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      Mike shifted, rubbing his face against the pillow. Someone, Alfredo judging by the roughness of his skin, pressed against his back. Omar's dark hair tickled his nose as he opened his eyes. He smiled and blinked the sleep away, spotting Dan wrapped around Alfredo on the other side of Omar's shoulder.

      Just as with Alfredo and Omar curling around Mike's body, Dan had pressed so close to Edward that he was half on top. That obscured Edward's beautiful tattoos but it was a small price to pay for the lovely view of them cuddled together. The blankets had slipped down, exposing both of them to the waist. A hint of Edward's strong hipbone and muscled stomach peeked past the curve of Dan's ass, bringing a smile to Mike's lips.

      Pity they couldn't spend the entire day here in bed. He would enjoy waking his boys with kisses, touches, the occasional pinch to Alfredo's nipples. And Dan's ass tempted Mike towards a spanking just by being there in front of Mike's eyes.

      Though he truly should shift position. Omar never did appreciate waking to an erection pressing against his bed partner, no matter what was going on. Offending Omar was not something Mike ever wanted to do, no matter how tempting the man's body was. Asexual was asexual, after all, and Omar had had more than enough of people pressing him into sexual situations that he didn't want or enjoy. Mike was content with Omar's service and his hugs. Forcing sex on the man wasn't necessary at all.

      "Mm, Boss?" Alfredo murmured into Mike's ear.

      A foolish worry, it seemed. "Yes, dear one. It's early. Go back to sleep."

      "Uh-uh," Alfredo grunted, shifting and rolling off the bed. "Toilet. Right back."

      He stumbled across the room towards the glorious bathroom they'd been given with this suite. Joining him was a tempting thought but Omar tightened his arms around Mike's waist so Mike abandoned the thought. Watching the low lights reflect off Alfredo's iridescent scales as he crossed the room was enough for now.

      "Thirsty," Omar complained against Mike's collarbone.

      "You could stir," Mike said. He chuckled at the grumpy grumble that came in reply, rubbing his fingers through Omar's fluffy hair to massage his scalp. "Dear one, you are going to have to stir soon or risk a prick digging into my thigh."

      Omar snorted, raising his head to stick his tongue out at Mike. He did let Mike go, allowing Mike to shift enough that Omar's prick no longer touched Mike's skin. Mike ran his fingers down Omar's spine, lightly scratching. It made Omar hiss and moan, stretching his arms over his head and raising his feet slightly under the blankets.

      "Boss?" Dan asked, waking as abruptly as he always did when in a strange place.

      "Back scratches," Mike explained.

      "Oh!" Dan crooned, abandoning Edward to join Mike in scratching Omar's back in long firm paths that left light score marks on his dark skin. "Nice."

      "Very, don't stop," Omar agreed. "Gah, feels so good!"

      "Where's my bed warmer?" Edward grumbled, flailing an arm out to catch Dan by the hip. "Get back here, you."

      Mike laughed, as did Omar. Dan spluttered but soon subsided as Edward rolled into him, catching his morning erection in one hand and his chin in the other. Their kiss was slow, languid, intimate in ways that made Mike's hips thrust against the blankets and Omar blush.

      Dan's hips rocked in time with Edward's jaw working. He had to be tongue-fucking Dan's mouth. Mike smiled, nuzzling Omar's shoulder and then chuckling at the way Omar squirmed, scrambled over Mike and hurried to the bathroom.

      "Do let Alfredo know that there's some entertainment this morning," Mike called to Omar.

      Omar laughed. "I will, Boss. Just need to use the toilet, too."

      Which was true enough for Mike as well though he wasn't at the point where he'd lose control over his bladder. Especially not as Dan and Edward stopped kissing so that they could pull Mike close.

      Both of them were hard, gloriously hard. Trouble would start soon enough, as soon as they stepped outside of their borrowed suite. Mike had no doubt that Torey would be there with taunts and questions for Mike to ask Torey's staff. The rest of Torey's family would be there too, demanding, impossible, probably carrying out massively illegal actions like shooting down their space liner and killing all the passengers other than Mike and his husbands, his boys.

      None of that mattered as Mike kissed first Dan, then Edward. Dan's hands slid down to Mike's crotch, pinching and teasing in ways that drove all other thoughts away. Edward's hands stayed on Mike's face, holding him still so that Edward could tongue fuck him, too.

      Mike bit his tongue, grabbed Edward's prick and pulled him upwards to that he could have something much better to suck on.

      "Fuck, Boss," Edward groaned. "You're way too quick to wake up in the morning."

      "I woke first today," Mike said before sucking Edward into his mouth. He pushed Dan down towards his crotch, trusting Dan to know what to do.

      "We're gonna be playing catch-up all day," Dan said happily. "Kick me if it's too much, Boss, but I gotta eat you for a while."

      Mike nearly laughed around Edward's prick but there wasn't time between the comment and Dan's mouth descending. He shuddered and then gripped Edward's balls so that he could squeeze and massage them. Edward shouted, grunted and then whined.

      When Mike opened his eyes he saw Alfredo's beautifully iridescent prick right there, rubbing against Edward's ass. He did chuckle then, waving a hand for Alfredo to carry on. It was quite the sight, Alfredo's slick prick shimmering as it pushed into Edward. Apparently Dan agreed because he groaned and started using his fingers on Mike.

      This early in the morning Mike knew that he wouldn't last very long. He sucked harder on Edward's prick, wrapped his legs around Dan's shoulders to encourage him too. Dan groaned, fucking Mike that much harder with his fingers, his movements taking on that jerky edge that meant he was already on the edge of orgasm.

      "Boss, fuck, Boss, you're going to kill me!" Edward gasped. "Both of you. All of you! Holy fuck, Omar!"

      "I like how you look," Omar said, his voice low, confident even though Mike was certain he'd curled up on the couch rather than rejoin them on the bed. There'd been no dip to account for his returned weight.

      "Like how he looks fucking the Boss' throat, too," Alfredo said, thrusting harder into Edward's ass, driving Edward's prick deeper into Mike's throat.

      Mike swallowed, sucked, swallowed, squeezed Edward's balls and shuddered as Dan shouted. He bit Mike as he came, pushing Mike over the edge into an orgasm that made his whole body lock up.

      Fortunately, Edward came just after Mike's ability to swallow returned. He pushed deep into Mike's throat, spilling while gasping and panting. Mike reached further back to stroke his fingers over Alfredo's balls. That was apparently all it took for Alfredo shouted and came, too.

      Mike let Edward's cock go, pushed him back enough that he could shift on the bed to give Edward and Alfredo space to collapse together. A moment later Omar slipped onto the bed, curling up with Mike. Dan sighed, his head against Mike's thigh.

      "Good morning?" Omar said, laughing a little.

      "Good morning, indeed, dear one," Mike replied as he caught Omar's hand and kissed the dark knuckles. Everything holy knew that their only peace was going to be in this suite, away from the other people on Torey's estate.
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