
        
            
                
            
        

    


The Shake Up






The Complete Series






Tate Bull





Copyright © 2024 Tate Bull



All rights reserved



The characters and events portrayed in this book are fictitious. Any similarity to real persons, living or dead, is coincidental and not intended by the author.



No part of this book may be reproduced, or stored in a retrieval system, or transmitted in any form or by any means, electronic, mechanical, photocopying, recording, or otherwise, without express written permission of the publisher.



Printed in the United States of America




Cindy






Part One





I wipe down the bar with my cloth and take a few minutes to look around at the gathered crowd.



It’s a Friday night so we’re packed and I take a mental note of those present. I’ve known most of these people my entire life, but never really

 

knew


 
them until now. We’re adults and things have changed. Years ago, I tried to escape, but was drawn back. Now that I’m home again, I can’t imagine being anywhere else.



‘Hey Alex, can I get another one?’ The familiar voice rouses me from my thoughts and I give my old buddy Brad a smile before pulling out another glass.

‘Sure thing.’ The light murmur that permeates every corner of the space is reassuring and as the pint fills in front of me, I wink at my new waitress, Sara. She’s gorgeous, and really into me, but at nineteen, there’s no way it could ever work out. I stare at her round ass as she walks away and shake my head, realizing at the last minute that the glass is overflowing. I pour out the excess and hand it over.

‘Thanks man.’ I give my friend a nod and turn my attention to the photos on the mirror behind me. Staring back at me is my dad, the man who raised me and the reason why I left Edgerton in the first place.

‘Need me to refill the ice?’ Sara’s been a great addition to my small staff and every day I realize how lucky I am to have her. I throw my towel back on the bar before heading towards the kitchen, giving her a wink.

‘I’ve got it.’ I nod at a few of the people I see along the way, greeting them casually as they congratulate me on the job I’ve done turning this place around. When I first took over, it was falling apart and my dad was in no position to make the necessary repairs. The books were fucked and he owed money to everyone. It took four years and my entire inheritance to get this place back to its glory days.


But it was all worth it.


‘Hey Steve.’ I greet our cook and inspect the grill before scooping a bucket of ice out and carrying it back to the bar. As I dump it into the hopper, I feel and hand on the small of my back.

‘I could’ve gotten it.’ Sara whispers into my ear and I laugh as I shake my head.

‘There’s no way a little thing like you could lug this huge ass bucket of ice out here.’ She gives me a playful slap and smiles as she rolls her eyes. She’s an amazing waitress, but I think she spends more time making googly eyes at me than actually doing her job.

‘I’m stronger than I look.’ I find that hard to believe. She’s 5’7 and can’t weigh more than 110 soaking wet. She’s gorgeous and if I was ten years younger, I would definitely make a move, but I think she would probably be more trouble than she’s worth.

At least that’s what I tell myself.

‘Looks like table ten is waving you over.’ She looks over her shoulder and swears.

‘Shit, sorry about that.’ As I watch her walk away, I wonder how long she’ll be around. Girls in this town tend to either move away or get knocked up as soon as they’re legal.

‘Alex!’ I pull my mind out of the gutter and turn back to the bar.

‘Cindy!’ I lean over the counter and give my old friend a hug. She’s a few years younger than me, but I spent my early twenties pining after her, hardcore. I haven’t seen her in a while, but she’s managed to keep her figure and I give her a quick once over before leaning closer.

‘So, how are you?’ Her green eyes sparkle as she stares at me and memories of my childhood rush back. Her smile is as welcome as a warm fire on a cold day and I relax, wishing I could just stand there and stare at her forever.

‘Honestly, I’ve been better.’ She pulls out a barstool and sits before shrugging off her coat. ‘I could really use a pilsner.’ Part of my job is listening to people’s problems and I can tell something’s definitely going on with her. I’ll get it out of her by the end of the night if it kills me. I pour her a beer and give her a grin, sometimes it’s the little things that make the difference and as I pass her the glass, she holds it aloft before taking a drink.

‘So, want to tell your friendly neighborhood bartender what’s going on?’ I throw the towel over my shoulder and get her a shot of whisky to loosen up her tongue.

‘It’s Mitch. I think we’re done.’ I tried to conceal the excitement I’m feeling with a look of concern, but this is honestly the best news I’ve heard in the last year.

‘That sucks, Cin. I’m here if you want to talk about it.’ She exhales and takes another drink of beer before moving on to the shot.

‘Have one with me? I feel ridiculous drinking alone.’ I look around and discreetly pour one for myself. I’m not overly concerned about getting in trouble, but I don’t want to get a reputation. People love tossing one back with their bartender, but I need to stay mostly sober.

‘To amicable divorces.’ I hold up the shot glass and we both drink. It burns going down, but I can tell she appreciates it.

‘I kept hoping we could salvage it, you know?’ I nod sympathetically. My own divorce happened years ago. I got the papers while I was deployed and the entire process had run its course by the time I got home six months later.

‘I wanted that too, but sometimes you just grow apart. Things change, you know?’ She sighs and stares at me.

‘Why didn’t we get together Alex?’ Her words make my heart skip a beat and I wonder if maybe we’ll get another chance.

‘I would’ve loved to, but you were always taken.’ She smiles shyly and takes another sip. I still can’t believe how little she’s changed. Her smile lines are a bit deeper than I remember, but other than that she’s the same Cindy I had secretly lusted after for years.

‘If I had known then what I know now, I definitely would have made different choices.’ My heart skips a beat when she winks and as she runs her hand through her long auburn hair, I can feel my dick responding involuntarily.

‘Alex!’ I hear my cook calling me and swear silently.


What the fuck does he need right now?


‘Two minutes, ok?’ I put my hand over hers and feel a jolt of electricity. I hope she feels it too.

‘Sure.’ Her smile is like a thousand watt lightbulb and I rush towards the kitchen, hoping it’s only a minor disaster.

‘What the fuck, Steve?’ He gives me an apologetic look.

‘Sorry man, but I’m swamped back here. Could you get me some hamburger patties from the fridge?’

‘Sure, sorry about snapping at you. No problem.’ I pat his back and run to the walk in. Three minutes later I’m heading back towards the bar and freeze in my tracks when I see who’s standing next to Cindy. Her husband, Mitch, tormented me throughout high school and latched on to Cindy as soon as he realized how hot she was.

‘Hey Alex, how’s it going?’ I hate him, and my reasons are mostly independent of my feelings about his wife.

‘Good, man. What about you?’ I attempt a smile as I extend my hand and give him a firm shake. We’ve known each other for fifteen years now and every time I see him, my dislike for him increases exponentially.

‘Just trying to have a conversation with my woman.’ The way Cindy winces when he says that makes my heart ache. She’s too good for a guy like this, but isn’t that how it always goes?

‘Yeah sure. Can I get you something to drink?’ He shakes his head and stares at the empty glasses in front of her.



‘Looks like she’s had enough for both of us.’ If I could strangle him right now, I would. ‘Ok, just let me know if you need

 

anything


 
.’ I put an emphasis on the last word and look at Cindy as I turn my attention back to the bottles behind me.



I make it look like I’m doing inventory, but my attention is squarely on their conversation and right now it’s getting heated. After I enlisted in the Army, I didn’t come back for almost a decade, but so many of the people here remained in arrested development, maintaining the roles they occupied in high school. Mitch was one of those and I despised the way he treated Cindy, but she kept going back.

‘It’s your fault!’ His voice is getting louder and I return my attention to the fighting couple, hoping I can calm him down.

‘Everything alright over here?’ I stare into Mitch’s eyes and lean on the bar, making sure he can see my muscles. Even though I haven’t thrown a punch since I got back, I would take even the smallest excuse to put him in his place.

‘We’re having a private conversation here, man.’ I can tell he’s not happy with my intrusion, but I couldn’t care less. Cindy looks miserable and it’s making me crazy.

‘You’re being loud enough that it’s not private anymore and it doesn’t look like Cindy’s happy about what you have to say.’ Mitch’s face is turning red and I can tell he’s in a bad mood and he doesn’t care who he takes it out on. He’s gotten paunchy and soft and if this came to blows, it wouldn’t be a fair fight.

‘Come on, Cindy. Let’s finish this at home.’ He roughly grabs her arm and she pulls away, clearly not interested in leaving with him. His face turns red and I can tell he’s about to cause a scene. It’s Friday night and my other patrons aren’t in the mood for a physical altercation to spoil their good time.

