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      Dear Reader,

      Welcome back! If you haven’t read book one, please be aware that this is a serial. There is no book one recap and if you haven’t read book one, you will likely be lost unless you’re looking for that one scene in Chapter 68 Double Entry. Enjoy!

      Everyone else, I hope you’re ready for this. Private Listing started out as just an idea for a serial and it built itself into a four book series. These books are meant to be read in order and there will be cliffhangers. Fair warning.

      Don’t worry. There is plenty of group spice, but beyond sex, she develops personal relationships with each of her guys. 

      PRIVATE LISTING is very much about consensual play. 

      While I tried to be as conscious of proper play within BDSM, please remember this is a fantasy. While everything might be possible, always go to a more trusted source for information than my book.

      I love connecting with my readers. You can find me at my Facebook group is C.S. Berry’s Spicy Executive Suite. You can also follow me on Instagram, but I generally post about the stories that are ongoing on Kindle Vella (which may contain spoilers).

      While there are new scenes in the ebook, you can always continue in the Vella, in case you need to know now and can’t wait for the next book to release. The chapter numbers coordinate with the episode numbers.

      For a list of content warnings or to join my newsletter, please visit my website csberry.com.

      

      XOXOXO,

      C.S. Berry
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      Coop

      “One more fucking year in college.” I hold up my glass to Seth and Blake. We’re at the bar on campus. I’m going into my fifth year to get my master’s while the others are cranking through to have theirs in four. “And to being free men.”

      “With the exception of Noah.” Seth shakes his head but clinks our glasses together. Noah’s girlfriend is getting on all of our last nerves. Yeah, it’s great that he’s found a girl, but she basically wants all of his time. I miss my geeky friend.

      “Isn’t he supposed to be here?” Blake stares at the door like he can make Noah materialize.

      When I glance at the door, I take a drink of my whiskey. A girl with a tight ass and great tits walks in. She’s got dark hair and long legs. I could hit that tonight and kick her out in the morning. I blow out a breath.

      “Not interested?” Seth asks. He’s always been the most observant of us. His gaze holds mine.

      I shrug. “Maybe.”

      Things have been off between us since his girlfriend decided she wanted me more. That pissed off my girlfriend, which made her demand that I choose between being friends with Seth or her. Fuck her. I didn’t really want her anyway. Like everything in my life she was a transaction between my parents and hers. Mom was more upset about the breakup than I was.

      Seth’s gaze turns thoughtful.

      “Hey.” Noah takes the extra seat at the table and raises his finger to the server. He runs a hand through his blond hair that might look nice if he used product, though I suppose the way it flops in his eyes works for him.

      “Kelsey making you earn it?” Smirking, I take a drink. She’s like the only chick who looked at me and didn’t immediately change tactics. So I figured she’d be good for Noah.

      Noah orders a whiskey and turns back to the table. “Fuck her. We broke up.”

      “What happened?” Seth asks, leaning his elbows on the table.

      Noah pushes his hand through his hair again. His gaze goes to each of us. “She wanted me to move in with her and said I needed to choose between her and you guys.”

      “You chose us over pussy?” I laugh, but we’ve all had to do the same thing.

      “Like you would have done different.” Noah smiles at the server as she hands him his drink.

      “So we’re all single for the next year.” I raise my glass.

      “These girls.” Blake shakes his head. “We need to focus on building our business and reputation. Not trying to appease girlfriends who think they should own us.”

      Noah nods.

      “I mean, I do like getting fucked though.” I lean back in my chair and toss a flirty smile at the brunette. Her smile grows and she looks away coyly.

      “Yeah, it’s great for you.” Blake tosses back his whiskey and narrows his eyes at me. “You don’t have to share a wall with fuckathon.”

      I grin. “I mean you can fuckathon all you want, Blake. I wouldn’t mind listening to the sweet sounds of moans and spanking coming from your room.”

      Noah just shakes his head and sips his drink. We’ve been protective of him since grade school. Maybe I just didn’t like injustice or maybe that day I’d been berated too many times by my mother, but when those kids started in on Noah, I broke. Mostly their noses.

      My parents made sure I didn’t get suspended.

      But I let everyone know that if they messed with Noah, they were messing with me. Seth and Blake were already my friends even though they were a grade younger. They took Noah under their wing and the bullies backed off.

      There was only one year we weren’t all together. I started college a year before they did. I made a few friends, but nothing like these guys. What we have may not be normal, but we’re a team.

      “Those girls would just be moaning hoping you’d join in.” Blake shakes his head. “It would be a hell of a lot easier if you weren’t wealthy and handsome.”

      I smirk. “Aw, Blake, you flatter me.”

      “Not my type, fuckboy.”

      “It’s a shame none of us are gay or bi.” Noah blows out a breath. “It would make this a whole lot easier.”

      I laugh, because yeah, I like a woman’s soft body and curves every day of the week.

      Seth sets his glass down. “Maybe there’s another solution.”

      “Yeah, I’m not turning gay for any of you fuckers.” I shake my head, grinning. “I’d need a prettier group to tempt me.”

      Seth chuckles. “No one needs to turn gay, but all of us seem to have issues with women. They either want us and someone else or they want us all to themselves.”

      “That’s kind of the definition of having a girlfriend.” Noah raises an eyebrow.

      “But does it have to be?” Seth asks. The brains of our operation. Always thinking outside the box. “What do we need to do to have a successful business?”

      Noah and Blake lean forward, more engaged in this conversation. I lean back and give the brunette an encouraging wink. I need to get fucked. It doesn’t really matter who the woman is as long as she likes to experiment.

      I bet that girl will let me take her ass.

      “You gonna eye fuck that girl or join our conversation?” Seth’s tone is low, but he’s using that command in his voice.

      “Fuck, boss, that voice must make the chicks drip for you.”

      Seth’s eyes soften and his lips pull into a cocky grin for a moment before he gets serious. “First thing we need is a great idea.”

      “Which is why I’ve taken years of computer science.” I tap my finger against my glass. “You and Blake studied business management while Noah took accounting. We’ve got that part down. Cybersecurity for businesses.”

      Seth nods. “The next thing we need is a plan.”

      “Which we’ve spent years perfecting.” Blake motions to the server for another round. “Are you going to get to your point?”

      “We grow our nest egg. Graduate college. Start our business.” I gesture for Seth to continue. Where is he going with this? But I’ve learned that Seth is brilliant, and when he has an idea, you should sit down, shut up, and let him weave his story.

      “The next step?” Seth takes a drink and looks at all of us. When his eyes meet mine, I give him a flirty wink because why the fuck not?

      “Funding and surrounding yourself with the right people.” Noah leans back. “Which we have.”

      Blake ruffles Noah’s hair. “Thanks to you. Fuck, maybe we should just make Noah the business. He can spin gold from straw.”

      Noah ducks, but grins. He’s a brilliant fucker too.

