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Aife

I giggled at the shocked look on the boys faces. Nothing could bring me down. I orgasmed. With a guy. That had never happened before. I trusted the Craig brother’s, Tucker, Tyson, and Ryder with my body. I had straddled Tucker this morning. It was all over the pants stuff. But grinding my pussy on his hardened bulge was enough to get me off. He got off too, which I was proud of. It was not the first time the boys had cum with a heavy make out session, but something about what transpired in my room that morning changed our relationship. It freed something in my heart.

“I haven’t seen Ryder or Tucker hard. I have only felt them. And I only saw you hard when your cock fell out of Colton’s ass,” I said when Tyson told me his cock was the biggest out of all the brothers as we stood around the kitchen. It was the morning of the triplets sixteenth birthday. I had been curious. So, I asked if they were identical triplets, were they identical everywhere? As it turned out the only difference in their cocks, was the beauty mark that Ryder was missing on his face, was down there instead.

“Oh, for fuck’s sake,” Colton groaned. “How about we just go to the movies?”

I threw my head back and laughed. “Yes lets. And in future you boys can talk to me about what we do sexually. You don’t have to wait until I’m out of the room,” I said with a wink. Letting them in on the fact that I had heard them gossiping, well Tucker bragging. They all looked at me with varying levels of shock which made me giggle all the way to the door. 

We were supposed to be going to the movies to celebrate Tyson, Tucker and Ryder’s sixteenth birthday. I loved spending the day with my guys. Whether it was one on one or all of them together. I just loved being with them. Ever since my suicide attempt a year earlier, one of the boys would sleep in my room with me. That had led to several heavy make out sessions during the night. However, so far nothing more had happened. In fact, Tucker was the first that had touched my body. The feel of his fingers on my breasts was an amazing feeling and I could only imagine what it would be like when they touched me in other places.

I swung the front door open. My steps faltered when I saw Audrey standing on the porch. “What the fuck are you doing here?” I screeched. 

She looked terrible. Her hair was matted and greasy. She stank like she had not bathed in weeks. She had lost weight and had scabs all over her face from where she looked like she had been picking. I wondered how the hell she managed to get through the security to get to the door. I had not seen her since Branwen and her guys had saved me from her and Benjamin’s clutches, by killing Benjamin. 

Branwen told Audrey to disappear and never show up again. She warned Audrey that she would kill her. Audrey obviously was not willing to heed the warning. I felt my need for vengeance grow. This woman had stood back and done nothing while Benjamin allowed countless men, including Harley, who I saw as a brother, rape me from my eleventh birthday until the day before Branwen put a bullet in Benjamin’s head. And now this cunt was back. I wanted her blood.

Footsteps beside me let me know that the boys had heard my yell. “Fuck go get Branwen,” Colton said just as Audrey reached out trying to grab me. 

I curled my fist back and swung. There was no way this woman was going to touch me. My fist connected with her nose and I felt the bones crunch under the force of my punch. Ryan had been training me since I got home from the hospital. I was the strongest I had ever been and there was no way anyone was going to touch me without permission again.

Blood instantly bubbled down over Audrey’s lips. Her eyes were wild, and she didn’t even seem to notice the blood or what had to be pain from being hit. I wondered if she had not been taking a drug. I did not have a lot of experience with drugs. I knew that the Murphy family dealt in them. But it was something that I didn’t have involvement in.

“Adaline. Please. I need to see you. There are things you do not know. You need to hear everything,” Audrey said. I growled at her use of the name that my biological mother gave me. I knew it was irrational, Audrey would not know that I had changed my name. 

“Her name is not Adaline. I believe I warned you Audrey when we killed your husband. If you ever tried to contact any of the kids, I would kill you,” Branwen growled from behind us. I hadn’t heard Branwen approach but when I turned to look at her, she was flanked by Kodiak and Ryan. 

Ryan looked as murderous as I felt. He was in the same position as me and Colton. Where Benjamin had Colton fucking girls for his sick videos, he had men raping Ryan. There were days that Ryan bled from his ass that would be so torn up. Now Ryan was the Murphy and Isakov family enforcer. And he was a mean son of a bitch. I loved him as much as I could ever love a big brother. He caught my eye and winked. I smirked. Audrey was about to die, and he was going to let me join in.

I turned my attention back to where Branwen stood with her arms folded across her chest. Her jaw was set firm and her eyes narrowed as she glared at Audrey. “I’m sorry. I just couldn’t do it. Chloe sweetheart, please. I am sorry. You and Adaline. You both need to hear me out. There are things that you don’t know, things that I didn’t know until after Benjamin was dead,” Audrey pleaded. “Please Chloe, I need to make amends.”

