
  
    [image: Three-Book-Bundle]
  


  
    
      Copyright © 2024 by J. E. Michelle

      All rights reserved.

      No part of this book may be reproduced in any form or by any electronic or mechanical means, including information storage and retrieval systems, without written permission from the author, except for the use of brief quotations in a book review.

    

  



  	
	    
	      Also by J. E. Michelle

	    

      
	    
          
	      An Urban Ménage

          
        
          
	          Ava’s Triple Temptation

          
        
          
	          Naughty Claudette

          
        
          
	          Claudette Wants More

          
        
          
	          Three-Book-Bundle Ava’s Triple Temptation Naughty Claudette - Claudette Wants More

          
        
          
	          Jealous Arousal

          
        
          
	          The Cuckold’s Beloved

          
        
          
	          Exploring Desires

          
        
          
	          3-Book-Set: The Cuckold’s Beloved, Jealous Arousal, Exploring Desires

          
        
      

      
	    
          
	      Christmas Date

          
        
          
	          Chocolate Box

          
        
          
	          Purrfect Love

          
        
      

      
	    
          
	      Defiant Spirits

          
        
          
	          Taking Liela

          
        
          
	          Awakening Leila

          
        
          
	          Training Liela

          
        
          
	          Desiring Liela

          
        
          
	          Examining Liela

          
        
          
	          Defiant Spirits Series Books 1, 2, 3, 4, 5

          
        
      

      
	    
          
	      Erotic Shorts

          
        
          
	          Hot Wild Nights, 5 Erotic Shorts: Baby Girl, San Francisco Scarlett, Training the Governess, Wild & Wet

          
        
          
	          Erotica 3-Book-Bundle: Reignite, Reckless Behavior, Dangerous Alliances

          
        
      

      
	    
          
	      Good Girls/Bad Boys

          
        
          
	          Reignite

          
        
      

      
	    
          
	      Gothic Dark Erotic Romance

          
        
          
	          Expecting Lady Clara

          
        
      

      
	    
          
	      Passion, Deceit, and Danger

          
        
          
	          Reckless Behavior

          
        
          
	          Dangerous Alliances

          
        
          
	          Wife's Wrath

          
        
          
	          3-Book Bundle: The Emperor's Beloved - Her Gothic Prince - Wife’s Wrath

          
        
      

      
	    
          
	      Steamy Shorts

          
        
          
	          Hockey Hero Passion

          
        
          
	          Thrown Into Love Again

          
        
          
	          No Regrets

          
        
          
	          Three-Book Bundle Hockey Hero Passion - Thrown Into Love Again - No Regrets

          
        
      

      
	    
          
	      The Art of Desire

          
        
          
	          Unleashed Desire

          
        
          
	          Artist's Models

          
        
          
	          A Model Threesome

          
        
          
	          The Art of Desire Books 1, 2, 3, & 4.

          
        
      

      
	    
          
	      Tressa Explores

          
        
          
	          A Blonde Girl’s Diary

          
        
          
	          A Lusty Girl's Diary

          
        
          
	          Seduction Diary

          
        
          
	          Temptation Diary

          
        
          
	          Tressa Explores Books 1, 2, 3, & 4.

          
        
      

      
	    
          
	      Wild With The Boss

          
        
          
	          Naughty Office Work

          
        
          
	          Naughty Clinic Work

          
        
          
	          Yacht Girl

          
        
          
	          3-Book Bundle: Naughty Office Work - Naughty Clinic Work - Yacht Girl

          
        
          
	          Abigail's First

          
        
      

      
	    
          
	      Standalone

          
        
          
	          The Emperor's Beloved

          
        
      

      
    
    


  
    
      
        
          [image: Ava’s Triple Temptation]
        

      

    

  


  
    
      
        
          
          

          
            Introduction

          

        

      

    

    
      In this steamy erotica short story, explore the dynamics of a polyamorous relationship between four consenting individuals. Follow their journey as they navigate through jealousy, passion, and deep connection. Will they be able to overcome societal norms and embrace their unconventional love? Dive into "Why Choose" and indulge in the thrilling world of fmmm and mm relationships.
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      The sun warms my skin as I lie on a flat rock, hidden from the well-trodden hiking path. My fingers trace circles on my inner thigh, teasing myself in the soft breeze, while my other hand clutches the smooth stone beneath me. I feel alive and free, but deep down I can't help but feel the lingering sting of heartbreak.

      "Damn it," I whisper to myself, frustrated that thoughts of my ex still manage to invade even these rare moments of pleasure. Shaking my head, I refocus my attention on the sensations coursing through my body.