      “We’ve got each other.” I lean my elbows on the table. “So we’ve got the makings of a great company, but I’m not going to fuck any of you, even if I enjoy fucking ass.”

      “No one’s asking you to.” Blake narrows his eyes and leans back in his chair. “I’m not spanking your ass either.”

      “Focus, assholes.” Seth leans forward. “We need each other, but we also need to have sex. These next few years are going to be rough. All our time will be spent building our business. We’ve already learned that girlfriends don’t appreciate the amount of time we spend together. It’s only going to get worse when we get our business going.”

      “If you’re going to say we should just have one-night stands, that doesn’t work for the trust I need.” Blake leans forward on the table his arms bulging. “To truly do scenes properly, I need someone who gives me her trust completely.”

      “What conclusion are you trying to get us to, Seth? We’ve either had too much to drink or not enough to get to where you’re trying to herd us.” I lean back in my chair and sip at my whiskey.

      “What happens when we get into relationships with women?” Seth sets his drink down.

      “They want someone else within our group or get annoyed with the time we spend together.” Noah seems to be following where Seth is leading us, which means he hasn’t had enough to drink yet.

      “So what if they don’t get to choose?” Seth’s eyes are calculating.

      “Excuse me?” Blake leans in.

      “Not in a bad way. What if we ask someone to be with all of us? No competing, no unnecessary drama. You fuck one of us. You fuck all of us.” Seth picks up his drink and downs it.

      “Together?” Noah asks. “Like at the same time?”

      Blake chuckles. “That would never work.”

      “Why not?” Seth leans in. “I like to watch and give commands. You like to dominate a woman and punish her when she misbehaves. Noah likes to tie girls up and make them beg for release. And Coop⁠—‍”

      “I like to fuck.” I lean in and clink my glass against Seth’s. “I might have a mild exhibitionist streak and enjoy fun and games in the bedroom. But why can’t we just grab some strange once in a while to curb our needs?”

      “Most women aren’t up for me tying them up on the first night.” Noah runs his finger down his glass before lifting his gaze to mine. “I have to work them up to it.”

      “Same.” Blake leans on his elbows. “College girls are experimental but even they have limits.”

      “If we find a woman that would work for all of us, why not play with her? Together or apart. It doesn’t really matter.” Seth’s eyes burn with the fire of his idea.

      “No woman is going to agree to that.” Blake shakes his head.

      I smirk. “Challenge accepted.”

      “What the fuck, fuckboy?” Blake leans back in his chair.

      “I’m going to go get that hottie I’ve been eye fucking all night.” I stand and straighten my clothes before combing a hand through my hair. “Let’s see how experimental this girl might be.”

      Seth nods. I turn to Noah.

      “Fuck, you’re going to do it no matter what I say, but fine.” Noah shrugs. “I got nothing to lose.”

      “Blake?” I arch an eyebrow at him and wrap my arm around his shoulder to turn him to see the brunette I mean. “Look at that ass. I bet she’ll let me fuck that while you take her pussy for a ride. Isn’t college about experimenting?”

      “Only if she’s sober and consenting.” Blake takes a drink. “He’s a fucking lawsuit waiting to happen.”

      I flash him a grin. “Give me a minute.”

      I walk over to the brunette as she’s taking a sip of whatever fruity concoction she has. “Hey.”

      She smiles and lowers her drink. “Hi.”

      “Didn’t we have economics together two years ago?” I study her face like I’m trying to remember. I mean she could have been in that class.

      She sighs. “No, but I wish I did.”

      “You would have made a boring class so much better.” I give her my devastating smile.

      “I’m Amy.” She holds out her hand.

      “Cooper.” I take her hand and lift her knuckles to my lips, pressing a kiss to them. “You can call me Coop.”

      She steps in closer. “It’s nice to meet you, Coop.”

      I keep her hand in mine and tease her fingers.

      Her dark eyes darken more.

      “Can I buy you a drink, Amy? My friends and I are having a discussion that we definitely need a woman’s view on. Care to join us?”

      She bites her lip and looks toward our table. Her eyes widen a little, but not in fear. She glances at her friends who have moved closer to the dance area. “I could bring my friends?”

      Doubt is in her voice.

      I step in closer. “You don’t have to. We just want to talk to you.”

      Her cheeks flush, but she draws back a step. “Just a minute.”

      She walks over to her friends and gets a girl’s attention. She talks with her hands, and when the friend looks at me, I wave to her friendly-like. The girl’s eyes get big and she leans into her friend. I’m sure that girl actually knows who I am.

      It can’t be helped. I’m wealthy and single and very open to exploring new territories. Word gets around. After a very animated conversation, Amy walks back to me.

      “I’m good to go.”

      I bet you are. I offer my arm and she takes it as I lead her back to our table. I grab another chair and hold it out for her. When I sit down, I draw in a breath.

      “Guys, this is Amy.” I smile and point out my friends. “This is Seth. Noah. And the grouchy one is Blake.”

      She smiles and nods. “It’s nice to meet all of you.”

      I stop the server as Noah asks what her major is. After ordering her drink, I turn back to the table.

      Her smile is bright when she turns to me.

      I reach out and brush her hair behind her ear. She gives a little shiver. Good.

      “We were just talking about how hard it is to date in college.” I glance at Seth. “Girls keep trying to tear us apart.”

      “Really?” Amy leans into me, showing me she’s interested.

      “They date Seth but then decide later they want me. Or they think we hang out too much.” I brush my thigh against hers below the table.

      “That’s terrible.”

      The server stops and hands Amy her drink. Amy thanks her and takes a sip before setting it on the table, giving me her full attention.

      “We were contemplating changing the way we do things.” I lean back and meet Seth’s gaze.

      She follows my eyeline and her gaze collides with Seth’s. Each of us is an attractive man in our own right. It’s just that some women prefer wealth and status, and that’s why they come to me.

      “I had an idea.” Seth leans forward and she leans in too. “Instead of letting a woman come between us, we all share her.”

      Amy straightens and looks at each of us for longer than a cursory glance. “Like fuck all of you?”

      “That’s what we’re trying to figure out.” I brush my arm against hers and she shivers. “We’re very busy men and don’t have the time to actually date four separate girls. We also wouldn’t be able to give four girls enough of our attention, but with one girl . . .”

      Her eyes widen. “So you would date this girl?”

      “Obviously, we’d have an arrangement in place.” Blake sets his glass on the table. “Like if we’re fucking her, we aren’t fucking anyone else.”

      She swallows as she loses herself in Blake’s green eyes. “But she’d fuck all of you? Together?”

      “We haven’t figured out that part yet.” Noah draws her attention. “Each of us likes things a certain way, but there’s definitely some intersection with our play.”

      “But we also would want alone time with the girl.” Seth runs his finger along the rim of his glass. “She would be our sole focus.”

      She swallows and reaches for her drink, taking a sip from the straw.

      “It might take us a little time to perfect our technique, since we’re used to fucking alone.” I touch my lip and hers part. “But do you think a girl like that could exist for us?”

