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CHAPTER ONE


I thought I’d achieved my goal in life when I basically retired early. Had a nice house, stupid hobbies to fill my time and complete freedom to do what I wanted. Sure, that helped and I wouldn’t be sprawled in a nice big, comfy bed without that drive in my early years. But now I’ve realized I was aiming low.

Three reasons: Katie, Anna, and Connie.

Three incredible beauties, that for reasons only known to the universe, love me.

Even now, they filled my dreams. Anna’s giggles and Kate’s hushed whispers. Except I wasn’t dreaming.

Sun beamed in through open drapes as I squinted my eyes open and then arched my back. “Jesus Christ!” I bellowed as teeth slid up my very erect cock, gently biting the crown.

Anna giggled. Then my shaft was encased in a silky warmth.

I tore the cover away to find two naughty young women crouching between my spread thighs — one with her mouth completely over my cock.

“Morning, Daddy!” Anna cooed as Kate pulled off my shaft with another bite, sending a shiver up my spine. Then Anna, the nineteen-year-old minx, leaned down and kissed the base of my shaft, using her tongue to lick a sensitive spot above my sack.

“Fuck!”

Kate slid off my crown with a salacious pop. “Good morning,” she purred. “Can’t believe I get to wake you up like this now.” She giggled to herself before sliding her lips over my shaft, hollowing her cheeks, moaning like she was sucking on the sweetest lollipop.

Within seconds she was bobbing her head, sucking and pumping, her silky hair caressing my skin, while Anna licked and teased wherever she could reach. My baby girl’s fingers splayed against my thigh, scrunching as she kissed and nibbled.

“I can’t believe I get woken up like thiiiiiisss,” my disbelief plunged into a pained groan as Kate sucked my entire length into her hungry mouth. My hand shot to her head and held her there, while Anna giggled against my sack.

Fuck, I was in heaven. A pulse of pleasure fluttered through my groin and I had to fight the urge to push deeper.

Kate poked out her tongue and licked the same patch of sensitive skin Anna was kissing and I was done.

My stomach muscles crunched, bending me in half as I erupted into her mouth, fisting her hair and the sheet both, groaning through a surge of climatic release.

Kate somehow managed to not gag and hold her breath until I could let her go. Then the raven-haired beauty slowly sucked up my shaft, devouring all of my spend, gasping in a breath only when she’d kissed the tip.

“Jesus Christ, Kate.” My head flopped back on the pillow as I breathed hard — seeing stars.

I could feel Anna’s pout as she complained, “You never leave me any.” Another set of smaller lips covered my shaft, sucking hard.

“Because he tastes so good. Don’t worry Banana, Jack has enough to keep us well fed, right Jack?”

Anna giggled. “Feed me daddy!”

“Jesus,” I moaned, as an aftershock gave Anna a sample of what she was after.

“More!” She licked the crown of my shaft, poking the tip of her tongue into the slit.

“You might have to wait a minute. He has to recharge, you know. It’s like reloading a gun... only one bullet in the chamber?” Kate giggled to herself as she slithered over my body.

“How long? Is it quicker if I keep doing this?”

I groaned as the needy monster sucked my cock while playing with my balls. “Ugh, maybe?”

Kate hitched her leg over and straddled my body, rubbing her dripping pussy against my abs. “Are you awake enough now?”

“Dunno,” I grunted as Anna went to town on my shaft. “I thought you had work today?”

“Yeah, here’s the thing,” Kate said, wiggling her way up my chest — dragging her pussy the entire way. “Stella’s retiring, so I don’t know how much longer I’m going to work there. I’m gonna miss working with her.” She had a twinkle in her eyes, and I knew what was coming. “Maybe you can distract me?”

“Sure,” I grunted as Anna pumped my now re-hardened shaft in her petite fingers. “What kind of boyfriend would I be if I didn’t?”

Kate leaned down, draping me in her silky locks. “A terrible one,” she whispered a second before her perfect lips pressed against mine. The kiss was soft and sensual, pouty and full. My life force was being drained right out of my body by two goddesses, sucking on my soul.

She broke the kiss, staring down at me with her pretty hazel eyes, fluttering under dark lashes. “I need more.” Her hips wiggled, grinding herself against me, spreading her liquid desire over my chest. My hands reached for her breasts, feeling their weight, their perfect fullness as she kissed me more. It made me harder than Anna sucking on my length. “I feel so needy when I’m with you.” She dragged her tight, soaked pussy higher, wiggle-walking until she was straddling my head, hovering her lower lips an inch from my mouth.

“Whatever you need,” I said, leaning up and kissing the small triangle of fuzz covering her mons. I inhaled, breathing in Katie, her intoxicating scent, her need, her perfection.

The moment was broken as a tight, wet sensation enraptured my cock, squeezing the sloppy shaft in a warm heat.

“This is better,” Anna giggled, resting her shins on my calves as she slowly sheathed herself on my cock.

“You two are gonna be the death of me,” I moaned as Anna’s tightness reached the base and I was seated inside her fully.

Kate leaned down as I thumbed her pebbled nipples. “But it would be a glorious death.” She licked my ear before repositioning her sex over my face and pressed down.

Her wetness covered my lips, her taste invaded my tongue, and I was lost. Instinct took over. I pinched her nipples — I could just reach — as she ground against me. I sucked and licked, lapping at her abundant juices. Quickly, she was writhing above me, grinding her juicy pussy against my face. Anna was no better. She was doing circles with her hips, letting her tight pussy adjust before slowly lifting.

