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​Warning

This book contains sexual content intended exclusively for an adult audience. The stories explore intense relationships and consensual power dynamics, focusing on surrender, desire, and the emotional and physical connection between the characters.

The themes include various facets of female erotism, with direct language and scenes that may be suggestive for sensitive readers.

All characters are of legal age (18+) and the situations take place within a framework of mutual and conscious consent, typical of erotic fiction.

Reader discretion is advised.

Table of Contents

Title Page

Copyright Page

Disclaimer

Monday

Tuesday

Wednesday

Thursday

Friday

Saturday

Sunday

Acknowledgments

	[image: ]
	 	[image: ]


[image: ]

​Monday


[image: ]


The sun shone intensely over the pavement as Kiara slammed the SUV’s trunk shut. She wore dark sunglasses and a relaxed smile, as if summer had just begun to kiss her skin. She had on short shorts that accentuated her generous curves and a loose blouse that revealed part of her deep cleavage. She wasn’t a woman who went unnoticed—and she knew it.

“Crystal, do you have the drinks in the cooler?” she asked, adjusting her long black hair into a high ponytail.

“Yeah, and I also put in the beers Tiffany asked for,” Crystal replied from the passenger seat, barely turning to look at her friend with a shy smile. Her pale skin seemed to glow under the sun, and her long legs were crossed elegantly, like posing came naturally to her.

Tiffany peeked in from the backseat with an amused expression.

“Hey! I wasn’t the only one who ordered them. Besides, we’re not spending the week drinking just water, right?” she joked, adjusting her light blouse as she climbed into the back seat. Her voice always had that playful tone that left a trail of mischief in the air.

The three friends were ready to start their vacation. A full week away from everything: the noise of the town, work routines, curious stares. In the cabin by the lake, there would be no rules but their own—and that thought sparked something secret in each of them.

Kiara, the oldest at 27, started the engine and the vehicle began moving down the tree-lined road. Crystal, 25, fastened her seatbelt while Tiffany, 26, slipped off her sandals and rested her feet on the back seat, completely relaxed.

“Have you ever disconnected from the world for this long?” Crystal asked, watching the scenery slowly change outside the window.

“Not like this,” Kiara replied without taking her eyes off the road. “No signal, no neighbors, no one to bother us... sounds perfect, don’t you think?”

“Perfect would be if the cabin had a huge shower and big beds... really big ones,” Tiffany added, laughing softly, as if her words carried a double meaning the other two understood instantly.

The silence that followed wasn’t uncomfortable. On the contrary, it was filled with a soft, silky tension that seemed to float between them. They knew each other too well. For years, they had learned to read lingering looks, subtle touches, the nights when a goodbye lasted longer than it should.

In town, everyone saw them as an inseparable trio of friends. No one imagined what happened behind closed doors. The shared laughs, the stolen kisses... and more. Much more.

“Remember the last trip we took together?” Crystal asked softly, almost as if afraid to break the moment.

“When we all ended up asleep in the same bed?” Tiffany answered without waiting for a reply. “Yeah, how could I forget.”

Kiara smiled, and through the rearview mirror, her eyes met Tiffany’s. That look said everything without a single word spoken.

“You know what you forgot?” Tiffany said, biting her lower lip. “You also ate me out while Crystal pretended to be asleep...”

Crystal blushed but didn’t look away. Her blue eyes shone with desire.

“I wasn’t pretending,” she whispered. “I touched myself silently while you moaned her name...”

Kiara let out a small laugh, deep and husky.

“Dirty girls,” she said playfully. “And to think we’re just leaving town.”

Tiffany leaned forward between the front seats, her face inches from Kiara’s neck.

“Want me to remind you how I was whining... like this?” she whispered, and without waiting for permission, slid a hand beneath Kiara’s blouse, brazenly caressing one of her large, heavy breasts.

Kiara didn’t stop. She only let out a soft sigh as Tiffany’s hand caught one of her breasts, playing with the hardened nipple beneath her bra.

“God, Tiffany,” she murmured, lips tense.

Crystal watched silently, legs pressed together and cheeks flushed. She slid a hand under her shorts without thinking, touching herself over her underwear with soft, muffled movements, like someone keeping a secret... though it was no secret to anyone in the car.