‘It doesn’t look like she wants to go, Mitch. I can have one of my staff drive her home once she’s ready to leave.’ I wipe my hands and notice that she looks terrified.


She’s leaving this bar with him over my dead body.


‘She’s my wife. If I want her to come with me, she’s coming. That’s the end of it.’ I size him up and realize that he’s all bluster. If it came down to it, he might get a punch out, but there’s no way he would last if this disgreement ended in a fight and he knows it.

‘Why don’t you ask her what she wants to do? She’s an adult.’ Our conversation is drawing stares and I need to diffuse it quickly.

‘Cindy, you want to come with me, right?’ I can see an almost imperceptible shake of her head and give him a shrug.

‘Looks like she doesn’t feel like it, man.’ I motion for Sara to join us. She runs over and I put my hand on her shoulder. ‘You’re sober, right?’

‘Yeah, absolutely.’ I can tell she’s curious about what’s going on but she plays along.

‘Would you mind giving Cindy a lift home later?’ She shrugs and smiles.

‘Of course not.’

‘She lives just outside of town, I can give you directions, but I just want to reassure her husband that she’s in good hands.’ I stare at Mitch as I wipe my hands and let him know that I’m not playing around. There’s no fucking way she’s leaving with him tonight.

‘Completely. I promise she’ll make it back without a scratch.’

‘Good girl. Thanks.’ Sara winks and me and bounds off. I’ll have a lot to explain later, but it’s worth it.

‘So we’re good?’ Mitch gives me a dirty look, but with the Sheriff sitting at a booth in the back, he’s not going to push the issue.

‘Yeah. We’ll settle this later.’ He gives me a nod like he’s serious, but I’m not worried. Usually the louder they are, the easier they fall.

‘No problem man. I’m free any time you want to have a chat.’ I throw the towel on the bar and my eyes follow him as he leaves. I turn my attention back to Cindy and notice the tears in the corner of her eyes and my heart feels like it’s breaking into a thousand pieces.



Part Two





‘How can you stand being with that guy?’ The evening is winding down and she’s been nursing a glass of water since Mitch left. It’s been a madhouse but I managed to check in on her every ten minutes or so. As the last patrons walk out I lock the door and let out a huge sigh of relief. It’s good to be so busy, but I’m ready to get home.

‘Sara’s about to leave. Where do you want to go?’ I lean on the bar and stare into her eyes, hoping to God she doesn’t say that she wants to go back to Mitch.

‘I don’t know, Alex.’ She bites her lip and I see Sara waiting for her instructions. This whole evening has been tough and I know she’s tired, too. ‘I thought I loved him, but I just don’t think I can be with him anymore.’

A few tears escape her eyes and trail down her soft cheeks. I want to comfort her, but I don’t  want my personal feelings to get in the way of actually helping her. I take a look at Sara and motion for her to leave. This could be a while and I don’t want to make her night longer than it already is.

‘Are you sure?’ Her eyes soften and I nod. She walks towards Cindy and gives her a hug before grabbing her purse and leaving, giving me a sad smile before the door closes behind her.

‘You can come back with me if you want. I have a spare room or I could take you to your mom’s.’ Her mother lives down the street, but I’m pretty sure she went to bed hours ago.

‘I’m sorry for the trouble Alex.’ I sit down on the barstool next to her and put my hand on her back. I want to tell her that she’s no trouble at all, that I would do anything for her, but I don’t want to make her uncomfortable, so I just sit there in silence. ‘Would you mind if I went home with you? I just need to get away from my life for a day or two so I can think.’

She stares at me, her watery green eyes melting my heart and I shrug.

‘Of course, Cin. You can stay with me as long as you need.’ I look around and realize that the stuff I need to do can wait until tomorrow. ‘You ready?’

‘Yeah. Thanks for everything, Alex.’ When she leans over to hug me I wish I could tell her how much she means to me, but the last thing she needs is to throw my feelings into the mix. I help her with her jacket and make sure the front door is locked up before leaving through the side entrance.

‘Here you go.’ I open the passenger door of my old truck and she hops in. It’s my dad’s classic Chevy and I give it a little gas before turning the ignition. The old machine roars to life and I pat the dashboard. ‘Listen to that baby purr.’ Cindy laughs and I’m glad she’s feeling better.

We ride in silence and I hope she’s not regretting her decision to come home with me. Even though I want to be with her more than anything in this world, I absolutely won’t make a move. She can have my spare room as long as she wants.

‘Lately Mitch has been such an asshole.’ There’s no lately about it. Mitch has always been an asshole, but I agree with her overall assessment, flawed as the details are.

‘Yeah, things have been tough for a lot of people.’ I pull into my driveway.

The large farmhouse was my father’s and he left it to me after he died. I’ve gutted and refinished most of the hundred year old structure, but there are still a few things left to take care of before I can call it finished.

‘Come on in. I hope it’s not too rough for you.’ She hesitates as her hand touches the door handle and I wonder if she’s changed her mind. Maybe she wants me to take her back home.

I hear the door creak open and get out, joining her on the other side of the truck. It’s dark and I turn on the flashlight on my phone so she can see the way to the front door. I’m used to this walk early in the morning, but I don’t want her to trip.

My house is no mansion but I’ve worked hard fixing it up. I flip on the lights and can tell she’s impressed.

‘I hope you’ll be comfortable. I’ve got a guest bedroom with an ensuite.’ She throws her purse on the counter and runs her hand over the wooden countertop as she admires my handiwork. Her body is incredible, it always has been, but unlike the other hot girls I knew, she’s somehow managed to get hotter. Her long legs lead to a gorgeous ass and her waist is still small and trim. I don’t want to start thinking about her tits, but I can tell through her tight shirt that they’re probably incredible.

‘It looks great, Alex.’ I shrug, assuming she’s just being nice and she turns to face me. Her green eyes sparkle in the dim light and I can feel my heart skip a beat as she gives me a shy smile. ‘No, really. I drove by here a lot when you were away and always thought it would look great if someone put some effort into it.’

She bites her full bottom lip and I can’t stand it anymore. I lean forward and brush my lips against hers, completely surprised when she returns my kiss. Her touch feels so good and I linger as she tilts her head and presses her body against mine. My arms wrap around her protectively and we stand there for a few incredible moments as my heart races.

I’m devastated when she pulls away and I try to shift how I’m standing so she can’t see how hard she’s made me. My body is on fire, but she doesn’t need to know about it.

‘Sorry about that.’ I know she’s in a tough place and the last thing I want to do is take advantage of her. ‘I shouldn’t have…’

‘No, I liked it. Uh…’ She touches her lips with her fingertips and smiles. ‘Where’s my room?’

‘Oh, this way.’ I turn and start walking up the stairs. There’s an awkward silence so I tell her a little more about the house. ‘I pulled out the ceiling over here and added the skylights, but I wanted to keep the original structure visible.’ I’m rambling and when we get to the spare bedroom, I open the door and motion for her to enter. I stay firmly planted in the hallway so she doesn’t think I’m pressuring her for anything.

‘Wow, it’s great.’

‘There are some t-shirts in the dresser over there if you need something to sleep in.’ The thought of her naked in one of my t-shirts makes my cock jump and I clear my throat. ‘And if there’s anything else you need, I’m right down the hall.’

‘I can’t thank you enough for this, Alex.’ She leans forward and brushes her lips against mine before giving me a smile and closing the door.



Part Three





I’m swimming in a warm sea. The water wraps around me and I smile as I float weightlessly in the calm water. The dream is breaking up and I feel something wrapping itself around my cock. I can’t believe how real this feels. I don’t want to open my eyes, worried that if I do, it will all go away. The sensation is becoming more intense and I grasp the sheets as I can feel myself about to come.

A moan escapes my throat and when I feel my balls being squeezed, I crack open my eyes.

‘Good morning, Alex.’ I shake my head and blink a few times, unable to believe what’s happening.

‘Cindy? What the…’ I’m completely confused and assume I’m just dreaming, but when she lowers her mouth over my dick again and begins sucking, I know for sure that this is really happening. She’s wearing one of my old t-shirts and her legs are spread slightly so I can see her pink lace panties. When she leans over, I get a look at her tits and the whole thing is almost too much.

