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CHAPTER ONE


The Saturday morning sun warmed my face as I slipped on a pair of shades. It was the perfect weather for a camping trip, though shorter than planned, as Connie and Anna couldn’t get the time off. But spending our first night together — all four of us — the weekend was probably enough to dip our toes into the water. Though I’d looked forward to it all week, I’d never been camping. I’d never been alone in the wilderness with three beauties who I’d grown to care deeply about. I was living with one, and the naughty little nineteen-year-old minx had her legs wrapped around my thighs, holding me in place while she shoved her hand down my shorts and felt for my cock.

“Anna,” I groaned as her thumb teased circles over the crown of my shaft. “We’re supposed to be loading up.” She was sitting on the edge of the truck’s bed, giggling mischievously.

“They’re not here yet. We have time!”

“Ugh,” I moaned as she rubbed me harder and faster. “What are you trying to do? Make me come in my pants or make me bend you over the truck and fuck you? We’re supposed to be ready when they get here!”

“I don’t know... I just like touching you, Daddy!”

“Don’t you daddy me.” We didn’t have time, and I had no intention of changing because she couldn’t keep her hand out of my pants. Ever since we slept together, she’d been all over me... I’d created a monster. I turned in her leggy grip and held her hands apart. “You have to get your things.” I placed a kiss on her pouty lips, and accidentally got sucked into a deep, mouth watering snog. “Bad girl. How about I let you play with daddy’s cock as much as you want... when we get there? If you get the supplies.”

She looked at me from under her lashes with an adorably dazed expression. Damn, being her daddy was fun. I still didn’t understand it completely, and I didn’t want to take the fun out by looking it up. When I treated her like my baby girl, it usually it made her horny or get a weird look in her eyes — like longing or something — like she had now, mixing with her dazed pout.

“Okay,” she breathed, the pout morphing to a dazzling grin.

“Good girl.” I released her, slapping her delicious tight denim-clad rear as she giggled past.

I wondered if actual fathers felt similar about their daughters... just without out the kissing and fantastic sex — that’s a thought I never imagined having.

I got back to work, loading up the truck — that I couldn’t help but now call Sally thanks to Connie. I had all the camping gear in. The big tent, the sleeping bags, and other home comforts. Who knew the month I was addicted to the shopping channel would come in so handy?

An obnoxious car horn tooted from the drive as a pink hatchback groaned to a halt. God, that thing was a death trap. “Good morning, ladies!” I grinned as Katie hopped out of the car wearing her trademark pleated miniskirt and tank top. She marched over to me with a strange walk that kept her legs together and planted a kiss on my lips.

“Can I use your bathroom? I’m gonna pee myself.”

I grinned at the raven-haired twenty-year-old goddess. Good grief, she was so out of my league it was unreal. “Kate, you don’t have to ask. My house is your house, remember?”

“Right! Thanks babe.” She gave me a quick peck and then waddled towards the porch. “Oh crap,” she squealed, speeding into a wobbly jog. “Don’t know if I’m gonna make it!”

I chuckled, watching the fabric of her tiny skirt sway, flashing me her silky red thong. Her hair flowed in shiny tresses, bouncing on her bare shoulders.

“Fuck you, Jack!” I turned to see Connie flop out of the pink monstrosity wearing an enormous pair of sunglasses. She was in full Connie mode, with her tight denim short-shorts and a bikini top. “Why are we meeting so early?”

I smirked, narrowing my eyes at the twenty-year-old blond bombshell. “Connie, it’s eleven am—”

“But I didn’t sleep, then when I did, the alarm went off and I had to get Kate...”

I held my arms out for the grumpy little princess. “Come here.”

Slowly, she zombie walked into my arms and snuggled. “Oh, fuck, you feel so good.” She sighed, leaning into me.

This was something I’d realized about Connie after our office hookup and chatting with Anna. For Connie, I’m her safe and happy place. I don’t know how that works or how the fuck I can be that for anyone, but like Anna, I was just trying to embrace it.

“It’s okay. You can snooze on the way.”

She stiffened in my arms. “No way. I’m driving!” Instantly, the mischievous spark thundered to life. “And,” she said, placing a forceful kiss to my lips. “I will not take no for an answer.”

I grinned, cupping her cheek. “Fine, but Sally’s not a shitty little hatchback—”

“Hey! How dare you say that about Matilda... Oh, fuck.” She took my hand in hers, examining the bite mark she’d left. “Did I do this?”

I narrowed my eyes. “Yeah. Remind me not to keep you quiet when I’m fucking you in the future.”

She pulled a face at me and then kissed the healing ring of teeth marks between my finger and thumb. “It’s kinda hot, though.” She gave me a lopsided grin. “I so want to do that again. I’ll have to bite you somewhere more sexy next time.”

“Maybe we’ll borrow one of Kate’s gags—”

“Sure, I’ve brought one with me. Made it in time, by the way.” Kate snuggled in on my other side. “No accidents from drinking too much water today, thank you very much tiny bladder... Oh, what did that?”

She snatched my hand from Connie.

“I... Eh,” Connie said, looking sheepish. “Got a little vocal and Jack kinda got in the way?”

“So you bit him?”

“It’s cool,” I said, pulling them both into a three-way hug. “We’ll just have to punish her for it.”

“What? No, Jack!” Connie stood back and planted her hands on her hips. She said ‘no’, but her thighs were squeezing together and her gaze had just narrowed. She tried to hide the look in her eyes with mock outrage, but I knew her well enough at this point. Connie, as much as she liked to pretend otherwise, was a little deviant.

“Oh, yeah... that will be so much fun!” Kattie giggled, clapping her hands. “I’ve got rope, a paddle and everything!”

“We can’t be friends anymore, Kate,” Connie huffed.

“Help!” Anna cried, wobbling from the porch, overloaded with boxes so high she couldn’t see where she was going.

We all trotted over and took a box each.