Kiara took Tiffany’s hand with a single command in her voice.

“Back there. Spread your legs. I want you looking at Crystal.”

Tiffany bit her lip and obeyed, as if the pleasure increased just by Kiara giving the order. She leaned back in the rear seat, lifted her skirt, and exposed her soaked underwear. Crystal, breathing unevenly, couldn’t help but look at her with desire.

“Can I?” Crystal asked, glancing at Kiara.

“Yes, but only with your mouth,” Kiara ordered, that firm voice igniting everything inside them.

Crystal unbuckled her seatbelt and twisted in her seat. She leaned back and without further ado buried her face between Tiffany’s spread thighs, who let out a sharp moan and gripped the edge of the seat tightly.

The car kept moving down the road, as if nothing was happening. But inside, the heat was rising.

Tiffany gasped hard, moaning Crystal’s name as she licked with devotion. Kiara drove with a dangerous smile, one hand on the wheel and the other stroking her own thigh.

The trip was just beginning, but desire... that was already in the driver’s seat.

The cabin appeared among the trees like a secret refuge, bathed in the last orange hues of the sunset. It was nearly eight in the evening when Kiara turned off the engine, and the silence of the forest completely enveloped them. Only the sound of crickets, the whisper of the wind through the branches, and the crunch of gravel beneath the SUV’s tires accompanied their arrival.

“At last,” Tiffany murmured, opening the door and stretching her legs with a moan that could easily be mistaken for pleasure.

Crystal imitated her, leaning on the vehicle’s frame while raising her arms toward the sky. Her shirt rode up slightly, revealing the smooth skin of her abdomen. Kiara closed the driver’s door with a soft push and took a deep breath.

“Smells like old wood and wet earth... I love it.”

“Smells like I’m going to sleep like a baby,” Crystal yawned, grabbing one of the backpacks from the trunk.

They were exhausted. The long trip, the day’s heat, and the intensity of the “entertainment” in the car had drained some of their energy. So, without much more to say, they unloaded their bags, the cooler, and some grocery bags. The cabin’s interior was cozy: dark wood, a stone fireplace, a couple of large armchairs, and a small but functional kitchen. Everything smelled clean, of pine and tranquility.

“We’ll get organized tomorrow,” Kiara said, slipping off her sandals. “For now, shower and bed.”

The girls took turns showering. The bathrooms were small but modern, with hot water soothing their tired muscles. Tiffany left the bathroom door slightly open as she rinsed her hair, and from the bedroom, Crystal watched her with a mischievous smile, though she didn’t do anything. Just seeing her like that—wet and relaxed—was enough to excite her.

Kiara was the last to go in. She took her time. She loved the hot water on her skin, the steam filling the room, the feeling of being completely alone... though she wasn’t. Because even under the spray, she could imagine Crystal’s and Tiffany’s eyes on her body. And that made her smile.

Clean and comfortable, they settled in the master bedroom. The bed was big enough for the three of them to sleep together, as they often did. Crystal slipped into the middle, as usual. Tiffany cuddled up to her back, and Kiara positioned herself on the other side, wrapping Crystal in an embrace from the front.

“Is this how bad girls sleep?” Tiffany whispered with muffled laughter.

“This is how those who plan to be even worse tomorrow rest,” Kiara replied, closing her eyes.

Crystal just smiled, happy, her body warm between them. No more words were needed.

The cabin was wrapped in complete silence. Only their steady breathing, the rustle of soft sheets, and occasional sighs could be heard. Night had fallen fully, covering everything with a peaceful veil.

And though they were tired, desire never fully slept.

The cabin lay silent, wrapped in darkness and the whisper of trees outside. In the large bed of the master room, the bodies of Crystal, Kiara, and Tiffany lay together, intertwined from the journey’s fatigue... and something more.

Around 11:00 p.m., Crystal felt soft fingers glide along her waist beneath the sheet. She shifted slightly, opening her eyes slowly. Kiara was behind her, fully awake, her breath brushing Crystal’s neck.

“Did you think you’d escape me tonight?” Kiara whispered low and playful, pressing her body closer.

Crystal smiled without answering and slowly turned to face her. Their lips met without words. The kiss was slow at first, as if testing
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