      "Enough about him. This is about me," I remind myself, biting my lip as my fingers venture closer to my slick center. The beautiful mountain landscape fades into the background as my breathing grows heavy with desire.

      "Ah, yeah…" I moan quietly, finally allowing my fingers to explore and satisfy the ache between my legs. My hips rise and fall in rhythm with each stroke, and the warmth of the sun only serves to heighten my arousal.

      "Hey, Ava!" A familiar voice calls out from the trail, jolting me from my reverie. I quickly sit up and straighten my clothes, trying to look inconspicuous as my coworker, Cole, appears from around the bend. I've always had a little crush on him, but given our working relationship, I've kept those feelings tucked away.

      "Hey, Cole! What are you doing up here?" I ask, attempting to sound casual despite my racing heart.

      "Thought I'd take a hike on my day off. You?" He replies, his eyes scanning the area before settling back on me.

      "Same here. Just enjoying the view," I say with a smile, gesturing to the stunning mountainside. "It's so peaceful out here."

      "Definitely. It's a great way to escape the craziness of the diner, huh?" Cole chuckles, running a hand through his hair.

      "Absolutely," I agree, letting out a sigh of relief as we make small talk about our shared escape. It's nice to connect with someone who understands the pressures of work and the need for an outlet, even if it's just a harmless conversation on a mountainside.

      "Hey, Ava, you know I've always admired how strong you are after everything you went through," Cole says suddenly, his voice sincere. "I think it's incredible how you've managed to stay so positive and focused."

      "Thanks, Cole. That means a lot," I reply, touched by his words. "It hasn't been easy, but I've learned to channel my energy into things that make me happy, like hiking and exploring these trails."

      "Whatever you're doing, keep at it," he encourages. "You're an inspiration to us all."

      "Thank you, Cole," I say, feeling a warmth in my chest that has nothing to do with the sun above. "That really means a lot to me."

      "Anytime, Ava," he replies, giving me a friendly pat on the shoulder before continuing on his hike. “And if you are looking for new digs, I live in a share house with two others and we are looking for a fourth team member.   It’s a great deal. We pay for the things me don’t share and split the cost of what we do share.”

      As I watch him walk away, I’m considering taking up that offer to share house, and I can't help but think that maybe there's hope for me yet. Maybe not now, and maybe not with Cole, but someday. And that thought is enough to keep me going. For now, I'm content to enjoy the beauty around me and the pleasure I've found within myself.
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      The door to my new home creaks open, revealing a cozy living room bathed in warm afternoon sunlight. My heart races as I take a tentative step inside. This is it – the house-share I never saw coming. My landlord's sudden decision to sell the place I’d liked it until now had left me with no choice but to find a new home, and this was the only affordable option.

      "Hey! You must be Ava,” says Ethan, his deep blue eyes meeting mine as he extends his hand. His grip is firm and his smile is warm, sending a tingling sensation up my spine. I can't help but notice the broadness of his shoulders beneath his tight-fitting shirt. "Welcome to our humble abode."

      "Thanks," I reply, trying to maintain my composure. "It's... nice."

      "Let me introduce you to the guys," Ethan continues, leading me through the living room where Sebastian, and Cole, are lounging around. The air is thick with their combined masculine energy, making it hard for me to breathe.

      "Nice to meet you, Ava," Sebastian drawls, his charming accent making my knees weak. He stands up from the couch, and I can't help but admire his tall and lean frame. His dark hair falls effortlessly across his forehead, framing his smoldering hazel eyes. I swallow hard, feeling the growing attraction between us.

      "Hey there," Cole grins, his dimples making an appearance as his piercing green eyes lock onto mine. He gives me a playful wink, and I feel a blush creeping up my cheeks. His muscular arms are crossed over his chest, hinting at the strength hidden beneath his casual attire.

      Cole offers a shy smile. His soft green eyes hold a certain innocence that makes my heart flutter. The way his curls tumble over his forehead adds charm to his boyish good looks. There's something undeniably sexy about his vulnerability.

      "Hi, guys," I respond, trying to hide the mixture of excitement and apprehension coursing through my veins. Living with these three attractive men will undoubtedly be a challenge, but I remind myself that I have no other option. I need to keep my desires in check, at least for now.

      "Let me show you to your room," Ethan offers, leading me upstairs. My mind races with thoughts of what our future interactions might hold as we ascend the staircase side by side. I can feel the heat radiating off his body, igniting a primal need within me.

      "Here we are," he announces, pushing open a door to reveal a modest-sized bedroom. The sun streams through the window, casting a warm glow on the freshly made bed.

      "Thank you," I whisper, my voice cracking under the weight of my attraction to him.

