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  Prologue


“We need to talk,” Ben said in a text. 
“Sure, meet in our normal place?” I texted back.
“See you in ten,” Ben texted.
I got my coat and headed out of the office to the Coffee Place where we first met. I started to remind you about that day.
Monday morning, I picked up my usual latte. As I left the store, Ben arrived after having an early meeting. I just said, “Bench,” as we passed each other and gestured toward where we’d sat the day before. We gave each other big smiles. What an excellent way to start the morning, I thought.
This man was gorgeous. I’d had several Ben fantasies the previous night, including one resulting in a self-inflicted orgasm of charming proportions. I shivered as I remembered the wave of pleasure. God bless battery-operated toys. I hadn’t had to bring them out for months. This guy did things to me.
A couple of minutes later, Noah came by, and he came to me, giving me a big kiss. “Go get your drink,” I said, and off he went to the Coffee Place.
I met Noah in Aspen, Colorado, during my Christmas time with Ben. I’ll explain more later, but both men are my life.
No guy could do what I was thinking in my head, not until I met these two men. My heart does a little flip-flop every time I see these two men.
I resolved to find Ben and Noah’s three hundred bad habits, so I could get grounded again and lose this puppy-love crush I seemed to develop over the last twelve months.
Ben joined me on the same bench with his coffee a few minutes later. This is the first place Ben and I met, and now we meet daily during breaks at work. After a month, Noah started joining us too.
Ben reached over and touched my arm gently, looked straight into my eyes, and said, “Avery, I need to tell you something?”
His statement surprised me on several different levels. For one, it hinted that Ben didn’t want to go through with the wedding now. Second, I wondered if I was reading about his looks and comments too much. No, he wasn’t leaving.
Noah walked up, sat on my other side, and kissed my cheek.
“What are we talking about?”
Ben suddenly said, “We will talk later.” All I could think was that the other shoe was about to drop.
At first, I thought I was in the real-life Fifty Shades Of Grey. I admit I liked books and movies when others didn’t, but I didn’t want to be in a real-life one. I didn’t want to be spanked, but I felt like I had two Mr. Grays in my life, and they liked to share me with other men too. My life changed when Ben asked. “Would you be my ‘temporary girlfriend?” he needed a date for his sister’s wedding.
Ben asked me to marry him when we returned, and I was so excited I met a fantastic man. All I could think of was the comment that we have to talk, which is never a good thing.
I think Ben read my confusion as he studied my face. He took my hand in his, and I willingly squeezed back to show I appreciated his honesty and to show my sympathy.
“Did I miss something,” Noah asked?
I caught his eye and said, “No.” he looked puzzled, so I added,
“We can talk about it later.”
Ben stood up and kissed my cheek, and with that, he turned and strode away from me with a happy flair to his walk. I think my mouth was hanging open again. My cheek still burned from his kiss.
“Explain,” Noah said. When I didn’t say anything. “Tell me what he said.”
“He said we have to talk,” I said.
“Maybe it’s about getting a new house so we can have more room?” Noah said.
“Maybe, you’re leaving today,” I asked.
“Yes, I’ll be back as fast as possible,” Noah said. “Now, let’s get back to work.”
This is the day Ben decided to leave me, I think, and marry Sophie instead and leave my son without his dad. Don’t get me wrong, my husband is a great dad to my son and treats him as his own. Let me explain what happened and how all this went down. It started at this time, but maybe it was even before that.






  
  Chapter One


“Tiffany, how was your flight?” 
“Same as always,” Tiffany said, “I am so glad you’re going to marry my brother next month. You are such a ‘hot’ sister-in-law.”
“Ahem,” a loud male voice made its presence known at the bedroom doorway.
“BEN,” Tiffany screamed as she hopped up from the bed and ran into her brother’s arms.
They hugged, and I laid back on the bed and enjoyed seeing them greet each other.
Ben Hopkins and I met eleven months earlier at a nearby Starbucks. The next day he asked if I’d be his ‘temporary girlfriend’ while he attended Tiffany’s wedding. Ben needed to show up with a ‘girlfriend’ but had no hope of getting one before the weekend except me. One thing led to another, and he proposed to me six days after meeting me, and I accepted. However, I kept the appellation of ‘temporary girlfriend’ because I liked how it sounded. When I gave that title rather than ‘fiancée,’ people noticed, and I liked that.