      Her hands tremble so she sets her glass down. “As a woman, I want to explore my sexuality while I’m young. I don’t think there’s anything wrong with what you’re proposing as long as everyone is a consenting adult.”

      I graze my fingers over hers. “What about you, Amy? Are you a consenting adult?”

      Her eyebrow arches and she looks at Noah, Seth, Blake, and then her gaze returns to mine. “Tonight?”

      “Tonight. The week. Maybe the month. Maybe even the whole year. We haven’t really locked that down yet.” I smile. “We could consider tonight the interview for the position?”

      She drags in a breath and laughs. “Are you guys joking with me?”

      “No, Amy, we’re not.” Seth draws her gaze. “We just know the next year is going to be difficult. We’re seniors finishing up grad school. Having someone we can blow off steam with would be useful. What we aren’t offering you is an actual relationship, but whatever you need, we’ll help you out with. Even if that’s a date to your sorority functions.”

      “So sex with no strings, except you won’t fuck anyone else⁠—‍”

      “And neither will you.” Blake captures her eyes again.

      “Is it like a booty call thing?” Amy sips her drink and looks around the table. “Like I scratch your itch, you scratch mine?”

      “It’s whatever we make of it.” Noah shrugs. “If we decide to go forward, we keep the lines of communication open. We talk about things. If something comes up and you want out, you’re free to leave. If we decide it isn’t working, we can end things. No hurt feelings.”

      “What do you say, Amy?” I take her hand and look into her eyes. “Want to interview for the position?”

      She wets her lips and looks at everyone else. “Fuck it. Yeah.”
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      Blake

      This day is a fucking mess. It’s only Thursday but I’m so fucking done with this week. Between finding that shit on Madison’s phone and dealing with the police, I can’t fucking concentrate. Whoever that fucker is sent another fucking image of Madison naked when I went to download everything. Whoever is doing this to her is a creep that needs to be found.

      I downloaded a copy of all the information off the phone before my buddy on the force and his partner came to pick it up. They spoke to all of us while Madison sat in a chair at the conference table with her arms wrapped around herself, looking pale and small.

      So fucking fragile.

      They haven’t tracked down Valerie or her boyfriend Jeff yet. They promise to let us know what they find out from the texts and pictures. We don’t have the resources to investigate cell information. If it had been to our company phone, we would’ve had someone look into it.

      There’s not much we can do, unfortunately.

      I slam my drawer shut and glare at my office door. Fuck it. I can’t stay here any longer. I need to go see if I can find that camera and get anything off it.

      Standing, I grab my phone and head into the outer office. Madison stares off into space at her desk. Apparently, work isn’t helping her either.

      “Come on.” I stop beside her and hold out my hand.

      She eyes it warily before she stands and slips her hand into mine. “Where are we going?”

      “Your apartment.”

      “No.” She freezes and tries to pull her hand away.

      I step into her and look down my nose into her blue eyes. “I need to find that camera, and you said you’re missing stuff.”

      She glances at the other doors.

      “You’ll be safe with me, tiger.” I jerk her into my arms and hold her close. “I won’t let anyone have you.”

      Her eyes search mine before she sighs and relaxes into my arms. “Fine.”

      When I release her and take her hand, she clings to mine like it’s her lifeline. I lead her to Seth’s office and knock. I enter without waiting for a reply.

      “We’ll be in touch.” Seth looks up with his finger held out to say one minute. “Yes. We’re aware. Tomorrow.”

      I close the door, and Madison leans into my side like I’m the only thing keeping her upright. I resist the urge to wrap my arm around her.

      She draws comfort from me and I want to do the same. The two of us keep creeping closer to the other, but that’s not what’s supposed to happen with our arrangement. Strictly sex and work. A contract, not a relationship.

      It keeps us focused and makes sure no female can tear us apart.

      But I’m having trouble fighting this protective instinct and the need to bundle her away and keep her from everyone else.

      Seth puts his phone down. “What’s happening?”

      “Field trip.” I lean against the wall.

      He arches his eyebrow at me, and then his gaze softens when it falls on Madison. I’m not the only one having difficulty keeping things separate. This damsel in distress means one thing to all of us. Trouble.

      “To?” he asks.

      “Her old apartment. Most people won’t be home from work, and she’s missing stuff.”

      “And?” His expression is knowing. Seth could always read me.

      I grunt to acknowledge his insight. “That camera might still be transmitting.”

      Madison stiffens next to me, but she doesn’t pull away. A camera wifi signal I can trace.

      “Fine. Don’t take any unnecessary risks.” His gaze goes to Madison. “Either of you.”

      She nods. “Of course.”

      We make our way down to the car. Traffic is light this time of day, and we make good time to her old apartment building. As we’re climbing the stairs, Madison stops.

      “I don’t have my keys.” Her eyes meet mine with a hint of frustration.

      I tug her forward. “We changed the locks when we fixed the door. I have a set.”

      She falls in line with me, but with every step closer, she gets slower and stiffer.

      I take her hand. “You’re safe. I’ve got you. I won’t let anything or anyone hurt you ever again.”

      Her wide blue eyes look up into mine.

      Ever again. Fuck. Can I even keep that promise? We aren’t going steady. We aren’t even technically dating. We fuck and sleep together. And I save her from asshole roommates.

      “I trust you.” Her words scald me to the bone. I’m not sure I deserve that trust yet.

      I guide her to the apartment door and unlock it. My gaze searches the hallway for anyone trying to watch us, but the doors are all closed and no shadows move below them.

      When we cross the threshold into the apartment, I take a moment to check the doors in her hallway again before shutting and locking the front door.

      Madison stands frozen in place, her hand on the front of her throat, staring at the chair still on the ground.

      I forgot about her nightmares, being trapped in here all over again with Valerie and her dick boyfriend. And Hunter. Fuck.

      “To your bedroom, now.” My voice demands to be obeyed. It breaks her out of whatever loop she’s in, and she hurries to submit to my order.

      I follow her, shutting the door behind me. Except for the bare furniture, nothing remains in here. We had her packed up in an hour. I pull out my bug/camera detector and walk the entire room. Madison stands next to the door with her arms wrapped around her waist. She’s stiff as a board.

      Fuck. She can’t seem to get out of her head.

      When I’m sure her room is clean of listening or recording devices, I sit on the edge of her full-sized bed. She needs to be jolted out of it, but I’ll use my method of shaking things up.

      “Madison.”

      Her head shoots up, and she meets my gaze. Her eyes are haunted, and I know she’s not really here in this moment but trapped somewhere in her nightmares.

      I gesture for her to come closer. She stops directly in front of me.

      “Across my lap. Ass up.”

      She lifts her gaze to me in surprise and takes a half step back. “Here?”

      “Here.”

      She stares into the corners. “Is it safe?”

      “Now, tiger.”