      "Anything you need, just let us know," Ethan replies, holding my gaze for a moment longer than necessary before retreating back downstairs.

      As I unpack my belongings, I can't help but wonder how long I'll be able to resist the magnetic pull of the three men living under the same roof. Their presence stirs a hunger within me that threatens to consume us all. But for now, I must focus on making this new place home and not give in to the temptations that surround me.
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      The sun streams through the windows, casting a warm glow on the living room. I can't help but feel drawn to these men that have become my housemates, each one alluring in his own way. My heart races as I consider the possibility of romance, but the fear of getting hurt again holds me back.

      "Hey Ava," Cole greets me with a smile, "how's your day going?"

      "Good, thanks." I reply, unable to stop myself from admiring his strong jawline and mischievous eyes.

      I glance over at Cole, who's engrossed in a book, and then at Sebastian, whose muscular arms are flexing as he lifts weights. They've all been so welcoming, making it easy to feel at home here.

      "Want to join us for a movie later?" Sebastian asks, setting the weight down with a thud.

      "Sure, sounds fun!" I respond, trying to ignore the fluttering in my stomach.

      As the day goes on, I find myself stealing glances at each of them, imagining what it would be like to be held by their strong arms or to taste their lips pressed against mine. Despite my fantasies, I resolve not to let any romantic attachment form.

      Later that night, as I walk past their bedrooms, I hear moans and the unmistakable sound of self-pleasure. My heartbeat quickens as I realize they're each masturbating, and I can't help but listen.

      "Ugh, Ava…" Ethan whispers, his voice strained with desire.

      "Fuck, Ava…" Sebastian groans, the intensity of his voice causing a shiver to run down my spine.

      "God, Ava… you're so sexy…" Cole breathes, and my knees go weak.

      I rush to my room, my body quivering with arousal. The thought of them pleasuring themselves while thinking of me is too much to bear. I strip off my clothes and fall onto my bed, my fingers wandering to the aching wetness between my legs.

      "Ugh, Cole…” I moan softly, imagining his strong hands gripping my hips as he thrusts into me.

      “Ethan… oh, God…" I whimper, picturing his tongue exploring every inch of my body, making me beg for release.

      “Sebastian… fuck, yes…" I gasp, envisioning him pinning me down, taking me with a primal intensity that leaves us both breathless.

      As I bring myself closer to climax, I can't help but think about how much I crave their touch. But still, I'm terrified of letting them in, of opening myself up to the possibility of heartbreak.

      "God, guys…" I cry out, my orgasm crashing over me in waves of pleasure and frustration.

      The room echoes with my ragged breathing as I come down from the high. I know I need to keep my distance, to guard my heart against these men who have already begun to captivate me. But as I lay there, basking in the afterglow, I can't help but wonder if maybe, just maybe, they're worth the risk.
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      The wind whips through my hair as Ethan and I speed along the winding mountain roads. His muscular arms guide the motorcycle effortlessly, while I cling to his firm torso, feeling his every breath beneath the thin fabric of his shirt. He's taking me on a thrilling journey, showing off his favorite secluded spots and sharing tales of his adventurous past.

      "Trust me, Ava," he says, his voice barely audible over the rumble of the engine, "you're going to love this place."

      As we continue our ascent, I feel an undeniable sense of freedom and excitement. My heart races, not just from the exhilarating ride, but also from the growing desire that I can't quite suppress. The vibration of the motorcycle between my thighs awakens something primal within me, and I find myself biting my lip in anticipation.

      "Here we are," Ethan announces, pulling the bike to a stop at an overlook with a breathtaking view of the surrounding mountains. Dismounting, I struggle to hide my arousal from him, but he seems to notice anyway.

      "Is everything okay?" he asks, a knowing glint in his eyes.

      I hesitate for a moment before replying, "Yes... it's just... the ride was more intense than I expected."

      Ethan smirks, his gaze never leaving mine. "I think I know exactly what you mean." With that, he takes a step closer, backing me up against a nearby tree.

      "Tell me, Ava," he whispers into my ear, his warm breath sending shivers down my spine, "do you want me to take care of you right here, right now?"

      My body trembles, and I nod, unable to form words. Without hesitation, Ethan lifts me up, wrapping my legs around his waist as his lips hungrily claim mine. Our tongues dance together, a passionate symphony, as his hands roam my body, igniting a fire within me.

      "Please, Ethan," I beg, my voice thick with desire, "I need you."

      He wastes no time in pulling down my panties and freeing his throbbing erection from his jeans. Positioning himself at my entrance, he looks me deep in the eyes, seeking confirmation. I nod once more, and with a single, powerful thrust, he fills me completely.
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