Tiffany and I fixed dinner. “So, what’s the schedule while you’re here?” I asked Tiffany as I put the salad on the dinner table. “What do you need me to do?”
Tiffany responded, “You’ve got four weeks to the wedding. There are a million things you haven’t thought of, but I have. I have a spreadsheet in my briefcase. Tomorrow we are getting the final fitting of your dress; we’re going to check out the chapel again, only this time with the florist. After that, we’ll visit the country club where the reception will be and tidy up the arrangements. Tomorrow night we’ll hear the band live; we have to choose a cake design; and many other things. Please ask me when I have my list in front of me. Don’t plan on doing much except with me for the next four days.”
She thought for a minute and said, “Oh, yes. We have to talk about your honeymoon and what you want to have happen there.”
“You’re flying back on Tuesday?” Ben asked.
“Yes,” Tiffany said. “I’m worried about Melissa and how she’s getting around. She has the seven-month waddle. Plus, I have a job I’m supposed to be doing something about.”
I said, “Well, I am unbelievably glad you took over this as my wedding planner. How’ll I ever repay you?”
Tiffany thought for a moment with a sexy grin and said, “Let me wear that little Butterfly you have, and you carry the remote control.” We all laughed.
I asked for the details about Melissa’s pregnancy and how Mark responded to the two of them. I got a glowing report about the soon-to-be father and more information about the baby girl. Mark was Tiffany’s husband, Melissa her wife, and Mark’s other wife. That first week when I met Ben, it was
Tiffany’s wedding we’d gone to. We’d also gone on the first day or so of their honeymoon with the three of them, sharing ourselves with them as they did with us. After getting into Melissa with me, Ben made love to us both. We were invited on that honeymoon trip to Mexico with them all.
Noah came home around ten that night. We talked most of the night. Ben had to work the next day, and Noah came home from being out of town for three days and slept with Tiffany.
I was doing wedding prep stuff.






  
  Chapter Two


I dragged Tiffany out of bed. She’d crossed one time zone to come to Seattle and complained bitterly about having to get up at seven o’clock on a Saturday or eight in the morning in Denver, where the Case family originated. Tiffany got an extra hour in. I didn’t see the problem, but I wasn’t sleeping with Noah last night, which was always odd for me not to have both men with me. Ben poured some coffee into his sister’s cup, and soon, she rallied. 
Despite the temptation, we took separate showers to wash off the long sexual evening we’d spent the night before. Tiffany showered last. When she finished, I ensured she’d found the toy by leaving the infamous Butterfly and its remote control on a pillow beside her suitcase.
Ben and Noah prepared French toast for us for breakfast.
Noah had just finished the first griddle full of our treats when Tiffany came out of the bedroom.
Tiffany oozes sexuality, and that morning was no exception.
However, she had on a silk blouse. The way the fabric folded over her breasts emphasized her bust. Usually a C-cup, she could have passed for Double Ds. I thought Tiffany might have spray painted on the blue jeans; they hugged almost every curve of her shapely legs. It was hard not to notice they made her ass one of the most desirable things in the western world without her looking cheap or slutty. She wore three-inch Ferragamo heels to complete the ensemble.
Noah whistled. I told her, “You’re hot. Planning on picking up someone while you’re here, I take it?” She laughed and bent over to show us that she wasn’t wearing a bra and that when she dipped, her breasts were undoubtedly visible in all their glory.
“Oh, yummy,” Noah said. “Can I suck on them later, like after breakfast?”
“Dude, that’s my sister,” Ben said.
“Behave yourself,” Tiffany told him. “No sex with me until we get back from our appointed rounds. We can get you married to this noble virgin. She paused for theatrical effect and added, “Well, not quite a virgin; this one appears to be a pre-owned model.”
I flipped her the bird and then kissed the end of my middle finger for her benefit.
Ben planned on working most of the day, a non-unusual occurrence. Over breakfast, Tiffany laid out her spreadsheet, showing us what she’d been orchestrating from her home in Denver. I was shocked at the effort she’d put in; I had no idea weddings took so much time and effort. I effused with my thanks.