‘You’re, uh…’ I can feel the head of my cock going into her throat and she sucks harder as her hand lustily grasps my thick shaft. ‘You’re married…’ The words float out and die as soon as they leave my lips. She pulls her head up and kisses the sensitive skin softly.

‘I always wondered about you, Alex. You were so self confident, but not a jerk.’ She licks the head again and a chill runs through my body. ‘They say you can tell how big a man’s dick is by his shoe size, but I think it has more to do with his attitude.’ Her soft, small hands slide up and down my shaft as she kisses it lightly, then covers it with her mouth again. ‘Yours is very, very nice.’

I reach over to pinch my arm, fairly certain that I’m having a wet dream, but the sharp pain is there and as I reach out, I run my hand through her auburn hair.


This is actually happening.


She sits up again and pulls off the old tshirt she’s wearing. Her breasts are absolutely incredible and I smile as she squeezes them together and gives me a smile. They’re full and round and her nipples and areola are a light pink that disappears into her pale skin.

‘Do you like what you see?’ I prop myself up on my elbows and reach out to pinch one lightly, eliciting a gasp from her parted lips.

‘God Cindy, you’re as gorgeous as I imagined.’ It’s true and as she leans over to kiss me, I’m unsure about what to do next. My body is telling me to go for it, but my mind is urging caution. ‘I want this so bad, Cin, but with everything that’s going on, I don’t know if this is a good idea.’

‘I know, but when I woke up this morning I couldn’t think about anything else.’ She pulls off her panties and I get a look at the sticky pink flesh poking out between her lips and get even harder. ‘I just want to feel you inside of me.’ Her breathless plea breaks me down and as she crawls on top of me, I give in completely. It’s her life and all I can do is be there for her.

Her auburn hair falls over her shoulders and the light from the windows washes her pale skin with golden tones. I reach out and cup her breast in my hand as she slides on top of me. Her pussy is tight and slick and she eases on, moaning as I penetrate her.

‘God, it feels so good, Alex.’ Her hands slide over my chest as she rocks softly. I grab her hips and guide her, thrusting my hips up, so she can enjoy the full length. When she leans over and kisses me, her hard nipples brush against my chest and I reach up to caress one as she forces her tongue into my mouth. Her movements are soft and sure and I hold back, wanting to let her stay in control so she feels comfortable.

When she sits back up, I push my finger between her pussy lips and stroke her clit. She arches her back as her movements become quicker and I can tell she’s enjoying herself immensely as a cry releases from her throat as she stills and looks at me shyly.

‘I can’t believe I did that.’ She collapses on the bed next to me and kisses me deeply, sliding her hand back to my dick and grasps it firmly.

‘Did you enjoy yourself?’ I’m still hard, but it’s fine if I don’t come. I can always jerk off later and I’m more worried about her anyway.

‘Yeah.’ Her hand slides up and down and she grins mischievously as she bites her lip. ‘Would you come on my tits? I’ve always fantasized about it, but Mitch never wanted to.’

‘Why not? It’s as sexy as hell.’ I push her onto her back and cover her pebbled nipple with my lips, sucking lightly as she moans and I kiss the soft skin of her stomach. ‘Is there anything else you’ve always wanted to try?’

She gives me a wicked smile and laughs. My tongue is positioned right above her clit and I lean over to lick the tiny nub as she releases a feral moan.

‘Tell me, or I’ll stop.’ I see her hands grasp the sheets as I spread apart her slick flesh and sniff. Her musky odor causes more blood to rush to my stiff cock as I revel in her scent and taste. My tongue makes another pass through her slit and she arches her back, pushing herself against me as I torment her.

‘Oh God, Alex. That’s incredible.’ My tongue toys with her some more before I pull away.

‘Tell me…’ I sit up and flick her clit with my thumb, then rub it between my fingers as her gasps intensify. When I stop, she’s still panting and I know there’s something else.

‘If I tell you, you’ll keep it between us?’

‘Of course.’ I lean over and lick her again as she bites her lip, giving in fully to the pleasure. I reach up and pinch her nipple and she gasps again.

‘I want a threesome.’ I arch my eyebrow with interest, but it doesn’t mean she wants one with me.

‘With another girl or two guys?’ She laughs like I’ve said the funniest thing in the world and I push a finger inside of her.

‘Ohhh, another girl.’ I crook my finger and brush it against the top of her tight slit and she rocks against me. ‘I want to see what it’s like to kiss her soft skin…’ I’m getting even more turned on as she murmurs and I imagine what it would be like to watch her kiss another woman. ‘I want to suckle her breasts and lick the sweet honey between her legs.’

I push in another finger and lean over to lick her again. Her eyes are closed and I can tell she’s imagining what it would be like.

‘Then I want you to fuck her while I watch.’ Her eyes spring open again as she arches her back and a gush of liquid squirts onto the sheets. She giggles and presses her thighs together as I kiss her stomach and work my way back to her breasts.

‘Me?’ I bite her nipples and straddle her hips, holding my heavy, stiff cock over her gorgeous tits as she tells me more.

‘Yeah, definitely.’ She opens her eyes again and watches as I stroke myself. ‘While you fuck her, she can lick my pussy. It would be so hot, don’t you think?’ When she smiles I release a thick rope of cum onto her breasts. She rubs it into her skin and greedily licks it from her fingers as I collapse on the bed next to her.

‘One fantasy down, one to go.’ She leans over to kiss me and I wonder how the hell I got so lucky.



Part Four






Goddamn!


I mean just, wow. I’m feeling so fucking good right now it’s unbelievable. I drop Cindy at her mom’s. She gives me the most mind blowing kiss and tells me that we’d meet up later. After watching her walk inside, I speed off to work, my mind racing as I recall everything that happened.

It’s wrong, I know. She’s married and it’s cheating, but she swears up and down that she’s ending it. I hope she means it. I don’t know if I can handle having my heart broken by her. The bar opens in an hour.

Usually I’ll have been here since noon, prepping and doing inventory, but I couldn’t get enough of Cindy. She’s everything I ever wanted and my mind is racing as I imagine her becoming mine. I speed into the parking lot and park by the back entrance. I rush inside, making a mental note of everything that needs to be done.

‘Hey Sara. Sorry I’m late.’ She’s the first person I see when I walk into the bar and I can tell by the look on her face that she’s not having a good day. ‘What’s going on?’

‘Nothing, just not feeling great.’ She gives me an obviously fake smile and heads to the freezer. I hope she’s not upset about Cindy, the last thing I need to deal with is jealousy. I shrug it off and do a bottle inventory to see what’s running low. I’m so preoccupied that I don’t hear the heavy footsteps behind me.

‘Where is she, asshole?’ I see Mitch’s reflection in the mirror and am immediately annoyed. We don’t open for another hour and I don’t need his shit right now.

‘What the fuck do you want, Mitch?’ I continue with what I’m doing. This prick doesn’t warrant my attention.

‘You heard me. I’m looking for my wife.’

‘That’s between the two of you.’ I wipe off my hands and turn to face him, crossing my arms and flexing my muscles so he can see that I’m not someone he can push around anymore. ‘We’re not open yet. If you want a drink, come back in an hour. We’ll be happy to serve you then.’

I see the vein in his forehead throbbing and can tell that he’s not going to leave quietly. When I was in the Army, I saw guys like this all the time. The only thing they respected was force and I was more than willing to use it if necessary.


I still am.


‘I’m staying until you tell me where my wife is.’ He closes the space between us and I drop my arms and clench my fists. I see Sara come through the door and stop in her tracks. She knows something’s going on, but I don’t want her to get involved. I need to get this guy out of here now.

‘Look, I took her to a friend’s house last night and left her. If you want to know anything else, you’ll need to ask her.’ I grab my keys and head towards the front door. ‘If you don’t leave now, I’m calling the cops. Understand.’

‘What you can’t handle this yourself?’ He comes closer and I can smell alcohol on his breath.

‘I’d rather not.’ I unlock the door and hold it open, hoping he’ll take the hint and leave. He looks at the door, then at me and smiles as he starts out.

‘I’m going, but if I find out she was with you last night, I swear to God I’m gonna come back here and kick the shit out of you. Got it?’ He walks out and I shut the door behind him.

‘Whatever you say.’ My heart is racing and Sara rushes over.

