘Ok.’ I hold out my hands and attempt to make peace with her. ‘If I give you what you want, can we call a truce?’ I have a feeling fucking her is going to make things worse, but I can’t deny that I want it too and maybe she’ll chill out once she finally gets laid.

‘Really?’ A brilliant smile brightens her face and she leans forward, brushing her lips against mine and running her hand down my chest enticingly. Part of me wants to shove her against the wall and fuck her right here, the other part realizes that this is wrong in every way. As she presses her tongue into my mouth, I feel my phone start buzzing and she immediately pulls away, watching as I check the message.


Cindy seems fine, but I’ll drop by and check in tomorrow. Xoxo


Knowing my sister’s on the case with Cindy makes me feel better. She’s like a bulldog when it comes to her friends but I still can’t shake the feeling that something is seriously wrong. I shove the device back into my pocket and look at Sara.

‘Just get through tonight and we’ll talk about it. Alright?’ She smiles and throws her arms around me before heading back through the swinging doors.

‘So how did I do?’ Polly seems to have the bar completely under control and as midnight approaches, the stragglers start clearing out. Sara clears up the rest of the mess in the restaurant and Polly helps me close. The tip jar is full and I’m pretty sure it’s not just because she’s a good bartender.

‘You did a great job tonight. Really.’ If I didn’t already have my hands full I would definitely try to start something with her. Her dark eyes widen as she counts out the tips.

‘Keep it all. You earned it.’

‘Thanks.’ She peels off a few bills for Sara and shoves the rest into her purse. ‘Same time tomorrow?’

‘Yeah. See you then.’ She reaches out and squeezes my shoulder as she leaves and her touch sends an electric pulse through my body. I watch her go and return my attention to the glassware that needs to be run through the washer.

‘Almost done?’ Sara waltzes through the swinging door and leans over the bar. I can’t say I’m not excited about the possibility of being with her, it’s just a little stressful. I’m also still worried about Cindy, but I’ll deal with that tomorrow.

‘Yeah.’ I throw the last of the glasses into the dishwasher and turn it on. ‘Ready?’

‘Absolutely.’ The smile she gives me makes my cock harden again and I’m starting to get genuinely excited. She is gorgeous and the fact that she’s so into me makes the situation even more sexy. I lock the door behind us and we make our way towards my truck. ‘Can I ride with you?’

‘Uh, sure.’ I unlock the passenger door and open it for her. She climbs in and I slam it behind her before getting in and starting it up. As it roars to life, I realize that this is the second night in a row I’m taking a beautiful woman home and I wonder what the hell changed. I hadn’t been with anyone since I came back to Edgerton and now I’m like Don Juan. Sara stares at me like she’s waiting for something and I shrug. ‘She takes a moment to warm up.’

Sara smiles and inches closer as I put the old truck into reverse and throw my arm over the seat to back out. She takes the opportunity to snuggle into the crook of my shoulder and as we pull out of the parking lot, I wrap my arm around her.

‘Are you excited?’ She whispers into my ear as she kisses my neck and my body is responding with a tingling sensation that ripples through my extremities..

‘Yeah, I mean…’ Her hand slides down my chest and rests on the fly of my jeans. She grasps the thick ridge that’s snaking down my pants leg and giggles softly.

‘I think you are.’ She smiles as she wraps her hand around the hardened length of my cock and I exhale slowly as she begins unfastening the buttons. ‘There’s no need to wait.’

I gasp as she reaches into my jeans and pulls out my stiffening cock, running her small hand up and down the full length a few times before leaning over and taking it into her mouth. The thick, sensitive head slides between her lips and I gasp. She pulls away and looks at me questioningly.

‘Is that alright?’ Her words are turning me on as much as her touch and I try to focus on driving instead of how much I want her right now.

‘Oh Jesus, girl. Yes.’ I grasp the steering wheel tightly as she kisses the head, running her tongue around my sensitive tip before wrapping her lips around it and easing it into her throat. I’m trying to focus on the road and my speed and the hundred other things I should be doing right now, but her touch feels incredible and I run my hand through her hair as she pushes my dick further into her throat.