“Christ, Anna Banana, you know we’re only going for the weekend, right?” Connie put her box under her arm and slipped her sunglasses back on.

“I know. I got a little carried away. Jack has an amazing kitchen.”

“Does he know you’re using all his food?”

“Daddy, lets me have what I want,” Anna said like a spoiled brat and I knew I’d definitely turned her into a little monster.

“Oh, I wanna live with you!” Kate whined. “I’m so lonely and my place is such a shit hole.”

“I have room.” I took their boxes, sliding them into the truck. Anna had been up late cooking, sorting everything into little containers. I had to carry her to bed, so she didn’t fall asleep at the kitchen table.

“Don’t play with me, Jack,” Katie said, stepping close and placing her hands on my chest. “Don’t offer if you—”

“Kate, I have room. I’d love for you to join us, right Anna?”

“Yeah... wait, would that mean I wouldn’t get you to myself anymore?”

Fuck, she was adorable. “Of course you would.”

“Don’t be selfish Banana,” Connie laughed, sliding her hands into my pockets to find the keys.

Anna pouted. “Okay, fine.”

“Really?” Kate hopped on the spot, clapping her hands again. It made her generous breasts dance in her top.

“Yes — Ugh!” I groaned, my back slamming into the truck as Katie jumped at me, hooking her legs around my waist and latching her lips to mine.

“Such a drama queen,” Connie sighed, snagging my keys, rattling them in the air.

“Ohhh! Shotgun!” Anna cheered.

“Connie!” I yelled, detangling myself from the raven haired goddess... who would be moving in. I put that sudden development on the back-burner. “I need the keys to lock up!”

“Come get them, Jack!” She slid them into her shorts and grinned at me — daring.

I marched over to the saucy minx and slid my hands into her shorts with a mischievous grin of my own. Ignoring the keys, I pushing deeper until I found her little nub. I slid lower and... Christ, she was already soaked. I used Connie’s wayward pussy juice for lubrication, slicking a finger through her folds and rubbed her clit directly.

“Oh, fuck!” she gasped, crying out almost in pain, grabbing my arms.

“Ummm. Are these my keys?”

Her mouth dropped open, breathing in little O shaped gasps.

I rubbed her harder and her fists clenched. “Fuck, I’m sorry!” She grabbed my hand, stopping me. “Well played, Mr. Jackson.” She breathed in, catching her breath.

I snagged my keys and grinned at her, leaving her with a quick kiss, then set about locking up the house.

Ten minutes and a quick bathroom stop later, I returned to Sally to see the girls in their seats, bopping along to some sugary pop song blaring out of the stereo.

“You know where we’re going?” I asked, slipping into the backseat next to Katie.

“Moon Lake Valley, Right?”

“Really?” Ann leaned around her seat with a liquorish lace dangling from her lips.

“Uh, yeah?”

She squealed. “I’ve always wanted to go there!”

“How did you manage that, Jack?” Katie slid closer, placing her hand on my thigh.

“I Know the owner. I used to supply one of his businesses—”

“Woo!” Anna cheered as Connie started the engine and Sally purred to life.

I couldn’t watch as she pulled out of the drive and gunned it down the lane. I double checked my seatbelt.

Connie slipped her phone into the holder and used it as a sat-nav as she sang along with Anna to a hyperactive female singer complaining about how her love had scorned her. She didn’t sound unhappy about it.

In the back, I was acutely aware of Katie’s nearness. Her miniskirt barely covered her panties as she leaned against me. “Can I really move in?”

“Of course you can, Kate. Whenever you want. I have another room I can clear out for you, just like I did for Anna.”

“Are you sure? Like really sure?”

“Kate. Will you please move in with me?”

She grinned, leaned in to kiss me, then stopped. Her fingers slid to my groin and felt my growing hardness. “Thank you, Jack.” Her hazel gaze bore into my soul, and I realized how much it meant to Katie. I’d seen her place and I wouldn’t want to live there either.

Her grin became mischievous as she bit her lip and freed my cock from my shorts. “Kate,” I said, having been here before, the very first time I’d met her that rainy night. “You don’t have to blow me every time—”

“You don’t get it, Jack. I’m doing it because I want to. I love sucking your dick.”

“Suck him! Suck him! Suck him!” Anna and Connie chanted from the front as we drove down a secluded country lane.

I laughed, giving in as Kate wiggled out of her seatbelt and leaned over, taking my cock in hand, pumping. Then I groaned, slipping back to that first night as my shaft slipped into the silky wetness of Katie’s wonderful mouth.

Connie and Anna cheered as my eyes rolled, lifting my hips. Kate swallowed all of my length and was sucking like her life depended on it. She was the queen of blow jobs as far as I was concerned and instantly I had to fight not to come. It was incredible. I was so deep, and she was leaning over, contorting herself as much as the seatbelt would allow. “Oh, fuck, Kate,” I groaned, unable to control myself or to stop my hips from flexing up to meet her enthusiastic bobs.

She giggled around my shaft — the vibration sending a quivering chill down my spine. She slipped off with a pop and a tendril of saliva bridged us. “I want more,” she whispered. Then her seatbelt un-clicked and she was sliding into my lap.

I watched in stunned silence as she lifted her tiny belt of a skirt and pushed her silky red panties aside, pumping my slick cock in her slender fingers.

“Is this okay? You can tell me no, Jack. I wouldn’t be mad. I just want you.”

“I couldn’t tell you no, even if I tried.”

Connie and Anna had realized what we were doing and turned the music down. “I’ll shout if someone’s coming,” Connie said.

“So will Kate,” Anna sniggered.

With her fingers curled around my shaft, she guided me to her dripping entrance and slicked my crown through her folds. “I love your cock, Jack,” she mewed, rocking her hips against my length. “Almost as much as I love you.”

I tore my gaze away from the sight of my shaft pressing against Katie’s beautiful pussy, to stare into her pretty hazels. There was no deception or hubris in her eyes, just adoration and as much as I felt so much for her, it was still hard to believe someone like her would like me, let alone love me.