I squeezed Kate’s perfect mounds, kneading them as I licked her, huffing her glorious scent as I inhaled ragged breaths. I pushed my tongue inside her, licking around her entrance, probing as deep as I could. She writhed harder, pushing her pussy so hard against me I could hardly breathe. But I didn’t stop, only suffocation would. She was right, it would be a glorious death.

I giggled to myself — probably from being light-headed — as I licked her clit, gulping air through my nose where I could.

She shuddered above me. “Fuck, yes! Just like that!”

Anna was panting behind her, thumping against my pelvis as the sexy little monster bounced herself over my cock, riding me hard.

How the fuck would I be able to function if that was how they’d greet every morning? The thought of Connie joining them — waking up every morning to a foursome with three needy, demanding beauties... seemed exhausting.

I chuckled against Kate’s clit — the vibration making her moan — at the thought that waking up in such a manner was a problem.

“Oh, oh, oh,” Anna mewed, scrunching her nails into my abs.

“Yes! Yes!” Kate cried, fucking my face as I licked her clit.

“Fuck,” I tried to say as I built to another release, but it was muffled by Kate’s pussy.

Then, as if we were all in sync, we came. First Anna wobbled against my thighs, gasping as her tight channel became a vise around my shaft. Pleasure bloomed in my groin, spreading outward, shooting out my cock, spraying deep inside Anna’s quivering pussy.

In my flash of ecstasy, I sucked on Kate’s clit and she screamed, flushing my chin in her release. I gurgled a breath as she ground herself against me, pussy convulsing right in front of me. It was a thing of beauty. The whole thing was a wonderful, messy start to the day.

We all collapsed into a heap of sticky genitals and sweaty limbs, snuggling up together in the beam of light that flooded in through the window.

“Good morning to you, too,” I chuckled.


CHAPTER TWO


After letting the girls shower — I didn’t dare join them or we’d end up back in bed — I was scoffing down an incredible breakfast courtesy of Anna’s amazing cooking. She sat across from me at the dining table, chin resting on her hands — her bare shoulder taunting me through the wide neck in her off-the-shoulder tee — waiting in anticipation.

“Well?”

“Well, what?” I teased.

“Is it good?”

I made a face like I wasn’t sure. She pouted. “It’s... incredible. Easily one of the best things I’ve tasted.”

She giggled, clapping her hands. “I tried a new recipe.”

“Kate, come try this!” I held out one of the chocolate muffins as Katie sashayed in, wearing a tight pair of yoga pants and an even tighter tee that emphasized her gorgeous breasts.

“Ohh, those look yummy.” She took the item of chocolaty perfection and sat at the table, nibbling the tiniest amount. “Mmmm. Good job Banana.” She ate the muffin slowly, peeking her pretty eyes over the sprinkles, gnawing on it like a hamster.

I smiled at her as I took a big bite, chewing it with big, exaggerated jaw movements.

Her eyes fluttered as she hid behind the muffin, seducing me with her gaze. God, how did she make that sexy?

“So, is it good enough?” Anna asked, sliding into my lap.

“Absolutely. But we’d need someone who knows how to make coffee and such, right?” I pulled her close so her butt nestled against my re-hardening cock. The saucy minx wiggled her ass, pressing against me as we both turned to Kate.

“Yeah,” Anna sighed. “I’ve only ever baked. They wouldn’t let me near the coffee machine. I burned myself the one time I tried.”

“And neither will I. Besides, you’ll be too busy keeping up with demand.”

“I can do it?” Kate said, licking a dribble of chocolate sauce that was trying to escape from her muffin.

“Really?” Anna said, wonder returning to her voice.

“I’ve done it before.” Kate sighed. “The hot coffee shop girl. That’s what they would call me. Tried to get my number every goddamn day. But if you need me, I can do it...” She looked up at me from under her lashes. “If you’re there to keep the slobbering hounds off me?”

I chuckled, reaching out a hand and leaving it upturned in the middle of the table. She grinned and placed it in mine, and I squeezed. “I will slobber all over you, so they know not to even bother!”

“Ew!” Anna giggled. “As long as you stay out of the kitchen with that slobber.”

I attacked her shoulder, nibbling and blowing raspberries. She squirmed, laughing, trying to get out of my grip as I tickled her.

“Stop! No, Daddy! Ugh, the slobber!” I held her tight until her limbs stopped flailing.

Kate smiled, the happiness so clear on her perfect, pretty face. “So, can we actually do this? Get a place, get the permits and all the stuff needed. You can afford this, Jack? Invest in a cafe or bakery, or whatever’s rattling around in Banana’s head?”

I looked Kate in the eyes as I squeezed the sexy monster in my lap. “Yes. I made some calls, got some help from a few contacts. There are a couple of potential locations in town. They checked the idea over, ran the numbers for me. As long as we get custom, and I have confidence in that with Anna’s yummy baking and the hot girl serving coffee…” I winked at her, to let her know I was joking. “Then we should be good. Hell, we might even turn a profit.”

Kate tittered. “Good, because I was really not looking forward to finding another job when my past employment was an adult entertainment store.”

“Oh, you mean a sex shop?” I joked.

“See!” she said, exaggerated with her hand.

“So I get to have my place?” Anna asked, almost holding her breath, twisting to look up at me.

