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Olivia.

Closing the door behind me, I yeeped when arms came out of nowhere.

“Olivia, I’m so excited for your birthday party tomorrow,” Sana exclaimed, embracing me.

Glad to be home from work, I hugged her back. “It’s going to be so nice to have everyone together.” I felt bad I’d missed not one but two events with my friends over the past few weeks, what with working five zillion hours. At least I got to go to Alexia’s surprise birthday party, which had been a pretty awesome time.

Taking off my shoes and coat, I listened to Sana chatter about my upcoming party. She was almost more excited for it than me; it was adorable. She’d offered to host it at her place since it was bigger, but I was about to move out of my current place. I wanted one last party in the home Marie and I had shared together for the last several years. It’s going to be so cramped if everyone I invited shows up though. We might have to turn it into a snuggle party.

Argh, I was so conflicted. I’d been slowly moving in with my partners over the course of the past month, and while I was very excited to live with them, I was going to miss living with my best friend.

Thankfully, Jackson had been hanging out a lot at our apartment the last while, which had given me the opportunity to get to know him better. It helped solidify my feeling that he and Marie were a good match. It was relieving to know she would be well looked after without me there to force breakfast into her and prod her to not work all the time. The girl needed to live a little.

Augh, the party today would be a mastercraft of checking to see who was in the room before I said certain things. About half my family knew I was poly. The other half didn’t. It made things awkward sometimes, but I just didn’t think those people would understand. Much as I’d feel bad calling Sana my friend instead of my girlfriend, I’d rather deal with that crappy feeling than risk someone being rude or hateful toward her.

“How are your feet?” Sana asked me.

Whirling in a circle, my skirt spun out. Coming to a stop, I gave her a kiss. “So much better. The new shoes have really helped, and all the residual pain from my old pair is almost gone.” Striding to the couch, I gave my man a kiss. “Thank you, Liam.”

He looked happy as I plopped down beside him. “I’m glad they were as good as advertised.” Despite my words, he took my feet and set them on his lap. His thumbs massaged the areas where he knew I carried the most pain.

My eyes fluttered as fingers ran through my hair. “You guys are spoiling me,” I said, tilting my head back to look at Sana. I loved scalp massages.

“You deserve it, birthday girl.”

Ever since I’d started working seventy-two hours a week and they’d realized my feet were hurting so much, one or the other would massage my feet almost every day. I’d only had a six-hour shift today though, and tomorrow I was off for my birthday. After working six to seven days a week for several weeks now, time off became precious. I melted under my partners hands.

A beeping timer startled me, and I realized I’d drifted off.

“I need to check on supper. Be right back,” Liam said.

Wanting to help, I told myself I’d rest for just a few seconds more and then get up, but before I knew it, he had everything ready. Slipping my socks back on, I headed into the kitchen.

I picked my seat without hesitation today because recently Liam had told me I was driving him a little nuts, what with always waiting for them to sit first so as to know if they wanted to sit next to each other today, or if I should sit next to one of them. And of course, when they sat on opposite sides of the table, I always wondered which one I should sit next to. I was trying to be less worry-wart about it. “You know, I only worked half a day today. You should have let me cook.”

Sticking his tongue out at me, Liam scooped some mashed potatoes onto a plate.

“I feel bad I haven’t been helping in the kitchen much. By the time I wake up, both of you have already gone to work most days, so I can’t make you breakfast. Then I’m at work when the two of you have supper. I miss cooking for you.”

His thumb brushed across my cheek. His hair, freshly washed, shone in the light and made the color of his eyes seem brighter, sending my heart beating into a tizzy. “Don’t worry about it, honey. It’s only for a little longer.” Lips pressed against mine in a soft kiss.

Leaning against him for a few seconds, I hoped he was right about that. Things at work were a little better but still not great. At least some of the overtime I’d been putting in lately was due to me taking on extra paperwork, which meant I wasn’t on my feet quite as much as I had been.

“Ohhhh, the gravy turned out perfect,” Sana said, interrupting my thoughts about work.

Dipping my finger in, I noticed with relish that both my partners eyes were glued to me. I stuck it in my mouth and did my best to lick it clean in a sexy way, hoping I didn't look silly. “Delish,” I agreed. “Thank you, Liam.”

“You’re both very welcome. It was my pleasure to cook,” he said, eyes zeroed in on the corner of my mouth.

We chatted about our respective work while eating. Sana’s workplace was churning things out left, right, and center for the upcoming holiday season. She’d been pulling a fair amount of overtime too. Liam had a new coworker he was enjoying teaching. So cute listening to him talk about the guy’s accomplishments like a proud dad.

Seeing I’d finished, Liam took my plate. “We better get going, or you’ll be late for dance class.”