‘What the fuck was that about Alex?’ She looks concerned and I try to shrug it off. I don’t want her getting involved.

‘Nothing, just an angry customer.’ I watch as he peels down the street and return my attention to her. ‘Hey, were you able to get in touch with Rick about the ground beef shipment?’

‘Was it about Cindy?’ The look on her face tells me exactly what she was upset about.

‘Yeah, I drove her to a friend’s house last night but I guess he got the wrong idea.’ It’s a white lie and she relaxes, clearly pleased with that information.

‘So nothing happened...between you and her?’ It’s none of her business what I do in my private life, but if it makes work go smoother then I’ll tell her what she wants to hear.

‘She’s safe and that’s all that matters.’ I look into Sara’s blue eyes and wink, trying to lighten the suddenly serious mood. ‘What’s it to you anyway?’ She shrugs and I realize that we need to deal with whatever’s going on with her right now. I’ve been single for most of the time I’ve been back, but if my having a girlfriend is going to cause issues, she might need to find a new job.

‘I…I really like you, Alex.’ She looks at a spot on the bar and even though I already know what she means, I don’t know what to say to her.

‘I like you too, Sara.’ I place my hand on her shoulder and when she returns my gaze, there’s a sparkle in her eye. I quickly pull away, but it’s too late. ‘As a friend. You’re sweet and pretty and I’m sure a million guys would give their right eye to be with you, but I don’t think you want someone like me.’

Her face shifts and I’m worried I’ve hurt her, so I reach out and pull her close to me. When she wraps her arms around my waist, I can feel her small breasts pressing against my chest.

‘Couldn’t we try? I mean, I know I’m younger than you, but I’m an adult and I can make my own decisions.’ She looks at me and my mind tells me to stop this now, but my body responds to her words and I lower my lips to hers. The kiss is hesitant at first, but she takes control, resting her hand against my cheek and tilting her head. Her tongue slides into my mouth and I can’t believe how much I’m enjoying it. Her touch is different from Cindy’s, more calm and assured and as I hastily pull away, I realize that I want more, even though I know that I need to end this now.

‘I’m sorry, Sara.’ I think about Cindy and feel guilty. I’ve always taken relationships seriously and I’m not sure if I can give both of these women what they want. ‘I shouldn’t have done that.’ Her eyes turn to daggers and she turns away from me, then storms towards the back, slamming the service door behind her. I try to get back to what I was doing but can’t concentrate. I don’t want to lose Sara, I tell myself it’s because we’re understaffed but I realize that I genuinely like having her around.

‘Sara.’ I follow her through the door and see her crying in the corner. She wipes her eyes and turns away as I get closer.

‘Go away, Alex.’ I take a few steps and she turns around, staring daggers. ‘Just leave me alone.’ She looks so sad that I can’t help myself and wrap my arms around her. I feel her tears seeping through my shirt and as she looks up at me with her wet, sad eyes, I give in and kiss her again.

This time it feels right and a sense of urgency overtakes us as I lift her up onto a counter in the stockroom. Her hands are all over me as I feel myself getting hard. Our rapid breaths echo in the tiny room and I rip off her shirt and take a moment to stare at her perfect breasts. They’re smaller than Cindy’s, but firm and tight and I reach up to caress one, squeezing slightly as she braces herself against the wall, gasping as my finger brushes over her puckered nub.

I lean over and take one of her dark pink nipples into my mouth and bite lightly, causing her to squeal as she wraps her legs around my hips. Her fingers are undoing my zipper and we’re so wrapped up in each other that I don’t hear the door open in the next room.

‘Hello?’ We freeze and I turn my head, worried that we’ve been caught.



‘

 

Shit


 
. Put your shirt on.’ I whisper frantically as I retrieve Sara’s shirt and wait until she’s decent, then zip up my jeans and motion for her to stay where she’s at.



‘Yeah, hi.’ I walk out, pulling my t-shirt back over my bare chest and hoping to God that my erection isn’t too noticeable. Standing at the doorway is a breathtaking woman who I don’t immediately recognize.

‘Alex?’ She gives me a bright smile and extends her hand.

‘Yeah.’ I shake it, holding on a few seconds too long. ‘Sorry, do I know you?’ I squint as I rack my brain but she’s not ringing any bells. If I had met her before, I’m sure I would remember.

‘I’m Polly.’ Suddenly it hits me.

‘Oh my God, I’m so sorry. That’s today?’ I had put out an ad for a new bartender and scheduled her interview for this afternoon.

‘Yeah.’ I see Sara coming out of the supply closet and Polly blushes.

‘If I’m interrupting something I can come back later…’ Her eyes follow Sara and I’m sure she knows exactly what was going on.

‘No, it’s fine.’ I motion towards the bar. ‘Have a seat, I’ll be with you in two minutes.’

She puts her things on the wooden countertop and perches on one of the stools and I pull Sara aside.

‘Sorry, we’ll, uh…’ My mind is racing and I try to figure out what to say.

‘Finish that later?’ She brightens up and completes my sentence for me. I nod and she bounces off as I wonder what the hell I’m getting myself into.






Read The Shake Up (part 2).






Get a free download and more at tate-bull.com
 . Stay up to date with my latest releases when you follow me on Amazon
 .















Sara






Part One









‘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 Two









‘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 Three









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 Four









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.











Polly






Part One









‘When will you be back?’ Cindy’s standing next to the door as Sara and I get ready to go to work.





‘Late.’ I lean down to give her a kiss and she lingers a little longer than I had planned. Everything about her is so perfect and I feel myself getting hard as she presses her body against mine and I remember the details of our time together this morning.





‘You can use my car if you want to get out of the house.’ Sara watches us and points towards the keys on the cabinet as she walks through the front door.





‘Come up to the bar if you want. Lunch rush is always crazy, but I’m sure I can find something for you to do.’ I squeeze her arm and feel bad about leaving her here by herself. It’s been almost two weeks since I confronted Mitch and he seems to have let go of Cindy, but I’m still worried that he could resurface and start causing problems again.





‘I might.’ She gives me another peck and waves us off.





Sara’s at the wheel of my truck and as we back out, I feel my stomach drop onto the seat when I hear a loud crunch. I turn around and see that she’s backed directly into the large maple tree in the front yard.





‘Oops.’ She puts the truck into park and gives me an apologetic smile. ‘Sorry…’





‘Out. I’m driving.’ She grins sheepishly and slides onto my lap before leaning down to kiss me. Her soft lips dance on mine and I can feel my heart begin to race as she grinds herself into my crotch. I was her first in bed and now she can’t get enough.





Life is good. I’ve managed to find two women that I’m head over heels in love with and they haven’t made me choose between them, at least not yet. I can’t help but feel that even the slightest turbulence could cause problems and as I pull Sara off of me and slide into the driver’s seat, I hope to God that never happens.





‘Is Polly coming in today?’ I feel like that’s a loaded question and try to answer as neutrally as possible. Even though Sara and Cindy are ok with each other, I have a feeling that Sara would be upset if anyone else came into our little threesome.





‘Yeah, she works on Thursdays.’ I run my hand through my hair as my thoughts drift to her for a few seconds. Even though I’m more than happy with my current situation, Polly is absolutely gorgeous and judging from the kiss she gave me a few weeks ago, very interested in getting to know me better.





‘Hmph.’ Sara is absolutely the jealous type and I’m surprised that she’s been ok sharing me with Cindy, but the last thing I want to do is ask questions. It’s working and there’s no need to shake things up.





As I pull into the parking lot, I see that Steve, my cook, has already arrived. Until last week, I had never bothered giving him a key since I was working all the time, but things have changed and I have other things on my mind besides being at the bar eighteen hours a day. Sara and I get out and head inside to start prepping for lunch. Once the rush starts, I don’t have time to think about anything else.





When Polly arrives later that afternoon, I pull her aside to go over a few things and I can feel Sara’s jealous stare boring through me as we casually chat.





‘We’re changing the bottom shelf liquor. I got a good deal from a new distributor and I don’t think anyone will be able to tell the difference. Just don’t mention it, ok?’ Polly nods as she pulls her long, dark hair back into a sleek ponytail.





‘Sure, anything else I should be aware of?’ She’s a great bartender and the regulars love her so much that I think they get disappointed when they see me now.