“It’s gonna take work, but yeah, Anna’s Naughty Niceties is officially on the table.”

“Wohooo!” Anna cheered, twisting in my lap fully so she was straddling me in her tight jeans. “Thank you, Daddy!”

Her lips locked to mine as her fingers clasped the back of my neck. The needy little monster ground herself against the hardness in my pants.

“Nope,” Kate said, turning Anna’s head, tearing her lips from mine. “Can’t let you distract him. We have to talk about the date, remember?”

“Oh,” Anna pouted.

“Date?” I asked — lips puffy from Anna’s onslaught.

“Yeah.” Kate pulled Anna from my lap and they sat on the opposite side of the table. “When you had your date with Connie, you said we could have one.”

“Did I?” The actual date with Connie kinda overwrote everything else that happened that day.

“You did!” Anna whined.

“So, to make it fair, as Anna had a kinda date, and now Connie, it’s my turn, except...” Kate bit her lip and blushed.

“Except what?” I couldn’t resist the other muffin teasing me from the plate and scooped it up, moaning as I nibbled.

Kate gulped. “I want to do something with all four of us... Something… Somewhere I’ve always wanted to go,” she added.

“Okay?” I said, swallowing more chocolaty deliciousness. Why was she being so coy?

Kate took another breath, like she was afraid to ask. “I want to go to Condor.” She bit her lip again, chewing furiously.

Anna giggled.

“Never heard of it. Is that a place, a restaurant, what?”

Anna giggled again. “See, not everyone knows about the kinky stuff like you and Con, Kay.” She elbowed Katie with a righteous grin.

I narrowed my eyes at the raven haired beauty. “Kinky stuff?” I said with a smirk.

Kate’s cheeks flushed red. “You’ve really never heard of it?”

I grinned. “Nope, but if the color of your face is any sign, I really want to know about it now.”

“Oh, god.” I feared for Kate’s pretty lips with the way she was chewing on it. “Okay. Um, It’s a club—”

“A kinky club!” Anna blurted.

“I’ve always wanted to go. Connie went there once for work when they were pulling out all the stops to woo a big client. But I’ve never been allowed, neither of us, even though she still has the membership.”

“Not allowed? Why?”

Anna giggled again, finding whatever she already knew hysterical.

“Um, we didn’t have a master,” she said quickly under her breath.

“What? What kind of club is this?” Now I was more than intrigued.

“Nothing, forget it. It doesn’t matter.” Kate got up from the table and turned before I could snag her arm.

“Don’t be silly.” I pulled her into my lap and wrapped my arms under her breasts, ignoring the mouthful of silky hair as I nuzzled her shoulder from behind. “It’s clearly important. Have I ever said no? Have I ever told you your needs didn’t matter? That what you wanted wasn’t important?”

“No,” she breathed, snuggling in against me.

“Well, then. Why would this be any different?”

“It’s embarrassing!”

“You work in a sex shop!”

She huffed. “It’s an adult entertainment store! Used to. Now I’m a sexy coffee girl... will be.”

“Just explain it to me. Whatever it is. If it’s what you want to do, we will do it. As long as it’s not illegal. It’s not illegal, right?”

“No!”

Anna giggled again, finishing Kate’s muffin.

“Okay then. So what’s a master? Is it like a dungeon master?”

“Um, no. That’s the game thing, right? It’s more like our owner?”

“Come again?”

“Ugh! How are you so adorably naïve about this stuff?”

I squeezed her tight. “Hey, I’d spanked no one until Connie. I’m new to this. Doesn’t mean I don’t want to or won’t get it. Just explain it to me.”

Kate relaxed, slumping against me. Her delicious ass molded around the growing tent in my pants. “Okay.” She took a breath. “Don’t laugh.”

“I won’t laugh.” I said into her ear, breathing in her lavender scent.

“I make no such promise,” Anna tittered.

“Okay,” Kate finally started. “Condor is an exclusive club. You can only go there as a master or as a master’s submissive.”

Anna cackled, scooping up the empty plates.

“Okay,” I said, trying to picture that in my mind. “But what do you actually do?”

Kate wiggled her Lycra covered ass, pushing her butt deeper against my tent. “Whatever you want.”

“And you’ve wanted to go there for a while?”

“Well, I was always intrigued, but I’ve wanted to go there with you since we punished Connie together. Now seemed like a good time. It’s somewhere we can all be together in public as a foursome. No judgment.”

“I’m in.”

“Really?”

“Sure. If it’s what you want to do and if Connie can get us in, then let’s do it.”

Kate twisted in my lap and kissed me with her luscious lips. Her eyes closed, and she lost herself for a minute… until Anna, clanking dishes into the washer, pulled her from my lips.

I grinned at her. “But what does one wear to such a place?”

She grinned back. “You? Just a sexy suit. You are our rich, virile owner. The kind of man that has three beautiful young women fawning over him.”

I chuckled. It sounded like something out of a porno. “I like the sound of that. What will you be wearing?”

She kissed me. “You’ll have to wait and see.” She giggled, clapping her hands. “I’m gonna get ready.”

“Now? when are we going?”

She tittered. “Tonight. But I need to call Con, sort out my outfit, wash my hair. It takes time, Jack.” She left me with a lingering kiss and I watched her fabulous ass jiggle as she trotted from the kitchen.

I sat back and took a breath. “Here we go again.”