The familiar scenery flies by and I’m having a hard time concentrating on driving as her lips and hands and tongue combine to send me into a dream state. I reach down and tangle my fingers in her hair as I slow down, not wanting to end this but desperate to see where it goes next.

‘God, it feels good.’ My mind empties as she begins sucking harder, moving her head up and down rhythmically and turning me into a lust crazed idiot. As I pull into my driveway, I turn off the engine and lean back into the seat, enjoying the feeling of her lips and tongue as she pleasures me. She sits up when she realizes that we’re here and wipes her mouth as she grins.

‘Let’s go inside.’ She grasps my cock with her hands, giving it a few more jerks before covering my lips with hers. Her tongue explores my mouth and I can feel her short, rapid breaths as time stretches out and we are the only ones in the universe.

This is actually happening and I help her out of the truck, trying to tuck my stiff cock back into my pants as she follows me across the dark yard. I briefly remember the hesitation of the previous night with Cindy, but don’t feel it now. Sara wants this and I’m ready to give it to her.

‘Wow, your house is amazing.’ She throws her bag on the counter and looks around appreciatively before returning her attention to me.

‘I’m glad you like it. Want something to drink?’

‘Some water would be nice.’ I grab two glasses and fill them from the faucet, then hand one to her. I’m still rock hard, but want a few minutes to calm down, to give her one last chance to change her mind.

‘Are you sure you still want to do this Sara?’ I don’t want to be a downer, but if this really is her first time I want to make certain she’s one hundred percent on board.

‘Are you kidding?’ She puts down the glass and draws closer. ‘Like I haven’t been throwing myself at you every day for months.’

‘I know, but it’s your first time. Maybe you want to be with someone you love.’ I thought back to the first time I had sex and how much it meant to me. I didn’t want to take that away from her.

She stands on her tiptoes and brushes her soft lips against mine as her light perfume surrounds us.

‘I love you Alex.’ Her words send a chill through me and I return her kiss, wrapping my arms around her waist as she presses her body against mine. Primal urgency takes over and I lift her onto the counter as I run my hand under her shirt and towards her bare breasts. When my finger makes contact with her nipple she gasps and she helps me tug off her cropped t-shirt.

Her breasts are as perfect as I remember and I lean over, taking her puckered peak between my lips and lightly biting it. She squeals and pulls my head closer as she arches her back. Everything about her is so perfect and I’m ready to go, but I give her one last chance to leave.

‘Last chance, Sara. I’m going to fuck the shit out of you if you don’t leave right now.’ She chuckles as she leans down to kiss me again.

‘That’s what I want to hear.’ Her murmured words spur me on and as she wraps her legs around me, I carry her to the fireplace and gently place her on the floor. It’s late fall and there’s a chill in the air so I place a couple of logs on the grate and start a fire as she waits for me on the floor. Once it’s going, I return my attention to her, ready to give her what she wants.

‘I’ve been dreaming about this since I met you, Alex.’ Her whispered words make my skin prickle and as I lay next to her, my fingers explore her smooth skin, pinching her hardened nipples and trailing down her torso. As my lips find hers, I unbutton her shorts and push my hands into her panties. Her flesh is wet and wanting and ready for me, but I want to give her the pleasure she deserves.

‘Oh God.’ She gasps as my finger brushes against her clit and I help her pull off the rest of her clothes.

‘You’re so beautiful, Sara.’ My words cause a smile to brighten her face and she pulls my lips towards hers as she spreads her thighs. Little pants escape her mouth as I touch her most private parts and I suddenly feel the need to taste her. I sit up and remove my shirt before positioning myself between her legs.

‘What are you doing?’ Her words inflame me and I want to show her how good this can feel. I brush aside any hesitation and bury my face in her sticky flesh, causing her to release a feral moan as she arches her back and squirms in pleasure. ‘Oh fuck, Alex.’