“Mmmmmmm,” she moaned, biting her lip as she sank down in a single, smooth movement.

My cock slicked inside her, enveloped in her warmth. I twisted my knees out and lifted my hips, pushing deeper. To feel more of her, more of that fantastic tightness between her thighs. “You feel incredible,” I groaned, supporting her hips as she curled over my shoulder and kissed my neck.

“Ditto,” she breathed into my ear, then started moving.

I was quickly lost in Katie. She rode me as hard and fast as she could. I lost all reason and released my seatbelt — praying Connie didn’t crash — and lifted Kate’s top to kneading her amazing breasts.

She was mewing and gasping into my ear as she bobbed in controlled, but ragged movements, trying to avoid hitting her head on the roof.

“Fuck me, Jack,” she panted. “I can’t...”

I took over, rolling us over onto the seat. There was just enough room, and she braced herself against the opposite door.

She moaned as I pushed back into her silky depths. “Fuck me, Jack. Make me come.”

I did what she asked, thrusting into her slick pussy, jack hammering her slit, rocking all over the place as Connie steered us down an old bumpy road. But I didn’t stop. Katie was looking up at me enraptured, breathing heavy. I could feel her pussy getting tighter.

“You’re gonna make me come so much when I’m living with you. We’ll get to fuck in your bed...” Her eyes bulged, almost as if the idea of having sex in the bed where we were first together pushed her over the edge. She took me with her and I rammed inside her, filling her with my release. “Fuck, yes!” she mewed, arching her back as she went stiff below me. Her pussy quivered, gripping and releasing me in pulsing waves, milking me. Our gazes locked in that moment and for a second, we were connected.

Then I collapsed on top of her in the rocky back seat. “Am I too heavy?” I asked, feeling like I was pressing down on her.

She grinned, her pussy twitching with an aftershock. “Heavy is good.”

We stayed like that for a while as the music slipped back to full volume, my cock slowly softening inside her. Neither one of us was willing to move until some time later, when Connie announced we had arrived.


CHAPTER TWO


It was early afternoon when we pulled down the dirt road into the exclusive preserve. After I’d double checked the reservation on my phone. We drove around for a while until we found the hidden markers and then pulled to a stop all gawking out the windows.

“Oh, wow... it’s so pretty,” Anna said around another strip of liquorish. Katie slid over me to look out my side at the massive lake.

“And this is all ours?” Connie asked in disbelief.

“The reservation map says we have section five... and it’s half a mile wide.”

“You did good, Jack.” Katie said, kissing my cheek.

I resisted the urge to preen like a peacock at their praise. I wasn’t gonna tell them exactly how long I’d searched online for the perfect camping spot that wasn’t just some place in the woods. Somewhere beautiful that would give us some privacy. Being the hero to my three girls as they made oohs and ahhs out the windows felt too good to spoil.

“Shall we?” I said, holding Kate as she sat on my lap.

“It feels almost wrong to step out of the car,” Connie said. “It’s like... untouched by man.”

“But not woman,” Anna said, slipping out her door. The sounds and smells of nature filled the cab and I inhaled the clean, sweet tasting air. That may have been Katie’s shampoo, but I like to pretend.

“Anna!” Connie giggled. “Well, guess we have no choice. It’s spoiled now.”

We all piled out of the truck and walked through the wilderness. The long section of dirt road that lead us here ended in a dense forest with a cutout for vehicles. An obvious area for camping, with a toilet and facility building hidden amongst the ferns. But the rest? Untamed nature. The killer feature was the massive lake. I remember when we got the contract to ship stuff for one of Jerome’s constructions and he told me about this place. He really didn’t do it justice. No wonder it costs so much to stay here. Though the other sections have cabins and he was happy to offload this one to me for the weekend at a discounted rate. Guess rich business types don’t like to take their mistresses camping without a log cabin to fuck in?

Katie interlocking her fingers in mine, pulled me from my snobbery and I breathed. If it were just the two of us, it would have been amazing. But there was also Connie and Anna and that make it incredible... borderline unbelievable.

Connie raced off after Anna in her heeled sandals as I walked with Kate under the thick, almost tropical leaves of the canopy above. “So, when do you want to move in?” More so than Anna, this felt like a big step in our relationship. One that normally would have friends telling you it was too soon, but it felt so right.

“Uh, I’m paid until the end of the month, but to be honest,” she squeezed my hand. “I’d rather just get out of there. I don’t exactly feel safe, you know?”

“Sure.” I placed my arm around her shoulders and pulled her against me. “Just say the word. I’ll start clearing space when we get back.”

Katie leaned into me and... wow. I really could see myself marrying her... and Anna... and Connie. Fuck.

“That would be amazing—”

“Come see this!” Anna called out from the top of a slope. We followed the sound of giggles to find her and Connie staring out at the crystal lake.

“Wow.” The view was breathtaking. They all gathered around me and we hugged, staring out at the clear water, the sunlight shimmering on the surface and the clear blue sky. Kate’s breasts pressed against me on one side, Connie’s on the other and Anna stood in front, mischievously feeling behind her for my cock.

“I feel like I’m gonna cry,” Kate said.

“I know.” Connie squeezed us all tighter.

“All together with that view... and Daddy’s cock.”

“Anna,” I groaned as she stroked my shaft through my shorts.

“What did you do to her, Jack? She used to be so innocent?”

“I ask myself the same question,” I said, and we all laughed. I needed to get out of the city more often. We stood there for a minute until Anna’s tummy growled.

“I need some cookies.” She pulled herself from our grasp and turned to us with her bright eyes. “I made enough for everyone!”

“Cookies sound good,” Kate said, and we all followed Anna back to the truck and set about setting up the tent.

I’d practiced a few times in the week while Anna was at work, so I could pretend I knew what I was doing. It was massive like a small house and it didn’t take as long as I feared, munching on Anna’s cookies — which were amazing — hand fed to me by the Cookie Monster herself.

