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The Penthouse

The elevator opened directly into the penthouse, no hallway, no buzzer, just glass doors sliding back to reveal a wall of windows and a skyline lit up gold and violet against the night.

“You actually came,” Bryan said, meeting them at the doors, a drink already in each hand for Sienna and her friends. “Theo bet you’d chicken out.”

“We don’t chicken out,” Sienna said, taking the glass, already scanning the room. Brielle and Harlow trailed behind her, both a little wide-eyed at the size of the place.

Omari appeared from the kitchen, eyes dragging slow and obvious over all three of them. “Damn. Theo undersold you three.”

“We noticed,” Harlow said, catching the way Theo was already looking at them like he was doing math.

They drifted deeper into the apartment, small talk dissolving fast, Bryan’s hand sliding down to grip Sienna’s ass without asking permission.

“Come here,” Bryan said, and Sienna went, dropping her drink onto the nearest surface. He kissed her hard, hand fisting in her hair, and Sienna felt Theo step in behind her, mouth at her throat, biting down just hard enough to sting.

“Three of us,” Theo murmured. “You knew that walking in.”

“I knew.”

“Good. Because we don’t share nice.”

He tore her dress open rather than sliding it off, buttons scattering. It hit the floor and she was standing there in nothing but her underwear, three men looking at her like she was already theirs. Behind her, Brielle and Harlow had found each other on the couch, mouths crashing together, Harlow’s hand already sliding up under Brielle’s shirt.

“They’re not wasting time either,” Omari said, gaze flicking over. “Little sluts.”

Sienna moaned at that, at being talked about like an object in front of her friends, and Bryan tore her underwear down her legs, leaving her fully bare between all three of them.

“Bedroom,” Bryan said. “I want to hear how loud you actually are.”

Theo got there first, dropping onto the bed and yanking her down onto his cock without warning, and Sienna cried out at the sudden stretch of him.

“Fuck, you’re tight,” Theo growled, gripping her hips hard enough to bruise, driving up into her. “Ride it. Show me you can take it.”

Bryan knelt at her head, cock already out, and fisted a hand in her hair to guide her mouth down onto him. “Open.”

She did, gagging slightly as he pushed deeper than she expected, and he cursed at the sound instead of easing up. Omari came around behind her, spreading her cheeks with both hands, spitting directly onto her hole before pressing in. “Color.”

“Green,” she managed around Bryan’s cock. “Fucking green, don’t stop.”

He pushed into her ass, thick and relentless, and Sienna was filled at all three points at once, mouth, cunt, and ass, three men using her exactly how they wanted, and she’d never felt more owned in her life.

“Look at this little slut take all three of us,” Theo said, fucking up into her harder.

“That’s it,” Omari growled behind her, matching the rhythm. “Take every fucking inch.”

She came screaming around Bryan’s cock, and he pulled free just to stroke himself over her face, finishing hot and thick across her cheek and open mouth, some of it dripping down onto her chin.

“Fuck,” Sienna breathed, tongue darting out to catch what she could.

Theo followed seconds later, spilling deep inside her with a groan, and Omari finished last, buried in her ass, hips jerking through the aftershocks before pulling free and adding his own mess across her lower back. She collapsed sideways, marked and utterly done in, and through the door caught sight of Brielle and Harlow still wrapped around each other, Harlow’s moans spilling into the room.

“Your friends started without you,” Theo said, smirking. “Guess we fix that next.”


Second Round

Brielle barely had time to catch her breath before Bryan hauled her up by the wrist, Theo and Omari trailing behind with the unhurried confidence of men who already knew exactly how the rest of the night went.

“Your turn,” Bryan said, dragging her toward the bedroom where Sienna lay boneless and marked across the sheets.

“I don’t know if I can top that,” Brielle admitted, and Sienna only laughed, limp and glowing.

“You’re not supposed to top it,” Theo said, already stripping his shirt off. “You’re supposed to get just as filthy.”

Omari didn’t bother with preamble, tearing her top up over her head and shoving her bra out of the way to get his mouth on her tits immediately, biting down just enough to make her gasp. “Sensitive little thing,” he said. “I like that in a slut.”

Bryan worked her skirt off, Theo’s hands already at her back unclasping what was left of her bra, and within minutes she was every bit as bare as Sienna had been.

“Get on the bed and spread for us,” Bryan said, and she did, no hesitation left.

Theo entered her first, no warmup, driving deep in one hard thrust that had her crying out immediately. “That’s it,” he said, fucking her rough right away. “Let the whole room hear you.”

Bryan knelt beside her head and fed her his cock, and she took him eager and messy, spit sliding down her chin, while Omari waited beside them, stroking himself and watching.

“Switch,” Omari said, and Theo pulled out just enough to let him shove in instead, fucking her even harder, hips slapping loud and wet against her.

“Fuck, Omari, please,” Brielle managed around Bryan’s cock.

“Please what,” Bryan said, tightening his grip in her hair. “Say it like you mean it.”

“Please don’t stop, I want all of you, I want to be covered in it.”

That earned a rough laugh from all three of them, and Sienna crawled closer to kiss her through it, swallowing her moans, and when Sienna pulled back to straddle her face, Brielle ate her out hungrily while Omari kept driving into her from below.

“Look at this filthy little slut,” Theo said, stroking himself as he watched. “Eating pussy while she gets fucked.”

Bryan pulled free from her mouth and repositioned behind her instead, pushing into her ass while Omari stayed buried in her cunt, and Brielle screamed into Sienna’s thigh at the doubled fullness of it. She came first, clenching hard around Omari, and he followed right after, spilling deep and pulling out to smear the last of it across her ass cheek. Bryan finished next, pulling out of her ass to stroke himself over her back, hot and messy, groaning her name.

They collapsed together, spent and completely used up, and Sienna glanced toward the doorway where Harlow stood watching, flushed and clearly aching for her own turn.

“Get in here,” Theo said. “We saved the filthiest for last.”


Harlow’s Turn

Harlow climbed onto the bed into the wreckage of the other two, already half out of her clothes before Theo even reached for her.

“Needy little thing,” Bryan said, watching her strip herself down without being asked.

“I’ve been watching you three wreck each other for an hour,” Harlow said. “I’m done being patient.”

“Good,” Theo said, shoving her back against the pillows and spreading her thighs himself. “Patient’s boring anyway.”

Omari got his mouth on her first, no teasing, tongue working her hard and fast until her hips were bucking up against his face.

“Fuck, yes,” she moaned, gripping his hair with both hands.

“Filthy,” Omari said against her, pleased with himself. “I like that.”

Theo pushed into her the second Omari pulled back, sliding in deep and setting a brutal pace immediately, and Bryan guided her hand to his cock, and she stroked him while Theo fucked her, the three of them locked together with none of the careful pacing from earlier that night.

“I want him in my ass too,” Harlow panted, glancing at Omari.

“Since you asked so nice,” Omari said, already positioning himself behind her.

He pushed in alongside Theo, and Harlow screamed at the fullness of it, both men driving into her together, relentless and hard, skin slapping loud enough to fill the room.

“That’s it,” Bryan said, watching her face twist. “Take every inch, you little slut.”

She came shaking and crying out loud enough that the whole apartment