My stiff cock is begging to be let out and I reach down to unbutton my fly and wriggle out of the rest of my clothes before stroking myself a few times and returning to her slick slit. Her nectar is sweet and delicious and I can’t get enough as I run my tongue through her folds, enjoying her grunts and moans as I press my finger inside of her.

‘You’re really tight, I need to make sure you’re ready.’ My lips meet her again and she licks her juices from my mouth as I crook my finger and rub it against her g spot. Her eyes fly open and I can tell she’s enjoying herself as I push in another finger.

‘It feels amazing.’ She murmurs as I kiss her breasts, sucking on her tiny nipples as a tremor shakes her body. The fire is burning and the heat feels good against my naked body as I worship her, taking the time to ensure she doesn’t regret her decision to be with me. I can’t wait any longer and as I work myself inside of her, my mind goes blank and I give into the pleasure she’s giving me.

Her breathless gasps let me know that she’s enjoying herself and I hold back as she wraps her legs around my hips, rocking slowly as her rhythm matches mine. I lean down to kiss her and run my fingers along the smooth slope of her body as her gasps become more insistent as I thrust faster.

‘I feel…strange.’ Her face contorts and I lean over to bite her nipple as she whimpers. ‘But it’s nice.’

‘I’m glad you like it.’ She smiles and arches her back against me and I want to make her come, to make sure she doesn’t forget her first time. As my rhythm increases, her eyes spring open and I can tell she’s on the verge. She cries out and her body goes limp. A light giggle escapes her mouth and I pull out, coming on her stomach as she stares at me, wide-eyed as the thick ropes of cum pool on her stomach.

‘Is that alright?’ I collapse next to her and trace the skin around her nipple.

‘Next time I want you to come on my face.’ She bites her lip and giggles when she says it and I shrug.

‘What makes you think there’s going to be a next time?’ The shocked look etched into her features sends me into a fit of laughter and she slaps me lightly. ‘I’m kidding.’ I kiss her lips and give her my shirt to wipe herself off.

‘Want to spend the night or should I drive you home?’ She rolls me onto my back and straddles me, pinning my arms to the floor before leaning down to kiss me.

‘I think I’ll stay here with you.’


Part 3




I wake up the next morning and feel a weight on my chest. Sara has her head rested on me and she’s snoring lightly. Last night was incredible and I lean over to kiss her head, then gently move her away so I can get up to pee.

I pull on some underwear and go to the kitchen to make a pot of coffee. Even though I’m feeling great, I’m slightly concerned about how this is going to affect our working relationship. These thoughts are consuming me as I pick up my phone and see a message from my sister.


Cindy’s at my house. She’s trying to leave Mitch, but he doesn’t want to let her go. Is there anything you can do?


My heart starts racing as I remember my encounter with him yesterday. He needs to be taught a lesson and I want to be the one that does it. I scribble out a note for Sara, telling her I’ll be back in an hour and get dressed before heading out.

Blood is rushing to my head and I feel my anger welling up inside of me. I’ve never liked Mitch, but now he’s gone too far. It’s Cindy’s choice and if she wants to leave him, he needs to let go.

In a town as small as ours, you know where everyone lives and as I pull into the driveway of their small Craftsman home, my anger begins rising to the surface. I hate violence, but pounding this guy’s face in would make me feel so much better. I jump out of my truck and head to the front door, pounding angrily as I call out his name.

‘What the fuck?’ I hear his groggy voice on the other side of the door and wait as he unlocks it and stares out at me through his screen door.

‘I heard that you’re giving Cindy a hard time. We need to have a discussion about what’s going to happen.’ He crosses his arms and looks me up and down. I’m not in the mood for his shit right now.

‘That’s between me and Cindy. I’ll give you thirty seconds to get off my porch before I beat your ass the way I did back in high school.’ His words enrage me further and I stand my ground, staring at him with an amused expression in my eyes.

The seconds tick by and I can tell he’s regretting his threat. I’m not the same person I was when I was younger and I think he’s slowly realizing that. He holds up his hands and I can tell this isn’t going to devolve into a fight, at least for now.