‘That should do it.’ I squeeze her arm and Sara approaches, clearly unhappy with the physical contact. When she kisses me possessively, Polly looks away and I can’t help but feel mildly embarrassed.





‘Want to go to the storeroom for a few minutes?’ Sara winks and I consider it for a few beats before shaking my head.





‘I would love to, but I need to do inventory with Steve. Why don’t you go home and check on Cindy? It’s pretty dead right now.’ I lower my voice so Polly can’t hear me. We’re not exactly keeping our situation a secret, but the last thing I want is for it to be common knowledge. Edgerton is a small town and I’m pretty sure the majority of the population would not approve.





‘Ok.’ Her hand trails down my chest and I give her another kiss, well aware that Polly is staring. As she leaves I gaze after her and remember what happened last night. Blood is rushing to my cock and I try to think about something serious to calm down as I shake my head.





‘So, are the two of you…’ Polly moves her hands together and I feel myself getting flustered as I try to figure out how to handle her question.





‘Uh, well…’ I clear my throat and when Steve calls my name I motion in his direction and give her a shrug. ‘We’ll talk about it later, ok?’





‘Yeah, of course. Forget I said anything.’ When she laughs it off I feel better, but can’t help worrying that this arrangement could implode at any moment.









‘Hey.’ I hear a familiar voice behind me and turn around to see Cindy and Sara coming in through the back door.





‘I think we’re good for now.’ Steve gives me a wink and returns to prep as I turn my attention towards the girls. I kiss Cindy on the cheek and lead her towards a quiet corner to talk. I notice that she looks a little off and want to find out what’s going on.





‘Everything ok?’ She crosses her arms in front of her and smiles.





‘Yeah, I thought I saw someone in the backyard, but I think it was just a raccoon.’ She’s still worried about Mitch and I can’t blame her. Even though I warned him off, he’s not the kind of guy that gives up easily. Cindy wraps her arms around my torso and squeezes and I return the warm embrace.





‘It’s alright.’ Sara leaves us so we have a few minutes alone. I pull away slightly, brushing a strand of hair from her forehead and staring into her green eyes. ‘I promise he won’t hurt you, ok?’ She nods and as I lean down to give her a kiss, I hear the door swing open behind us.





‘Oh shit, sorry.’ I can’t imagine what’s going through Polly’s mind right now as she stares at us, mouth agape.





‘No, uh. It’s fine.’ Cindy steps back and I can see a pink flush coloring her cheeks. ‘You two know each other, right?’ I can’t remember if they’ve been introduced, but Polly extends her hand for a friendly shake.





‘I’ve seen her around.’ Cindy smiles warmly and returns the greeting, but I can tell she’s slightly embarrassed about the situation. We’re not hiding anything, but it would be easy to get the wrong idea about what’s going on. Polly returns to the bar and I pull Cindy to the side to see if she needs anything from me.





‘I have to stay for another few hours. Why don’t you go to Shauna’s and hang out for a while. It would do you good.’ I squeeze her arm lightly and she nods. My sister is one of her best friends and they’ve always been thick as thieves, but since her issues with Mitch, they’ve become even closer.





‘Yeah, that would be nice.’ I reach into my pocket for my keys, but realize Sara has them.





‘Hold on a sec, I’ll be right back.’ When I return to the bar, I see Sara and Polly huddled together and I clear my throat. ‘Cindy needs the keys.’





‘Ok, here you go.’ Sara stands up and fishes them out of the pocket of her shorts, then throws them in my direction with a wink. She immediately returns to her conversation with Polly and I can only imagine what they’re discussing.





‘Look, I’ll try to get out of here early, but I’ll send you a message when I’m ready to go, ok?’ Even though we’ve only been together for a few weeks, I love her more than anything and can’t stand to see her so worried.





‘Thanks, Alex.’ She gives me a brave smile and stands on her tiptoes to brush her lips against mine. I can feel blood rushing to my cock and try to calm down as I watch her leave. I finish up a few things in the kitchen and return to the front. Sara and Polly are still chatting and while I’m glad they’re getting along, I’m not sure how much I want my bartender to know about my private life.





I clear my throat as I walk towards the pair and I hear a giggle before Sara shushes her. As I fill my glass with some water, I can feel Polly’s dark eyes studying me and I remember when she kissed me. It was nice, but I definitely don’t need more complications in my life right now.





‘Is Cindy ok. She seemed really upset when I got back to the house.’ I shrug, unsure of what to say.





‘I sent her to my sister’s. She’ll be fine.’ I feel the need to clear the air and face Polly, ready for a torrent of questions with a sprinkling of judgment. ‘So, what were you two chatting about?’ Sara giggles and covers her pretty face with her hands as she peeks through her fingers at me conspiratorially.





‘Sara was just telling me about your, uh, living arrangement.’ Polly pours herself a shot of whisky and motions in my direction. I nod and shrug. We’re the only ones in the bar right now and if having a drink helps me get through this conversation, I’m more than willing to partake.





‘What was she saying?’ I stare at Sara as I take a sip and enjoy the sensation of it burning down my throat.





‘That, uh…’ Polly finishes off her drink and pours herself another. She offers me a refill, but I decline. I’m not sure where this is going and I need to keep my head. ‘That the three of you are living together.’





I’m not sure what to say, but I can’t deny it and there’s no point. Either she’s ok with it and keeps working here or she has a problem and decides to leave. I can’t stand judgemental people and I won’t feel ashamed of the choices I’ve made.





‘Yeah. It’s working out pretty well I think.’ I glare at Sara and she decides to leave the conversation. My eyes follow her as she goes through the swinging door and strikes up a conversation with Steve. ‘We’re pretty happy with it.’





Polly stares into my eyes and I try to figure out what’s going through her mind. Is she upset?





‘I think it’s really cool.’ An easy smile twists her lips and my body relaxes. I didn’t realize how tense I was, but the fact that she’s ok with the whole thing makes me feel way better. ‘Especially in a place like Edgerton.’





‘Well we’re not exactly advertising it and I’m not sure how long the domestic bliss will last, but everyone seems happy for now.’ I take her glass and put it in the dishwasher. A few people come in and sit at the bar. ‘We’ll discuss it later.’ I give Polly a wink and let her get back to work.







Part Two









‘Psst, come here.’ The dinner rush is about to start and I’m in the back, checking on the stock situation in the kitchen.





‘I’m busy, Sara.’ I try to conceal my smile as I see her standing in the storeroom doorway. She’s been trying to get me alone all afternoon, but I’ve been too busy to indulge her.





‘Just two minutes and I promise I’ll leave you alone.’





‘Two minutes?’ I’m a little insulted, but give her a playful wink.





‘Yeah, come on.’ I look at her again and see that she’s undone a few more buttons on her shirt. Steve is busy and I’m worried that if I don’t give her what she wants, she’s going to be impossible to work with tonight. I place my clipboard on one of the shelves and make sure no one notices when I grab her wrist and drag her into the storeroom.





My lips find hers and I pick her up, immediately feeling my cock jump into action as she wraps her legs around my waist. I push my hand underneath her shirt and cup her bare breast, roughly pinching her sharply peaked nipple as she squirms against me.





‘Is this what you wanted?’ She bites her lip and nods and I sit her on one of the counters as I work off her tiny shorts and panties. Her smooth skin is soft under my touch and I trace the line of her muscular thigh as my finger draws dangerously close to her soaked pussy. Her small hands work on my jeans and as she undoes the buttons, I can feel my dick pressing uncomfortably against the rough material.





The air in the small room is hot and I can feel my body responding to Sara’s closeness as her scent overwhelms me and I feel myself losing control. I help her wriggle out of her shorts and my hand drifts up her thigh to the soft, wet flesh between her legs. As my finger brushes against her clit, she gasps and I pull her off the counter and roughly bend her over it.





One hand tangles in her hair as the other probes her slit, forcing in one finger, then two as her moans come faster. When I’m sure she’s ready, I unzip my jeans and pull out my cock. It’s already stiff and ready and as I press the head against her pussy, she gasps.





‘Are you ready?’ I bend over and nip her earlobe as I ease inside of her tight, wet slit. A feral moan escapes her and I grasp her thin hips, holding tightly as I hold myself back. She wanted to be fucked, so I’m going to make sure she gets her fill.