As the living room clock chimed nine, Tiffany and I headed out the door to go to the bridal shop. Ben had left me his Porsche so I could exercise his car for him. He’d encouraged me to be an aggressive driver of the vintage vehicle. Thus, we reached the suburban shop twenty miles to the north in a little under twenty minutes.
Taisha attended to us, to me. I’d picked a Ball-gown V-neck train satin lace gown with a full-length skirt and what the shop called a chapel train of thin lace that flowed. The best part is the lace down my back allowing, you to see my skin. Then Ben’s family all wore this tiara veil. Tiffany told me at the house, but this was my first time seeing it. This was the dress I had wanted the whole time. We were pleased with the ensemble, and a few nips and tucks were the dress will ultimate fit.
We ate an early lunch at the Tilikum Place Cafe, enjoying our Classic Dutch baby and Cappuccino with a cookie and baked oysters. It was a beautiful spring day. I caught a few looks, but nothing compared to what Tiffany commanded in her tight jeans and heels. I noticed our waiter spent excessive time behind or leaning over Tiffany’s shoulder, both aware of the view of her breasts that he enjoyed.
The Special Events Coordinator found us and joined us for coffee as we talked about the reception arrangements. She then showed us around The Ruins, particularly the ballroom where the reception would be held in a month. The place was amazing. Next, Tiffany presented the Coordinator with a reception timeline detailing what should be happening minute by minute. The schedule impressed me, and the Coordinator agreed to the content without reservation.
We stopped by the church where we’d get married, the large chapel on Harvard Ave. The church is called Seattle Emerald Chapel. Tiffany told me we were coming back on Sunday morning to see it full of people and talk to the minister. “This place is so big it scares me to think I’ll be getting married there,” I said more to myself than anyone else.
“You’re marrying my brother; his wedding will be big because it has to be. So be happy you’re not having two weddings as I did,” Tiffany said.
“Two? Why?” I asked.
“We had obligations, the wedding for our people we work with, and so on. Then, three days later, we married with family and friends,” Tiffany began. “We called it practice before the real one.”
Next, we swung by Lord & Taylor for bridesmaid gifts. Tiffany, Melissa, and Jennifer were three of my bridesmaids, also my old friend Alex from London, and my sister Amy. Tiffany also gave the groomsmen some gifts to relieve her brother of that chore. While we were there, I got sick. I don’t think the lunch agreed with me or breakfast, but I had to find a bathroom fast. Tiffany thought it was all the wedding stuff going on around me. I don’t know, it’s the second time this week. Maybe, I’m allergic to something I’m eating. I have dropped ten pounds, but no one has noticed yet. I asked Beth about the bridesmaid thing, but she didn’t want to be one. I guess Beth has been a bridesmaid over twenty times. As far as groomsmen Ben asked Mark and Brad, his brothers-in-law, his best friend Noah, and Doug. He thought he knew one other he wanted as well. I’m sure they will love the whiskey decanters we got them, complete with pure Kentucky Bourbon.
As we lounged around the living room, I asked no one in particular, “What’s tonight? Something about a band.”
Tiffany checked her watch. “Right. We have to be at a club called Shasta’s in Newton at nine o’clock — that’s when they start playing.”
“Dress code?” I asked.
“Like this,” Tiffany indicated, holding her arms out to mark the outfit she’d worn all day. “No need to change.” She looked at Ben and added, “Except lose the Nikes and put on some dress shoes without socks! Noah, please change the suit.” “Yes, Sis!” Ben retorted with a smile.
“Yes, ma’am,” Noah said and left the room to change.
I went to my room and put on tight pants, a tank top, and high heels. I wasn’t looking for anyone and wasn’t planning on it. I didn’t want to look like I didn’t belong to the guys in my life. Shasta’s became a great nightclub, and the band rocked. The whole place vibrated to their music. I appreciated that it wasn’t so loud you couldn’t talk to your dance partners, and we could hear each other most of the time at the table.
Tiffany attracted a following. She had two men that exuded lust for her body, and she seemed most receptive to their advances. Both were good-looking guys, but I didn’t think either had an over-eighty IQ. However, she didn’t seem to care.
As Ben, Noah, and I cuddled and watched Tiffany press her body against one of the men, I had a flash of brilliance. “Oh, the Butterfly.”