“Have fun, sweethearts,” Sana said and bounced on her feet. “Ahhh, I can’t wait to give you your presents tomorrow.”

“I’m sure I’ll love them.” I poked Liam in the chest. “And you, mister, better not have anything for me.” He’d given me my birthday gifts early, having bought me really expensive shoes for work so my feet didn’t fall off. And he’d gifted me my beautiful collar, which made me all warm and tingly just thinking about it.

“You said I was allowed to buy you a lock,” he reminded me.

Aaaaand, now I’m horny.

I blushed. “Well, you better not be giving it to me at the party.”

Giving me a mischievous look, he bent over to put on his shoes. “As long as you’re a very good girl for me, I’ll wait until after.”

“And he’ll give it to you real good,” Sana added.

I took a long breath through my nose. “You realize I’m going to be horny all through class now, right?”

Ignoring Liam’s ridiculous grin, I gave Sana a kiss and headed out. Liam generally went to the gym in the mornings, but the one night a week that I had dance aerobics, he waited until the evening to go, so he could drive me. It was sweet.

Ugh, since I’d been working so many hours, I’d barely been going to the gym for quite a while now. I’d been doing so well with it this time around, up until work got all kerfuffled. I really enjoyed the dance class though, so I made sure to at least do that once a week if I didn’t make it in on the other days to hit the weight equipment. I shouldn’t feel too guilty though, I was logging a million steps every day at work. I was getting exercise.

***
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Glancing into the equipment room before entering dance class, I caught an eyeful of Liam's ass when he bent over to pick up some weights. Yuuuup. Spending all of class horny. I’d been too tired for sex this past week, but now it was all I could think about.

The teacher soon had everyone stomping away, and it was fun moving in tandem with so many other people. I’d been going long enough now that I was getting the hang of the various moves. Sure, I still stumbled or went the wrong way sometimes, but I reminded myself that so did a lot of other people. We simply corrected ourselves and jumped back in with no judgment from others. It was nice.

After class, I went to find Liam. “Don’t stop on my account,” I said when he immediately went to set down his weights. Have his arms always been this muscular, or is it recent from going to the gym regularly?

“I’m almost done. Sorry, I got to chatting with one of the guys. Once I finish these reps, I was going to hop on a treadmill for ten minutes or so, if you don’t mind waiting.”

“I’ll join you,” I said. “My feet feel practically brand new today.” Deciding to be brave despite there being a lot of people at the gym, I blatantly ogled Liam while he finished his reps, letting my gaze tell him that I was jumping him the moment we got home.

Some guy walking past us gave Liam a fist bump. “You go, dude.”

Chuckling as I turned a million shades of red for being caught staring, he wiped down the equipment, kindly letting me escape to the far area with the treadmills.

“So, is there anything special you’d like for your birthday?” Liam asked while we ran. Well, he ran, I jogged. Well. That was kind of a stretch. It was more of a speed-walk.

“Liam, I swear if you spend one more dollar on me, I’ll–”

“Olivia, I meant–” Cutting himself off, he gave me a scorching hot look.

“Ohhh,” I said, catching on.

A glint shone in his eyes. “Anything new you’d like to try? Or a repeat of something from the past?”

Oh my god. I knew no one would figure out what he was talking about, but I knew, and his words were turning me red again. Something he seemed entirely too pleased about. If I could reach over without falling and program his machine to go faster, I would.

“I’ll ah, get back to you on that.” I looked away from him before I blushed any harder and accidentally telegraphed our conversation to the entire gym.

“Please do.”

Outside, I saw it was already dark out. Hard to believe it was already October. Growing tired, I slowed to a walk and was gratified to see Liam had slowed down to a jog and sounded out of breath. Thankfully, his knees seemed much better and hot damn, he looked good in his new workout outfit. His gaze had centered on something outside and he went longer than he said he would. I tried to keep going, but I was toast. Hopping off, I turned off my machine.

“Sorry, got lost in thought,” he said, turning off his.

“Judging from the look on your face, I would say they were very mischievous thoughts.”

“Let’s just say, you should give some thought to my question, lest I be left to my own devices to supply the” –he glanced around the room, reminding me there were a bunch of people here– “entertainment for your birthday.”

Mmm, the sexy little pause he gave before saying entertainment had me thinking very naughty thoughts. Impatient to get him naked, I took his hand and pulled him out to the car. He thankfully only teased me a little on the drive home about how deeply I’d blushed at the gym.

Tossing open the door, I let Sana know we were going to grab a quick shower. She waved and I realized she was on the phone with someone. Blowing her a kiss, I dragged Liam into the bathroom and wrestled his top off.