Cookies became snacks and other things until we had eaten our way through several of Anna’s boxes of goodies. After a few hours, I sat in one of the fold-out chairs as the sun dipped below the tree line, casting a dancing ripple across the lake in the distance. Anna sat on my lap as Katie and Connie lounged on a blanket surrounded by empty containers. A gentle breeze rustled the trees and the sound of crickets getting it on (or whatever crickets do) surrounded us.

“You are an amazing cook,” I said, pulling Anna closer. “You should open your own place. Call it Anna’s Naughty Niceties.”

She scoffed. “I wish. I’ve been saving, but do you know how much that would cost?”

“So that’s what you need money for?”

She nodded.

“I’d shop there,” Katie said, lounging on her back.

“Yeah, me too.” Connie wiggled out of her shorts, revealing her thong bikini, delighting in give me a magnificent view of her ass.

The cogs started turning in my mind. “Like how much?”

“A lot. I’ve been too scared to look. I did once... it made me sad.”

“I have money from when I sold the business. It’s not a bottomless well. Maybe it would be wise to invest some of it into a tasty enterprise?”

She turned in my lap. “Really?”

I nodded. “No promises, but we will look into it, yeah?”

“Oh my gosh, I would seriously love that.”

“I have a question?” Kate said, sitting up.

“You want to put your hand up too?” Connie sniggered under her oversized sunglasses.

“Shut up. This is about you. Why did you call him Mr. Jackson? Jack’s not Jackson Jackson, right? Please?”

I burst out laughing. “No, it is not.”

Connie huffed. “Because!”

My chuckle became a cackle. “Then I would be Jack Jack.” I don’t know why, but that had me in stitches, both me and Anna.

“Because, what?” Katie said, kicking Connie’s leg.

“Ugh! Because I needed him at work and had to pretend to be professional... and I didn’t know what it was. Jackson’s a last name... shut up!” she huffed.

“Jack jack!” Anna taunted her and then giggled to herself.

“For the record, it’s Smith.”

“Oh. I’d be Katie Smith... I like that... You know,” she said, blushing. “If we...” She hid under her long, dark, silky tresses.

“I thought Connie was going to get punished?” Anna said, grinning.

“Okay, I’m not friends with you either!” Connie bemoaned, but her legs snapped together.

“It’s up to you, Connie. If you don’t want to be bent over and paddled—” I started.

“And rewarded after,” Katie added. “By all of us...”

“No... I want that, I do. I don’t know the fuck why I do...” Connie trailed off into a whisper.

“Because secretly you’re a slut!” Katie giggled, standing.

Connie gasped.

“A kinky slut!” Anna joined Katie, slipping off my lap.

“No, that’s unfair,” I said. “She’s just a naughty little deviant who needs a good spanking.”

“Jack!” Connie screeched. She sat up and glared daggers at me, but they didn’t reach her silky lips — they were curving up at the corners.

“Did you bring what I asked?” Kate said, whispering to Connie and Anna.

They nodded, and Kate spun around, surveying the area. “Jack, there is some rope in my toy bag. It’s the red one in the truck. Can you hang some from that branch?” She pointed to a thick overhang a few feet from where I was sitting.

“Okay.” I grinned wide, excitement building at more playtime with Connie and Katie’s toys. I’d never paddled someone before, but my dick was hard just thinking about it.

Connie slinked to her feet and marched over to where I was sitting. She slipped onto my lap, briefly giving me a fantastic view of her cleavage before placing her hands on my shoulders. “You’d better fucking make me come,” she said, being even more sweary than usual. “I let you do this to me... you promise me?”

“Connie,” I said in my ‘you’re being silly’ voice, “What makes you think I don’t want that? I promise we will make you come, maybe more than once. I know you love this shit. I also know it scares you a little, and that’s okay. If you want us to stop, just say, or click your fingers?”

A weird expression washed over her face, settling in her eyes. “H-how do you... Never mind. Thank you, Jack... Jack.”

I slapped her mischievous bottom as she burst into giggles, sliding off my lap and vanishing under the tent flap.


CHAPTER THREE


“Jack Jack... Ugh! Never gonna live that down,” I mumbled to myself as I headed back to the truck. Katie’s bag was where she said it would be, and she could have easily have said ‘the bag with handcuff sticker’.

I really had to ask Kate how deep she was into this stuff. She had a dedicated toy bag, after all.

I had to stifle a giggle when I peered in and saw the handcuffs, the ball-gag, the rope, the paddle, and the massive floppy dildo. Damn, Kate came prepared.

I took the toy bag and placed it on the fold-out chair, then set about hanging the rope from the overhead branch. I assumed Kate wanted to tie Connie to it, and I wondered what kinds of things went through my sweet Katie’s mind when she came up with this stuff.

After a few attempts, I threw it over and secure it, passing the end through a loop. Just as I finished, the flap to the tent whipped open and Katie slipped out with a massive grin.

I gulped. She was wearing black stockings, held up by a garter belt and an under-bust corset. Apart from a pair of high heels, that was it. Her fantastic breasts hung perky and free. My dick made a break for it and tried to escape from my shorts. “Holy fuck!”

Katie giggled. “I’m glad you approve, my lord,” she tittered, bowing. Her hair was tied up into a long ponytail that slipped over her shoulder.

I wanted to march over and suck her fantastic nipples. They were pebbled and begging to be licked, but I didn’t know what kind of game Kate was playing, so I adjusted my cock instead, soaking the amazing visage before me.

“Perhaps, my lord, if it would please you. Illumination?”

I was dumbstruck. “What?”

“Put the lights on, dummy,” she whispered. “It’s getting dark… and play along.”

I grinned. I didn’t know what this was or what Kate had planned, but I was so on board. I loved our last play session, and this promised to be bigger. Besides, Katie could just stand there looking like that and I’d be a happy camper.