I searched through Tiffany’s purse and found the unused remote to the Butterfly I hoped she’d put on that morning. The small unit had two controls: on-off and intensity. I turned the power down to about a quarter and flipped the ‘on’ switch. I knew that she’d experience a warm pleasurable vibration focused on her clitoris from the small device.
Ben, Noah, and I both watched as she jerked her body into her dance partner in response to her felt vibrations. I let the device run for a couple of moments, again knowing that her sexual temperature had risen rapidly from my own experience.
I shut the device off just before the song ended. Another slow number started up, and the second guy came and claimed the right to dance with her. As they nestled into each other, I cranked up the intensity and flipped the switch to ‘on’ again. Tiffany pushed her pussy into the guy’s leg as they danced, trying to either bring herself off or end the torment of being on the brink of orgasm. Again, I shut the device off. Tiffany gave me a ferocious look from the dance floor; I rapidly turned the device on and off to let her know I’d caught her look. She jerked her body into the guy again.
Several fast numbers came on. She ended up dancing with both men, giving them sexy looks and even flashing them by bending forward towards her partners and shaking her breasts.
Both men had large bulges in their pants.
We sat and strategized how to use the Butterfly to torment his sister the most. We both wanted her body hot and horny for Noah, yet we wanted her right on the brink to insure Noah would have so much fun that night.
Noah looked at me seriously this time, “We need to talk when Tiffany is gone.”
“Anytime you want to talk, we can,” I said.
“Not now, Noah,” Ben said. I looked at them both and knew something was up.
“I said after Tiffany leaves,” Noah said.
“Something up between you, too?” I asked. “I’ll wait until Tiffany leaves, and then we will all talk. So, what do you think of the band?”
“They’re great,” both my guys said together.
Another slow number came on. Noah cranked up the intensity a little more and flipped the Butterfly to ‘on’ as she now danced sandwiched between the two men. Her hands rushed over the bulges in their pants whenever she wasn’t humping one or the other guy’s legs. She was in heat.
Without shutting the unit off, I pulled the control out of Noah’s hand, pushed the intensity up to full for fifteen seconds, and then shut the device down. I could hear Tiffany moan all the way from the dance floor.
She grabbed both men and dragged them off towards the hallway with the restrooms.
“I better go and chaperone,” I told Ben. He nodded and urged me to catch up with her.
The hallway was empty, and so was the lady’s room. I stuck my head out the exit door into the alley behind the Club, looking for Tiffany. Tiffany was on her knees, both men had dropped their pants, and Tiffany held two giant cocks in her hands. She drooled as she started to lap one and then the other, slathering her fluids and the pre-cum from the two cocks around the mushroomed heads.
Tiffany would envelop the head of one cock with her mouth, sliding down the shaft until it disappeared entirely in her mouth. Then, she’d repeat with a staccato neck motion, masturbating the guy with probably the best blowjob of his life. She then repeated the process with the other guy.
I had to admit that even I got hornier watching her performance.
I heard her tell the men, “Tell me when you’re going to cum. I want you to cum on my face and on my tits.” She plunged back onto one of the cocks. The other guy started to disrobe her, gently pulling her blouse over her head. I moved forward and took the garment from him; he looked surprised.
Nude from the waist up, Tiffany alternated between the two immense cocks, her breasts swaying in the cool night air.
Each guy rubbed and grabbed her tits when they weren’t being swallowed.
The tall blond guy said, “I’m going to cum.” Tiffany focused on his cock until he threw his head back and thrust it into her mouth. He exclaimed, “Oh shit!” She let some of his cum shoots into her mouth and directed the rest to her breasts, using the head of his cock to smear the sticky white fluid around.
As she finished the first guy, she held onto his shaft but moved her mouth back to the dark-haired guy. She doubled her efforts. Noah came up behind me, and he turned the Butterfly on at this point, leaving the intensity about twothirds of the way up. She moaned into the blowjob.
The guy soon announced that he was ‘nearly there.’ Tiffany changed her approach slightly and added several deep swallows to her repertoire. He groaned, and I saw a visible fluid pulse down his shaft. He jetted into her mouth, and then, as she’d done before, she aimed his firing cock at her chest. Noah put his arm around me and whispered in my ear. “Tiffany can be careless. She reminds me of my ex-wife at times. I’m glad you’re not like that.”
I looked up at him, “Are you okay?” I asked.