‘Look man, I kicked her out. If you want that slut, she’s all yours.’ His words trigger me and I have to hold myself back to keep from doing something I’ll regret.

‘If I ever see you again, I’ll beat your ass. Stay away from her, stay away from me and if you ever show your face in my bar again, we’ll pick up where it left off. Understand?’ He mumbles something under his breath and shuts the door behind him.

I sincerely hope that’s the end of Mitch and I head back to my truck and over to my sister’s house to see Cindy.

‘Hi Alex.’ I give my sister Shauna a hug and walk inside. Her kids are eating cereal and I see Cindy at the kitchen table with a cup of coffee.

‘Hi Shaun. Hi Cindy.’ A defeated look colors her face and I can tell she’s been crying.

‘Were you able to take care of that problem?’ I know Shauna doesn’t want the kids to know anything’s wrong so I play along.

‘I think so. We have an understanding.’ I wince as I think about Mitch’s final words and try to cheer up. ‘So, uh, Cindy- if you need a place to stay, I have an extra room.’ I think about Sara and immediately regret offering. It’s going to be an awkward situation with both of them there, but Cindy can’t stay on Shauna’s sofa indefinitely.

‘Do you mind? I need a few days to think about things and my mom’s telling me to go back to Mitch.’ A look of relief crosses her face and I’m glad I offered.

‘I’m heading back now if you want to come.’ I motion towards my truck and she immediately brightens up.

‘That would be great. Let me grab my things.’ She stands, beaming, and leaves the kitchen. I wait until she’s gone and turn towards my sister.

‘How is she?’

‘She’ll be alright, just be gentle, ok?’ I understand what she means and give her a hug. By the time Cindy returns, we’re having an innocuous conversation about my nieces.

‘Ready?’ I motion for her to follow me and say goodbye to Shauna. An uncomfortable silence hangs in the air between us, but I don’t press her to say anything. I drive slowly, realizing that I need to warn her about Sara, but unsure of how to broach the subject.

‘You saw Mitch?’ Her question pulls me out of my thoughts and I nod.

‘Yeah. I don’t think you’ll have any more problems with him.’ She slides closer and puts her hand on my thigh. I’m reminded of Sara and need to get the explanation for her presence at my house out of the way. ‘Uh, Cindy, there’s something I need to tell you.’

‘What is it?’ Her hand creeps up my thigh and I swallow, worried about what she’s going to say. Will she tell me to go fuck myself. That she wants me to take her to her mom’s. That I’m an asshole like Mitch and she’d rather die than be with me.

‘I need to tell you something.’ I pull over to the side of the road and turn off the engine before facing her.

‘Sure, what is it?’ Her smile is making my heart flutter and I feel terrible about what I need to tell her.

‘Last night…’ She puts her arm over the back of the seat and extends it so her fingers are brushing the nape of my neck.

‘Yeah?’

‘Sara and I… we, uh…she came over and…’ I can’t finish the sentence and I’m hoping that I won’t need to. I brace myself for a slap or a curse or something awful, the last thing I expect is the way she actually reacts.

‘You fucked Sara?’ A smile touches her lips and I’m shocked.

‘Yeah…’


Any moment now, she’s going to lose it…


‘I don’t mind.’


I wasn’t expecting that reaction at all.


‘What? Really?’ My heart is still pounding, but I feel a wave of relief wash through me.

‘I mean, I’m still married so I can’t really say anything.’ She leans towards me and presses her lips against mine. Her touch is exactly what I need and as she pulls away and smiles, I can’t believe she’s being so cool about the situation.

Now I just need to tell Sara.

‘Sara!’ I ask Cindy to wait in the truck for a few minutes while I go in and break the news to the younger woman. She’s absolutely the jealous type so I can only imagine how pissed off she’s going to be when I bring Cindy inside.

The shower is running in the downstairs bathroom and I knock on the door. It seems rude to just barge in, even after what happened last night.

‘Sara? Can I come in?’

‘Alex?’

‘Yeah.’ My hand is on the knob and I wait for her reply.

