

    
        
          Stress Relief: A M/M/F Erotic Short

        

        
        
          Cassandra Vayne

        

        
          Published by Knotted Quill, 2026.

        

    



  
    
    
      This is a work of fiction. Similarities to real people, places, or events are entirely coincidental.

    
    

    
      STRESS RELIEF: A M/M/F EROTIC SHORT

    

    
      First edition. January 21, 2026.

      Copyright © 2026 Cassandra Vayne.

    

    
    
      ISBN: 979-8233113697

    

    
    
      Written by Cassandra Vayne.

    

    
      10 9 8 7 6 5 4 3 2 1

    

  



  	
	    
	      Also by Cassandra Vayne

	    

      
	    
          
	      College Shifter

          
        
          
	          The Wolf's Roommate

          
        
      

      
	    
          
	      Incubus Dreams

          
        
          
	          Incubus Dreams: Part 1

          
        
          
	          Incubus Dreams: Part 2

          
        
          
	          Incubus Dreams: Part 3

          
        
          
	          Incubus Dreams: Part 4

          
        
          
	          Incubus Dreams: Complete Collection

          
        
      

      
	    
          
	      Mythical Heat

          
        
          
	          Dragon Offering

          
        
          
	          A Virgin for the Forest God

          
        
          
	          Medusa's Guest

          
        
          
	          The Summoner

          
        
          
	          Insomnia

          
        
          
	          Bride of the Demon

          
        
          
	          The Mating Service

          
        
          
	          The Huntress

          
        
          
	          The Thief

          
        
          
	          Reunion With A Fae

          
        
          
	          The Hazing

          
        
          
	          Her Gargoyle Guard

          
        
          
	          Summoning the Merman

          
        
          
	          The Cult

          
        
          
	          Inconvenient Rut

          
        
          
	          Saved by the Undine

          
        
          
	          The Wildcat's Prize

          
        
          
	          Last Hunt

          
        
          
	          Witch's Forest

          
        
          
	          The New Thing

          
        
          
	          Last Spacewalk

          
        
      

      
	    
          
	      Standalone

          
        
          
	          Good Boy

          
        
          
	          Fylgja

          
        
          
	          The Inheritance

          
        
          
	          Prey

          
        
          
	          Ink and Pom-Poms

          
        
          
	          A Flash of Scale

          
        
          
	          Trail Run

          
        
          
	          Forest's Patience: A Paranormal Lesbian Romance

          
        
          
	          A Dance for the Warlord

          
        
          
	          Mythical Heat: A M/F Collection

          
        
          
	          Mythical Heat: A F/F Collection

          
        
          
	          Mythical Heat: A M/M Collection

          
        
          
	          Moving Forward

          
        
          
	          The Selkie's Librarian

          
        
          
	          The Assignment: A M/M Erotic Short

          
        
          
	          Trying Denial: A F/M Erotic Short Story

          
        
          
	          First Time Alone: A Solo Erotic Short Story

          
        
          
	          Stress Relief: A M/M/F Erotic Short

          
        
          
	          Long Distance Call: A F/F Erotic Short

          
        
          
	          Chest Challenge: A M/M Erotic Short

          
        
      

      
    
	    
	      
	      Watch for more at Cassandra Vayne’s site.

	      
	    

	  
    


Table of Contents

Title Page

Copyright Page

Also By Cassandra Vayne

Stress Relief: A M/M/F Threesome Erotic Short

Sign up for Cassandra Vayne's Mailing List

Also By Cassandra Vayne

About the Author


-
[image: ]


"EXCUSE ME, SIR." KIARA pushed her glasses up higher on her nose, squinting as the exhaustion made the numbers on the report swim. "There seems to be a discrepancy in the calculations here." She tapped the back of her pen on the paper in front of her, ready to mark it with the accusatory red ink. Her only response was a collective sigh from the others at the table, including her coworkers.

"It's late, and none of us will get overtime. Let's call it a night, and we'll pick back up tomorrow."

"It's just this last line-"

"C'mon, Kiara," Even Sandra, her closest friend at work, seemed exasperated with her. "We're all exhausted and might miss something."