“Yes, I’m just glad you’re in my life,” Noah said, kissing my forehead. Since Noah has been living with us, I noticed that he has gotten more protective of me. Where Ben is, let me do my own thing, Noah is constantly checking in. Working in the same building as me helps him keep track—he’s just protective. The men are alike in some ways, and in others, they are quite different.






  
  Chapter Three


Tiffany came shortly after. She leaned against the second guy as she came. He accommodated her, his wet cock sliding around her forehead as Tiffany closed her eyes in orgasm. She was still for almost a minute. 
I long since shut off the Butterfly. It had done its thing. The men zipped up. I gestured that they should go into the Club and leave me with Tiffany, and they both left. I helped her up.
“Are you having fun?” I scolded.
“Oh, yes. I must clean the cum off my chest, or else I’ll stain my blouse.”
“Do you want me to bring you some towels or something?” I asked.
“Nah! I’ll come in. The ladies’ room is right in that hallway,” Tiffany walked back in the door, half-nude. A guy coming out of the men’s room just about lost his eyeballs, gawking at her cum covered tits as we walked by and into the ladies’ room.
Good thing Noah was with us.
“I’ll tell Ben to pay the bill, and we will be waiting for you to come back to the table,” Noah said and went to find Ben.
Two younger girls in the ladies’ room responded similarly to the man in the hall. Tiffany grabbed some paper towels, dampened them, and washed the cum from her breasts. Both girls watched open-mouthed. Tiffany turned to them and said, “Always give blowjobs two at a time. You get more to enjoy that way.” She slapped her lips and looked at the sluttiest I had ever seen her. Neither girl’s expression changed.
After cleaning up, Tiffany slipped the blouse back on, tucked it in, and we went back and joined Ben. He gave us a questioning look. Noah whispered to him, “Blowjobs extraordinaire!” He gave a lopsided grin and shrugged.
Tiffany announced she was still horny and needed cock in her pussy and pussy to eat. Ben volunteered Noah to help her with the first part of her problem. I volunteered to help with the second part. Ben said not tonight, and we walked out of the Club and to the car.
We had gotten in Noah’s car; there were four of us. I sat in the back, and the guys took the front seat. Tiffany got in and climbed in my lap, and I got my seatbelt on, but Tiffany was not moving and started to kiss my neck.
As we started off toward the condo. Tiffany couldn’t keep her hands off me, and Ben had a problem. In fact, both men were having trouble with it. When we got back, Tiffany went right on Noah in the front room, and then she pulled him off the couch and took him to the guest room.
“Avery, never do what my sister did tonight,” Ben said.
I sat down on the couch and pulled him down next to me. “Ben, I don’t have it in me to have sex with two strangers. So, I won’t be doing it. I have two men in my life who take up all my time. I don’t need two strangers. If I want to have a crazy night, I know two men that will do anything I want.”
“Avery, never ever do what Tiffany did unless it’s Ben and me,” Noah said. “Tiffany is passed out on the bed, by the way. I will need help getting her in her PJs.”
“Both of you told me the same thing. Did you two plan this?” I asked.
“If you want to have a night like that, just tell us, and we will make it happen,” Noah said.
“I’ll have to remember that in case I ever really want to get laid by you two, is to get that butterfly,” I jested.
“All you’d have to do is ask,” Ben said, looking at Noah.
I walked to Tiffany’s room and got her out of her clothes and into her PJs without waking her up, while the guys were in the front room talking. I returned, and sat, deliberately slow, next to Ben.
I leaned in and kissed Ben, pulling the belt on his pants as I did. “I’m asking,” I told him. He groaned “Where?” Noah asked.
“Start here,” I said, “and finish me on the dining room table. That’s just the right height for the both of you to drive your cock into my pussy. Ben, did you know that before Tiffany and I came along?”
Ben groaned as I inhaled his cock. “No, but I had thought about it before you came into my life.”
Twenty minutes later, we all stood naked in the shower together. I rubbed my erect nipples against Ben’s chest as Noah rubbed his cock and hands against my body; “Thank you, both. You were spectacular twice tonight.” I kissed Ben tenderly and turned to kiss Noah the same way.
“Whatever you want,” Noah said. We were all cuddled in the big bed for a few more minutes, and I fell asleep between them both.