‘Sure.’ I open the door and walk into the steamy room. She’s standing in the stream of the shower and watching the water flow over her small, tight body is doing things to me that I can’t explain. I take a few deep breaths and brace myself for her inevitable fury. ‘Morning, Alex.’

She gives me a smile and a wink and I feel the butterflies in my stomach going into overdrive. I don’t want to lose her, but Cindy needs my help.

‘We need to talk.’ Sara turns off the water and I hand her a towel. My body is responding to hers and as she dries herself, I feel blood rushing to my cock. She’s perfect in every way and I can’t believe she wants me so bad. I lean against the wall, watching her cute tits shift as she dries her hair. When she’s done, we continue the conversation.

‘This sounds serious.’ She studies me and I clear my throat.

‘It is. Cindy’s out in the truck.’ Sara narrows her blue eyes and I can see the anger building inside of her. I completely understand, but Cindy needs my help and I won’t refuse her. ‘She’s leaving Mitch and she needs a place to stay.’

‘And you’re letting her stay here?’ I nod my head and cross my arms as she stands there, naked, thinking about what I’ve told her. Memories of last night pass through my mind and I hope this won’t mean that we’re done.

‘She doesn’t have anywhere else to go and Mitch is…not making things easy for her.’ Sara’s face softens and I realize that she understands.

‘Ok, that’s fine.’

‘Really?’ I can’t believe that she’s ok with it. Today has been full of surprises.

‘Yeah. My mom’s first husband was abusive and when she left, she didn’t have anywhere to go. I understand how hard it can be.’ I give her a kiss and she presses her wet, naked body against mine. She stands on her tiptoes and gives me the sweetest kiss I’ve ever experienced. Her hand drifts softly over my chest and as it goes lower, I wish I had the time to properly thank her for being so sweet.

‘I also need to ask a favor.’ My words are almost a whisper and I’m suddenly so happy that I’m with her.

‘Would you mind staying here with her tonight?’ I kiss her again. ‘I’ll pay you for your normal hours and give you the tips from your shift.’

‘Sure.’ When she pulls away I’m soaked and leave her in the bathroom to get dressed. Cindy’s still in the truck and when I bring her inside, Sara’s dressed. She walks towards the older woman and gives her a hug.

‘I have to get to the restaurant, but Sara’s going to stay with you while I’m gone.’ Cindy smiles and thanks us both.

‘So, what do you want to watch?’ I can tell Sara’s excited about the night off and I leave them to go upstairs to get a shower and by the time I’m back, they barely notice me.

‘Ok, going to work. See you later.’ They wave me off and their giggles die out as I close the front door behind me.


Part 4




I’m late and as I pull into the parking lot, I see Polly sitting on the trunk of her car, talking to Steve.

‘So sorry, something came up.’ I give her my most apologetic smile and let them in through the back. We open in an hour and since I’ve always spent most of my day working xo there’s never been a reason to give a key to anyone else.

If my life stays this chaotic, I might have to rethink that policy.

‘Did you have a good night?’ Polly gives me a wink and I can tell that she knows something happened between me and Sara.

‘Yeah,’ I can feel heat rushing to my face. I normally don’t get into my personal life with my employees, but something about her makes me want to confess. ‘What about you?’

‘Just some TV and then I passed out. This job is really exhausting, but you know all about that I’m sure.’ She throws her bag in one of the lockers in the storage room and turns to face me. ‘Is Sara coming in today or did she earn a day off?’ I notice the sparkle in her eyes and enjoy the light teasing.

‘Oh, uh, she wasn’t feeling well so I told her to stay home. Tuesdays are usually pretty light so I’ll cover for her.’ There’s no need to pull her into the drama with Mitch and Cindy, so I tell her a white lie.

‘Oh, ok.’ She winks and heads out to the bar and I try to shake the dirty thoughts that are slowly creeping into my mind. It’s weird- I hadn’t gotten laid in over a year, but now there are three gorgeous women who are interested and I’ll never be able to choose one.


When it rains, it pours I guess.


‘Hey, Alex.’ I hear Steve’s voice calling from the back and head to the kitchen to see what he needs.