I snapped out of the mesmerizing spell her corseted tits had placed over me and quickly scurried about setting up the free-standing lights I’d positioned around the area and plugged them into the outside socket of the utility building. Thank you shopping channel addiction.

“And remove your clothes, my lord,” Katie said without a hint of irony, playing the role perfectly.

“Have you done this before?” I asked, slipping my tee over my head. Thankfully, the evening air was still warm.

Her eyes flared. “No!” she hiss-whispered and Anna giggled behind her. “Just... always wanted to?” She said to herself.

I slipped out of my shorts as I slipped into character. “There,” I said, opening my arms wide in a grandiose gesture as my cock bobbed, hard and proud. “Is this to your liking, my lady?”

Kate tittered, moving away from the tent and out into the open air. Her pussy glistened in the lamplight, matching the moist head of my shaft.

“Bring out the accused!” she said, standing next to me.

“You look incredible,” I whispered.

“No one’s gonna come out here, right?”

“No way. You need a permit just to enter and there’s a fine for leaving your zone. I was assured of privacy. Celebrities and such come here.”

“Great,” she said, rubbing her hands together as Connie stumbled out of the tent. Her hair was bound in a similar ponytail but she wasn’t wearing a corset, but simple white cotton underwear and matching bra. Her hands were held behind her back by Anna, who was dressed like Katie, grinning like a loon. Her petite breasts looked adorable in the corset and made her already slim waist look tiny.

“Oh, some ones been a naughty girl.” I grinned at this whole thing. God, they were awesome. My mind reeled, wondering if role-play was something I’d have to look forward to in the future?

“Kneel,” Anna said in a serious voice, pushing Connie down with a hand on her back.

“No, it’s dirty.”

A loud slap echoed around the clearing as Anna slapped her bottom. “Get down, filth!” Then had to cover her mouth as she broke out into hysterics. “Oh, wow. This is fun!”

“Connie, the slutty,” Kate said, holding her hands behind her back, pushing her perfect breasts out. “You have been accused of biting our precious lord, Jack... Jack.” She winced, a grin straining across her face as she tried not to laugh. “What, say you?” she giggled.

“Not guilty!”

“Connie!” Anna whined, slapping her rear again.

“Fine! Orgasms, Jack. Lots and lots of orgasms.” She dropped to her knees and wailed. “Oh, forgive me, mighty lord for my wayward actions. Be grateful it wasn’t your cock!”

“I don’t think she’s remorseful.” I said, shaking my head.

“Your punishment... this time, is ten strikes of the paddle,” Kate said, then quickly wobbled over to the bag of toys in her high, steeply angled heels.

“And,” I added. “If you are gracious with your punishment, you may be rewarded. For I am a benevolent lord.”

Anna sighed. “You’re all so good at this.”

Connie grinned at me from her kneeling position. “Orgasms, Jack. Orgasms.”

“Silence, slut!” Anna said, bopping Connie on the head, then giggled again.

“Hey, not so hard, Banana!”

“On your feet, prisoner!” Kate said, holding the handcuffs. She held out the paddle for me and took hold of Connie’s arms as she stood.

“You’re kinkier than you let on, Kay. We all see it.” Connie looked over her shoulder as Kate locked the shiny metal cuffs on her wrists.

“Says the girl who’s positively dripping at the thought of Jack spanking her!”

“Yeah? Well...”

“Ladies, don’t make me spank all of you!” I said, slapping my palm with the paddle. It had a black handle with a red rubber curved surface like a ping-pong racket.

Anna sniggered.

“That means you too, Baby Girl.”

“But!”

“Enough stalling. I want my vengeance on this strumpet’s rear.”

Kate bent Connie over, binding the handcuffs to the rope. “I’ll make sure she’s not too noisy, if it pleases you, my lord?”

“Isn’t that what the gag is for?” I asked, taking position behind Connie’s vulnerable rear. Katie was right, Connie was soaked.

Kate shrugged. “This is more fun.”

I rubbed Connie’s panty covered rear with the paddle. “I don’t think we should spare her by leaving her rear covered.”

“Tear them off. She doesn’t deserve clothes.”

“Really?” I whispered.

“Old and cheap,” Kate whispered.

“Tear, them, off!” Anna cheered.

“Oh, fuck,” Connie moaned, as I exploited a tear in the waistband and ripped. Her body shuddered, arms bound and bent over. I peeled the simple fabric from her sopping pussy, tearing along another nick, and pulled them clear. I tossed them under so she could see them sitting in the tightly compacted dirt of the camping area.

“Oh, that’s hot.” Anna breathed.

“yep.” Katie nodded.

I rubbed the paddle against her rear again, then pulled back for an exploratory strike—

“Wait!” Kate said. “I almost forgot." She quickly scurried into the tent and back, holding a tiny dildo... no, not a dildo. A butt plug. It was made of silver metal, coated in something that made it glisten with a ruby gem on the end. “Ta-da!” she said, holding it up in front of Connie.

"Kay!" Connie warned.

"Come on, Connie," Katie pleaded. "You promised Jack!"

Was this going where I thought it was?

"Don't worry, I know what I'm doing—"

"Oh, you do?" Anna asked, asking what I wanted to ask.

Kate bit her lip. "Well, not that. But I love these." She waved the plug around and I had the image of the little gem decorating Kate's backside and my cock throbbed.

"See," Connie hissed. "Just as kinky!"

"Yes or no, Connie?" I asked. I wanted to make sure she was on board with this and we weren’t pushing her too far.

Connie shuffled on her heels, spreading her legs. "Okay," she said from under the hang of her blond ponytail. Her breathy voice betrayed just how much she wanted it. "I promised you my ass, oh mighty lord Jack Jack... Take my anal virginity. If it hurts, Kate. We’ll be having words."

"A little uncomfortable is part of the fun," Kate said, as I stepped aside. Connie clenched her pussy and I could see how truly wet and open she was. She was more turned on than she would admit.

Kate rubbed some lube from a tiny bottle on the pretty little star of Connie’s asshole and held the plug against it. Slowly, she pushed.


