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Chapter One


Raffe watched with some discomfort as Cahira and
Alma kissed like lovers reunited after a long separation. Which
they were, though he didn’t know how long they had been separated.
And he wasn’t uncomfortable watching them because of the private
emotions being exchanged between them; he was uncomfortable because
his cock was growing large inside his breeches and needed space to
expand. He surreptitiously shifted it; neither woman seemed to
notice.

When the kiss ended, Cahira immediately looked to
Raffe. “Are you still here?”

“Yes,” he said smoothly, unintimidated by her
aggressive tone.

“I invited him to keep me company, love,” Alma said
to Raffe. “It is you who returned early.”

Her eyes flashing anger, Cahira looked at her
fiancée. The general was a few inches taller than the niece of the
queen. It only made her seem more dominant and powerful; Raffe
found that arousing and looked forward to seeing what the women
would do next. “Would you have me leave?”

“I’d rather you both stay,” said Alma, stepping back
from the other woman and pulling on the laces to her dress.

It opened rather easily and the silk gown slipped to
the floor. Raffe smiled and sheathed his sword tossing it onto the
couch against the wall. Her body was just as he remembered, and
enhanced by the supportive white undergarments she was making his
cock even more uncomfortable in his breeches.

“You know I don’t like that,” said Cahira.

“Yes, but this night isn’t about you, it’s about me
and I choose the both of you.” Her eyes flicked over to Raffe.
“Would you care to join us in bed?”

Before Raffe could answer, Cahira said, “I don’t
want him touching me.”

“But I want him touching me,” Alma told her
with a kiss. “I’ll be between the two of you the entire time.”

The general finally sheathed her sword. Alma was
bold enough to unbuckle the sword belt from around Cahira’s hips.
They kissed again and Alma pushed her back toward the bed while
removing the general’s uniform. Raffe watched in the dim light,
fascinated, not because he hadn’t seen women kissing and having sex
before, but because he had never seen a woman in the Ashton
military undress before. He was interested in what Cahira had under
her uniform.

She did not disappoint Raffe’s curiosity. Instead of
wearing undergarments that supported and enhanced her womanly
curves, Cahira wore a tight, form-fitting garment that diminished
the size of her breasts. Even when Alma stripped off the body
stocking Cahira had some of the smallest breasts that Raffe had
ever seen; he only got a quick glimpse of her tits before she
covered them up with her hands. Her hips were narrow but pleasantly
curved. In no time Alma had the general on her back on the bed with
her legs spread and was kissing her way down the Cahira’s body.

Raffe moved to the side to get a better view of the
two women together and Alma noticed the movement. She turned her
head, just inches above the line that demarked the top edge of
Cahira’s pubic hair. “Do you like watching?” she asked after
kissing Cahira’s taut belly.

“I like participating better,” he answered.

Alma wiggled her hips, inviting him over. “What’s
stopping you from participating?” she asked before lowering her
face all the way between her lover’s thighs. As soon as Alma did so
Cahira moaned so loudly that Raffe was forced to strip off the
remainder of his clothing to free his cock. By the time he got into
position behind Alma with her hips raised high as she crouched
between her lover’s legs eating her cunt, his cock was throbbing in
time with his heartbeat, anxious to plunge into Alma’s warm
depths.

But he was temporarily stymied by the sad
realization that he couldn’t just fuck Alma; he first needed to
strip off her silky undergarments. He started to do so and Alma
assisted him as he worked, but she was too focused on Cahira’s
nethers. Eventually he got to where he wanted her: naked and
open.

It was odd to be kneeling behind a woman who was
more interested in keeping her face in the cunt of another woman.
Raffe had bedded two women at once many times before, but always
they were either showing off for him or had been hired by him to
show interest in each other. As he knelt behind Alma with his hard
cock in hand, he knew that she didn’t care if he fucked her or not,
but was merely going along with the situation. Maybe she had never
been so lucky to have shared her body with two lovers at once
before. By doing this, he was giving her a special gift, an
opportunity she had never had before. He sank his cock into her
surprisingly wet cunt.

Alma lifted her face from her lover’s cunt and
moaned in appreciation at the invasion of her body. Cahira gave him
a dirty look, annoyed that Alma was temporarily distracted by
Raffe’s cock. Her expression changed when Raffe started thrusting
away, gently shaking Alma’s body, forcing her to take out her
sexual frustration on Cahira’s clit, sucking and licking it. The
general’s eyes rolled up into her head and she let out a moan of
pleasure the likes of which Raffe had never heard before.

He was certain the Cahira was offended that she was
getting some pleasure from a man. It wasn’t that he had any
animosity towards the Sapphic members of the female race, other
than the way they limited his opportunities with all women. As he
continued to fuck Alma he let his eyes rove over Cahira’s body.
Normally he would be admiring the curve of his partner’s hips and
ass or leaning into her to grope her tits and massage her clit, but
that didn’t seem appropriate considering the context.

Cahira had a lean, lithe body that was more muscular
than many of the men he had fucked. Her tits were small, but now
that she was stationary, the dim light of the candle revealed
decorations on her nipples. It took him a long moment to realize
that not only did she have small rods through her nipples, but her
areolas were covered by thin metal discs. Such decorations were
easily found in the seedier flesh pots of the free folk in the
north, but he never expected to see them on a general of the Ashton
military.

He admired her body for a minute, fucking Alma as he
did so, before Cahira writhed about and arched her back. She
clutched Alma’s face to her crotch and wouldn’t let her lover go as
she climaxed from the oral attention she was receiving. While she
might not have been the most attractive woman in the three human
lands, the artistry of her body during sex more than made up for it
during orgasm.

Raffe was holding back as long as he could because
he wanted to watch the women together as long as possible. Alma
backed away from her lover’s cunt, giving them both a little
breathing room. Cahira’s eyes popped open to see Raffe staring at
her.

“I’m not yours to gaze upon,” she said
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