Branwen growled as Audrey used the name she was given. Audrey and Benjamin were Branwen’s biological parents. Benjamin sold Branwen to a sex trafficking ring the day she was born. Branwen was then taken to Northern Ireland where she was molested, and god only knows what else. She was five when Iden and Dyfed Murphy found her in the home of a couple of junkies that owed the Murphy family money. It was that day that Branwen became Little Raven the Queen of the Murphy family.

“What you need is, to experience even a fraction of what Benjamin put us through. What you allowed to go on under that roof. What you never even tried to stop,” I snarled through gritted teeth.

Audrey’s head snapped over to mine and her eyes widened. “Bring her in. Take her to the basement. Lock her up. This ends today,” Branwen said turning to Ryan. 

Audrey’s eyes widened and her tears mixed with the blood that continued to flow down over her chin. She shook her head and held her hands up in front of her in surrender. Ryan snatched Audrey’s arm roughly and pulled her along beside him. I turned to watch them leave. 

“Are we going to let her live?” I asked Branwen.  

“No Aife girl, we are not. Count this as the first kill on your list. What we will do first though is listen to whatever information she thinks she has,” Branwen said staring at Ryan as he dragged a crying Audrey along behind him to the stairs that led to the sound proofed basement. 

We followed Ryan down to the basement. A sick sense of excitement was bubbling in my stomach. I stood beside Branwen and Kodiak while Ryan strapped a now wailing Audrey into the chair that was in the middle of the room. It was all a bit cliché really. The room was nothing but stone. Concrete walls and floors. It was devoid of furniture. On the walls were various tools that were expected in a basement. Tools used in the garden. However, I knew those tools were more than gardening equipment. They would be used to hack up a body.  Branwen did not like to use the basement much. Especially now with the boys Iden and Dyfed running around. She did not want her son’s stumbling on someone down here. Today was an exception. 

As we stood watching Ryan tie Audrey up, I heard movement behind me and turned to see Karney, Finnbarr and Tobias enter the room. Tobias caught my eye and gave me a wink. He knew how much I wanted revenge. I had not hidden that need from anyone. I didn’t know Tobias’s story, but I got the feeling he understood where I came from more than some.

“Right, tell me what you have to say,” Branwen said folding her arms across her chest.

Audrey looked up. Her eyes were wild as she stared between everyone that was in the room. Audrey looked over at me and sighed. “Benjamin was your biological father. You and Chloe are half-sisters.”

I gasped feeling all the air rush out of me. Kodiak said he couldn’t find any record of who my father was. 

“What the fuck?” I heard Karney spit from behind me. 

“How can you be sure of this?” Branwen asked. Audrey sighed again and dropped her head before looking up at us.

“After you killed him, I started going through everything. I rang Willard,” she said mentioning Benjamin’s best friend who was a cop. Ryan and Colton stiffened at the mention of his name. It was Willard’s daughter Tahlia, that Colton was forced to be with for the first time. I don’t know what happened to her after that event, she never was brought back, and I haven’t been able to find her in his social media. Willard had a particular liking for Ryan. He always tore Ryan up the worst. He never touched me, which I was grateful for.

“And what exactly did you tell him?” Branwen growled. I turned my attention back to Audrey.

“I didn’t tell him about you,” she said with wide eyes and a rapid shake of her head. 

Branwen relaxed slightly beside me. Not that it would matter if she had told Willard about Branwen. There wasn’t going to be much he could do with half the world’s cops on the Isakov pay roll. I couldn’t believe how deep that family went.

“So, tell me what you found and how you discovered that Benjamin was Aife’s biological father,” Branwen growled, leaning forward slightly. She might have been the tiniest woman at just over five foot, but she was terrifying.

“We were getting rid of all the evidence that was left behind, we were burning the videos and deleting the footage. Anyway, I found a video of Benjamin with your mother,” Audrey said looking over at me. “It was her agreeing to give up custody of you to him. In the video he talks about being your biological father and that if your mother didn’t give him custody, he was going to report her to the authorities and have you removed.”

I frowned and sighed. I could only imagine that my biological mother would have given me over easily. She wouldn’t have wanted human services to come in and potentially report her drug use to the police. 

“Willard saw me watching it. He told me it was why Benjamin never fucked you. He didn’t want there to potentially be a pregnancy between you and him,” she said glancing over at Colton. 

“What was that look?” Colton said. “What do you know about my parents?”

Audrey winced. “Your father was friends with Benjamin and Willard. You weren’t meant to be conceived. However, your father wanted another child. I think he was hoping for another girl, as your mother was getting too old for his tastes. When you were born a boy, your father contacted Benjamin and asked him to take you.”

“What happened to my birth mother? I know that my biological father is dead,” Colton asked.

Audrey nodded. “Yeah that was Willard and Benjamin who killed him. I don’t have proof of that though. But I remember when it happened. Benjamin and Willard had been planning for days just after we took custody of you. I was up late feeding you one night, when Willard came to the house. Not long after he and Benjamin left. When they came back Benjamin was white as a ghost. He had blood speckles on his shirt. He told me to bury the shirt in the backyard.”