CHAPTER FOUR


Anna gasped, moving next to me to watch as Connie’s muscles stretched around the bulbous plug and then slip inside—

"Oh, fuck!" Connie wailed, shuddering.

"See. It's good, right?" Kate asked, pumping the plug a few times.

"It's fucking weird... but..."

"Yeah, she loves it." I pulled Anna in for a kiss, letting my fingers trail down to her adorable little slit. She gasped into my mouth as I slid my fingers through her folds and found her clit pebbled and throbbing.

"Hey!" Katie slapped my arm. "Focus."

"More, Daddy," Anna mewed, holding on.

"Anna!" Connie shrieked. "I don't know how long I can do this!"

"Fine." Anna pouted. She let go, but didn't go far.

"Right, where were we? Oh, yes. Punishing this wayward strumpet. Are you ready for your punishment, Connie?" I slapped the paddle against my palm.

"Just do it, you sexy fucker!" Connie mewed, wiggling her ass at me.

"You've been a bad girl," Kate said, kneeling before her, taking her head by the chin and lifting. I had to step to the side to get a better view as Katie kissed Connie fully on the lips.

My cock twitched.

Now I knew how she was going to keep Connie quiet and... fuck me, that was hot.

"What do I do?" Anna asked, wide eyed at the pouty kiss shared by the girls.

I grinned. "You can count."

I moved back behind Connie and spanked her bottom with the paddle. I didn't hit her hard, but the resounding slap echoed around the lake and made her mew into Katie's mouth.

"One!" Anna shouted with a giggle.

I slapped her perfect globes four times in quick succession. Anna Counted as Connie's moans grew louder, mirroring the growing rosy tone of her tanned glutes.

It was startling, but I realized I enjoyed spanking Connie. Maybe I was getting my own back. But maybe, just maybe, I could see the appeal of this kinky stuff. Lord knows those corsets were messing with my mind.

"OW! Fuck..." Connie moaned.

"Should I stop? We're only halfway." I rubbed the paddle over the reddened skin, praying she'd say no.

"No!" Anna cheered, slapping Connie’s bottom. That didn't count.

"Mmmmm," Connie moaned.

"No," Kate said, sounding out of breath from their kiss. "She's loving it. Maybe give her a little reward to sweeten the pot?"

I chuckled at Anna's pout. My Baby Girl had a vindictive streak, or maybe she just enjoyed seeing Connie on the receiving end of the paddle. I swapped hands and ran my fingers through Connie's twitching pussy. It was soaked, dripping down her thighs. "Damn, Con, you're drenched," I teased, giving her light touches around her clit before pushing two fingers inside her slick heat.

A loud moan was muffled as Kate shoved Connie’s face to the valley of her plump breasts. "Repent, sinner!" Katie cackled, before slipping into a moan. Connie had taken one of her nipples in her mouth.

"Anna, tease her clit while I finish her punishment."

"But she's not supposed to enjoy it, though."

"Baby Girl, she's very much enjoying it. It's just for fun." I kissed Anna's forehead, enamored with her child-like wonder.

"Oh." She made an adorable 'O' expression and then grinned, bending over and snaking a hand around Connie's leg to reach her clit.

Connie screamed, and I smirked. I think Anna still wanted to punish her, but like I always say. No such thing as too much pleasure.

I spanked her delicious rear five more times, alternating, adding an extra one just so it was even — nobody was really counting. Connie least of all, as on the last strike she exploded, dropping to her knees. Her arms stretched up behind her as she writhed into Katie's lap, moaning. Thankfully, Kate tied the rope in a way that let it give when pulled, almost as if she expected Connie to collapse.

"That's it, Con. Enjoy it," Kate said, stroking Connie's hair as she twitched through her climax.

Anna grabbed my hand and placed it against her pussy and whispered, "more, Daddy."

I fingered her sweet little pussy while Connie crumpled in the slack rope. The little gem of the butt plug moved in and out like a float bobbing on the water. It was mesmerizing, showing how Connie's muscles contracted with aftershocks while I strummed Anna's clit.

"Fuck… that was… so fucking good," Connie gasped a minute later. Katie untied the rope but left her hands cuffed, letting her rest her head on her kneeling thigh.

"More, Daddy," Anna breathed, clutching my shoulders tighter. "More—"

"Wait, Jack. I wanna do it. I've never made Anna come," Katie said. She pushed Connie onto her knees and scooted onto her bottom.

Anna's eyes bolted open. "With good reason!"

"Come on Anna. Let me lick you while Jack fucks me."

We both turned to Kate. Connie was right. Katie was way more kinky than I thought.

"Please! I want us to do stuff together, to each other. It's only when we’re with Jack."

"We won’t if it makes you uncomfortable," I said to Anna, brushing a clump of her silky auburn locks behind her ear. "We're just making each other feel good. It doesn't have to mean anything. You're still my Baby Girl, okay?"

"Okay, Daddy." Damn, she was adorable.

Kate dropped onto her back with her knees bent next to Connie.

"I can help... if you free me?" Connie said, kneeling and bound, wearing just the dirty cotton bra.

"No. That's part of your punishment for being a biter. You can lick my clit unless… They're hurting?"

"No, it's cool,” she said a little too eagerly.

Kate squealed as Anna sat on her head and pushed her pussy against her mouth. "Come on Kay, I was so close!"

My cock was leaking like a dripping tap as I kneeled in the dirt between Katie’s legs. Her pussy had flowered open, shining invitingly in the lamplight. "Enjoying yourself, Naughty Girl?" I asked Connie as she shimmied into position where she could reach Kate's clit.

She tittered. "I should bite you more often."

I lined myself at Katie's entrance and pushed the head of my cock between her silky, sopping lips. "Only if I get to spank you."

"Fair." She poked her tongue out and licked Katie's fleshy little bud.