‘Oh God, Alex.’ Her cries are loud and I put my hand over her mouth in an attempt to get her to quiet down. I thrust rhythmically as I stare at her perfect ass and she pulls herself up, pressing her body against mine as she leads one hand to her nipple and the other to her clit. I can feel that she’s ready to come and as her body relaxes against mine, I kiss her softly, happy that she’s enjoying herself.





‘We shouldn’t leave a mess behind.’ When she gets down on her knees in front of me, I’m pleasantly surprised and grab onto a shelf as she takes my wet length into her mouth. Her hand wraps around the veiny shaft and I feel her sucking intently. As I let go, I feel myself come in her mouth and she pulls away, brushing her lips with her fingers and smiling sinfully.





‘That was a good suggestion.’ I kiss her cheek as I zip up my jeans. ‘Did you enjoy it?’





‘Yeah, I did.’ I motion for her to leave first and as we emerge from the small room, I catch Steve’s eyes and shrug as he shakes his head.





‘Get back to work, alright?’ I slap Sara’s ass as she walks by. She lets out a squeal and I attempt to pick up where I left off with the inventory. My phone buzzes and I pull it out, scrolling through a few missed messages. There’s nothing from Cindy and I assume that she made it to Shauna’s, but I want to double check and send a short message to my sister.





Is Cindy there?





I put the phone back in my pocket and take a look at the sheet of paper in front of me. The words are all running together and I put down the clipboard again and head back to the bar. A few people are sitting around and another dozen or so are in the booths and tables in the back.





‘Hey Jeff.’ I shake hands with one of the guys seated at the bar and notice his empty glass. ‘Want another one?’





‘Yeah, thanks. How’s it going, man? Have you finished working on your dad’s place?’ I watch the amber liquid fill the glass and shake my head.





‘You know work like that’s never done.’ I place the glass in front of him and give him a smile before turning my attention to Polly.





‘Everything ok up here?’ Polly nods and smiles, but I can tell something’s wrong. I shrug it off and decide to let her deal with it. Things are running smoothly and I don’t want to rock the boat.





My phone buzzes in my pocket and I see a message from Shauna.





We’re watching TV, everything is fine.





Relief washes over me and as the crowd picks up, I get back to work.









It’s been a busy night and as the last of the regulars file out, I pour myself a drink. Cindy came by earlier and I told Sara to go home with her. Not having her around meant that I had to pick up her tables and right now I’m exhausted.





‘Good night?’ Polly’s counting out her tips and gives me a big grin as she folds the thick stack of notes and shoves them into her purse.





‘Yeah, I can’t believe how well these guys tip.’





‘You’re a good bartender and it doesn’t hurt that you’re hot.’ She flushes as she wipes down the bar. I had planned on asking Steve for a lift home, but at the moment I would much rather spend some time with Polly. ‘Would you mind giving me a ride? Sara and Cindy took my truck.’





‘Sure, no problem.’ I try not to stare at her gorgeous body as she takes care of the closing tasks. She was definitely interested in me before, but now that she knows about Cindy and Sara, I’m fairly certain that bird has flown.





‘Any plans for tomorrow?’ The music’s off and I can’t stand the heavy silence that hangs low over the bar.





‘Not really. I usually go for a run, but I’ve been really lazy the past few weeks. I promised myself that tomorrow is the day I start up again.’ She smiles and starts turning off the lights. I can tell she has questions, but I’m not going to press her. ‘Ok. Are you ready?’





I hold up my hands and check that the front door is locked before following her into the kitchen. She stops and turns to face me and I’m hit by deja vu as I remember the last time this happened.





‘I have to ask about, uh…you know.’ She giggles and I can tell she’s uncomfortable, but I have nothing to hide so I motion for her to continue. ‘Sara was saying that she’s really happy with your situation, but I can’t imagine not being jealous.’





‘That’s not really a question.’ We both start laughing and her dark eyes bore into mine. ‘But they both seem ok with it and who am I to question what makes people happy.’ I shrug and Polly steps closer, closing the distance between us and causing a light chill to pass through my body.





‘Sara also said that you’re really good, you know…’ She cocks her eyebrow and now I know exactly what they were talking about when I broke them up this afternoon.





‘Well, Sara needs to stop gossiping.’ I don’t want to bring up the fact that I was also Sara’s first, so her opinion of the situation may be slightly skewed.





‘I wouldn’t mind finding out for myself.’ Her words are whispered with a fevered urgency and time stands still as the gap between us narrows further and her hot breath wafts across my neck.





‘Are you sure?’ I want to give her one last out, to let her know that she can still walk away and I won’t think about her any differently. When her lips meet mine, I take that as a yes and press her against the wall of the kitchen. Most of the lights are out, but I can still see how beautiful she is in the dim light. Her head tilts against mine as her tongue reaches into my mouth and I feel the need to have her now.





Whenever I imagined fucking her before, I assumed it would be in a bedroom with a soft bed and sheets and we would take it slowly, exploring each other’s bodies as we connected intimately. This is the opposite of that fantasy. I can feel her heavy breathing as she pulls her shirt over her head, revealing gorgeous, full breasts that spill over the top of a too tight black lace bra.





I push her against the wall, yanking up her short skirt as my fingers find her lace panties and push inside, stroking her soft skin as she moans feverishly. I brush against her clit and I can feel her body shake as I stroke it softly, coaxing a husky moan from her throat. My cock is pressing against my pants and I push it against her, letting her know how badly I want her. Her kisses are hard and knowing and I can tell that she prefers it rough.





When I reach behind her and unhook the straining bra, I’m rewarded as it falls from her body. Her breasts are perfect: round and full with puffy peach nipples that are begging to be sucked.





‘You have gorgeous tits, Polly.’ Her mouth curls into a smile and when I lower my head to wrap my lips around her hardening nipple, she gasps, pulling me closer as I bite and tease. I move to the other one as I unzip my fly and pull out my stiff cock. She reaches out and wraps her soft fingers around the shaft, stroking it confidently and I’m happy that she has experience. I want her lips around it and when she falls to her knees and begins to suck, I relax, enjoying the feeling of her tongue and lips as she licks and teases me.





‘That’s so nice.’ I wrap her long hair around my fist and watch as she maneuvers the length of flesh into her throat. I can feel the tightness as it goes further and I hold on to a shelf to steady myself as she massages my balls. I’m about to come and pull her up and lead her to the prep counter.





As she hoists herself onto the stainless steel surface, she spreads her muscular thighs and guides me inside. She’s tight and wet and as I go deeper, her moaning intensifies.





‘Fuck me hard, Alex.’ That was all I needed to hear and I grab her thighs, thrusting forcefully as she cries out, her tits bouncing as I slam into her. Her body shakes and tenses and I slow down, unsure of how she wants me to finish.





‘That was so good.’ She runs her red fingernails across my bottom lip before kissing me. ‘What about you?’ I’m still inside her tight wetness and am enjoying each small movement immensely.





‘What about me?’ She rewards me with a smile.





‘I’m on the pill.’ She wraps her legs around me again and pulls her body against mine as I come, shooting inside of her as my body shakes. I feel myself getting soft and as I pull out I see a thick rope of cum leaking out of her onto the floor beneath her.





I lean against her as we catch our breath and part of me wishes we could do it again. She’s so different from Cindy and Sara and I feel myself falling hard. I caress her cheek as she kisses me again. This time it’s softer and I realize how late it must be.











Part Three









Polly pulls her Beetle into my driveway and I immediately notice an unfamiliar truck blocking in the other cars. The lights are on inside and as I get out, I hear raised voices. Panic rushes through my body and I look back at my companion.





‘Stay here until I make sure it’s alright.’ I motion for Polly to stay put as I quietly close the passenger door and walk towards the house. As I get closer, I recognize the truck and rush towards the entrance. The sound of glass breaking causes my body to tense as I reach for the doorknob.





I don’t want to cause Mitch to panic, so I enter slowly, making controlled movements as I walk inside. Sara looks terrified and I see Cindy holding up her hands in supplication as Mitch glares at her coldly. He’s drunk and only notices me when the two girls turn their attention in my direction.





‘What the fuck are you doing in my house, Mitch?’ I don’t have any weapons, but I’m fairly sure I won’t need them. He’s having a hard time staying upright and when I see Sara pull out her phone, I motion for her to put it away. I’d rather not get the cops involved in this if I don’t have to.