      She blows out a breath and lies across my legs. I flip her skirt up and pull her panties down to her knees.

      “I don’t think this is a good⁠—‍”

      Madison lets out a startled yelp when I cut her off with three spanks. Not hard enough to bruise, but just enough sting to pull her out of what’s holding her down today. All those texts and pictures. The memories lingering in this place. I rub her ass cheeks, and she clutches my pant leg.

      “You need to be present, tiger. Aware of everything around you. Not caught in a daze.” I rub my hand close to her pussy and she tenses a little.

      I spank her another three times.

      “I’m here,” she says defiantly when I rub her ass again. I chuckle lightly at her tone.

      “What’s weighing you down?” I slide my hand along the inside of her thigh, pausing before touching her pussy. She exhales.

      “They filmed me in the bathroom. My bathroom, Blake. They saw everything. Inserting tampons, peeing, taking a dump. Everything that is private. Things I wouldn’t share with anyone.”

      “Masturbating?” I stroke her ass cheek gently.

      “It was private. It’s my time.” Her hands tug on my pant leg.

      I spank her three more times. It’s light and leaves her skin glowing pink but shouldn’t really hurt. It’s not about pain right now.

      “What were you thinking when you masturbated? Do you remember?” My fingers drift closer to her pussy.

      “Your voice. The four of you. It was after my interview. The conference table.” Her voice is soft.

      I rub my fingers between her thighs, along her slit. She sucks in a breath as I spread her wetness around her clit.

      “You told me about that fantasy. That day in the conference room when I got you off.”

      Her breath hitches as I slide a finger into her slick channel. “Yes.”

      I pump my single finger in and out of her. “Can I tell you my version of your fantasy?”

      “Please,” she whimpers. She can’t rock into my hand to get more of what she needs. She lies limply across my lap. Her breathing quickens.

      I add a second finger and she moans.

      “You naked on the conference table, spread out for us. Each of us takes a turn licking your wet pussy while the others take your breasts and your mouth, making you come until you’re ready to take us all.”

      “Blake—‍” She cuts herself off in another moan.

      I pull out, then push three fingers back into her. My thumb teases over her clit. Her wetness coats my hand.

      “Coop will sit in a chair and lower your asshole onto his cock. Has he taken your ass yet, tiger?” I pause my fingers, waiting for her answer.

      “Last night.” Her hips try to move, but she doesn’t get anywhere. My cock twitches as I stare at her puckered hole, imagining sinking my cock deep inside the tight sheath of her body.

      “That’s good.” I thrust my fingers again. “I’ll sit in another seat, and there’s a way for us to sit so we both penetrate you from below.”

      “Fuck.” Her hands tighten on my pant leg.

      “You’ll use your hands on Noah and Seth standing beside us and turn your head to service their cocks. One, then the other, back and forth. Sitting there stuffed full of our cocks while our hands touch you everywhere, tweak your nipples, pinch your clit.”

      “Blake, I need—‍” She groans as I press my thumb down to rub her clit.

      “We’ll lift you slowly up our cocks and have you sink back down on them. While Seth and Noah thrust into your hands and mouth until you are vibrating with pleasure, trembling with need. So fucking close that you can’t help⁠—‍”

      She cries out as her pussy clutches my fingers. I keep rubbing as she gasps and wiggles to get away from my thrusting hand, rolling her into another orgasm. I could keep going. Drag another orgasm out of her, but I’m pretty sure she’s here with me now.

      She sags over my lap, her whole body twitching slightly as her breathing steadies. My fingers drip with her juice as I pull them out and lick them clean.

      I help her stand and pull her panties up. “Look for your bracelet while I look for other cameras in this apartment.”

      She tips my face up. Her blue eyes are soft. She kisses me long and deep. “Thank you.”

      I smirk. “Anytime, tiger.”
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        * * *

      

      Madison

      I search the room that has been my home for almost three years and come up with nothing. The guys Blake used to move me were thorough. No bracelet. I stare at the door, which thankfully Blake closed when he led me in here.

      I could check Valerie’s room and probably should. I turn to meet Blake’s eyes. He remains seated on my bed. My pussy still flutters from the orgasms he gave me.

      He lifts his gaze from his phone. “Done?”

      “In here.” I sigh. “I should check Valerie’s room.”

      He nods and stands, adjusting his hard cock in his pants.

      “Want me to help you with that?” I raise my eyebrow. I’d love to feel his huge, thick cock in my mouth or pussy. To forget about everything that happened here for a few minutes. My insides burst with heat.

      “In a few.” He lightly grips my chin and claims my mouth with his. The kiss fills me with all sorts of emotions: happiness, lust, desire, closeness, need.

      He takes my hand and leads the way with his little device. It doesn’t go off in the hallway or even near Valerie’s room. Not that I’ll be able to find anything in Valerie’s room. It’s a pigsty. Clothes are everywhere. A few pizza boxes lie on the floor.

      My nose wrinkles. I wouldn’t be surprised to find actual bugs. Like insects. A shudder of horror ripples through me. I can take a lot, but not bugs.

      When I begin to walk into her room, Blake catches my hand. “No, tiger. I’ll have a crew come through and see if there is anything salvageable. You don’t need to go in there.”

      I nod. We turn to the other door. The bathroom. My heart pounds and my hands grow slick. How long? How long did someone watch me in my private moments? How many people did they show it to? When and how did they get the camera in there?

      Has it always been there?

      Blake opens the door and uses his device. When he holds it near the ceiling, it lets out a sound. He pockets it. His fingers trail along the ceiling tiles, looking for a variation that would give away a camera, I suppose. He grabs the grate of the ceiling vent, and it easily comes off in his hand.

      He hands it to me. I set it on the sink before wrapping my arms back around my waist. This was my home and safe space. I never thought someone would breach my privacy here. At least no one but Valerie, which is why I always locked my door.

      He reaches into the opening, grabs something, and pulls it out. After taking a silver bag out of his pocket, he puts the small device in and seals it.

      I want to stomp on it and pound on it until it’s dust, but he might get something useful from it. My need to know outweighs the irrational part that needs to destroy what hurt me.

      “Can you be brave for me?” He tips my chin, and I get lost in his green eyes. He’s treating me with kid gloves, which I need for this, but he also snapped me out of my nightmares and made me come so hard.

      So, if he needs me to be brave, for him I can. I nod. He touches his forehead to mine.

      “Stand in the shower like you were in the video. I want to find the angle of the camera.”

      I tense for a second, but I move to the shower. “Are there any more devices in here?”

      “None that are currently transmitting.” That’s not a no, but I’m not vulnerable in this situation.

      I shiver as I lean against the shower wall, fully clothed and tuned in, aware of everything around me.

      Blake opens something on his phone and walks around. He opens the bathroom door and his mouth turns into a grimace.

      “What?” I step forward but pause.

      “Someone recorded it from the door.” His eyes are on his camera.

      It takes my mind time to process what he said. My whole body goes cold.