CHAPTER THREE


Hours later, I stood in front of the full-length mirror in my bedroom, buttoning up a dark red silk shirt. I fished out a pair of gold cufflinks and was wrestling them into place when I noticed Katie watching me from the doorway.

“Holy fuck.” I had to pick my jaw up off the floor. She was wearing a tight corset — with a bust this time — that squeezed her waist and pushed out her already amazing breasts. That stopped just before a pleated black leather miniskirt. Thigh high stocking decorated her perfect legs, disappearing into knee-high boots. She had her hair up in a ponytail that cascaded over her shoulder in waves. Her eyes were dark and her lips sparkled red.

My cock was hard in an instant as I gazed over every inch of her — not daring to have the audacity to blink.

She tittered. “You look hot... Master.” She held out a black leather collar and a golden chained in her hands.

I just stood there like an idiot, unable to speak, to move or think. I could feel a chemical reaction happening in my brain. I was fighting the sudden urge to fuck this beautiful creature, to claim her in the most primitive way.

“Jack?”

I snapped out of it. “Sorry,” I laughed. “It’s just you look...”

“I know. I was watching you for a minute before you noticed me and...” She rubbed her thighs together, biting her lip. “But I’m here, presenting myself.” She held out the collar again.

“Connie was right, wasn’t she?” I said, closing the distance. “You’re just as kinky?”

She bit her lip as I took the strip of black leather from her manicured fingers. Her nail polish matched her lips, glistening metallic flecks in the lights. “Not in the same way as Con, I think? I’ve just had no one to explore it with.”

“Until now?” I said, feeling the thick leather in my fingers. It had a golden loop in the middle that I assumed was for the clasp at the end of the golden chain. She nodded, holding her silky locks aside. I placed the collar against her neck, wrapping it around her long, lithe throat, fastening it at the back. “Are you mine now, Katie?”

She sucked in a breath. “Yes,” she whispered.

I snapped the clasp into the loop on her collar, wrapped the chain around my fist and pulled her close, planting my lips against her deep red pillows. “Good,” I said, pulling away, leaving her looking pouty and a little dazed. “But what am I going to do with you at this club, my Katie?”

Her mouth was dropped open, eyes becoming glassy. “Anything… you… want,” she gasped, her lips a fraction from mine.

I stared into her beautiful hazels. “Not sure I like the idea of other guys ogling what’s mine.” I almost growled, slipping into the role a little, letting the alpha out. I licked her bottom lip, tasting cherries.

She breathed in slowly before she whispered, “They can look, but they can’t touch.”

I slid my free hand around her tiny waist — eyes locked to hers — drifting down over the leathery pleats and cupped her ass. I pulled, pressing her apex against the iron bar in my suit pants.

She gasped. “Fuck, Jack. You’re too good at this.” It came out sounding needy, breathy and so very sexy.

I looked at her seriously. “I don’t know if I can make it to this club, Kate. It’s taking every drop of self discipline to not bend you over the bed and fuck you right here and now.”

She bit her lip. That just made her harder to resist. “I know.” She looked genuinely pained. “I’ve been horny all day. You in that suit, me wearing this,” she tittered, “I feel like I’m gonna combust.”

We stared at each other, lost in the pure sexual energy that fizzed between us. Bodies both demanding each other — hormones flying in a war for supremacy.

Our walls were crumbling, the barrier unable to contain our desire. Our lips drifted closer and closer — almost touching in a kiss that would have me tearing her clothes off and fucking her against the nearest wall—

Beep... Beep... Beep.

It took a second for my brain to register what I was hearing. The kitchen smoke alarm. “Anna.” We said in unison. With one last look of longing, we untangled our limbs. I released the chain and bounded out of the bedroom.

I slid into a haze, coughing and waving my hand in front of my face. “Anna!” Steam was rising from a pan in the sink and my baby girl was frantically flapping a magazine toward the noisy alarm freaking out on the ceiling.

“I’m sorry!” She cried over the din.

I grabbed the mag, so she didn’t smack me with it, and reached up to press the silence button. I knew it well, considering how often my terrible cooking set it off.

The incessant beeping stopped, and Anna grinned at me with a zany look in her big brown eyes. “I’m sorry,” she cried, clearing the smoke with the mag. “I tried to squeeze in some practice. I was worried about my cooking derailing our plans. Then I got distracted. This is really sexy to wear.”

It was then, as the air cleared, I got a good look at the little minx. She was wearing a latex minidress that hugged her trim body to perfection. The material stretched across her upper thighs, restricting her movements to tiny steps in a pair of black high heels. Her glossy auburn hair draped down her back like a waterfall, bobbing as she flapped about.

I took the mag from her hands and placed it on the table. “Anna.” I pulled her in close — she fit perfectly against me — and just held her. “You look sexy, and I don’t blame you for getting distracted.” I pinched her chin, drawing her gave upwards to mine. “You are an amazing cook. You have nothing to fear, okay?”

The crazed look in her eyes softened. “Thanks, Daddy... You look sexy too.”

I chuckled. “Thank you, Baby Girl.”

As she snuggled in against me, I realized how I loved each of them — my three amazing girlfriends — in such unique ways. This one, the naughty little monster, I could just squeeze her and never let go. She’d probably fight me on that and did when the front door chimed.

She wiggled from my arms. “I’ll get it!” she said, hobbling out of the kitchen at a comically slow pace.