‘I want Cindy back.’ His puffy eyes narrow and I approach him slowly, not wanting to trigger a hostile reaction.





‘I know man, but she doesn’t want you.’ I see a broken look crease the features on his face and feel sorry for him. His life is imploding and he feels completely helpless. ‘Look, I understand how you feel, man. My wife left me and it was the worst thing that ever happened. I felt like you did, but you have to move on- to get on with your life and try to become a better person. You can’t force her to feel something she doesn’t.’





I can tell he’s losing steam and the tension in the room decreases as he hangs his head. Hesitantly, I place my hand on his shoulder and squeeze, understanding exactly what he’s going through. I wish there was some way I could help him get over it, but the only cure for a broken heart is time.





‘Look, I’ll drive you home.’ He rests his hand on the counter and leans over, clearly distraught about what he’s done. I look at Sara as she puts her arm around Cindy and walks her towards the living room. I turn my attention to them, checking to make sure they’re fine, but I want Mitch out of my house as soon as possible. ‘Polly drove me home. I’ll get her to follow us. Just make sure she’s alright, ok?’





‘Polly.’ I run over to her car and give her an apologetic look. ‘Would you do me a favor?’





‘Yeah, sure.’ Her big brown eyes study me and I feel bad for asking for her help. This isn’t her problem.





‘Would you mind following us?’ I lean onto the passenger door. ‘Mitch is drunk out of his mind and I need to drive him home.’





‘Sure, I don’t mind.’ She smiles and I feel a tingling sensation pulsate through my body. When I get back inside, I can tell that Mitch is feeling terrible about what happened. He’s murmuring something as Cindy stands next to the sofa, her green eyes filled with pity for the man she loved.





‘I’m sorry. I know I was a terrible husband.’ His words are halting and I can tell he means them, even if his actions say otherwise.





‘It’s ok, Mitch. I think we’re just bad for each other.’ She stares at me with a look of relief and I grab his arm, pulling him towards the driveway. The situation appears to have resolved itself and he jerks his arm away once we’re outside.





‘I’m not an asshole, man.’ He can barely walk and I follow as he stumbles towards his truck. While I completely disagree with his statement, I still want to diffuse the situation as much as possible before we start driving.





‘I know, it’s tough.’ I help him into the passenger seat and climb in. His truck is massive and I back out, making sure Polly is behind me as we start driving.





‘I just don’t understand why she left me for you.’ Mitch’s words are slurred and I don’t want to get into a debate about my fitness as a partner. The sooner I can get away from him, the better.





‘Yeah, women are mysterious. The less you try to understand how they work, the easier your life will be.’ He chuckles and I’m happy he’s calmed down. The guy is the dictionary definition of a dick, but I also feel sorry for him.





Ten minutes later, Mitch is snoring on the other side of the cab and I shake him awake as I pull into his dark driveway.





‘We’re home. Time to get up.’ I put his keys in my pocket and help him inside. The house is a disaster and as he sinks into the sofa, I grab a glass of water and place it on the coffee table in front of him.





‘Thanks, Alex. I…I don’t know what came over me.’ He puts his head in his hands and I hold his keys a few feet away from his face.





‘You’re staying in, right?’ He nods his head and I put the keychain on the counter. ‘Sleep it off, man. You’ll feel better in the morning, all right?’ I pat his back and he gives me an appreciative smile.





‘Thanks for not calling the cops. I’m going to try to do better.’ He leans back into the sofa and laughs. ‘I get why she left me, but it doesn’t make it hurt any less.’





‘It takes some time, but think about it and try to be better. You’re not a bad guy, you’re just in a bad place.’ I give him a wave as I close the door behind me and jog towards Polly.





‘What the hell happened?’ I’m exhausted and sigh as she puts the old car into reverse.





‘He feels like shit and wants to take it out on someone else.’ That was the most charitable way I could put it and as we start the short ride home I thank her for helping out.





‘I don’t mind, I just wish things didn’t have to be like this.’ Her words stick with me and I stare out the window at the dark landscape as it passes by. Fifteen minutes later we’re back at my house and I feel like she wants me to say something. Instead I lean closer and press my mouth to hers, thrilled when she responds. Her tongue penetrates my lips and I revel in my body’s response. I’m disappointed when she pulls away first, but I decide to leave it there.





‘I really appreciate your help tonight. Do you want to come in?’ I can tell she wants to, but when she shakes her head, my stomach tightens against my will and an unexpected sadness washes over me.





‘I’ll see you tomorrow, alright?’ I wave as she backs out of the driveway and turn to head inside. I can only imagine how upset Sara and Cindy are and brace myself for their fury at not being there for them.





I walk towards the pair and see Sara stroke Cindy’s auburn hair as she blankly watches the television. Her smile brightens up when she sees me and I carefully place my keys on the counter so I don’t wake Cindy. After pouring myself a glass of water, I join them.





‘Is she asleep?’ My voice is a whisper and I don’t want to wake her up.





‘No, I’m not.’ When I hear her soft voice, I move closer, sitting in the chair next to the sofa as Cindy sits up and stretches her arms.





‘Are you ok?’ They both look exhausted and I feel guilty for not being there when they needed me. Everything turned out alright, but things could have been much worse.





‘Yeah, I think so. Did you take Mitch home?’ I nod, remembering how badly I felt for him as he curled up on the sofa.





‘He’s in pretty bad shape, but it’s not your fault, Cindy.’ My words give her some comfort and she rewards me with a weak smile. ‘Ready to go to bed?’ She nods and Sara helps her stand up.





‘I think I’ll stay down here for a while. I’m still pretty wound up about the whole thing.’ Neither of us believe her, but I’m happy she’s being so generous.





‘Come on, Cin. Let’s get you upstairs.’ I sweep her into my arms and walk up the staircase and towards the bedroom. I’m fairly certain that sex is the last thing on her mind right now, but when she brushes her hand against my cheek, I can feel my cock stiffening. I try to ignore it, but when I place her into the tangled sheets, she pulls me close, pressing her lips against mine and kissing me needily. I’m frankly surprised at her reaction, but she needs someone right now and I’ll be there for her in any way I can.





‘Are you sure you want this now?’ I run my thumb across her cheek and she smiles sleepily.





‘I want it more than anything, Alex.’ Her words are whispered as she stares into my eyes and I lean down to kiss her again. Her body presses against mine and I help her pull her light dress over her head. She’s completely naked underneath and the thought that she’s been walking around like that all day is making me crazy.





‘God you’re sexy.’ I lean over and bite her nipple playfully and she trembles, arching her back against me as I pinch the other one. I need her and she helps me remove the rest of my clothes as she spreads her soft thighs apart and positions me between them. My cock slides into her wet pussy and I pin her wrists above her head with my hand as she writhes beneath me.





Each thrust is like a pleasant memory and as she wraps her legs around me and pulls me closer, wanting me to go deeper. I lean down to kiss her again and she rolls me over, pinning me beneath her small frame as I cup her large breasts, kneading them in my hands as she rides me gently. Her short breaths let me know that she’s close to the edge and when she leans down to kiss me, I feel her exhale as her body trembles from her release.





‘I want you to come inside of me, Alex.’ Her voice is soft and husky and it takes me a minute to fully comprehend what she’s saying. ‘I want to have your baby.’





‘You what?’ She kisses me again as she continues to move, bringing me closer to orgasm as her body perfectly fits against mine.





‘I want to make a baby with you.’ Her finger trails across my cheek. ‘I want it to have your eyes and your hair and your good heart.’ Her hand rests against my chest and I consider what she’s saying. I never had a child and at this point had given up on it, but she would make a good mother.





‘I love you, Cindy.’ She leans over to kiss me again and as she moves her hips, I can feel myself let go and come inside of her. Her body collapses onto mine and she rolls off, resting her head on the pillow beside me. Her eyes flutter closed and her response is a soft whisper.





‘I love you too, Alex.’ A few seconds later I hear her snoring lightly and lay there in the dark silence, thinking about what just happened.















Part Four









‘Did you two sleep ok last night?’ Sara winks slyly and I can tell she knows there wasn’t much sleeping going on. I’m so happy that she’s gotten over her jealousy and I’m really falling in love with the woman she’s turning into.