      “They were in the room when I was—‍” My hand covers my mouth and I shake my head. It’s one thing to be filmed but another for someone to be right where Blake stands now, watching me pleasure myself. “I lock the door.”

      Blake sets his phone on the counter. “Easily picked. Not even picked. It’s just a narrow emergency key.”

      “Valerie?” I mean, she wanted to fuck with me. She might have taken the video for her boyfriend. The thought of the two of them watching it. Watching me. My stomach turns, but there’s nothing left to come up.

      “How often was she here?” Blake asks.

      I shrug. “Not often. Mostly when Jeff broke up with her.”

      Blake closes in on me and I back into the shower. He follows.

      “What are you doing?” I meet his eyes.

      “Giving you a new memory.” He drops to his knees and ducks under my skirt, keeping me completely covered.

      “Maybe not now?” I press my back to the shower wall, not exactly feeling sexy at the moment. But the minute he touches me, my insides wind up.

      He slips my panties down my legs. “It’s the perfect time.”

      His breath is hot on my bare thighs. He lifts my leg and puts it over his shoulder before his mouth closes over my pussy. I gasp at the heat of it. His tongue slides through my folds to thrust into my core.

      I have nothing to hold on to as desire courses through my veins and makes my limbs weak. Blake lets out a growl against my pussy. It’s so fucking hot and needy that I nearly come. His fingers hold me open as he explores every inch of me with his tongue, stopping to suck on my clit. My gaze darts to the door, closed, but I can imagine it open.

      But instead of some no-face person haunting my vision, I can imagine Seth watching me, his eyes darkened and his shoulder resting on the doorframe as he tracks my hand. I slip my hand beneath my shirt and pluck at my nipple as Blake thrusts his tongue into me. My breath comes out in quick pants as the pressure builds.

      His thumb rubs my clit while he continues to fuck me with his tongue. It’s too much. I can’t hold back. I shatter into a million pieces, crying out as wave after wave crashes over me. Blake’s grip on my hips tightens as he keeps licking me through my orgasm.

      He draws back and releases my leg. He flips my skirt over his head and stands before me. I grab his belt and undo it. His hands dive into my hair and cradle my head as we each stay locked in the other’s gaze. I lower his pants and pull out his cock, stroking it with my hand.

      “Fuck me, Blake.”

      He yanks me into a kiss before lifting me against the wall and thrusting deep inside me. I cry out in pleasure. He’s so thick and fills me so well. Nothing is leisurely about the way he pounds into me, chasing his own demons away with a fast and hard fuck against the wall.

      I wrap my legs and arms around him, clinging to him as he finds his pleasure inside of me. He captures my mouth, and I moan as the waves take me back under. I shatter on his cock, pulsing and pulling him deeper inside me.

      Groaning, he comes, filling me, clinging to me, holding me tight against him, until he is spent. Pushing me against the wall and using his hips to hold me up, he brushes the hair out of my face.

      Our eyes catch and hold as our breathing slows and we come back to ourselves. Back to each other.

      Memories are funny things. The memory of me coming thinking of them all is now tainted by some unknown person. But this memory . . . This one will stick in my mind as the day I fell in love with Blake Wagner.
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            A Door Closes

          

        

      

    

    
      Madison

      We step out into the hallway. When Blake locks the door to my old apartment, I release the breath I didn’t even know I was holding. This part of my life is almost over.

      “Madison!”

      Ice creeps over my skin. I turn to see Robert rushing toward me, and my heart starts to beat again. I’ve been on edge, wondering if Valerie and Jeff would somehow appear. Blake steps in front of me, and Robert stumbles to a halt.

      “Blake, right?” Robert grins and tries to peer around Blake to see me. “I’m good with names and faces. Aren’t I, Madison?”

      “Yes, you are.” I move to the side a little so Robert can see me. I’m glad I put my scarf back on before we left the apartment. He would overreact to my injury and offer all sorts of things, like ice and food and a place to sleep.

      It’s not like he doesn’t know I was injured. Blake told me Robert saw me when I was passed out that day. The picture of Blake carrying me flashes in my mind, and I take a half step away from Robert. What if he’s my stalker?

      “I’m glad you’re okay. Did you want some chocolate cake? I have some cake. Just bought it from the grocery.” He gestures as he takes a step toward his apartment.

      My chest loosens. I don’t think it’s Robert. Yes, he had the opportunity, but how would he have gotten that video in my apartment? He was only in my apartment one time and never left my sight.

      Blake takes a step forward, as if to make Robert stop talking to us, but I rest my hand against the center of his back. Robert was nice to me, even when he gave me the creeps.

      “Not today.” I smile wearily. “I’ve had a long day. I just need to go home.”

      Blake tenses a little beneath my hand.

      “Oh, okay.” Robert’s sad face turns into a smile. “If you need a place to stay, I have room. I’ve told you before, but it would be safe.”

      His gaze darts to Blake. For the most part, he’s been acting like Blake isn’t even here, talking around him to me.

      “I’m good where I am.” I give him another smile. Politeness was ingrained in me from a young age. I don’t see a reason to not continue to be polite to him. After all, he seems to care for me. “Thank you for your concern.”

      “I watched your place while Blake took you to the hospital. Nothing happened until guys from Morrigan Technology showed up. They were good guys. Secured the scene and everything. Even fixed the door.”

      “That’s good.” I scoot a little forward. Blake’s hand shoots out and holds my hip to keep me from going around him and getting any closer.

      “Valerie came back the next day and cussed about the locks being changed. I told her she shouldn’t have hurt you.” Robert shook his head. “She wasn’t happy about that, but she left.”

      “Next time you see her, don’t approach her, just call the police and tell them she’s here.” I glance up at Blake, but his eyes are narrowed on Robert. “The police are looking for her.”

      “I can do that. Are you sure you don’t want cake? I can give you a slice like last time.” Gesturing for me to come along, he grins at me as he steps toward his door again.

      “Not tonight, Robert, but thank you. We have to go now.”

      Blake tucks me into his side as he maneuvers us around Robert to the stairs.

      “You have my cell if you need anything or if you lost anything.”

      I pause to ask about the lost thing. It’s an odd thing to add, but Blake keeps me moving. As he rushes us down the stairs, I pause to ask, “Where’s the fire, Blake?”

      He grunts and lifts me up and over his shoulder. I cover my mouth to keep from shrieking. The last thing I need is Robert following us to the car. Blake holds me steady with a hand on my ass.

      I give up and relax. He’ll tell me when we get to the car. I’m sure it’s about Robert, but it could be about Valerie. Blake doesn’t lower me until we’re at the car. The driver doesn’t even glance our way. I give Blake a look before climbing in.

      When he joins me, I turn to him. “What was that about?”

      “That guy isn’t all there.”

      I wave him away. “He’s harmless. Just lonely.”

      “He watches you. He knows your patterns. That’s what stalkers do, Madison.” Blake looks out the window as we head back to their building.