She made it to the doorway when Kate let Connie in. “Wow, you look hot, Con.”

I quickly checked the kitchen was safe to leave after hurricane Anna, then Connie waltzed in. Her stiletto heels clicked on the kitchen floor and I definitely felt like I was dreaming.

Connie’s blond ponytail swung behind her in stark contrast to the black leather she was wearing.

“Did you all go shopping together?” I asked, stunned.

She stopped her march towards me and struck a pose, slanting her hips and placing a hand on her thigh. “Kate got us a discount. You like?” She was beaming a massive, saucy grin at me.

“Fuck, Connie. You all look incredible. I feel underdressed.”

She scoffed. “Nah.” She resumed her click-clack march towards me, sliding her arms around my neck when she arrived. “You look amazing. You’ll fit right in. This isn’t a BDSM club, despite all the leather.”

And what leather it was. My hands slid over her hips, feeling the cut of her bodysuit. It was like a swimsuit, except made of tight black leather. The hem arched high over her hips and dipped low at the bust. It even had a zipper that started just below her bellybutton and vanished somewhere between her thighs. A short leather jacket covered her shoulders, but I knew they would be exposed except for a couple of straps. Lace tipped stocking poked out of a pair of thigh-high boot — that were so tight they created that sexy ring of flesh that stuck out directly above. Is there a name for that? There should be. To cap it off, she was already wearing a collar, just like Katie.

“No? Then what is it?”

“It’s a magical place where...”

I narrowed my eyes at her.

“Okay, fine. It’s a kinky sex club where we can have fun together.”

Her eyes sparkled as she kissed me. She tasted of strawberries, and this one I just wanted to devour. “I like the sound of that.”

She grinned her mischievous look. “Oh, you do, do you?”

“Anna, don’t forget your collar,” Kate said somewhere as Connie sighed into my lips, holding me tighter.

“Do I have to?” I could see her pout, even though my eyes were full of the blond bombshell.

“Yes!” Kate hissed. “Tonight you’re daddy’s girl more than ever.”

“Oh. Gimmie!”

Connie and I chuckled, parting to watch Kate put Anna’s collar on that appropriately had the words ‘daddy’s girl’ in sparkling letters across the front.

This was all too much. They were too much. I knew I’d be operating at half intelligence for the rest of the evening, because most of the blood that should have been going to my brain had been redirected to my cock.

I took a step back to just absorb the delights before me. They all huddled together in a pose.

“This is gonna be fun,” Kate squealed. I took my jack from the back of a dining chair and whipped it on, sorting out my cuffs.

Connie purred. “We’re going to be good girls for you tonight, Jack.”

“So good, Daddy!” Anna giggled.

“Can we just go? I’ve got rubber undies on and it’s getting messy down there.”

They all tittered and laughed as they headed for the door. I locked up behind us, Connie holding out her hand for the keys. “Is it hidden?” I placed Tiff’s keys in her palm. I was really hoping for another ‘hidden in plain sight’ type deal I’d driven past countless times, but never knew it was there.

“Sort of.” Her heels tinked on the paving as they all scooted inside the roadster.

Kate held the door for me and I shimmied past her, kissing her delicious lips before dropping in beside Anna. Kate slipped in on my other side and I put my arms around them both, holding them tight.

Kate squirmed in her seat and I didn’t doubt how wet she probably was under her pleated leather skirt.

Connie started the engine and pulled away, driving carefully around her shitty pink hatchback, and then floored it down the lane.


CHAPTER FOUR


We’d made it into the city with only some kissing and minor petting as Anna and Kate grabbed and groped me in the back seat. Connie was on task, pulling into a simple looking, members-only club. There was no entrance, just a glossy, illuminated white sign high on a black-windowed, circular building. It was flashy — in design, not that it was flashing — showing no hint of what kind of club was inside.

The entrance was in the underground parking, where Connie swiped a card and entered the number of guests she had with her on a computer screen before the parking gate would even open.

Once it clattered up, she drove deeper, pulling to a stop under a florescent ceiling light. “It’s been a year since I came here. Thankfully, I got a lifetime membership from the deal.”

“So, were you someone’s plaything during this deal?” I asked, waiting for Kate and Anna to get out.

“Umm, sort of. I just stood around in a cat suit and looked pretty, bigging up the idiot while he had his fun. That’s when I got a taste for this. Didn’t realize how badly... until you.”

I laughed, climbing out and straightening my jacket. “You can’t blame me for your deviancy.” I slapped her partially leather covered ass, enjoying the slight wobble as she trotted out of reach.

“Okay, gather round,” Kate said, holding gold chains in her hand. She snapped the ends to Anna’s and Connie’s collars. She smiled pure happiness as she added her chain to the collection, forcing Anna and Connie in close. “For you, Master.” She held them out for me with reverence.

My cock was a pulsing rod of steel in my suit pants as I collected them. They rattled together, thin and light — more decoration than anything — but strong enough to pull my three submissive-for-the-night beauties along behind me.

With a smirk, I slung the metal over my shoulder and strutted towards the single door guarded on either side by bouncers.

“Not so fast, Daddy!” Anna hissed, reminding me of the small hobbled wobble the tight dress restricted her to.

I stopped and scooped her into my arms. “Hold,” I told her, placing the chains in her dainty hands. She scrunched them tight, grinning like a loon.