I pushed deep into Katie's depths and her warmth eagerly swallowed me as moans rang out into the clearing. Anna rode Kate's face. Kate's groans were muffled by Anna's pussy and Connie whimpered, staring wide eyed, up close and personal as I pistoned into Katie's heat. She halfheartedly licked Kate's throbbing little nub as she watched her entrance flex with every push in and out of my shaft.

The whole thing was incredible, beyond anything I imagined when the thought of us all being together first entered my mind.

Anna began panting, riding Kate's face, and I had a moment of appreciation for Katie's dedication. My Baby Girl was riding her hard, but still she held Anna's thighs and continued to push her closer to her release, despite her own growing tightness.

Connie lazily lapped at Kate's clit as I picked up the pace, holding her legs splayed, thrusting deep inside her. Her silky depths gripped me with every push and I was rapidly spiraling towards my climax.

"This is obscene," Connie breathed, wiggling her hips, rubbing her thighs together. She would play with herself if her hands weren't bound, and I guess that's why Kate didn't unlock her.

Anna screamed, flopping forward. Her body convulsed and Katie gasped in a large breath, then mewed as I fucked her faster, harder, chasing my building climax.

"Oh, fuck, this is torture," Connie moaned, laying her lead on Kate's tummy.

"Good!" Kate cried out, lifting her hips, arching her back, almost tossing Connie off.

Fuck. The sight of Connie bound. Anna's glistening pussy as she kneeled forward, twitching and Katie's slick heat gripping me as she convulsed, moaning, flooding her channel. It was enough to make me come, and I roared, gritting my teeth as I pushed home, gripping Kate's thighs.

I splashed her insides for the second time that day, pumping my hips as she flopped down and everyone just kind of collapsed.

We lay there in the dusty dirt, breathing, laughing, recovering.

We existed inside a ring of light, surrounded by the dark shadows of the tree line and the moon shimmering across the lake. It was a debortuous paradise in its own special way.

"This is not what I thought camping was like," I said, dusting myself off and collecting a bottle of water from the cooler.

"No, it's better," Anna said, taking a swig from my bottle.

I poured some water into Connie's mouth and some dribbled down her lips and into her bra. "I don't think you need this," I said, handing the bottle to Kate. I unclasped her bra and snapped the aged straps, tossing the garment aside, freeing her impressive mounds.

Connie huffed, but her eyes drooped as I cupped her fantastic breasts, thumbing her hard nipples, giving her a teasing lick. I left her, mouth dropped open and needy, and sat in the fold-out chair for a breather. One I didn't get as Anna pounced upon me, straddling my cock.

"Is it my turn now?" She giggled, gripping my half hard shaft between her thighs.

"Sure, Baby Girl." Thankfully, I didn't need too long between releases to recharge, but I doubted I'd have enough cum in me to satisfy all of their insatiable appetites. She pumped me until I was hard, devouring me with her hazels, and then rose on her knees before sinking down. Her tight little pussy squeezed me inside her, gripping before relaxing as she wiggled her hips.

"Yeah, fuck," I said. I don't know why, my brain was a little fried, and I'd started spouting gibberish as the auburn hottie bounced on my cock wearing only her stocking, suspenders and the fabulous corset that let her little breasts bounce hypnotically.

She tried to kiss me, but couldn't keep her lips steady as she rode me hard, like she did Kate and again, I thought, we'd woken something inside Anna, a needy little monster hungry for more.

"Yes, Daddy!" she cried, "yes!... Yes!... Yes!..." Then she came in record time, gripping the back of my neck and twitching through her release. I didn't think I was going to come, but the way her tight channel pulsed around me, pushed me over the edge and I dropped my head back with a moan, spurting inside her.

"Wow," Anna sighed, resting her head on my shoulder. "I need that every day."

I spied over her shoulder that Kate and Connie had risen and Kate was wiping the dust and dirt from Connie, then guided her into the tent.

"Come on Banana! Let me wipe you over." Kate returned, holding a cloth out. "It's getting chilly, so we're taking this inside."

Anna slipped off my lap and vacated my dripping cock with a "thank you, Daddy."

I snagged a wipe and cleaned myself before joining them inside the tent.


CHAPTER FIVE


I'd entered another world. The tent was spacious, probably meant for a family — I just remember it was on sale and irresistible to my shopping obsessed mind. But the girls had draped colored fabric around the interior, giving it a cozy, sexy vibe.

Light spilled in from two plastic windows, joining the light from an overhead lantern.

The other main sight that greeted me was Connie's backside as she kneeled, bent over on the padded mat. The little gem of the butt plug taunted me, glittering in the low light.

Anna and Kate were positioned on either side like sexy gatekeepers, both grinning up a storm.

"Evening ladies," I quipped. "Fancy meeting you here." This was not like any camping trip I ever imagined, and we were here for only one night. I couldn't imagine what kind of debauchery Katie and Connie would come up with if we were here, or anywhere longer.

"Kneel, Jack." Kate shuffled forward.

I chuckled at her serious tone. "What happened to 'my lord'?"

"On your knees, Daddy!" Anna said, slipping into the forceful, spoiled little monster we'd created.

"Okay." I held up my hands and kneeled. Connie pushed me back onto my butt and I tumbled onto my back, head poking out the tent door. "What the hell—" My question faded as Katie and Anna pounced on me, both licking up my shaft. "Ohh."

They giggled in unison, hands everywhere, scrunching their nails against my thighs, hands cupping my balls, fingers splayed on my abs. Katie slid my shaft into her mouth and sucked, pulling off with a pop. Anna did the same, just not as deep, and then they took turns in sucking me off, licking my shaft, my sac, pushing me right to the edge. The second I fisted my fingers, they pulled off.

"Naughty, Daddy," Anna giggled, licking her lips.

"Connie's been such a good girl. She deserves your cum, wouldn't you agree, Jack?" Kate wiped her lips and sucked on her fingers.

"Uh, yeah, sure," I said, brain fogged with the proximity of my teased climax. My dick was so hard and throbbing I could feel my heartbeat in my groin.