      “Robert’s not a stalker.” He did occasionally give me the creeps, but he’s fine. I’d know if he was stalking me. Wouldn’t I? A shiver runs through me.

      “You don’t know that. And we can’t know that. Not unless he’s done it before.” Blake takes my hand and pulls it onto his lap. His thumb brushes over the back of my hand, sending little sparks through me.

      “Thank you for taking care of me.” I shift closer to him on the seat, drawn to his warmth and strength.

      He smirks at me. “Part of the job description.”

      I shake my head as I grin. “Yours or mine?”

      “Both.” He kisses me, and it feels like the first time. Soft. His lips linger on mine as his tongue explores the curves of my lips before I open beneath him. By the time we pull into the garage, I’m close to straddling him again in the car.

      He chuckles as he lifts his head. “I have you all night, tiger.”

      A little thrill goes through me as we climb out and head upstairs. I can’t wait for bed.
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        * * *

      

      Dinner is, of course, wonderful, and I didn’t have to cook, which makes it even better. While I’m still a little off-balance from the texts this morning, I’m doing my best to put them out of my mind and focus on the conversation around me about work.

      “Tomorrow is Friday.” Seth sits back and steeples his fingers against his lips while watching me.

      Arousal flows through me at the thought of all of them taking me again. Blake’s and Coop’s words replay in full-scale color in my head. I cross my legs against the ache and longing.

      “Everyone needs to make a list of what they want out of this arrangement. As detailed as possible.” Seth nods at me. “Including you, princess.”

      “I gave you all my hard limits.”

      Seth sets his hands on the table. “And we need to know soft limits and what you want. Things you want to try. We want to fulfill your desires.”

      I’m all for that. I want to strip naked right now and beg them to take me, but maybe we should clear the dishes first.

      “This is still something you want to do. Right, kitten?” Noah is sitting beside me and reaches beneath the table to trail his hand under my skirt, curling his fingers against the inside of my thigh, sending tingles straight to my center.

      I meet his dark eyes. “Of course.”

      “Good.” He squeezes my thigh and stands to collect our dishes. I miss the warmth of his touch.

      “What exactly goes into this contract?” I turn to Seth and place my hands together on the table.

      The others move around us, clearing the dishes. When I begin to rise to help, Coop presses his hand on my shoulder and gives me a smile, shaking his head. I settle into my chair and focus on Seth. His eyes have always held mine and now isn’t an exception.

      “Anything we feel we need to spell out. When we will do renegotiations. What will be allowed as an out clause. If you need a day without sex⁠—‍”

      “That’s not going in the contract, sweetheart.” Coop leans down, kissing my ear and sending tiny shivers racing through me. I agree with him. I don’t think I can get enough of them.

      Seth gives him an admonishing look, but Coop just shrugs it off.

      “It’s about what will make this arrangement comfortable for all of us.” Seth leans back. “Such as knowing that none of us will have sex with someone else without talking with you first.”

      My insides clench at the idea of them having sex with someone other than me. I understand that I’m only one woman, but I’m willing to try to keep up with their needs. I don’t even know how that conversation will go. Can I say no, you can’t screw anyone else?

      An unpleasant thought races through my mind. “What about dating?”

      Seth contemplates me. Is he wondering if I want to date or worried I’m going to be a jealous woman? I shouldn’t be jealous if this is just an arrangement and not a proper relationship. My gaze darts to the other guys who gaze at me, just as curious.

      I clear my throat and pick at the napkin in my lap. “Obviously, I have no intentions of dating anyone, but I don’t know what you guys have planned.”

      My voice is tiny by the end of my statement. This is so embarrassing, but that’s what the arrangement is supposed to clarify, right? I mean, they aren’t asking me to be their girlfriend.

      “Madison.”

      My chin tips up, and I meet Seth’s captivating blue eyes.

      “For what it’s worth, we rarely date. It’s not just a time thing, but that plays into it.” He takes a breath and blows it out. “This isn’t a typical arrangement. We would never ask something of you that we wouldn’t be willing to do ourselves. If we ask you not to date, then we would expect to do the same.”

      The death grip on my chest loosens.

      “However, there are events which we need to attend with a date, and there is only one of you . . .”

      He trails off, but I can finish that statement. They will have women who are arm candy and might not take me to these functions. It would probably be odd if I show up with four men or a different one to each event. Or show up with my boss to anything, probably. Am I going to be their dirty little secret?

      Swallowing the lump in my throat, I shake off the weird feeling swirling in the pit of my stomach and smile at him. “Of course. That’s understandable.”

      “I assure you nothing will happen between us and those women without discussing it with you first.” Seth’s assurance doesn’t make me feel better.

      If anything, it makes me shrivel up inside a little more. What if I can’t be everything these guys need? What if one night a week with each of them and everyone on the weekend isn’t enough? Should I be constantly servicing them to keep them satisfied and content with only me?

      I’m not sure when I’d fit in actual work.

      Noah sits beside me. “It doesn’t happen.”

      I meet his eyes, having lost track of what he’s saying. “What?”

      “The type of woman we take to those events isn’t who we’re interested in.” He takes my hand and squeezes it. The heat in his eyes keeps me locked in. This connection between the two of us grows each time we interact. I should shy away from it, but I can’t help myself.

      “This is why we need to draw up a contract, so we can all be aware of the behaviors that may cause friction among us.” Seth’s voice draws me back to him.

      I nod, aware that they’re all watching me. “I understand.”

      Seth cups my cheek. “We’ll talk more about it on Friday when you’ve had time to think about what’s important to you.”

      “I’m in the mood for dessert.” Coop strolls over and leans with his hands pressed flat on the table across from me. His sky blue eyes rake over me, heating me up. “Anyone else?”

      My heartbeat ratchets up as four hungry gazes fall on me.

      “Are you willing to play, sweetheart?” Coop tilts his head, giving me an out if I need it.

      But what I really need is these men.

      “What did you have in mind?” My husky voice is the only sound in the room.

      Coop lifts an eyebrow, and then his gaze falls on Seth, the ringleader.

      “Princess, you can use your safe word any time to stop things completely, but tonight I want you to use green for go, yellow for slow down, and red for stop or pause.” His blue eyes sparkle with mischief, making my insides tighten in anticipation. “Sound good?”

      “Yes, sir.”

      His eyes darken. “Stand, princess.”

      Noah pulls my chair away from the table and I stand. Every inch of me trembles, waiting for their touch.

      “Coop, give me your tie.”

      I turn to watch Coop’s wicked smile as he removes his black silk tie and walks over to put it in Seth’s hands. My panties dampen more, and I try not to press my thighs together.

      “Noah.” Seth holds out the tie to Noah, who takes it and steps behind me.

      “You know the words, kitten. Right?”

      “Green.” For fuck’s sake, go. I want it so badly I’m going to be leaking down my thighs. I love when they all play with me.