The two bouncers eyed us with what I could only read as envy. I actually felt respected for a second as they eyed the beauty in my arms and then the two trotting along behind me on leashes as we passed through the open door.

Anna giggled in my arms as my fingers slipped inside her dress just enough to press against her panties. Hers felt silky to the touch and I couldn’t help gently rubbing my thumb in circles.

“Wow,” Katie gasped behind me as we walked down a corridor with black walls and a plush red carpet illuminated by rows of tiny spotlight embedded in the ceiling. “I’ve never felt quite like this. I’m scared, excited... and so fucking horny.”

“Yep,” Connie tittered.

We approached a woman wearing a long sparkly gown, curves and a bright smile. “Good evening, sir,” she said with a nod that made the hair bun on top of her head wobble. “Is this your first time with us?”

Anna snuggled in against my chest. “Yes,” I said, trying to sound authoritative and the kind of man that would take his three girls to such a club. I guess I was that now, but it didn’t stop me feeling a little like an impostor who didn’t belong.

“Then let me welcome you. Condor is always pleased to see new members and his lovely harem. Might I say what an attractive group you make?”

Harem.

I remember thinking such a thing a few weeks back, but to hear it spoken in such an open manner took me a little by surprise.

I had a harem of beautiful, sexy, sassy women.

“Thank you,” I said, because what does one say to that?

“Let me just give you a brief rundown. If you are new to this type of environment, I recommend you start in the lounge. There is nothing too extreme in there, somewhere you can relax with your property, and have a little fun. There are no rules per se, but try not to disturb the other members. You are free to explore and partake in any activity you wish, of course. But the lounge is what I recommend to dip your toes in.”

It felt like she could see through me, urging me to take her advice. As much as I wanted to see the kinky stuff, I wanted something simple for our first time. I gave her what I hoped was a charming smile. “Thank you. The lounge sounds like a good place to start.”

“I am happy to help such a pleasant and... handsome new member.” She held out her hand with a smile.

Connie coughed behind me and she quickly changed her outstretched palm to a pointed finger, flicking it in the air in remembrance. “I almost forgot. Do not forget to check out the show on the main floor when you come again.” With her masterful recovery, she stood aside, and I smirked as Connie and Kate glared at her as we passed.

“Cheeky bitch,” Connie muttered under her breath.

“What?” I asked as we entered the club proper. There was a gold railing that ran around a large circular opening, exposing the floor below, with tabled seating surrounding a central stage.

“She was trying to make a move on you, like we weren’t standing right there!” Connie hissed.

I chuckled as I followed a gilded plaque that denoted the direction to the lounge.

“Cool your jets,” Katie tittered. “It’s not like Jack would ever...”

“Correct.” I stopped and gave them a look over my shoulder, then had to put Anna down. Even though she was the smallest, I wasn’t a freaking bodybuilder.

I took the chains from her, despite the pout. “Lounge okay?” I asked. I was supposed to be in charge, but this was Kate’s date. I was just a leaf on the wind, making sure they got what they wanted. It was surprising how much a central desire fired to life inside me — a core directive to make them happy.

“God yes,” Katie hiss-whispered. “Not sure I’m ready for that.” She pointed, and we all turned to see a woman bound over a bench through an open door. A guy was fucking her from behind while another woman spanked between her legs with a wooden paddle.

“I may have just come a little,” Connie whispered.

Anna just gasped, squeezing her legs together.

“Lounge it is.” They all tittered behind me, whispering as I guided them down another corridor to the lounge. Background dance music hit my ears before the voices and hushed moans. It rode the knife edge of sexual, classy, and tacky. Black walls, golden embellishment and deep red leather couches arranged around a large room at various heights. The floor dropped to a lower level on the outside, where a ring of couches faced large one-way windows showing off the amazing skyline.

We weren’t alone. There was a smattering of others in the lounge. A couple of guys in suits chatted while scantily clad women clung to their calves — bare legs sprawled out on the floor.

An older guy lay on a sofa while a woman in a cat suit rode him, bound and gagged. Her exposed breasts bounced as she bobbed.

“Oh boy,” Kate whispered behind me.

There were others, but I made a beeline to the empty lower area and stopped at a wide, solitary couch with an amazing view and a small circular table.

“But people will see us!” Anna hissed.

“No way, Banana,” Connie said, placing a palm on her bare shoulder. “We can see out, but they can’t see in. It’s one-way glass.”

Anna giggled. “Oh, cool.” She walked right up to the window and peered out. She flipped the bird at a hunched, hooded figure strolling down the street, not even looking in our direction.

Kate huffed, easing herself onto the squeaky leather, and lifted her feet from the floor. “Remind me next time to break in boots like these first.”

Anna giggled, plonking her butt next to her. “I thought you liked a bit of discomfort?”

Katie rolled her eyes, rubbing her ankle. “Not this kind, you sadist.”

My attention was pulled from my view of Kate’s black undies as Connie grabbed my chin and pulled me in for a kiss. Her hand snaked downward, rubbing my shaft through the material as her lips devoured and sucked.

“Remember when I said there were places where you could bend me over a table and fuck me?” Connie wiggled her brows. “This is one of them.” She grabbed my shirt in her fist and pulled me in for one last kiss before pushing me away. She wiggled her hips as she dropped to her knees and bent over the table, spreading her arms out as she faced the couch.

“Con, we’ve only just got here,” Anna gasped. “Is that why we’re here?” Her eyebrows raised in hope.