“My biological mother?” Colton asked again, sounding a lot more patient than I felt.

“She committed suicide after your father’s death. It all came out what he had been doing to her and that she was his biological daughter. She couldn’t cope. They had her in a mental health facility for some time, but she overdosed on her medication a few months after everything came out,” Audrey explained.

I frowned. “Why didn’t she tell the police about Willard and Benjamin?” I asked.

Audrey shrugged her shoulder. “She was a scared little girl. She was only fourteen.”

Everyone had been silent as Audrey spoke. “Right well, is that all you wanted to say? The only reason you came all the way from Australia to Northern Ireland to tell us that Benjamin was Aife’s biological father?” Branwen asked. 

Audrey looked at Branwen. Audrey’s eyes widened and her face paled. “I... I wanted to get to know you Chloe. I always loved you,” she said looking around at us. “I loved all of you.”

Ryan and Colton growled while I snorted. “You loved us? You loved us,” I laughed. “Are you fucking serious right now. You watched as Benjamin beat the fuck out of Harley, Colton, and Ryan. You patched up Ryan’s body after Willard did what he did. You held me while I cried after Harley raped me that first time. You told me that everything would be alright. But it was never alright was it, Audrey? You fucking knew what was going on, and yet you did fuck all to make a difference.” My voice raised to a screech as I stepped closer to her. 

“I thought if I loved you all hard, then it would be enough to make the bad tolerable,” she said with tears glistening on her eyes.

I cackled like a madwoman. “You thought it would make it better. Fuck, you are something else. Do you know what it was like to have a boy I saw as my brother tear through my fucking body. Do you know what it was like to not be able to sit for days because your insides were so torn up? Or how about having nightmares every night of every man with the face of a monster?”

“He raped me too,” Audrey said quietly. I stopped my rant and stared at her.

“Who?” I asked with a frown.

“Harley,” she said before lifting her head and looking around the room at everyone that was standing looking at her. “Where is he?”

“Dead,” I spat. “How did he rape you?”

“Benjamin put me in his videos with Harley from when he was twelve,” she said.

My eyes widened; I didn’t know that Harley was forced to be with Audrey. That made everything worse. She not only knew about it, she participated. “He didn’t rape you. You dumb cunt,” I snarled through clenched teeth. “You fucking raped him. You took a baby that had a loving family. A family that would have raised him right and made him into an amazing man. You took him and turned him into a rapist and pedophile. You and Benjamin did that. And now he is dead. He killed himself because he couldn’t stand the thought that he was like you and Benjamin.”

Audrey looked up at me with wide eyes. “He’s dead?”

“Yes,” I growled. “And now you are too.” I turned my head as Audrey gasped to look at Ryan. 

“You want to do this Aife girl?” he said with a broad grin.

“I do,” I grinned back at him. I felt someone run there hand down over my arm and turned to face the concerned look of Ryder.

“Are you sure you want to do this Princess? You know you don’t have to,” he said.

I nodded my head. “I know. And thank you for worrying about me. I love you for that. But it’s something I must do. I need to do this,” I answered.

Ryder frowned but he nodded his head and stepped back. I knew the boys hated the thought of me killing someone. They were worried what it would do to my mental health. My mental health was already so fucked up that it couldn’t get any worse. 

“Aife girl, Ryder is right, you don’t have to do this. I will do it for you if you need me to,” Ryan said looking down at me, while Audrey wailed and begged for her life. I smiled up at my brother.

“I know you will. It’s time though,” I said with a shrug of my shoulder.

Ryan quirked a smile at me. “Fast or slow?” he asked.

“Fast,” I replied. I thought about torturing her. However, I wanted to keep that for Willard and the other men that hurt me and those that I loved. I turned my attention to Audrey as Ryan slipped his gun out of its holster. “What happened to Tahlia, Willard’s daughter?” I asked as I walked closer to the sobbing woman who raised me.

Audrey looked up at me with red rimmed eyes and slowly shook her head. “She’s dead. She got pregnant,” she said glancing again at Colton. I frowned and looked over my shoulder. Colton’s eyes were wide and his face paled.

“Was the baby mine?” he asked with a shaky voice.

Audrey sighed. “No one knew for sure. But Tahlia was insistent that the baby was yours. Willard organized an abortion. It was supposed to be just a routine procedure, but the so-called doctor that he organized tore her up inside and Tahlia ended up getting septicemia and died three days later.”

Colton groaned and when I looked at him a lone tear tracked down his cheek. I knew that he always felt badly for Tahlia. We all did. It wasn’t her fault that she had the misfortune of being born to a pedophile. She was thrust into this life just like me, Colton and Ryan were. 

“I tried Colton. I tried to get Willard to let her have the baby and I would raise the child. But he didn’t want to hear it,” Audrey said. Tyson took Colton’s hand and held it firmly. Colton stepped towards Audrey. I didn’t know what he was about to do, until he hacked a globule of spit into her face.