‘What’s up, man?’ He’s finishing up the kitchen prep and has his assistant wipe up something that spilled. Steve leans closer and gives me a smile.

‘So what’s going on with her?’ He nods towards the bar and winks.

‘Not sure what you mean.’ He’s being cryptic and I really hate that.

‘Are you two a thing or is she available?’ I look at my cook for a minute and try to figure out what to say.

‘Uh, we’re not together or anything.’ For some inexplicable reason, I feel an intense surge of jealousy but try to act casual as he smiles.

‘Ok, just checking. I might ask her out, she’s so hot and I don’t think she’s attached.’ I mumble something and wave before going back to the bar. A few of our bar flies have trickled in and Polly’s chatting with them. She’s charming and beautiful and I would love to spend more time with her outside of work.

I work on getting a few final things done before the lunch rush starts and don’t have time to think about it till things slow down again. Sara texts me that Cindy is fine and sends a selfie of the two of them cuddled up on the sofa watching Netflix.

I’m glad they’re getting along but I still worry about Cindy and what her future holds. Leaving Mitch is going to be hard and I’m worried she’ll waver and go back.

‘Alex.’ Polly waves me over and I put my phone away.

‘What’s up?’ Her smile is electrifying and my gaze inadvertently drifts towards her large breasts. She notices, but doesn’t seem to mind.

‘The credit card machine isn’t working. Could you take a look?’ I’ve had this thing for years and it’s always been a problem, so I pull out my phone and run the card through my app.

‘This isn’t ideal, but just for the rest of today. I’ll call the bank tomorrow.’

‘Ok got it. Uh, can I talk to you for a sec?’ I shrug as she returns the card to the customer and motions for me to follow her to the other end of the bar. When we’re out of earshot, she leans closer. Her soft perfume wraps around us and she brushes a strand of dark hair away from her face.

‘What’s going on?’ I’m worried she’s not happy and wants to leave. She’s only been here for a day but I’d be really bummed to lose her, and not only for professional reasons.

‘I have a question, but it’s a little bit embarrassing.’ Her eyes bore into me and I feel my cock start to harden as she bites her full bottom lip. She wraps her hair around her finger as I try to figure out what’s going on.

‘Go ahead, ask me anything.’

‘Are you seeing anyone?’ Memories of the past few days flit through my mind and I’m unsure of how to respond.

‘Um, well…’ If she’s asking what I think she’s asking, I don’t want to rule out the possibility. ‘Not seriously.’

She looks relieved and is distracted from our odd conversation when one of the customers waves her over. We don’t get another chance to talk until closing and she doesn’t mention it again.

‘I’ll see you tomorrow?’ It’s just the two of us and I turn off the lights as I hold the door open for her.

‘Yeah.’ Her arm brushes against me as she walks by and she stops before turning to face me. ‘Would you kiss me Alex?’ Her request comes as a complete shock and I’m unsure of what to do.

‘You want me to kiss you?’

‘Yeah.’ Her eyes tease me and she comes closer. ‘I want to see what it feels like.’

‘Why?’ I narrow my eyes as I ask, teasing her a bit and hoping to draw out the moment longer.

‘I want to see for myself why you’re in such high demand.’ I can feel her breath against my skin as she narrows the space between our bodies.

‘I wouldn’t call it high demand.’ I lower my head a bit as I whisper the words, brushing my lips against hers. My heart is beating and as she tilts her head, I give in. Her lips are soft against mine and she wraps her arms around my waist, pulling me closer. The sensation is incredible and I want it to last all night. When she pulls away, I’m surprised, but she places her hand against my chest before walking off.

‘No verdict?’ I hear her gentle laugh as she turns around and blows me a kiss. She gets into her car and drives away, leaving a cloud of dust behind her as she turns onto the road in front of the bar.

I’m exhausted and when I open the door, I’m surprised to hear peels of laughter coming from the living room.

‘Hello?’ I’m glad to see they’re not ripping each other apart and after I throw my keys onto the counter, I go into the fridge to grab a beer. Before I left, there was a six pack, but now there’s only one left and I shake my head as giggles float through the house.