"No one can stop until we've all come," Kate said, shuffling on her knees to kneel beside Connie.

"What do I do?" Anna asked, shuffling towards Katie.

"You, Banana," Kate said, escorting her in front of Connie, "Get the honor of Connie making you come... And she doesn't get to if you don't"

Anna giggled, clapping her hands. "Be gentle, Con," she said, sitting in front of Connie's bound and bent form, spreading her legs.

"I got you, hon." Connie shifted on her knees, spreading her thighs as she leaned down to Anna's apex.

"Jack, I think you know what to do."

I rubbed my mitts together. I always thought Connie was kidding about giving up her back door. Never in a million years did I imagine claiming that specific hole in such a fashion. "And what will you be doing?" I asked Kate.

"Me?" A grin spread across her luscious lips as she pulled the big black dildo from the bag. "I'll be helping you give Connie all those orgasms she's been demanding."

"Fuck yeah!" Connie groaned.

Kate reached around and toyed with the gem protruding from Connie's rear, before gently pulling out and pumping the plug a few times, fucking her ass with the plastic jewel.

Connie moaned into Anna's thigh as the plug pulled clear, revealing her pulsing asshole.

"Here," Kate said, squeezing some lube from the tiny bottle onto my shaft. I growled as she pumped my cock, slick with lube, then poured some on Connie's ass, then the dildo.

I grinned at her. God, she was awesome... and prepared.

"You ready, Connie?" I said, rubbing my slick shaft against her bottom as Kate pressed the girthy dildo against her pussy.

"I feel like I've been ready for fucking hours! My arms are aching."

"Then we'd better get started," I said with a grunt, pushing into her asshole. It was so slippy with lube I easily slid past her ring of muscle, eliciting a moan from the blond bombshell.

"Fuck.... Fuuuuuck!" She wailed as Kate pushed the toy inside her until she was full and I was as deep as I could go. "Fuck, fuck, fuck," Connie chanted. Her thighs trembled, straining to not face plant Anna's slit as she adjusted. "Um... fuck, ugh... move Jack, god, fuck, fuck me. Fucking fuck me!"

Anna cried out, and I shared a glance with Kate before I took hold of Connie's hips and pulled back before thrusting inside. Her ass was hotter than her pussy and so damn tight, but so good. This was a first for me and I didn't dare tell them that. Within a few seconds, I'd acclimatized and was fucking her hard, slamming my pelvis against her punished bottom, sending loud slapping sounds around the tent.

Anna was mewing. Connie had placed her head on her thigh — hands fisted in the cuffs on her back — tonguing her clit, while Anna touched herself in desperation.

Kate pumped the toy in Connie's dripping pussy and I realized Kate wasn't getting any attention.

Everybody had to come.

I contorted an arm down between Katie’s thighs and felt for her clit. I just about reached and managed to strum it. She was just as soaked and quickly her cries joined the others. It was a symphony of moans and cussed as I hammered Connie's tight backside. Anna was the first to come. She made a gasped sound, snapping her thighs shut and rolling away and I had to grab hold of the bound Connie to keep her in position for her ass fucking.

"Oh, ohhh," Anna moaned, curled in a ball, twitching, and I chuckled at Connie's eagerness to make sure we had no reason to not let her come.

Now she wasn't focusing on Anna, Connie became more vocal, "Fuck, Jack!. Oh, fuck. You're in my ass," she wailed. I tried to keep up the pace, but it was like patting your head while rubbing your tummy — something I was never very good at — pleasuring both Kate and Connie simultaneously. "So full, so fucking full."

Suddenly the dildo popped free as Katie mewed, falling away from my hand, sucking in a breath.

Two down, one to go. "Come on Connie. How have you not come yet?"

"I have!" she cried. "I didn't want you to know," she gasped. It explained the constant muscle twitches clamping down on my cock. I slipped my now free hand around to her clit and started rubbing her magic button.

I was almost out of steam and on the verge of coming and I needed Connie to come — properly — before or at least as I came.

"Oh, shit, Jack, no. No. Oh, fuck me. Shit, fuck me."

I pushed past the pain barrier of my aching limbs and thundered my hips. Strummed her nub like the greatest guitar solo. Sweat poured off me, my teeth grit. I think I was actually growling, urging her to fucking come—

"Fuuuuuuck," she ground out in a guttural wail, like the sounds were escaping not said.

Thank God! I slammed home deep inside her asshole and unleashed whatever I had left, clamping my fingers around her delicious hips. She screamed bloody murder, and I almost wished we'd gagged her, but it was gratifying knowing how hard I could get her off.

She shook for a solid minute before I pulled out with a satisfying squelch of lube and cum and dropped back onto my haunches — totally spent. We both just collapsed.

"Connie got fucked in the ass!" Anna cheered. She and Kate burst out laughing and I couldn't help joining in. I couldn't believe we'd done that and the weight of the exertion quickly caught up with me.

I remember Kate unlocking a delirious Connie, then cleaning my cock with a damp cloth. Then all of us snuggled together in the center of the tent, dozing off completely contented.
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We woke up late the next morning, sore and tired. We devoured whatever was left of Anna's munchies, took a dip in the lake — because it felt wrong not to — and then had to pack up the tent. The girls had work the following day, and I had a room to clear out.

As I drove us away from the camp, I reflected on how incredible a night we'd had and what the future looked like. Would I open a bakery or cafe with Anna? How would things be with Kate once she moved in? Would Connie finally tell me who her parents were?

I glanced at my girls as they dozed. Anna sat up front, snoring quietly under her auburn mop, and Kate and Connie were entwined in the back, looking like a couple of contented, sleeping angels.

As we made our way down that death-trap of a dirt road, I grinned. I grinned so fucking hard at how my life had turned around completely.

Now I had three amazing women in my life and finally a use for that empty house, that massive couch, and I couldn't wait to fill it with the sound of giggles, laughter and moans.
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