“Did I excite you, asking you about what perverted sexual acts you’d like for your birthday while we were out in public?” he asked, tilting his head down to look at me.

“Yes.” Sitting down on the edge of the tub, I yanked his shorts and underwear down around his ankles and jammed his hardening member into my mouth.

His breath exhaled in a rush. “You should let me shower first.” Fingers tangled in my hair.

I shook my head. If I waited, he’d be hard and ready for me, and I loved feeling him harden in my mouth. My tongue swirled around his soft flesh. Groaning in response, he managed to pull me off him long enough to get my top off before I sucked him back into my mouth.

“Stupid bras,” he complained, failing to unhook it on the first try. To be fair, he had to awkwardly lean over me since I was kneeling and had my mouth attached to him. Slipping his fingers under the band, he hauled my bra upward, pinkies grazing over my breasts and nipples as he pulled the garment off. “I should ban you and Sana from wearing them.”

“You can at home, but we’re both way too large chested to go braless at work,” I said in protest.

He scrunched up his face. “Are you though?”

“Yes!”

God, the moan that sounded when his cock finished hardening in my mouth was satisfying. Flattening my tongue, I licked upward until I reached the tip of him and swirled my tongue around the head before swallowing him again.

“Olivia, I’m an old man,” he said, panting. Despite his words, his hips jutted toward my mouth. “Give me a breather after a workout, will you?”

I gave his butt a smack. “You’re not old.”

The door creaked open and Sana smirked at us. “I don’t hear any water running.”

“Your husband” –I pointed to Liam– “decided to up and ask me if there were any special sexual acts I wanted for my birthday. While we were in the gym!”

“Liam,” she shrieked. “Don’t be mean to Olivia. It’s hard going to the gym. All those big muscly people making you feel inadequate.”

“It’s actually a really good gym. Bodies of all types and nice staff. You should come with us sometime,” I said. “It’s not like my old gym at all.”

“Hmm, maybe after Christmas. Things are pretty busy at work right now, sorry.”

I did my best to tempt her. “There’s all kinds of adorable girls to ogle. Oh, and so many bootie shorts.”

“I like bootie shorts,” she said, swaying a little.

Liam kissed her cheek. “Just be kind and ogle the super hot guys when I’m not looking.”

“I’m ogling one right now,” she said, letting her eyes travel down his body.

He cracked a smile. “Oh my god, you two. Can I at least shower first?”

“Sorry, I’ll let you two get cleaned up from the gym.” Giving us both a kiss on the cheek, she headed back into the living room.

The warm spray of water felt wonderful. I reached for the shower gel, but Liam picked it up before I could. Dumping some in his hands, he rubbed them together.

His hands sliding up my sides had me arching back against him. His touch sparked my hormone level even higher. I’d been craving his hands on me since before going to the gym. Twisting this way and that, I ground my ass into the hardness behind me.

“Do you like me washing you?” he asked, breath teasing my earlobe.

An embarrassing noise left my mouth and my breath grew heavy as he washed my breasts. He knew the best ways to tease my nipples and it was heaven. Without any warning, he jumped out of the tub and grabbed a towel. My confusion only lasted a moment because the opening of the bathroom door let me hear that Sana was crying. I hopped out too, being careful not to slip on the floor.

“No, I’m fine. Go finish your shower,” she said, waving Liam away. Tears streamed down her face.

He wrapped the towel around her shoulders to try and protect her shirt from getting wet and hugged her. “What’s wrong, honey?”

“It’s just my stupid menopause acting up. Ugh, I thought this medicine was supposed to stop these damn crying jags. I’m sorry.”

“You have nothing to apologize for,” I assured her and kissed her cheek.

“What set it off?” Liam asked, wiping some of her tears away. She shook her head and waved for us to get back to our shower, but he wasn’t deterred. “Sana.”

I recognized that she was doing her new trick to try and not cry: holding her breath. I didn’t know why she kept doing that; it didn’t work. It only let her keep quiet for a handful of seconds, then she’d cry harder when she needed air. It killed me to see her like this. Heedless of the fact that I was sopping wet, I hugged her.

Her breath shuddered, and she started crying again. A minute passed before she could talk and we held her through it. “You two looked so cute coming in dressed in your little workout outfits, and you both went out to be healthy and get fit while I was home sitting on my fat ass on the internet all night.”

“You are not fat,” I told her. “And you’ve been working hard lately. It’s okay to take an evening to just lounge around the house.”

“You’re overweight, just like Olivia and I are.” Liam led Sana to the couch. “It’s nothing to be ashamed of. Why don’t you come with me on Monday to check out the gym? Okay? Then we can make everyone there jealous when they see the hot triad working out, all of whom absolutely reek of a weekend spent indulging in every sexual act known to man.”