      Noah chuckles as he draws my hair over my shoulders. Tingles scatter through me. I release my pent-up breath. He holds the tie in front of my eyes before covering them and securing the silk behind my head.

      “You are ours tonight, princess. We’ll do with you what we want.”

      “Yes, sir.” My fingers tap against my thighs as I stand before them, barefoot. I removed my shoes and my scarf as soon as I walked into the apartment. Today I almost couldn’t bear it around my neck, but I had to prove to them I could still work.

      Someone steps behind me. I breathe in Blake’s spicy cologne. I feel a slight tug on my skirt before the zipper inches down. My skirt billows to the ground around my feet.

      The guys are being quiet, so all I can focus on is their quickened breaths. The scrape of a chair leg. A loud footstep. The warmth of a hand ghosting over my panties. I shiver.

      “Cold, kitten?” Noah’s voice is at my side.

      I shake my head. “Not at all.”

      Someone closes in from the front, and my shirt lifts as each button is undone. I try to keep my breath even as Blake slides my shirt off slowly from the back. The silk trails along my skin like a caress. The back of a hand brushes over my stomach, and I inhale a mix of their scents.

      “Beautiful.” Coop stands in front of me. He takes my hands. “I’m going to lead you. I’ll keep you safe.”

      “Okay.” I step over my skirt. In my bra and panties, I let Coop lead me through the apartment. A door opens and we step into a room. It’s warm in here, warmer than the open space of the living room. It doesn’t smell like one of the guys, so I’m pretty sure it isn’t someone’s bedroom or even mine.

      Fingers tickle my back as someone unhooks my bra and someone else draws it away from my body. A door shuts behind me. The rustling of clothing surrounds me. Anticipation wells within me as I stand completely still, unable to see where we are or who is where.

      Every part of me waits for their touch. I’m so wet that if I weren’t wearing panties, it would trickle down my thighs. My breath catches as the anticipation gets to be too much.
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            Play Room

          

        

      

    

    
      Seth

      This is how it should always be. Madison in only her panties, waiting for us to fuck her. I let go of all the stress of the day. The texts, the police, the camera Blake found. None of that belongs in this room with us.

      We have a range of furniture for sex that could be overwhelming to someone, like Madison, who hasn’t played as much as us. We’ve experimented a lot over the years and found certain things we like. But we won’t use most of it tonight.

      We’ve all undressed, but no one touches Madison as she trembles, waiting. Her breathing is fast and her fingers twitch beside her thighs. Will she break the silence?

      Coop reclines on a chaise and cocks his eyebrow at me. Everyone watches me, waiting for instructions, knowing this is what I do best. Fuck, I love this part.

      I sit on a chair opposite Coop and nod to Blake. He steps forward and lowers Madison’s panties. Her skin twitches beneath his warm breath. A shudder goes through her body, making my cock harden more.

      “Madison.”

      Her head swivels to my voice. Her lips are parted and her cheeks flushed. Her nipples are hardened, eager. She has a dark freckle on her right hip that catches my eye. I lift my gaze to her face to watch her reaction to my words.

      “I want you to fuck three of your bosses while I watch, but this time I want all of them in your body at the same time. Is that something you want to do?”

      “Yes, please.” Her fingers clench at her thighs. Her knees press together. Does she ache for us the way we ache for her?

      “Are you still sore, sweetheart?” Coop asks, staring at her ass.

      “No,” she breathes out.

      I nod to Noah, and he brings her over to me. I scoot to the edge of the chair. As my nose fills with the scent of her arousal, my cock twitches, wanting desperately to fuck her. Almost as much as I want to taste her.

      “We need to get you ready.” I take in all of her. Fuck, she’s gorgeous.

      Noah kneels behind her. Our breath coats her pussy and her ass. She whimpers as he nudges her legs apart.

      “If you need to hold something, you can hold my shoulders, princess.”

      She inhales, and we both lean in. My tongue teases her clit and pussy while Noah spreads her ass cheeks and licks her puckered hole.

      She gasps and her hands find my shoulders. As soon as she’s stable, I lift her leg over my shoulder, opening her up to both of us. My finger tangles with Noah’s as we both thrust them inside her pussy. She’s dripping wet for us and moans in pleasure.

      Her hips seem paralyzed by indecision as she wants to press against my tongue circling her clit and Noah’s tongue thrusting into her puckered hole. Blake steps in and kisses her shoulder. Shivers course down her body.

      “You need to come for us, tiger,” he whispers in her ear. “Come for us so we can fuck you the way you’re going to crave it from now on.”

      “Oh, fuck,” she whispers.

      My gaze drifts to Coop as he rubs his cock with lube, slowly stroking himself while watching us. Blake doesn’t touch our girl with his hands, but he continues to press light kisses along her arm and shoulders.

      Madison’s grip tightens on my shoulders as her pussy convulses around Noah’s and my fingers. She lets out a string of expletives while she continues to throb around us. When I suck on her clit, she cries out. Her fingers dig into my hair.

      Precum leaks out of my tip at the taste of her slick in my mouth. Noah retreats and comes back after a moment. She tenses against my mouth as I slowly explore her sensitive pussy with my tongue, my fingers still buried inside her where she flutters around them. I thrust them occasionally.

      I hold still inside when I feel Noah slide his fingers into her asshole. Sucking her clit, I feel him thrusting his fingers in and out and stopping to press along the walls to help relax her muscles. Her fingers dig into me as she pants.

      Noah chuckles darkly, and I know he’s going back in to rim her again as she jerks into my mouth.

      “I can’t—‍” She cuts off on a whimper, and then she comes again, her slick cunt tightening on my fingers. Noah slows his thrusting and works the muscles again.

      “Do you need to slow down, princess?”

      She drags in a breath. “No, sir.”

      I put her leg down and lean back in my chair, drawing my fingers out of her. A small shudder rolls through her body. Her breasts tempt me to lean in and taste them, but I want to watch Noah turn her pink all over with arousal.

      Her hips rock against Noah’s face and hand. Taking her hands, I draw her upper body down, resting her hands on my thighs. She’s bent over, her mouth inches from my cock.

      She would take it between her lips if I brought her a little closer. But not yet. I want to see her take three cocks before I give her mine. Besides, the view is worth it. Her breasts sway for me with every buck of her hips. She makes needy noises with her lips parted. Her silky hair dances against my thighs.

      “Take her to Coop.”

      Noah draws his fingers out of her ass and stands behind her. I help her straighten. He’s close but doesn’t touch her. His eyes are dark as he leans in to say in her ear, “Next time we play, I’m burying my cock deep in your ass, kitten. It’s so fucking tight and warm. I can’t wait to feel how amazing this ass will be wrapped around my cock when you come.”

      Her breath shudders out of her, and she sways toward him, but he steps away. Blake guides her over to Coop, sitting at one end of the chaise. Noah disappears into the attached bathroom.

      “Show us how you take a cock, princess.”

      Coop and Blake help her lower into position.