‘Alex?’ I pull out the remaining beer and open it, claiming it for myself. I take a drink and wander through the hallway and into the living room. The two girls are snuggled together under a blanket and look like they’ve been through more than a six pack.

Sara waves at me and leans onto Cindy. I can tell they’re having a good time and feel slightly bad about intruding.

‘Did you two have a good time today?’ They start laughing again and Sara pauses the show they’re watching.

‘We had so much fun.’ She and Cindy smile at each other and I wonder if the only thing they were doing was watching TV.

‘Tell me about it.’ I lean back in my chair and enjoy the guilty looks on their faces as Cindy flushes.

‘We were watching this show where the contestants try to tell everything about the other person just by kissing them.’ Sara pauses the action on the screen and returns her attention to me.

‘Really? Do you think that’s true?’ I wink at her. ‘What does my kiss say about me?’

‘Well…’ She looks at Cindy and flushes. ‘I could tell you’re a good guy.’

‘That’s interesting. My ex-wife would definitely disagree with that assessment.’ They both start giggling and Sara leans against Cindy and the other woman strokes her hair. I’m happy to see that they’re getting along so well and as Cindy’s hand drifts to Sara’s shoulder, I wonder how well they got to know each other while I was gone. I shift in my seat as I watch and feel blood rushing to my cock as I imagine the two of them kissing.

‘So, maybe you could try learning more about each other.’ I remembered what Cindy had said about wanting a threesome and wondered if Sara would be interested in indulging her fantasy. Cindy looks down at Sara and they both burst into another giggling fit.

‘I don’t know. What do you think?’ Sara sits up and stares at the other woman for a few seconds. I can see a flush cover her cheeks as I take another sip of beer.

‘I’ll try it.’ Cindy shrugs and moves her body closer to Sara’s. I can’t believe this is actually happening and as they lean towards each other, my dick hardens more. Every part of me wants this to happen so I can experience both of them at the same time.

As their lips touch, I can feel my breathing growing shorter and shallower. Sara reaches out and pulls Cindy closer and the other woman responds by tilting her head and opening her mouth slightly. I take another drink as I desperately hope they don’t stop. Time slows and I can feel my heart racing as they continue to languidly kiss, their bodies touching as they draw closer to each other. When they finally separate, the room is dead silent and Sara touches her lips lightly before looking at me with open desire.

‘So, what do you think?’ The silence is broken as Cindy giggles.

‘I like it.’ Her face is flushed and her eyes sparkle as they both stare at me as though expecting me to intervene.

‘I liked it too.’ I hope my confession doesn’t throw water on the situation, but I want to see how far they’re willing to go.

‘Yeah, it was nice.’ Sara runs her finger across Cindy’s cheek before brushing her lips and tracing the line of her jaw to her neck and across the top of her lacy camisole. Cindy’s nipples are sharply pebbled, pushing against the thin fabric and I want to see them again as I remember how perfect they are.

‘Cindy is a very generous person…’ Sara’s words trail off as she pulls on the strap of Cindy’s top, letting it fall over her shoulder as the fabric comes close to exposing her entire breast. ‘She wants to ensure everyone else is happy before she thinks about her own pleasure.’ Sara’s finger drifts across Cindy’s chest and flicks at the other strap, causing her top to hang precariously across her erect nipples. One wrong breath and she’ll be completely exposed.

‘What about Sara, Cindy?’ Cindy’s breath is ragged as she stares at the other woman.

‘Sara wants to explore. She’s adventurous and willing to try anything.’ Sara beams at the assessment and leans forward to kiss Cindy again. This time the kiss is more intimate and wanting and Sara’s hands caress Cindy’s breasts, causing the thin fabric to give up and fall around her waist. I watch as Sara leans over and takes one of Cindy’s nipples into her mouth, suckling lightly as the other woman moans with pleasure.