“You deserve more than a quick death,” he shouted. “You deserve to be tortured like we all were. You are a filthy, stinking cunt who is as dirty as Benjamin and Willard. In fact, you are worse. You know why? You knew and participated. You said you felt bad yet never stopped it. Never reported it. Never even tried to take us away. You did nothing.”

“Who could I have reported it to, Willard? He was the only cop I knew,” Audrey cried.

“How about just going into the fucking police station. One he didn’t fucking work at. Did you try that?” Colton screamed in her face. His cheeks were red, and a vein bulged in his temple. He turned to me. “Kill her Princess.”

I nodded my head and took the gun from Ryan’s outstretched arm. I cocked the gun as I had been practicing. I pointed it at Audrey’s head. Her eyes widened as her body began to tremble, and tears flooded down over her cheeks. I could practically taste her fear as it floated around me. 

“Please Adaline,” she whimpered. I pulled the trigger, feeling the gun recoil in my wrist. It was a feeling I loved. A small sharp pain through my muscles as the bullet released towards its target. I watched in what felt like slow motion as the bullet released from the barrel of the gun and penetrated Audrey’s skull. Her eyes widened before they rolled back in her head. 

Death wasn’t anything like the movies. There was no twitching and moaning. Audrey’s head bounced back with the force of the bullet, before falling forward again. Her body fell laxed as a blood trail fell from the center of her forehead and over the bridge of her nose. Ryan stepped up to Audrey and touched his fingers on her neck. He looked at me and winked.

“Clean shot Aife girl,” he said with a chuckle. I didn’t feel humor. I didn’t feel bad. But I didn’t want to celebrate her death. It was a numbness that took over. Once Ryan took the gun from my hand, I turned and gave the boys a nod.

“I’m going to have a shower, I need to wash her stink from my body,” I said as I walked out of the basement.
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Aife 

17 years old

My eyes flickered open. Two years to the day since I had shot Audrey. Not a day went by that I had regret my actions. The bitch deserved to rot in the shallow grave of acid that she was put into.   

A pair of strong muscular arms circled my waist and I snuggled back deeper into them. “Lie still Princess,” the deep husky voice of Ryder said in my ear. I giggled and wiggled against him, feeling his cock twitch against my ass.

None of us had gone as far as sex. I had touched them through their pants, and they had all touched my tits. But that was as far as it went. I sometimes felt bad, I felt like maybe I was holding them back from living their lives. All the boys told me that they were happy to wait for when I was ready. Ryder groaned as I circled my hips to grind on him. I felt his fingers press harder into my waist. 

“I want you Ryder,” I whispered.

“You’ve got me Princess,” he replied. 

I shook my head. “No, I mean, I want you inside me,” I corrected. Ryder gasped and I looked back over my shoulder. His eyes were wide, and he licked his bottom lip nervously. 

“Are you sure?” he asked. Ryder’s voice had dropped even lower and I knew that he really wanted me too. I nodded my head.

“Surer than I’ve ever been,” I replied.

“Well fuck,” he smirked. I giggled as Ryder leaned forward capturing my lips with his. I was nervous. I hadn’t ever had sex willingly before. Every encounter was rape. Starting with Harley when I was eleven to the final one being Joshua, the boy at school with the help of his girlfriend Tawny. Both now dead and unable to hurt me. I worried my bottom lip as I looked up at Ryder.

A small frown puckered his brow. “If at any stage you want to stop, then just say the word and we stop,” he assured me.

I bit my lip and nodded my head. Sitting up I reached for the hem of my shirt and removed it from my body. Ryder groaned. He was a tit guy. Ryder reached out and ran his fingers over my hardened nipples. I moaned, arching my back pushing the heavy flesh further into his hand. Ryder guided me gently back onto the bed. 

Pressing his lips against mine, he swiped his tongue along the seam of my mouth. I opened for him and tangled my tongue with his. Ryder moved between my legs and I lifted my hips to grind my panty covered pussy against him. Groaning, his cock twitched as he thrust against me.

Ryder looked down into my eyes. “I’ve never been with anyone before. I don’t know if I can make it good. I suspect it’s going to be quick,” he said with his cheeks tinting pink.

I smiled and shrugged my shoulders. I didn’t care if I didn’t have the multiple orgasm’s that books said I should. I just wanted one of my boyfriend’s inside me. We made our relationship official on the triplets sixteenth birthday. The day that I killed Audrey. It was the same day that I had my first ever orgasm with one of the boys. So much happened that day that changed the course of our lives. And it was all for the better.

“I don’t mind Ryder. I just want you,” I said.

Ryder smiled. “Will you tell me what feels good?” he asked.

“Of course,” I said. Ryder’s smile took over his face as he reached for the waist of my panties and started to slide them down over my thighs. 