“Pretty much,” Kate said.

“Ohh, cool.”

“We’re not doing anything extreme though, Banana,” Connie said, wiggling her ass in my direction. “Baby steps... and Jack, fuck me over this table, right now, before I go insane!”


CHAPTER FIVE


I pulled myself out of the stupor that was bewitched with the cut of Connie’s bodysuit, wiggling tantalizingly in the air, and dropped to my knees behind her. Thankfully, the carpet was soft.

“You’re such a slut, Con,” Kate chuckled.

“As if. You know you want it,” Connie said as I ran my fingers down the smooth material — a finger either side of the silver zip — trailing down to her mons searching for the zipper.

“You better be bare under here,” I growled, pulling the chunky zip down, then up, where it stopped just behind her smallest hole. She tittered as I pulled the teeth apart to reveal Connie’s soaked pink pussy. She was already dripping and open, her clit engorged, peeking from the hood.

She arched her back. “Fuck, that’s hot.”

I was filled with a frantic need to be inside her. I undid my zipper and yanked out my cock. Good grief, I was hard. I had to hold open the sides of Conni’s bodysuit as I ran my dick through her folds, coating myself in her slickness, before lining myself up and pushing inside her.

“Christ,” I groaned.

“Fuck!” she squealed.

I bottomed out in one slick thrust, hooking my thumbs inside the teeth to keep the spiteful things away from my cock. I had no intention of scratching myself on those little buggers.

“Oh, my gosh!” Anna giggled. “Your eyes almost popped out!”

“Fuck that’s good.” Connie clenched around my length. I knew my blond bombshell was rolling her eyes by the way her body shuddered.

I didn’t give her time to adjust — I couldn’t — I pulled out and slammed back inside her. The table shook.

“Fuck, Jack.”

Fuck her, I did. No build up, no gentleness. I fucked her hard and fast over the table. I locked eyes with Kate and Anna, who squirmed on the sofa as my hips thundered against Connie’s leather-clad ass.

Anna’s hand slid under her tightly stretched dress and started rubbing. “Oh, Daddy,” she muttered as I fucked Connie.

Kate squeezed her thighs together, hugging her knees, watching with a hooded gaze.

Pulses of pleasure flared from my shaft as I repeatedly dipped inside Connie’s creamy pussy. She was so wet, the squelchy sound was louder than the impact or the rattling of the table. She was breathing hard, moaning and mewing. Gasping in time with each thrust. I could feel myself steaming towards a release as Connie wriggled and fought to get her jacket off. She shuddered, falling against the table as she threw the leather bundle at a space next to Kate. “Fuck, oh fuck. I’m close. So fucking good, Jack. Oh, shit.”

She cussed up a storm, and I got close to the edge, almost tipping over. My thumbs ached holding the material apart, but it was so worth it as my shaft was encased is such warm, wet perfection.

Then Connie shuddered with a gasp, no longer unable to hold herself up on her hands. She collapsed, face down, ass up, and her muscles strained, clenching and quivering around my cock. I couldn’t fight the way she was squeezing me like a fist. With a flash of ecstasy and a growl, I emptied into her sweet pussy, bursting a teasing afternoon and car journey into the blond bombshell. Connie shook, knuckles white as she gripped the table’s edge. Her whole body writhed as she held on, anchored by her fingers, and her impaled pussy wedged against the table's edge.

“You fuck me so good, Jack,” Connie said after inhaling a gasp of air.

I pulled out of her sweet, sticky warmth and leaned over, nuzzling her ear. “Don’t you mean Master?” I spanked her ass hard, and she mewed, shuddering.

“Fuck. Master.”

Kate’s eyes locked onto my bobbing, glistening shaft and I could see the hunger in her eyes. “Do you want to clean me off, Kate?”

She bit her lip, nodding. Feeling slightly spent, I left Connie draped over the table — cum oozing from her slit — and sat on the couch. Kate was on me in an instant. The raven-haired beauty looked ragged with need as she scooted closer and took my shaft in her mouth.

Connie stayed where I left her, dazed and sated on the table as Kate slurped up and down my length.

I snaked an arm under her pleated skirt, slipping between her thighs, and pushed a couple of digits inside her rubber panties. Kate’s desire oozed around my fingers as they slipped inside, drenched by her slick folds. I rubbed through them as she sucked on my length, swallowing all of me, and in a minute I was as hard as ever. After some contorted fumbling, I found Kate’s throbbing nub and stroked. She mewed around my length, deep throating herself on my cock, driving herself wild.

“I want some, Daddy,” Anna said adorably, shuffling against Kate on her knees.

There was a wall behind the couch that became the main floor, with a railing running around. I would be tricky, but maybe... “If you can get up here, Baby Girl, kneel on the couch back and hold the railing?”

Her eyes trailed to where I was pointing with my spare hand and a mischievous grin spread across her face. She hopped off the couch, giving Connie’s bottom a smack as she rounded the table and then clambered over the armrest and climbed up. She gripped the railing, ankles resting on my shoulders. I leaned my head back, staring up into the darkness under Anna’s tight dress as she hitched the hem up and moved her panties aside. I inhaled her scent, the pungent odor of my girl’s need, just as she lowered her pussy.

Riding my face must be Anna’s favorite thing, because I always seemed to have the taste of her sweet little pussy on my lips.