"But we're almost finished-"

"Nah, it's time we wrap up." Evan, the Chief Financial Officer, sounded like he was tired enough that he shouldn't drive himself home.

Kiara's frustration was tempered, but only slightly. She wanted to be done with this, not have it weighing on her all weekend. But, it appeared she was the only one as the rest of them filed out of the room, leaving her alone. They didn't even look back. At least they didn’t turn the lights off on her.

Kiara took a deep breath, trying to calm herself down. Yes, she may have been a bit overzealous, pushed too hard to get too much done at once, but that didn't mean they should be so rude. She stewed on her anger all the way home, oblivious to the impromptu performers on the train, even when one of their flips almost resulted in a kick to the face. By the time she reached the front door, Kiara was practically steaming. Even when she used a massaging scalp scrubber with decadent conditioner on her auburn hair, and the temperature of the water was nearly scalding on her tan skin, a shower didn't calm her. She threw her clothes in the hamper with enough force to cause it to teeter, nearly falling over. There was only one thing she knew would calm her.

The rest of the house was quiet, meaning her partners were likely in the basement. They knew she'd had a stressful day, as the flurry of frustrated texts had made clear. They were probably waiting for her.

In her most comfortable robe and nothing else, Kiara made her way to them. Her slippers made no sound as she descended the stairs, stopping only at the display cabinet. She ran her fingers over the three collars, coming to rest on the thick black leather one with the large ring. Her heart sped up when she put it around her neck, the cold metal ring resting right above her cleavage. Taking a deep breath, she pulled the heavy door open, stepped through, and let it close behind her.

The two men in the room looked up at her, both shirtless in boxers. The one with midnight hair and brown skin smirked, turning to the other whose skin and hair were the polar opposite, pale and golden blonde. "Look at this, Jasper. The little pup won't even greet us properly."

"It's been a long day." The man to her left approached her, caressing her cheek with a soft hand. "You'll be a good girl for the rest of the evening, right?"

Kiara leaned into Jasper's hand and closed her tired blue eyes. "Yes, sir."

"See, Roberto?" The way Jasper rolled the r's made Kiara shiver despite the warmth in the room. "Come along, love." He hooked a finger in the metal ring, and Kiara obediently followed him, leaving her slippers at the door.

"You should have made her crawl." Roberto was always the harsher of the two, but when he undid the buttons on her robe, his fingers were gentle and precise. He slipped it from her shoulders as she walked, leaving her bare, only stopping when they were in front of the bondage bench in the center of the room. "Think you can keep your hands to yourself? Or do you need help?"

"I need help, sir."

"Come along then." Jasper tugged her forward, and Kiara climbed up. The cold leather was a shock to her heated skin as she straddled the rise in the middle of the bench and leaned forward to press her chest against it. Jasper pressed a kiss to her forehead as he slipped the cuffs around her wrists, and he gave her plump behind a gentle swat before the cuffs were secured around her ankles. "Color, pet?"

"Green, sir."

"Good girl."

"C'mere, Jasper. Look at how wet she is." Roberto used his palms to part her cheeks, and Kiara arched her back to give them a better view of her pussy. "What a sloppy thing you are."

Jasper chuckled. "Did you want to clean her up, or should I?"

"The last thing I need is a snack." Smiling as he patted his hairy belly, Roberto did take a sample with his fingertips, licking them clean.

"More for me then." Jasper bent to take a deep breath, letting Kiara's scent take over his senses for a moment until her little whimpers brought him back. "Fuck, you're so beautiful." He moaned, his breath puffing over her swelling lips and clit, making her squirm. "Stay still, now. We don't want you to bruise your lovely skin."

"Speak for yourself." Roberto hooked his finger under Kiara's chin and lifted it, smiling when she kept her eyes down. "I think she likes to get marked up a little, don't you, sweetheart?"

Kiara whimpered. "I do, sir."

Roberto searched her face, then glanced up at Jasper, who gave a small nod. "Not tonight, pet. We're just gonna clear out that pretty head of yours. How does that sound?"

Kiara's eyes fluttered shut as she melted into the touch. "Yes, please, sir."

Without warning, Jasper began to lap Kiara's outer lips, leaving little kisses and nips to coax little gasps from her. He didn't like to draw out her frustration
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