Ryder groaned when he looked down at my pussy. I had seen all the boys. But none of them had asked to see me. I wasn’t ashamed to show them. It just hadn’t happened. “God you are beautiful,” Ryder moaned. 

Slowly he slid his hands up my legs reaching the juncture between my thighs. With his thumbs he spread open my pussy lips and looked down at me like I was made of gold. “I want to kiss you there, I want to taste you,” he groaned.

I moaned and lifted my hips encouragingly. Ryder got the message and leaned forward peppering small kisses on the outside of my lips. I spread my legs further making room for his shoulders. The movement spread my pussy open further, causing Ryder to groan. Ryder slid his tongue through my wet folds until he reached my clit. I sucked in a sharp breath at the shot of pleasure that jolted through my body. Ryder looked up at me with a small frown.

“Did I hurt you?” he asked from between my legs.

I shook my head. “No. The complete opposite. My clit. When you licked on it. Oh my god that felt so good.”

“Should I do it again?” he asked with a small smirk on his face.

I didn’t answer with words, instead grabbing the back of his head and pushing his face back down between my legs. Ryder chuckled against my pussy. His tongue connected with my clit again. I let out a long moan and ground my pussy into his face. 

“Oh god Ryder. That feels so fucking good,” I groaned. Ryder continued to flick his tongue over my clit, as I held his hair in my fist. I should have been concerned that he couldn’t breathe, but I was in so much ecstasy that I didn’t care.

Ryder groaned against my pussy, before sliding a finger inside me. “Oh fuck, I’m gonna cum,” I cried out. My whole body began to tremble, and my eyes rolled back as my orgasm crashed into me. I couldn’t control the animalistic noises that fell from my lips.

Just as my pleasure ebbed away, Ryder slid his finger from me and sat up. I looked over at him. The smirk he wore was huge. I giggled. He looked so proud. 

“You still want me inside you Princess?” he asked. I bobbed my head up and down. It didn’t matter that I just came. I wanted him. I wanted all of them. I hadn’t decided if there would be an occasion that I would want them all at the same time. But I had plans to be with them all.

Ryder leaned over to where he had dumped his jeans and pulled out his wallet. I frowned and cocked my head. He grinned at me as he fished out the condom that he had in there. “Da insisted we needed to carry them now that you are our girlfriend,” he said with a chuckle.

I giggled. Ryder tore the foil wrapper between his teeth and lowered his pants. A glint of silver caught my eye, and I narrowed my eyes to see what it was. My eyes widened and I looked up at Ryder. He had a bar through his cock on the underside of the head.

“When did you get that?” I asked pointing at the piercing. Ryder chuckled and slid the condom down over his cock. He slowly pumped his hand down over the shaft.

“A few months ago,” he answered. I couldn’t take my eyes off his cock.

“Does it feel good?” I asked. I flicked my eyes up to him and he nodded his head. 

“It does for me. It makes it even more sensitive,” Ryder explained.

I bit my lip. “Will it feel even better for me?”

Ryder shrugged his shoulder. “We are about to find out Princess,” he said with a small smirk.

I bit my lip again and nodded. Yes, we were. God yes, we were. I felt my nerves start to ramp up slowly. I wondered if it was going to hurt. I wondered if I was going to get locked in a flashback. Reading my face, Ryder reached out and stroked his fingers down over my cheek.

“We stop any time you want. We go as slow as you need,” he reassured.

I smiled and nodded my head, taking in a deep breath. “Ready?” he asked. I nodded again. Ryder lined himself up at my entrance. Running the head of his cock along my sensitive clit. I closed my eyes and lifted my hips. It felt good.

Slowly I felt the blunt head of his cock start to penetrate me. I gasped at the feeling. There was no pain, just pleasure. “That feels really good,” I moaned. When I opened my eyes and looked up at Ryder he was staring intently down into my face. He gave me a small smile. His brow was puckered in concentration.

“Princess, I’m not going to last very long at all,” he warned. I smiled and nodded.

“That’s okay. Ryder it feels really good.” I reassured him. He nodded and thrust his hips further. My pussy stretched around him. I lifted my legs and circled them around his hips. The change in angle allowed Ryder to move deeper inside me. We both groaned once he was fully seated.

“I can’t move for a bit,” he said. Ryder leaned forward and took my lips in a passionate kiss. His tongue tangled with mine. Slowly he began to move his hips. Sliding his cock in and out of me. It felt good. I didn’t know if the piercing made a difference or not. But god this felt amazing.

I cried out as my pleasure began to spike. Ryder’s movements grew in speed. “Oh baby, I can’t hold back,” he said. I moved my hands to his ass and lifted my hips to meet his every thrust. The movement ground my clit against Ryder. I screamed out as another orgasm hit me without warning. My whole body stiffened, and my eyes rolled in the back of my head. My breath caught and I clawed at Ryder’s back. 