Cindy’s cheeks turn pink as she takes a sip of coffee and I pull on a t-shirt to go for a run. It’s a beautiful morning and I’m feeling amazing. Memories of last night flit pleasantly through my mind and I lean over to give Sara a kiss. Her soft lips caress mine and I enjoy her taste before she bites my lips teasingly. I don’t want Cindy to feel left out so I walk towards her, wrapping my arm around her waist as I pull her close and press my lips against hers.





‘We did. Thanks for asking.’ I tie up my sneakers before opening the door and as I step out, I let the sun wash over my face for a few seconds before starting my run. My feet pound against the pavement and a feeling of satisfaction pumps through my veins as I fall into the familiar rhythm, allowing my mind to empty as the scenery slowly passes by.





I wave to a few of my neighbors and start thinking about what needs to be done when I get to the bar in a few hours. Sara and Cindy float randomly through my thoughts and I realize that I can’t live without them. I need them to be with me and I make up my mind to ask them to move in permanently.





When I complete my loop and end up back at my house, I’m surprised to see a VW Beetle parked outside. As I get closer to the front door, I  hear laughter and smell breakfast. It’s a far cry from the somber scene that greeted me last night.





‘He did?’ Sara squeals and I think I know what they’re discussing. I hate breaking up their little gossip party, but when I walk inside, the conversation quiets down and three sets of eyes are focused directly on me. Polly’s seated on a stool at the counter and greets me with a gorgeous smile.





‘Want some eggs?’ Something about that question sends the three of them into another laughing fit and I roll my eyes as I head towards the shower. They pick up their conversation where they left off and I close the door and turn on the scalding water. The conversation seems to have died down a bit and by the time I join them in the kitchen, they’re mostly back to normal.





‘How was your run?’ Cindy gives me a kiss and puts some bacon and eggs on a plate, then places it in front of me.





‘Good.’ I turn my attention to Polly. ‘How are you?’





‘I just wanted to check in. Things were a little crazy last night.’ She takes a sip of coffee and I appreciate her concern.





‘Things with Mitch should be settled. I’ll swing by his house on my way to work just to make sure.’ The food is delicious and I grab some more, giving Sara a kiss on the way to the stove.





‘So…’ I can tell by the sly expression on Sara’s face that wants to talk about something, and I have a feeling that something is a tall, gorgeous brunette that just happens to be sitting across from her at the counter.





‘Yes?’ I sit back down and feel all of their eyes focus on me as I take a bite.





‘Polly told us what happened yesterday…between you and her…’





‘Is that a problem?’ I hope Sara doesn’t start up with the jealous act again.





‘No, of course not.’ They’re all staring at me and I don’t know what to say.





‘I think Sara’s just upset that you didn’t tell us about it.’ Cindy’s calm voice breaks the awkward silence and I’m glad she’s there to mediate the situation.





‘Yeah, I mean, I like Polly.’ Her cute smile makes me feel better and I’m glad I didn’t cause a rift in our arrangement. I couldn’t imagine living without any of them.





‘That’s good.’ I feel my cock start to harden as I imagine what it would be like to fuck all three of them. There’s no way they would be up for it, but it wouldn’t hurt to ask. ‘Why don’t you give her a kiss?’





Part of me expects her to reel back and slap me across the face and I’m pleasantly surprised when she nods and smiles. My heart starts racing as Sara walks closer and Polly turns to face her, a slight flush coloring her cheeks as she parts her full lips in anticipation. The room is silent and as Sara presses her lips against the other woman’s, I hear Cindy let out a throaty gasp. Her excitement causes my balls to jump and I lean against the counter as I watch them kiss.





When Sara pulls away, Polly touches her finger to her lips and smiles contentedly.





‘That was…nice.’ She laughs nervously and stares at me for a few seconds before Cindy walks over and kisses her too. Their kiss is more passionate and as Cindy presses her body against the other woman, I can tell they’re both enjoying it and I lean back into my seat.





I feel Sara wrap her arm around my neck as we watch Cindy’s hand make its way beneath Polly’s shirt and when she pinches her nipple, a moan escapes her throat. Sara’s lips brush my neck and her hand drifts into my shorts as she wraps her fingers around my stiff cock and begins to stroke it gently. I can’t wait to see how far this will go and as Cindy pulls off Polly’s shirt, I admire her large breasts with their stiff pink nipples.





Sara moves in front of me and gets on her knees, taking me into her mouth and flicking her tongue against the sensitive head of my cock as Cindy sucks on Polly’s peaked nipples. Polly writhes beneath her and as Cindy pushes her hand into her shorts, her eyes roll back in her head and she braces herself against the counter.





I’m being held captive by Sara's mouth and as I watch Polly and Cindy, I manage to get harder as the scene unfolds before me. Polly pulls off her shorts and as Cindy falls to her knees and spreads her lips, I see her eyes widen as she looks at me, her lips parted in pleasure. I pull up Sara by her hair and kiss her lips before stripping her and bending her over the counter next to Polly. As I push myself into Sara’s tight, juicy slit, I lean over to kiss the newcomer, welcoming her to our group.





‘So…what do you think?’ I grasp Sara’s hips as my thick length spreads her apart and she gasps as I go balls deep, coaxing a moan from her with my short, firm thrusts. Her perfect, smooth ass is spread apart and I watch as Polly runs her hand across the smooth skin, brushing Sara’s puckered asshole with her finger. The motion sets me on fire and I feel myself on the verge of coming as I pull out and stroke myself a few times, trying to calm down.





‘I think I like it.’ A smile paints her gorgeous face as she stands and kisses Sara’s pouty lips.





‘What do you want, Alex?’ Cindy’s words are like kerosine on a fire and I stare at the three of them as they kiss each other passionately before turning their attention back to me.





‘Let’s go upstairs.’ I grab Cindy’s hand and lead the group to my bedroom. The sheets are rumpled and I push Cindy onto the bed, spreading her thighs and licking the sweet nectar that’s coating her lips. The other girls lay next to her on the bed and kiss before taking her hardened nipples into their mouths.





She writhes beneath us as I secure her legs and motion for Polly to take my place before turning my attention to Sara. I kiss her soft lips and pull off her cropped t-shirt and run my finger through her slit, paying special attention to the tiny nub that causes her to jerk with satisfaction when I stroke it roughly. Their satisfied moans fill the air and by the time I get to Polly, I feel the urge to fill her with my hot, sticky cum.





‘Are you ready?’ I push my fingers inside of her roughly as I push her to her knees and as I mount her, she arches her back downward, adding more friction to her tight hole. As I pump, I look at Cindy and feel myself explode inside Polly. I watch my sticky cum drip down her thighs as she rolls over, allowing Cindy and Sara to lick her clean.





‘Is it my turn?’ I’m exhausted and lay on my back as Sara takes my cock into her mouth again, clearly not willing to miss out on an opportunity. I’m already hard again and as she slides on to me, Cindy reaches down and strokes her clit as she takes one of her nipples into her mouth. I can feel Sara clench around my dick as an orgasm rushes through her body and I grasp her hips, helping her as she rides me to completion and I come again.





The sun comes through the skylights as the three of them cuddle next to me, stroking and whispering and making plans for the day. Polly rests her head on my chest and I run my fingers through her long dark hair as she traces the muscles on my chest.





‘I’m glad you decided to join us.’ My words are murmurs and I hear her laugh softly.





‘Me too.’ Her lips meet mine and I can’t imagine a better way to start the day than with the three women I love.
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The Farm Life Series








After moving back to my hometown to take care of my family farm, I began to wonder if this was the life I really wanted to live. All of that changed when I met Kate. She's gorgeous, smart and wants to go out with me.





When a fight breaks out at a bar on our first date, I'm worried that it's going to ruin everything, but instead I meet Chloe. She wants to get to know me better and who am I to say no?







Get it now...
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Bonne Chance (Series)








When I received an email that my Uncle Bob had passed away, I was obviously upset. I barely knew the guy, but soon learned that he left me his entire estate. I assumed that would consist of his shabby beach bar and a few Hawaiian shirts, but was shocked to find out that he was a millionaire and led a life that I could only dream of.





Joie, a French lawyer who's handling his estate, is absolutely gorgeous, smart and very interested in getting to know me better and when Abby, the hot American surfer comes into the picture, I wonder how I ended up so lucky.





My miserable life is finally falling into place, but when I get a note from a beautiful stranger, I begin to think that there may be more to Uncle Bob than I could have possibly imagined.







Read it now...
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