It’s everything I dreamed of and as their touches become more insistent, I unbutton my shirt and jeans, watching and waiting for them to ask me to join in on their fun. I’m the last thing on their minds as Cindy pulls off Sara’s shirt and traces the line of her pink areola with her nail. The two of them are enraptured with each other and I’m thrilled that Cindy’s dream is coming true.

My balls tighten as Cindy’s hand finds Sara’s pussy and when the girl leans back onto the soft sofa, she motions for me to come closer. As I approach, she wraps her fingers around my stiff cock, brushing her nail against the head as she strokes me confidently. Her beautiful body is on full display and I watch Cindy position herself between her legs, delicately stroking her flesh before leaning forward and tasting her.

‘I want to suck your cock Alex.’ Sara’s breathy moans fill the room and as she wraps her lips around my dick, my mind empties and I give into the feeling of her tongue flitting across the soft skin of my shaft before taking it fully.

‘Did you taste her? She’s delicious.’ Cindy is enjoying herself and I watch as she presses her fingers into Sara before biting her hard nipples teasingly.

‘Yeah, I know.’ I wink and tangle my fingers in Sara’s hair as she pulls away. The girls get on their knees in front of me and take turns sucking me off. The feeling is spectacular and I try to think about anything else but what’s happening right now. I want them both so badly that it’s killing me and that they want me is driving me insane.

‘Which one first?’ Sara stands next to me and her breathless words send chills through my body. She traces the lines of my chest as Cindy stays on her knees and continues to stroke my stiff cock.

‘You go first, I want to watch.’ Cindy sounds adamant and Sara pushes me onto the sofa, ready to make Cindy’s dream come true as she straddles me and guides me into her tight pussy. I wrap my hands around her waist and help her as she shifts her hips to accommodate me. She lets out a light gasp once I’m fully inside and I reach up to squeeze her breast as her movements become faster and more certain.

My eyes drift to Cindy and I watch as her fingers drift through her pink flesh and she moans when they reach her clit. Her other hand is busy massaging her nipple and the expression on her face is one of complete bliss as she smiles at me and winks.

Sara’s breath becomes shallower as she writhes on top of me and when she leans down to kiss me, I can tell she’s close to coming. I begin to thrust more quickly as her body responds and I feel her pussy clench around my cock as she cries out. I can’t wait any longer and come inside of her, enjoying the feeling of release as she leans over me and laughs.

‘God, that was so hot.’ Cindy smiles at me as Sara crawls off and I can feel myself getting hard again as I watch her stroke herself.

‘Your turn.’ I wink at her as she gets on her knees in front of me and begins massaging my balls. When she licks Sara’s juices off my stiffening cock, I’m ready to go again. Her green eyes tease me and as she leans against me, sliding herself on top of me, I kiss her neck and my hands drift to her large, full breasts as Sara watches with delight.

When she leans over to take one of Cindy’s nipples into her mouth, I can feel myself getting close to the edge again. Sara’s hands are all over her body and she kneels in front of us, toying with Cindy’s clit as she moans with pleasure. Suddenly her body shakes and there’s a release of fluid onto me and she collapses.

‘You wanted me to come in your mouth, right?’ Sara nods her blond head and gets on her knees in front of me. She opens her mouth and I jizz on her beautiful face, giving her what she wants as she smiles and licks the viscous liquid from her lips.

I’m exhausted and as I stare at them, they look happy. Cindy helps clean Sara’s face and joins me on the sofa while Sara stretches on out the carpet in front of the fireplace.

‘Did you enjoy it?’ I don’t know who I’m asking, but they both nod as a sated silence consumes us. As my eyes drift over their naked bodies, I wonder if my life can get any crazier. Polly’s kiss flashes through my mind and I smile, feeling better than I have in years.
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Family Business










Never again.








That's what I told myself when my wife left me. All I wanted was a motorcycle and the open roads of Tuscany. That changed when I met Gianna. She was gorgeous, sexy and completely into me. Once she decided to thank me for a random act of kindness with the most incredible night of my life, it was all over.








Then I met Bella...








Now I'm questioning if I want to return to my old life or stay here and see what happens with these two incredible women.







Read it now...
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