Ryder’s movements stuttered and he stiffened with a groan. He repeated my name over and over. As our pleasure started to ease, we were both breathing heavily. I looked up at him to see Ryder staring down at me. I grinned.

“Happy birthday Ryder,” I whispered.

Ryder chuckled. “Best birthday ever.”
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Ryder

I stood under the shower spray with Aife’s wet naked body pressed against mine. She was beautiful. I couldn’t believe how lucky I was to have her in my life. It had been five years since we became best friends and two since we had been officially boyfriend and girlfriend. I shared her with my brothers Tyson and Tucker as well as her stepbrother Colton, but none of that mattered. She was mine. I looked down into her face. My heart swelled with a love I had never experienced before. God I was completely smitten with this girl.

“Do you have any regrets about what we did?” she asked biting her bottom lip. It was a telltale sign that she was nervous. 

I smirked and shook my head arching my hips against her. She giggled as she felt my hard cock press into her stomach. “Not a single regret. What about you?” I asked.

Aife grinned and shook her head. “No. I want a lot more of that,” she said as she ran her hands down over my chest and stomach. Her small fist clasped my cock. I groaned as she stroked up and down. “Ryder? Can I taste you?” she asked.

My breath caught in my throat and my mouth dried. I nodded my head. Aife grinned and began an onslaught of kisses down over my chest. She flicked her tongue over my nipples causing me to moan. The lower her kisses got the more I had to lock my knees to prevent them from giving out on me. This girl was going to kill me.

She licked at the droplets of water on my stomach. Her hand continued to stroke my length that was impossibly hard. My balls were aching with pleasure. Aife lowered to her knees in front of me. I pressed my hand hard against the wall of the shower and leaned back. My eyes rolled in my head when her tongue circled the tip of my cock. Aife opened her lips and swallowed my cock down her throat in one go. I opened my eyes wide as I felt her completely swallow me. Her eyes were locked on mine as she slid my length out of her lips, swirling her tongue around the head.

Aife smiled at me and giggled. “No gag reflex,” she laughed with a shrug of her shoulder.

“Holy shit Aife, that is the hottest fucking thing I’ve ever seen,” I groaned as she swallowed me down again. There was no way I was going to last long with the way she was sucking me down like my cock was the tastiest thing she had ever had in her mouth.

Aife moaned, her throat vibrating against my length. “Shit Aife. I’m gonna cum Princess,” I moaned.

Aife didn’t move her mouth but continued to moan around my shaft. My balls tightened and my fists curled against the wall. Pleasure exploded through my whole body. My legs were shaking as strings of cum filled Aife’s mouth. I was panting hard as I looked down at her. Aife licked along my shaft scooping any missed cum up with her tongue. My cock popped out of her mouth as she leaned back on her knees.

“Jesus Princess. That was. Fuck that was amazing,” I said, my voice husky. 

Aife giggled and stood up. She leaned up on her toes and kissed me on the corner of the lips. “Good. I really liked doing it and want to definitely do more of that too,” she said. I could only nod mutely.

***
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I COULDN’T WIPE THE smile from my face as I came downstairs and into the kitchen. My brothers and Colton were all stood around the breakfast bench and looked up when we walked in. Tucker frowned when he saw me. Tyson was standing between Colton’s legs with Colton’s arms around his waist. 

Tucker pointed at me. “That face is too smug for just a birthday make out session,” he said.

“Yes, you’re right,” Colton said with a chuckle. Aife circled her arms around my waist and kissed me between the shoulder blades before stepping around in front of me and leaning her back into my chest.

“You’re both right. I fucked Ryder and then sucked him off in the shower. And for future reference. I swallow,” Aife said with a casual shrug of her shoulder.

Tucker who had just at that moment chosen to take a mouthful of juice, sprayed it across the breakfast bench. Colton choked on air, while Tyson barked out a laugh.

“Jesus Christ,” Tucker grumbled, as he reached for the paper towel and started to clean up the mess he had made. Aife giggled and looked up at me. The little minx loved to shock. Over the last two years since we had started to become more sexual with her, she often would say things to get a rise out of the boys. This might have been the biggest yet.

“Was it at least good,” Colton asked. Tyson had controlled his laughter and Tucker was putting the paper towel in the bin. 

“It was great for me,” I said. Tyson turned his head to look at Colton, realizing that I was answering him.

“I asked them if it was good. But I was more directing my question to Aife. I knew it would be good for you Ryder,” Colton explained with laughter in his voice.

Tyson looked back at Aife and she smiled at him. “It was amazing, and I want to do it a lot. With all of you,” she said.

All the boy’s faces broke into a grin. Two little arms wrapped around my leg. I looked down to see the pudgy face of Iden looking back up at me. “Happy birthday Uncle Ryder,” he said with a wide grin. 