  
  Chapter Four


Tiffany padded into the kitchen wearing her very short robe as Ben, Noah, and I were having a second cup of coffee and eating my eggs. My stomach started feeling nauseated, and I ran to the bathroom. When I returned, Tiffany put her hand on my head. 
“Good morning, you’re not hot, sweetie,” Tiffany stated. We greeted her, neither of us sure how she wanted to remember last night.
“I think it was something I ate,” I said. When I looked at Tiffany, I could tell. She remembered.
Tiffany guessed our thoughts and said, “I vividly remember last night. I thank you for putting me to bed.” She walked to Noah and gave him a lingering kiss.
Then she came to me, “I thank you for allowing me to wear that evil Butterfly yesterday. I’m not sure I’ve ever been so turned on and felt so lusty in my life — and that’s saying something.”
She kissed me, too, in a loving way.
“Do you remember the two men?” I asked quietly.
“Oh, very much so. If you’d had the intensity on that damned Butterfly any higher while we were dancing, I would have fucked them both in the middle of the dance floor. The blowjobs were a concession but just barely. I almost blew it … so to speak.”
We laughed, and I helped Tiffany prepare her breakfast.
“Will you tell Mark? Melissa?” I asked in an aside after Noah left for work and Ben went to get dressed.
“Oh, I’ll tell the two of them when I’m home, and we’re having one of our lustier sessions — it won’t be long. Moreover, I want to get some butterflies for Melissa and me to use regularly. For some reason, other than vibrators, we haven’t accumulated sex toys. You make me rethink that omission in our relationship,” she grinned at me.
Ben came out of the room and kissed me as Tiffany got a call from Mark and Melissa and went into her room to talk to them.
“I wish I could stay home and have my way with you,” Ben stated,
“Me too but Tiffany and I have a lot of stuff to do,” as I wrapped my arms around him. “Remember, we are getting married.”
“This is something I will never forget,” Ben said, kissing me again.
“You want to tell me what Noah wants to talk to me about?” I asked.
“Let’s wait until Tiffany leaves,” Ben began.
The rest of Tiffany’s short visit flew by and became a blur of activities related to the wedding for the next three days. So yes, we had some very satisfying three-party sex the night Tiffany left.
Tiffany left at nine in the morning. Ben was flying to her home because he had a meeting in Aspen for the family business. Noah and I went to work, knowing Ben would be home late at night.
I had gotten to work and had meetings all day. It’s always interesting when I’m at work because Noah is my boss. Since he’s been living in Seattle now with us, my bosses, bosses, boss, see him every day, but people still have a problem and get nervous around him. There are women at work that want to sleep with him. I’ve heard them talking more than once. They all knew he was divorced after his ex-wife Sophie came down and threw a fit.
Sophie walked in during a staff meeting and told everyone that I was the reason Noah wanted the divorce. First time I met Sophie was at Ben and my Christmas getaway. We had friends coming and they showed up with them. When Jennifer called me and told me they were not coming I asked about Sophie.
Jennifer stated that she was a BYHWLYF which means Bitch Your Husband Will Leave You For. Noah and Sophie had been married for many years, but the thing was she wanted to sleep with Ben. Sophie wanted Ben. So, to let Ben have his way and be with her I had him take Noah off his hard limits so I could be with Noah it was only fair I thought. After an extremely hard weekend with Sophie, I put her on my hard limits and Noah was so upset he divorced her. After the fifth month, after the divorce, Noah had moved in with Ben and me. We had become lovers. Sophie almost destroyed my relationship with Ben.
After Sophie did this, Noah had her banned from the building, so she went to Ben’s office and tried to get him back.
I was waiting for the shoe to drop, so to speak, but it never happened. Ben came to the office. Noah called me to his office, where we all talked.
Long story short, Ben told me everything that she tried, and Noah told Ben everything. Ben called his lawyer and had Sophie banned from any place where I would be working. Anyway, I felt sick after this morning’s meeting and ran out. I ran to the bathroom before I started throwing up.
I had a business trip the next day, and I hope it’s not the stomach flu. After this long day and Sophie’s troubles, I made the guys promise never to be with Sophie again. It’s my very hard limit, and I wouldn’t be with them if they had been with her. Noah said that was the most comfortable hard limit he could handle. Ben spoke about the same thing. After all the things she said about me, I can’t handle hearing her name or anything about her.
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