As Kate continued to lick and swallow my shaft, I ran my tongue through Anna’s tight folds. She tasted like home on my tongue and I used my free hand to hold the little monster in place while I licked her clit and probed her slick entrance.

“I wanna play,” Connie said, rousing from her afterglow. I pulled my fingers away from Kate’s pussy and click my soaked fingers, pointing. “OoooOOOooo,” she cooed. Kate shifted next to me and then gasped around my length. I lifted Anna just enough to spy Kate on all fours — still blowing me with gusto — but now with Connie laying on her back with her head between Kate’s thighs.

Anna protested my stopping, and I got back to work licking my baby girl’s tight little pussy. “Just like that, Daddy. Yes!”

I flicked my tongue around her clit, sucking it into my mouth — she shuddered — before pushing my tongue as deep inside her channel as I could. While Anna was moaning, Kate was grunting and slurping, sucking my crown, swallowing my shaft as deep as she could. She wasn’t unaffected by whatever Connie was doing between her thighs. She kept stopping for a second to mew, pushing my shaft deep, all the way to the base, gagging herself on me, then pulling off with a twitching gasp.

Suddenly Anna came, flushing my tongue with her cum. I lapped up her juices as she clamped her thighs around my head, moaning. “Yes! Oh yes! Ugh, Daddy!”

Kate came next, pulling off my shaft with a gasp. She lost her balance and face planted my cock, thrashing against my lap. “Oh, god!”

While Kate wiggled, breathing hard, I teased Anna through the rest of her climax, licking her clit until she lifted, moving her dripping pussy out of reach. “So worth,” she breathed, and I couldn’t help chuckling. “More?” she whispered, leaning down to kiss my ear, draping my world in her silky locks.

I couldn’t deny her. Kate had driven me near the edge, but came before I did. I eased Kate’s lifeless body to the side to make room for Anna’s leg and then helped her slide down my body until she was sitting over my lap. The needy little minx slinked straight onto my cock — seating herself completely. Her tight channel encompassed my shaft. The incredible sensation was something I never tired of. Her tight rubber dress rode up, and I grabbed her breasts. Instantly she bobbed in my lap, pushing my jacket off my shoulders and using them like handles.

“Lick me, Jack,” Connie said into my ear, pulling me around until I turned with Anna still fucking me. I fell onto my back — arms now restrained by my jacket — staring up at Connie and Katie who grinned back.

Anna shifted to using my abs for support as Connie wasted no time climbing over my head and shoving her bodysuit zippered slit against my face. I went directly for her clit, licking and sucking.

Another pair of heels dug into my arms. Kate was also laying on the couch while Connie bent over and licked her.

I was completely lost in a tsunami of creamy, silky limbs and leather. Connie dripped onto my face, grinding her hips, rubbing over my mouth — oozing. I sucked her nub long and hard, making her scream into Kate’s pussy. Another wave of fluid flushed her folds, and she pressed herself so hard against me I feared I would have her zipper indented on my face.

I was so distracted I didn’t realize how close I was to coming when Anna cried out and her pussy became unbelievably tighter, pulsing around me.

I moaned against Connie’s writhing flesh as I came, thrusting up into Anna, making her gasp. “Ohhhh!”

Kate moaned a few seconds later, digging her heels in and the couch became a writhing mass of limbs, moaning and arcing like a sine wave.

Connie eventually pulled off, letting me gasp in some air, and we all collapsed into a pile. We stayed like that for a while before someone broke the silence.

“I think you broke me,” Connie said with a giggle.

I burst out in a laugh, fighting the groggy, sated feeling to roll off the couch. I narrowly missed the table and fought my way out of the damn jacket.

Anna and Connie were entwined, giggling, looking dreamy and sated. But I wasn’t finished. I hadn’t come inside Kate and I wanted to be fair.

I had one more in me before I would be completely spent, and I needed to claim Kate. This was her date, after all.

She moaned as I picked her up from the couch and placed her on all fours on the table. Once she realized what I was doing, she kneeled in position, pushing her bottom out. “Please, Master. Claim me. Make me yours. Fill me.”

I Pulled down her rubber panties, revealing the sapphire jeweled plug decorating her sexy ass and almost came there and then. “Fuck, Kate.”

She wiggled her ass. “Please, just come in me, Jack.”

I slicked my still damp cock through her perfect pussy and then slid easily inside her dripping channel. “Ughhh,” I groaned, enveloped in Kate’s silky pussy.

“Oh, fuck. Yes!” she moaned, pushing her ass to meet my thrust. Within in a few seconds, I had her hips in my hands as I rammed into her, grunting. My pants slapped against her ass as I fucked her as fast as I could with the energy I had left. She fucked me back, rocking on the table — her silky ponytail bouncing — as our bodies met. Her core felt incredible. I was quickly on the verse of another climax, fucking faster and faster. Slamming my hips against her ass. Her back arched, waist cinched in the corset. The tiny skirt danced and the jewel glinted in the lights.

Despite how many times both of us had come, we couldn’t last, and I slammed home inside her as she came. Her arms gave way, and I held her up by my grip on her hips. With a pained growl, I spurted the last of my reserves inside her. She gasped and panted through her... I’d lost count of how many times either of us had come at that point and completely blanked for a second. Once we were done, I collapsed against her, turned her over and spooned her on the table. She held my hand and snuggled in. With the goddess in my arms, feeling so completely sated, I didn’t think I’d have the energy to move ever again.
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