Dyfed came in beside Iden and reached his arms up to Aife. Branwen, Kodiak, Karney and Finnbarr’s twins adored Aife. But Dyfed’s bond ran just that little bit deeper. We all believe it was because she saved his life when he was first born and wasn’t breathing. Like it was a supernatural connection. I just know that when Dyfed grew up, he was going to protect Aife with his life. If any of us boys were tickling her and pinned her down. Dyfed would always come to beat us up to get us off his Aunty.

Aife and Branwen had accepted that they were half-sisters so easily. We had all expected there to be a fall out over it. But it was just another day. Kodiak organized a DNA test that showed they were related. Kodiak had Colton tested just to be sure, but he wasn’t related. That was Colton’s biggest fear that he had fallen in love with Aife and would never be able to have her. The relief on his face when the test came back that he had no blood relation to Aife was huge. 

“Thank you, little man,” I said picking Iden up as Aife swooped Dyfed into her arms. Dyfed leaned his forehead on hers, putting his hands on her cheeks. She leaned forward and smothered Dyfed’s cheeks in kisses.

“Good morning everyone. Happy birthday Ryder, Tyson and Tucker,” Branwen said as she came into the kitchen.

“I heard you had a wonderful birthday gift this morning,” Kodiak said as he clamped his big beefy hand down on my shoulder. When I looked up at him there was amusement in his eyes, and I knew he wasn’t mad.

“Yeah remind me to get soundproofing for your room. There are some things I do not need to hear,” Branwen grumbled causing Kodiak to throw his head back and laugh.

My cheeks pinkened and Aife giggled. “We were no better,” Kodiak said with another laugh.

“The only other people that heard were my future lovers and they were probably listening intently,” Branwen said, her lips twitching with amusement.

“Okay, yeah that’s gross,” Aife groaned. Branwen threw her head back and laughed.

“Now you see how I feel,” Branwen giggled.

“Trust me, I’ve heard enough of your trysts,” Aife teased. Kodiak laughed again. 

“Right enough of both of our sex lives. What are you all planning today, seeing as you all wouldn’t let me give you a party?” Branwen asked

“Today Colton and I have planned a full day of surprises for the boys,” Aife said with a grin and a quick look over at Colton. He was grinning. Excitement began to stir in my stomach. I had no idea that they had planned anything.

“Do we get a hint?” I asked.

Aife giggled as she looked back at me and shook her head. “Dress in comfortable clothes,” she said, before going back to press kisses on Dyfed’s cheeks to make him laugh.
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Colton

The revelation that Ryder and Aife had sex had my cock straining in my jeans. She wore a smile that was filled with so much confidence that it made her sexier than I could ever imagine. Over the years she had blossomed and grown. The haunted look she wore in her eye after being rescued from Benjamin wasn’t there anymore. We never really talked about Joshua and Tawny around her. But we were always sure not to push her sexually. 

Mine and Tyson’s relationship was just as sexually charged as it was from our first circle jerk off in the cave. Tucker and Ryder had assured me that they were more than happy to use their hands. We were all prepared to take things at her pace. I was thrilled that the day had come she felt comfortable enough to give her body to one of us. It didn’t bother me if she never wanted to have sex with me, even now. I just wanted her healthy and happy.

After the banter between Branwen and Aife about what must have been a loud session this morning, we piled into the car. On my seventeenth birthday Kodiak presented me with a black S.U.V and until the boys got their license, I had been the designated driver. I knew that the triplets Mam and Da were giving them the keys to their own S.U. V’s tonight at their birthday dinner. So, while it was my car we were taking, then I was driving.

Aife climbed into the middle of the backseat between Ryder and Tucker. There was no way that Ryder was going to leave her side today. The lad looked more in love with her than he could ever be. His eyes continued to watch her, even when she was interacting with one of us. His hand was firmly clasped onto hers. I looked at Tucker in the rear mirror wondering how he was coping. His face didn’t give anything away. Tucker smiled and laughed alongside them. I felt myself relax. There was a small niggle of worry in the back of my mind that once Aife chose to have sex with one of us that the others would feel jealousy. But it looked like everyone had taken the news fine.

Aife and I had been planning for months what we were going to do to make the triplets birthday’s a special one. They always went above and beyond to make us feel like celebrities on our birthdays, so we wanted to do something for them. Two years ago, their birthday had been ruined by the appearance of Audrey. Then last year we were still living in the wake of that woman showing up with the news that Benjamin was Aife’s biological father. 

It amazed me that no one had come looking for Audrey. I knew from what Kodiak had told me that she had no living family. It seemed to be how Benjamin liked his victims. What I didn’t know was that Audrey was only thirteen when he had impregnated her with Branwen. He married her the day they found out Audrey was pregnant so that she wouldn’t be taken away. How the authorities didn’t investigate it. The man was thirty and was marrying a thirteen-year-old. How the fuck he got away with it amazed me. 