      “Easy. Remember, sweetheart, how good it felt.” Coop’s voice is gentle. “Breathe through it. Relax.”

      His tip dips into her asshole.

      “Coop.” She moans at the feeling.

      I use her slick on my hand to stroke my cock. She lowers herself slowly down onto him, her back to his front. Small gasps erupt from her lips as she buries his cock into her ass a little more with each movement. Blake stands in front of her, stroking himself as we both watch Coop’s cock disappear into Madison’s ass.

      “She’s so fucking tight,” he clips out as she presses him all the way inside her.

      “Show us.”

      He opens her legs and slouches down in the seat. The chair is low to the ground and her feet rest on the floor.

      “Please,” she whimpers.

      “Ride him, princess.” My voice is tight as I hold back the release threatening to spill over my hand. It’s not time yet.

      She rises, drawing in a harsh breath before she lowers.

      “You are fucking beautiful, kitten.” Noah stands next to Blake as we all watch her taking Coop’s cock in her ass.

      Blake gestures to Madison and nudges Noah. “She’s still getting used to it. You should fuck her pussy, and I’ll take her mouth.”

      Madison moans. Her hands reach up and cup her breasts. “Please.”

      “No touching, princess.”

      Her fingers glide along her nipples before she drops them to her thighs.

      Blake moves to stand beside her. “I’ll punish you later for touching, tiger.”

      “I think she likes that idea,” Coop says. “You want Blake to spank your ass after you finish letting me ride it?”

      “Please.” Her lips part and her fingers dig into her skin as she lifts herself up and down on his cock a little faster.

      “Hold still for a minute, love.” Noah straddles the chaise in front of her and Coop. He drags his cock over her clit before sliding his tip inside of her. Watching her taking them so beautifully almost pushes me over the edge. I tighten my hand at the base of my cock.

      “Oh, fuck,” Madison whispers.

      “Relax, sweetheart. You can do this,” Coop whispers in her ear. His hands move up her sides and cup her breasts, massaging them. Noah kisses her shoulder as he slowly penetrates her, filling her with two cocks for the first time, one in her ass and one in her pussy.

      Madison cries out when Noah thrusts in deep.

      “Color, princess.”

      “Green. Oh, fuck, so green.” Her skin is a blush from her cheeks to the tops of her breasts. She’s almost where I want her. One more to add. I nod to Coop.

      His blue eyes spark and he gives me a smirk. He knows what I want him to do. He draws her back to rest on his chest. His hand wraps around her hair and tilts her head to the side where Blake stands.

      “Open your mouth,” he whispers in her ear.

      She whimpers, but not from pain. Her pink tongue darts out to wet her lips.

      “Noah’s going to do all the work, and I’ll help Blake.” Coop kisses beneath her ear. “You just lie back and let us fill you.”

      Blake’s cock brushes against her lips, and she lets out a sigh. A small shiver goes through Blake as her breath cascades across his dick. I bet that feels fantastic.

      Noah pulls back and thrusts deep inside her.

      Madison’s lips part in an O and Blake thrusts into her mouth.

      “Such a good girl.” I stroke my cock as I watch my friends use our girl. Coop stays deep in her ass while he holds her head steady for Blake to fuck her mouth. Noah’s cock pistons in and out of her cunt.

      It’s the most beautiful thing I’ve ever seen.

      She makes these little needy noises in the back of her throat. The kind she makes when she gets close to the edge. I stroke my cock lazily. I could get off just from this, but when they finish, I’m going to fuck her pussy and then her ass.

      She can barely fit all of Blake’s cock in her mouth.

      “Use your hand on Blake’s cock, princess.”

      She obeys me, stroking along his base.

      “Rub your clit.”

      She’s perfect and does as I ask. This is what we’ve been looking for. She is what we’ve been looking for.

      Her fingers rub circles over her swollen clit. She moans deep in her throat and I can tell the minute she tightens in climax. It’s her stillness even as the guys thrust deep inside her mouth, cunt, and ass. As if her body simply surrenders to the orgasm so sweetly. Deep in the back of her throat, she lets out a guttural moan that makes Blake cuss as it vibrates his cock.

      Both Coop and Noah thrust a little faster before burying their dicks deep as they fill her with their cum. Her cheeks hollow out as she sucks on Blake. Groaning, he comes down her throat.

      Madison swallows as she leans back against Coop. The tie remains around her eyes. They breathe as they come down from their high. She’s pressed between Noah and Coop. Still connected. Blake slumps on the bench beside them.

      I stand, and Noah glances at me. He steps back and I shift into his spot. Coop grabs Madison’s thighs to hold them open for me. I look at her pink, swollen pussy for a second before I thrust my cock fully into it. She gasps and shudders at my thickness. I feel Coop’s cock hardening through the thin wall separating us. I hold still, deep inside her.

      “Seth.” Her hands come to my shoulders.

      I brush her nipple and give her a moment to tell me to slow down. Her hips buck against me, and I grin. Hovering over both of them, I thrust hard into her over and over again. Her lips part as her breasts rub against my chest.

      I pause buried inside her, feeling her pulse around me, so close to coming. Dragging her legs to wrap around me, sinking deeper, I grab her hips and slide her forward almost off Coop’s cock before sliding her back onto it.

      The mewling noise in her throat makes my cock twitch. I fuck her with Coop’s cock repeatedly.

      “Fuck, man.” Coop closes his eyes.

      Her noises fill the room as she comes loudly. I keep her riding Coop’s cock until he groans his release. He collapses on the chaise as I lift her off him. She sags on me, her arms draped around my shoulders.

      “Seth?”

      “Shh, princess.” I lay her back on a bench. Noah catches her head and claims her mouth with his.

      I thrust a few more times into her cunt before I pull out and thrust into her ass. She groans into Noah’s mouth as I fuck her ass, releasing all the toxicity from the day and enjoying the pulsing of her body surrounding me. She’s so tight, strangling my cock.

      Blake moves to one side of the bench and takes her nipple into his mouth, sucking her in. Coop joins him, taking her other nipple. She arches her body to them, whimpering into Noah’s mouth.

      Her skin is flushed. Cum drips out of her pussy. Coop’s fingers gather it and push it back into her cunt, holding it there while his thumb works her clit. Her ass is so fucking tight around my cock that I can’t hold back another minute.

      Roaring my release, I drive my cock deep as it unloads. Her ass tightens as she comes again, clamping down on my cock, wringing out every last drop from me. Her body arches against the others as they continue to caress her body to drag out her orgasm.

      I stroke her thighs as I wait for her to come down and relax so I can pull out.

      Noah takes the tie from around her eyes, and she blinks up at me.

      “Thank you.” She sighs as her head falls back. Her eyes slide shut.

      “You’re beautiful, princess.” I step back as Blake lifts her to cradle her in his arms. Her soft smile kicks me in the chest. I don’t think we can remain emotionally detached from this one. I’m not sure I want to.
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