Sana’s tears eased off enough to let her giggle, and I brushed the hair out of her face. I wished I could ease off her menopause symptoms.

“We’ll have all kinds of curious adorable people realizing they could all be dating each other, and then the gym will be full of poly couples checking out each other's butts while they work out,” I told her.

“I love you two.” She squished us against her. “And I just realized you didn’t sit down because you’re both soaking wet. Go shower, I’m fine. It’s just my stupid hormones going crazy.”

Liam rested his forehead against hers. “The meds still need some time to kick in properly. It will get better, I promise.”

Stroking her back, I wished I could do something for her.

Nodding, she hugged us again despite our sogginess.
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Having toweled off, I dragged Sana in front of the mirror where I sunk my hands into my belly, gathering up my flab. “Look. We have the exact same amount of pudge. The only thing you have more than me is boobs.”

“Mmmm, boobs,” Liam said, heat in his voice. He swooped down on her breasts and I followed suit.

“No,” she said, giving him a whack. “It’s Olivia’s sexy birthday weekend, not mine. I’m fine, I promise.”

“Can’t hear you,” I said. “Too much delicious boob flesh muffling me.” Her protests faded when I sucked a nipple into my mouth and gave it the gentlest of nips. Moaning softly, she let us play with her breasts a bit before ordering us into the bedroom.

I stretched out on the soft mattress. “Oh my god. It felt so good to only be at work for six hours today.”

“So good that you’ll listen to me when I ask you to go down to ten-hour shifts next week instead of continuing to work twelve most days?” Liam asked, hope in his voice.

Wincing, I thought about everything that needed to get done at work, and how tired Anna always looked now. She just couldn’t handle everything without Reggie’s help. There was too much. “How about the week after?” I asked, negotiating. “I’ve almost got the new girl trained on everything.”

Liam breathed out through his nose, lips pressing together, and I knew he didn’t like my answer. “Okay, but I really want you to start cutting down on hours soon,” he said, rubbing his thumb back and forth over the back of my hand.

“You’ve been really stressed out for weeks. We miss you, baby.” Sana’s arm wrapped around me, and guilt welled up in me.

“I’m sorry I haven’t been home much,” I said. Even when I was home with them, I was often too tired to be much company. Even now, I was trying my hardest not to yawn. I almost felt like I should have skipped the gym tonight, but it had been fun, especially since I got to spend a bit of time with Liam there.

Once things got sorted out at work, I looked forward to being on morning shifts half the time like I used to be. Every second week, we’d have a lot more time together. Plus I’d have two days off a week again. Maybe all three of us could go somewhere together for a day trip. It would be fun.

“We can survive a little longer,” she said, giving her tell tale wiggle that let me know she was going to pounce on one of us.

“But after next week, we’re going to start tying you up in the bedroom. Then we can see you anytime we miss you,” Liam informed me, picking up my collar. A pleasant shiver went through me when he brought it up to my neck.

“Can you lock it tonight?” I asked, licking my lips.

“Tomorrow,” he promised, sliding the strap through the buckle. “I want to have something to give you on your actual birthday. You only turn thirty-eight once after all.”

“I’ve already figured out what to get you for your fortieth birthday,” Sana exclaimed excitedly.

Happiness welled up inside me. “You’re planning that far in the future?”

She planted her lips on me. “Yes. Does it make you happy, baby?” She made a contented noise when I nodded. “I think our girl needs her birthday tickles now, Liam.”

“Wait, what?” Screeching when they both tickled me, I flailed under them. “Birthday tickles aren’t a thing!”

“Sure they are,” Sana said, still tickling me as Liam maneuvered himself between my legs.

My breath hitched when his tickles moved to my inner thighs.

“You looked so hot when I came out of class and found your ass in the air,” I said, running my hands through his hair. He responded by leaning down to kiss the thigh he’d just been tickling.

“Ohh, look at these chest muscles.” Sana’s hands slid down his body. “Soon we’re going to have to start beating the girls off of him, Olivia.”

“We could take them home with us instead.”

“If you do, you’re sexing them yourselves,” Liam said, brows rising. “My penis has a two woman limit, and I have two beautiful girls already.”

God, he always said such sweet things.

Clutching himself with a hand, he jiggled his man bits. “Two or three times a year it has enough energy to be able to handle Alexia too.”

I was contemplating if I had the energy to dogpile him in an enthusiastic hug when he bent over again, mouth an inch away from my pussy. The feeling of anticipation made my head roll back. Splaying my legs wider for him, I pulled Sana over for kisses. He made an appreciative noise when our breasts piled together.

“So many boobs,” he said, reaching for them and sending us giggling.
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