I struggled with the decision to kill Audrey. She was a victim herself. We didn’t know who her parents were, but there was a chance that they were a part of the pedophile ring too. It was probably all she ever knew. But every time I thought about what Aife was put through, Audrey’s death was justified. She knew what was going on. Aife was right to be furious. She was right wanting her revenge. Audrey never raised the alarm. She never even tried to stop it. 

Tyson’s fingers slid between mine and I looked over at him. Tyson was frowning and he cocked his head as he mouthed ‘you okay?’. I nodded my head and winked at him. I gave his hand a small squeeze and focused on the road. It didn’t take long to get to our first destination. Tucker and Ryder were bantering between the two of them, while Aife giggled. 

“Woah. Paintball?” Tyson said as he looked at the building that we were parked in front of. I looked over at him and smiled nodding my head. Tucker and Ryder went silent in the back seat before they slapped each other’s hands in a high five.

“Yep. We booked out the whole place,” Aife said with a broad grin. There was a small cheer erupt from the brothers.

“How are we going to work this though. There are five of us, that will make uneven teams,” Tucker pointed out. With the uncanny timing that my brother seemed to have, the back door opened, and Ryan’s face appeared.

Aife laughed. “Shotgun Ryan’s team,” she announced. Tucker and Ryder groaned. They knew as well as I did that anyone on Ryan’s team would likely come out the victors. Ryan chuckled darkly as he lifted his hand to Aife’s, and fist bumped her. 

“Alright rock, paper, scissors for the last spot on Ryan’s team,” Ryder said, challenging Tucker first.

After a brutal five rounds each, Tyson finally came out victor and was placed on Ryan’s team. We climbed out of the car and went inside the building, which was like a giant warehouse.  There was a girl standing behind the big reception desk with a pixie haircut and tattoos creeping up her neck. She had dermal implants to look like horns. 

“Oh, you look amazing,” Aife said with wide eyes. The girl laughed. 

“Thank you. You must be the Murphy family,” she said. Aife grinned and nodded her head. “Awesome. We have the course all set up for you. If you follow me, we will get you set up with guns and paintballs.”

We followed behind the horned pixie girl as she led us into a smaller room that contained the paint ball guns and buckets of what I assumed was paint balls. On another wall was armor and shelves with what looked like white painters’ overalls.

The pixie girl, whose name she told us was Rhian, picked out chest piece armor to put over our clothes and then handed out overalls and helmets to us. The helmets had a guard on it to stop the pellets hitting our faces. We all stood in the little room excitedly getting ready while Rhian organized the paintball guns for us.

“Right each paintball hopper holds two hundred pellets. So, if you can’t shoot the shit out of each other with that, then you all are terrible shots,” she said with a laugh. “What color do each of you want?”

“Purple,” Aife answered immediately. Rhian grinned. 

“I expect to see these overalls covered in purple when you all come back,” Rhian told Aife with a wink.

“Oh no doubt you will,” Aife laughed. Ryan chose green, I chose yellow, Ryder was blue, Tyson was pink, and Tucker was red. Rhian led us deeper into the warehouse. The room was decked out as if it were a post-apocalyptic scene. There were abandoned cars that were dotted in paint. Around the edge were large fake trees and ruins of buildings. There were going to be plenty of places to hide.

“Have fun guys, I’ll see you once you have a victor,” Rhian said as she looked at Aife. “I’m gunning for you girl.”

Aife grinned and waved as Rhian went back through the large doors into the reception area. “Right, Ryan and Tyson, let’s go over to the other side of the building. We will have five minutes of planning time and then we start,” she directed. We all agreed and watched as Ryan, Tyson and Aife went to the far end of the warehouse and behind one of the ruins.

Tucker, Ryder, and I went behind the closest ruins to us so that we could plan our attack. Crouching down into a huddle I looked at Ryder and Tucker. “How are we going to do this?” I asked.

“We know that there is no way in hell that we are going to be able to take Ryan out, no matter how big that fucker is. He is too fast. I reckon our best bet is to sneak up behind Tyson and take him out first,” Tucker said. I winced. I didn’t like the idea of using Tyson’s disability against him. Even if it were a fake game.

“If Ryan and Aife are smart, which we know they are, they are going to flank Tyson. There is no way he is going to be left out in the open. We all know that Aife is a sharpshooter. She is going to be able to take us all out long distance. I reckon Ryan is the key. I think he is going to be easier to take out than we think,” Ryder explained.

I nodded my head. It was true that my brother was fast. But I think in a situation like this, he was going to be the one to gun for. Once we take the big guy out then the other two should be easily picked off. 

“Alright, so we are all in agreement that we should try to take out Ryan first,” I asked. Ryder and Tucker nodded their heads.
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Aife

“You know that they are going to try to take you out first don’t you,” I said to Ryan. We were crouched down behind a brick wall that was meant to look like the ruins of a building. Ryan grinned and nodded his head.
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